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INTRODUCTION* 

[Les  Chouans  ou  la  Bretagne  en  1799  (dated  from  the  Fou- 
;r(Tcs  It  describe;^.  August,  IS-'T)  fippcarod  in  Mjirch.  l,si'9   in 
four  volumes,  under  the  title  of  "Lo  Dernier  Chouan  ou'  la 
lin-tngiu'  on  1800."     It  was  divided  into  thirty-two  chapters. 
A  second  edition  in  two  volumes,  under  the  j)resent  title   ap- 
peared in  1834.     In  ISIG,  divided  into  three  ])arts,  it  entered 
the  "Scenes  de  la  Vie  Militaire"  of  the  '-Comedv."     The  pref- 
a<x's  of  this  edition  and  of  the  first  have  been  suppressed. 
Ihe  romance  was  considerably  revised  at  different  times,  and 
th.-  hrst  edition  presents  many  variations  from  the  ono'read 
to-day.     But  few  of  the  characters  figure  elsewhere  in  the 
"Comedy."    Corentin  is  now  familiar,  and  will  bo  met  a^ain 
■li  the  volume  that  follows.     The  Marquis  d'Esgrignon  Ind 
the  Karon  du  Guenic  are  well  known  from  "Le  Cabinet  des 
Antiques"  and  from  "Beatrix"  respectivolv.     The  name  of 
I-ontame  recalls  "Le  Bal  de  Sccau.x"  (see  also  "Modeste  Ali- 
jnnn.     "Cesar   Birotteau,"    "L.s   Employe.");   that   of   La 
Bil  ardiere.  "Cesar  Birotteau"  and  "Les  Emploves";  that  of 
Hnlot.  '-La  Cousine  Betto"  (see  also  "La  Muse  du  Departc- 
nient  )  ;  tliat  of  the  Chevalier  de  Valois,  "La  Vielle  Fille" 
and   "U.   Cabinet   des   Antiques."      Several    names   recur   in 
L  Lnvers  de  1  Histoire  Contemporaine"— Cibot,  de  Casieran 
Leroi,  de  TroisviHe  (..ee  also  "La  Vieille  Fille,"  "Le  Cabinet 
des   Antiques,"  and  "Lcs   Paysans"),  and   the  Chevalier  du 
Vissard.     Ihe   Marquis  de   Montauran,   younger   brother  of 
Le  Gars  (f„r  whom  see  also  "Cesar  Birotteau")  is  seen  for  a 
moment  in  "La  Cousine  B.tte"  (see  also  "Ll-nvers  de  FHi.- 
to.re  Contemporaine.")      It  may  b-  ivniarked  that  the  son  of 
Major  Brigaut  has  been  seen  in  "Pierrette." 

•Cow-right.  1900,  by  Thoma.s  Y.  trowell  &  Co.npauy. 

^'^i  (Vol  XXU() 
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X  INTRODUCTION 

f'nf  Passion  dans  le  Desert  appeared  first  in  the  Revue  de 
Paris,  December  -^l,  1830.  In  1837  il  entered  the  "fitudes 
Philosophiques";  in  1845  it  was  reissued  along  with  "Modeste 
Mignon":  in  is}(i  it  was  placed  among  tlio  "Scenes  de  la  Vie 
jMilitaire"  of  the  "Comedy."  In  1S45  it  was  divided  into 
nine  short  chapters  or  sections,  since  suppressed.] 

^    The  "Scenes  de  la  Vie  Militaire"  were  necessary  to  the 
"ConuHly-'  for  more  reasons  than  one.     The  soldier  class  is 
as  distinct  and  almost  as  important  as  any  other  social  group 
—certainly  this  was  so  in  Balzac's  time  and  continues  to  he  so 
in  ours,  although  it  is  permissihle  to  hope  and  believe  with 
Tolstoy,  that  such  an  unreasonable  and  unchristian  state  of 
iUrairs  will  not  disgrace  the  world  for  ever.     But  the  soldier 
class  could   not   well   b^.   represented   in  any  other  series  of 
"Scenes."'     Individual  soldiers  and  ex-soldiers  could  be— c/. 
(iencstas,    Colonel    Chabert,    General    Monteornet,    etc.— but 
army  life  could  be  treated  only  in  an  episodic  fashion.     Yet 
it  was  not  merely  a  question  of  representing  the  soldier  class. 
Whole  peoples,  all  grades  of  society  are  atFectcd  by  war,  and 
the  Secretary  of  Society  must  base  his  reports  upon  abnormal 
as  well  as  normal  conditions  of  affairs.     In  other  words,  his 
ambitious   scheme   forced    Balzac   to  attempt  everv   sort   of 
fiction.     He  must  be.  in  terms  of  English  fiction, 'a  Thack- 
eray, a  Dickens,  a  Lever,  a  Trollope,  a  Charles  Heade.  and 
more  than  one  other  novelist  of  special  excellence,  all  in  one. 
Finally,  as  he  was  primarily  concerned  with  painting  French 
life  in  its  entirety,  he  must  lay  stress  upon  what  most  French- 
men regard  as  the  chief  glory  of  France- her  splendid  record 
t>f   military    achievement.s,    particularly   under   the   greatest 
of  iModcrn  soldiers,  Napoleon.     We  are  not  surprised,  there- 
fore, to  learn  that  he  proposed  to  include  in  his  "Scenes  of 
:\li!iiaiy    Life"   no    less   than    twenty-five    novels   and   tales. 
Am...,-   ibese   we  find   such   attractive   titles   as  "The   Sol- 

(Vol.  XXIX) 


IXTRODUCTIOX 


XI 


"-S    of    the    Hopublic,-    "The    Fruuh    in     Egvpt  "-the 

La.      Ha  th.hH.l.        IVrhaps   the   '"Corsaire   -M^Onen"  \vnul. 
Ii-'ve  .iiahled  u.s  t„  uuhn-  what  Ihl/.,. ,    ,  11  i      "      '"      ''""''^ 

■'     -hU      ,H,KUMH,tIo„■HWW.op.n.du,,hv(^J./^^ 

.  -  >!..  t  ,hnn..  of  s.a  l,f.  g.,n  u,  '4.  l4uine  .i;T;„t^ 
An.    a  lords  no  has.s  for  such  a  jndgment. 

Hut  1  rov.dence  wiled  tliat  the  .plondid  series  planned  was 

'' ;i--Ile  d..,„  to  tl,e  ron.anee  and  the  taie  ineiuded       t 
^-.l.nne— the  one  dealing  with  -uerilli  fi,rl„;„  ,        , 
rath.T  tl...n  «;ti,  ,        ''"*-^'"''  'i^^litnig  and  intrigues 

r.i  lur  than  u,th  organised  warfare,  the  other  heiu-  ,„i,l.„ 
'-  >;  ."  the  fact  that  n  describes  an  adventure  t  "u  W 
s^.er  escaped    fron;   eaptivitv.     Our    loss   of    twen  ^^     e 

Nn.      has    beet,    bewailed    by    sonte    critics,    notablv    ^L 

untc  them-lad  vsited  battlefields  and  formed  a  eollec- 
>    t   of  un,f,.rtn.t-and  surely  no  more  tremendouslv  ,  o     r- 

encount.red   in   the  "rnn...<1v"     t  .,        ,        "'i\e  .ilready 

^.  n.cn  attracted  Balzac  even  in  the 

*LTEuvr(  de  U  (it  Balzac.  pi»  269-7.1 

t  See  two  long  notes  iu  ■•  Les  Pavsa'nV"  „„h  ..  r. 

rayons,    aud     Correspondence  "  (inrfii  11.  130. 

(Vol.  XXIX) 


Jt.lFfV,  I 


xii 


INTRODUCTION 


"CEuvres  de  Joune.-ise" — such  ii.>  "Lo  Requisitionnaire"  and 
"El  Verdugo,"  will  be  readily  recalled  by  the  reader,  as  well 
as  characters  and  ])a.>;.-ages  in  tin'  longer  books  (see  also  '"IJne 
Tenebreiise  Alfa  ire" ) . 

x\s  we  have  seen  above,  "The  Chouans"  is  hardly  a  fair 
specimen  of  the  desiirned  '"Military  Sl  les."  Although  the 
story  that  first  bmught  him  fame,  it  was  .-till  a  youthful  work, 
not  originally  intended  for  tiie  "Comedy,"  and  one  in  which 
Balzac,  after  he  liad  corrected  it  for  the  second  edition,  recog- 
nized the  continued  existence  of  many  blemishes.*  The  fact 
of  its  dealing  with  partisan  warfare  only  does  not  militate 
greatly  against  it,  for  the  actual  fighting  and  the  military 
movements  are  well  describeil,  and  good  novels  have  not 
infrequently  been  based  on  such  irregular  campaigns;  for 
example,  by  the  too  little  read  American  romancer,  Simms. 
Jt  is,  however,  plain  that  the  love-making  and  the  plotting 
that  the  book  contains  have  contributed  much  more  to  its 
popularity — for  it  is  still  widely  read — than  its  military 
scenes.  Yet  it  is  e(|ually  [)]ain  to  tin-  critics  that  these  mili- 
tary scenes  and  the  faithful  picture  given  of  the  confusion 
of  Brittany  under  the  feeble  rule  of  the  Directory  and  the  ad- 
mirable descriptions  of  the  region f  give  the  book  its  chief 
value  to-day. 

There  is  no  need  to  discuss  at  length  this  discrepancy  be- 
tween popular  and  critical  opinion.  The  sto^'y  is  interest- 
ing, and  the  public  does  not  feel  bound  to  ii  quire  whether 
Corentin's  character  is  clear-cut  and  his  part  'veil  managed, 
wlietlier  the  relations  of  Muntauran  and  Mile,  de  A'erneuil  are 
not  romantic  to  thi'  verge  of  iniprobabilitv.  wliether  the 
heroine's  wanderings  about  the  disturbed  regi(m  are  not  be- 
yond belief,  even  if  the  romance  ;  s  a  whole  is  said  to  have  a 
kernel  of  fact.     The  public  h.is  an  imagination  of  its  own, 


»  Letlrcs  0  i: fymnr}fTr.  p.  7. 

t  CJ.  "K.-atrix  "  ami  "  I'li  r)raTne  au  Borti  de  In  M»"." 
(Vol.  XXIX) 
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and  ran  easily  accept  cLaracters  and   intrigues  for  what  a 

;;;;     ^";n.tor,notvet„.a.te,.of,nsart,n,L,dsthern^l^ 
On  .1  .  ,.,her  lu.nd,  ,t  ,.  no  wonder  ti.a.  Haizae,  with  "Ar^ow  ' 
-d      Uann-C'hlore-    bu,    two   or    three   y.ars    h  h„  d    hnn 
hould  not  hav.  U.n  aide  in  lS->:  to  wnte  fullv  satisfac^y 

^        "'  !'  "'•'  stru-rly  h.storieal  portions  of  hi.  romance    for 

I  ^J'-;^^'.  not  ,n,t..  a  .cnerafon  had  passed  awav.  Fran    'had 

ned  through  so  nnuh.  that  in  deal.ng  w.th  Bnttanv    n    he 

"f  that  ,ir,e.  t  n.rnaneer.  to  whom  he  owned  a  life-lo  ijr  alle 
^.anee,  S,r  \  al...  Sco.t.   Son.  of  the  ron.ant.c  e^      t^^ 
the  ,.n,hfnl  work,  was  certain  to  creep  into  'The  Sr 

lUly-ir  .,f    .,      ;  ,  ''  "'''"'  '■'  '^  "^  '•"  "^'•taiu  that 

^l-u  a  anv  tune  during  his  maturity  could  have  equaled 
^■on  u,  the  latter  s  own  line,  though  he  did  dream  of  m  kiLg 
sU:;:;r    -^''^'-'->''-^^  the  never- f^ 

l^-i,.g  ,,  ,,  u.nn  general  to  particular  criticism  we  may 
>"'  t  ut  >u  .1,  scenes  as  that  in  which  the  miserlv  Or^emont 
>  ,.  ur.    hy  the  Chouans,  although  still  sensation^f Ta 

2r:     r    r    ff      '  '"'  '""'  ^''^  ^^^"^'^"-^  ^>f  'candling 
"  ;';;    '"  ^""T"'   ^'^'^'--^     ^^e  touch  abouf 

n   >  n,u,  ,  ,  !,„„H,r  „  „,,rthy  „f  the  mature  Balzac      Galone 

■^'dltnt Iv    ,na,K,g..d    throughout,   and    their    stealtlu     .wift 

.    'il"         It       'r^^^^^^    The  Abbe  Gudin.  ^o.  is  a 
llu.ot  and  Merle  are  also  well  presented,  and 

*  ■'•'"'■f*  a  i:iitra"gtr<:,  p.  228. 

(Vol.  XXIX) 
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till         ."    T  ''":  "  '""•^'  '^^^''^  ^"''■'^-   '^^'^  ""Wos  and 
gontlcnon  who  din-ct  tl.o  mov.,>K.nts  „f  .he  annod  peasants 

d.  ac  ors,  win  .not  n,..,.rpi.,.c.s  of  portraiture,  are  nearer 
to  t  uonu.n  of  , he  hrst  •"S..,,,.  de  la  Vie  I'rivee"  than  to  the 
Aiinetles  and  o.her  heroines  of  ,he  -.Kuvres  de  Jeunesse  " 
n  short,  «e  M.ay  .-melude  that  witii  all  its  fault-  "The 
thouans  deserved  the  praise  it  received  in  J.-.,  wlu^n  his- 
tor.ea  hct.on  of  native  origin  was  n.w  in  Franee.  and  that 
^  is  still  mteresting,  even  tho„j,h  we  niav  not  aj,^ree  with  M 

nu.st  hrautiful  seenes  of  Shakespeare. 

Kxtrava^ance  of  praise  with  regard  to  "Une  Passion  dans 

lo   Desert     wo,„d   hardlv  surprise   us  even   ,f  it  ean.e  from 

.elf-contauied  entie.     The  sketeh  helongs  to  a  small  group 

0^  coniposi  ,o„s.    ..eluding  "La   (irande   Breteehe,"   '4u' 

a  whicl    Bakae,  whose  gemus  has  been  alreadv  desenbed  a 
a  go  rather  than  /Ine,  has  done  work  so  perfeet  in  .p.ahty 

th        ■  11      .  '■'"''■   '",^"  ^'''''''  ^''^''  ^'^  '«  ™"^'h  more 
than  a  (lawless  a.r;ist,  he  is  a  powerfullv  moving  writer    but 

.ng  the  fine  as  well  as  the  large  sides  of  his  work.  What  could 
e  fi,.r  than  the  description  of  the  desert  in  this  sketch  (c/ 
also  Montnveau  s  adventures  in  '>La  I.uehesse  de  Langeais") 
than  the  n.ght  seen,,  with  the  panther,  than  the  account  of  the 
gro.u,g  Huimacy:'  What  more  subtle  than  the  author's 
tu  nees,  winch  almost  separate  it  from  its  companion 
paces,    .>,arrasine    and  "La  Fille  aux  Yeux  d'Or'- "^     To  reul 

!mnre''''l  "  H^T  '"  ^'"^'^  '''''''  ^^"^^  ''  '«  ^"  ^e  profoundlv 
nnp  e..ed  with  the  inevitable  character  of  Balzac's  art  when 
ai  lis  Desi. 

VV.  p.  Thent. 

(Vol   XXIX) 
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THE  CHOUANS 

OR  BRITTANY  IN   1799 

To  M.  Theodore  DaUin.  Merrhnnt 
My  first  look  to  ,ny  earUest  Mend. 

De  Balzac. 


THE  AMBUSCADE 

I^  the  ..;,rly  day*,  of  tlie  year  VIII   ,f  h,    .      ■      • 
'''■""a-n'.or  t-.wanls  the  ^n,!  of  t  ,    "  b^?'"ninp  of  Ven- 

';""^--  n.  tiK.  n,or;  n'       r'!:  '\r'"  ^""'  ^'^^  ^^  f-- 
""  '""'"'"ain   of  the   JV.l,     f    ^'    :^';'-"""^'-  «"e  climbing 

^■•".->nt  to  break  (heir  jou  net  T  / T  T'"'''  ''"'^^'^^^"^^ 
up  ,n,o  larger  ami  smal]erl<^; •  /  ''^'^■''''n'ont,  divided 
«°  .-"i-M,sh  colleeti  ofTr:;„  "^'""r  "^  "  "•'^«'^"  ^"^'^ 
^""v„in.N  l,Hon,Mn.  to  suel  w  d  V  '""^^"^'''^  ^%'^ther 
and  call,,,,.,  „„'^  it"  „,,  '  '  •  7""^  "^i^'f.borhoods 
various  <.ha,-a..„.pi,,i,;"-^',".'^''   "■".''*-'  ^"  J-n'.e  their 

^'7  the  iif.],!...  ,oio  i^^th.  i    "r 'n'''''T^  ^^  '^'^  "«••'•- 

"'''"'^'iu   ac,.o,.,„n.   trcer    in       •'•'.'"'"'''  '"  "ur  day, 
t'^^^the  portray,,]  of  .,;,•';!,";;"  ""*"^-   ''''   "  ''   '''"'^'•-ce 

i>^'^"'Ti;!,'';;,;;;,r;';:.;,-;;'^  ^'^.^'"r.'"  ^-^--nt  bare. 

-huh  covered  ti,en,         !     L  dt"  "\"   '^    '^'^^^  ^'-t.k.n, 

very  coarse  wh.te  cloth    uon  ''"''•  ''^"''  '^^^'^^'^^'^  of 

-•'tness  to  the  negJe  ted      2  „VT'7  ''"'•''''■^'  ^'^^^  bore 

g  tcted  state  of  local   industries.     Their 


*JiS- 


mttiiK.  iff#i4i^^ 
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]onp  niattod   looks  miri'rl.Ml  so  hahituiillv   witli  the  Imirs  of 
thi'ir  goatskin  cloaks,  and  so  coinpl.'tcly   hid  the   fairs  that 
they  bent    upon   the  ..arlh.  that    thr  goat's  skin   iniglit    have 
iH'on  readily  taken  for  a   natural  gnnvtli,  and  at   lir>t  siglit 
the  iniscrahlf  weanrs  could  liardly  ijc  distingui-licd  from  Uio 
aniniais  whose  liide  iuva  served   tlicm   for  a  garnii'iit.      But 
very  shortly  a  pair  of  I)riglit  eyes  peering  thr-u-li  ihr  hair, 
like  drops  of  d,.\v  shining  in  tliick  grass,  spoke  of  a  human 
intelligence   within,   though  the  expression  <d"  the  eve-  cer- 
tainly iii>pired  ninre  fear  than  pleaMire.     'I'hcir  head-  v.-ero 
covert'd  with  .lirty  red  woolen  honiiet.-.  verv  like  the  Phry- 
gian caps  that   the   K'epuhlic   m   ih<.>c  davs' had   adopted   as 
a  .synil.ol   ,.f  liberty.      Kach  carrii.l   a   l<.n-  wallet    made  of 
sacking  over  iii>  shoulder  at  the  ..nd  of  a  thick  knottv  oak 
eudgel.     There  was  not   inueli   in  flie  wallets. 

Others  wore  above  their  cap,-  a  great   l)rn:id-brinimed   felt 
bat.  with  a  band  of  voolen  eh.iiille  of  various  colors  about 
the  crown,  and  these  were  clad  altngrther  in  the  same  er.arse 
linen  clotb   that   furnished   thr   wallets  and   breeches  of  the 
first  grouj);  there  was  scarcely  a   trace  of  the   uvw  civiliza- 
tion in  their  dre.ss.     Their  long  hair  strai:gle<l  o\er  the  collar 
of  a  round  jacket  wliich  reached  barelv  to  the  hips,  a  "ar- 
ment  peculiar  to  the  Western  peasantrv.  with   littl(>  sipnire 
side  pockets  in  it.     Beneath  this  open-fronted   jacket  was  a 
waistcoat,  fastened  with  big  buttons  and   made'nf  Mi"  same 
cloth.     .Some  wore  sabots  on  the  march.  other>:  thriftily  ear- 
ned thorn  in  their  hands.     Soiled  with  b.ng  wear,  blackened 
with  dust  and  >weat.  this  costume  iiad  one  di-tiuct  merit  of 
Its  own;   for  if  it    was   les<  original   ihan   the  (,ne   first   de- 
scribed, it  represented  ;,  period  of  hi-t.u'ieal  transition,  that 
ended  in  the  almost   magi.iKcent  apparel  of  a  U'W  men  who 
shone  out  like  ilowers  in  ihe  midst  of  the  company. 

Their  red  or  _\ellow  waistcoats,  decorated  with' two  par- 
alb  1  rows  of  copper  buttons,  like  a  sort  of  oblong  cuirass, 
and  their  blin-  linen  breeches,  stood  out  in  vivid  contrast  to 
the  white  clothing  and  skin  cloak-  of  iheir  comrades:  thoy 
looked    like   pojipies   and    cornliowers    in    u    lield   of   wheat. 


:.;-r»W->:.»i 


THE  AMRrscAPE 

>Soii]c  few  f,f  t},,.„,  „.  ,      , 

''•"'■'' ''^- -'v..r  Mud,  ;r;,;;,ti, ''''■';:  ^''''■' -'''•- --fas- 

••'  ""^'^•-  """'  "-HI,  l,r,.,„        ,  •  ,,':'■  "'  "•■'"  •■^■'■"  ■■"H.ulod 

:       ""-   ''i"Vn.n,r<  of       .t     l^"""'"^'  "'<■>■  -''"'ito.i  conspic- 

'?''^  '""'-i  .l-vn    .,„     V     .:  7""  '""'  '"^'''  '"""-^  «•'■"'  the 
^'•"  '"•  -  "f  'I'-n  l.Hl  n,  .,:     r  •^""'"'•''•f-'   '-  ^^aiters. 

'"  ""■  '^-PuM,V..,„s  as  a  .1  '  ,    :     '"  '."^'^  ^''"  J'"^''^^-*  l^nown 

^">'-   -'H.n.„v..r.   w,.n.  Ikh   J  ,       ''"■•""'^'v  condition.     Those 

eat.on.  '  ^""'  '"'^^■"  '"  »ur  fortunes  or  our  odu- 

"''^'■tlm-,.,,,,,,    '  ;'J-''"^.'lH;n,s,.,vos    ass,.„b,,^ 

•''■•^^'■""  "fa  littlo  tou       ,."  '7":'"p'^'""  ''-•>''  -Irivon  tho  pop 
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pariv  upon  w!,,,.,.  I,,v„lty  tin-  i:..|„il,l,.-  ..miM  ,l..p<>n.l.  for  al- 
im.>t  rvi.n-  ...;.•  w|„.  ..,„„,„,-,, I  ,i  |,a,|  t^.km  part  a-aiiist  the 
<..)vcniiii,nt  111  th,.  u.ir  nf  r,„ir  vr;irs  a-o.  ()„(■  hi^l  <li«- 
tm^Mii>lii,,u^  .li;.n„t,  r.^tir  I. It  „.,  .l.,ul.|  uhatrvrr  as  f.  tho 
«iiM.l..i  ..pin.on.  „r  ,1„.  I.M.Iv  ..!■  .,i..n.  The  l.Vpul^liraiH 
'il<ni.'  »•■!■.■  ill  ..pint-  ;„  ,|„.v  manl„.,|.  .\>  Un-  ihv  n.^  ..f  the 
in.lnnhials  (hat  n.a.l,.  up  tlic  haii.l.  <.hvi.a,>|v  „>  thi-v  tui.'ht 
.Iiir.T  It.  tlir.r  ,|,v...  ,„!..  in,if„n„  .■xpn-si,,,",  Nvas  viMhl..".)!! 
all  la.cs  Mil,]  III  th..  attitiule  ol'  .ach-^thu  o.xprcssioii  which 
r»ii>l<)i'l  line   ^'ivi'>. 

'I'll-  (-.u'i:  n{  l„,ih  t.nnisprnpl,.  and  p-a.ants  hope  th-  stamp 
of  .hvp  <l.j,.,ti..ii;  thuv  wa>  .-...inotliin-  MiMcn  abuiit   the  si- 
i«^'""'  ll"'y  kept.    All  n(  thni,  uvre  bou...i  apparvntlv  beneath 
the  .v,.k..  Ml  the  >aiiie  thou-ht    -a  terribl,.  th„u-lit.  no  doubt 
but  raivfully  hidd.n  auay.     Kv.tv  lace  ua>  inscrutable:  the 
unw,.nte.i  ia--iiiL:  of  tlmr  st,.p>  aluiie  cniild  brtrav  a  secret 
understand  I  nir.     A  IVw  .,(  tlir,,,  uviv  marked  out  bv  a  rosarv 
that  liun-  r.,iind  ahuui  their  iieeks.  alth.-u-h  thev'ran  some 
risks  by  keepin-  about   them   this  >i-n  of  a   faith   that   had 
been  suppress..]  rather  than  uprooted  :  an. I  one  .)f  these  from 
time  to  time  wouhl  shake  back  his  hair  an.l  .Ictiantly   rai>.. 
his  head.     Then   they   won].!    furtiv.dv   scat;   the   vvooils.  the 
footpaths,  and  the  cra;:s  tliat  shut  in  the  road  <.n  either  side 
niiu'h  as  a  .lo-  snill's  the  wiiul  as  he  tries  t..  scent  the  ^ramo;' 
but  us  they  ..nly   luMr.l   th,.  n:on..tonous  sound  of  the  steps 
of  their  mm.,  .-.uiirades.  tliey  hun-  their  heads  a^'ain   with 
the   forlorn   la..-  of  convicts  on   their  wav   to  the  gallevs. 
wh(.r..  tli..y  arc  imw  to  li\,.  and  die.  "  '    ' 

Tlie  advance  ..f  this  c.dunin  upon  Mayenno.  composed 
as  It  was  i,{  siicli  h..t..roi:eneous  el..ments.  and  representing 
such  W1.1..1V  dim.iviii  ,.pi,  Ions,  was  ..xplained  very  readilv  by 
the  presence  of  aimilu.r  ho.ly  of  troops  which  "headed' the 
detachm.nt.  About  a  hiin.!r...l  and  fifty  s.ddiers  were  march- 
in-  at  the  hea.l  of  ih.>  column  under  tiie  command  of  the 
rlnrf  of  a  <lrw.i-lm,ia.l,'.  It  mav  not  hv  unprofitahle  to  ex- 
plain for  timse  wlio  have  not  witness..,!  the  drama  of  the 
Kevoiution,  that   this  aijpellation  was  substituted  for  the 
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fitip  of  foloiiel,  then  rejected  1 


)V 


fuKriufs  as  too  nrisroorat 


•"""•'rs   l.elun....|    ,,.   „    ,{run-Un.n,]v   n(    inf; 


ic. 


tinned   in  the  depot  at    M 


fl 


•I'liers  of  tlw   li 


IVeiMle 


111    t 


iiitrv   sta- 


id 


|Mllili( 


■e  dj<tiirl)e<|   t 


I)'>|uil.ifion  uf  the  VVe>t.     'l'| 

■"•ly  day>  of  the   Wepuhli,..  "wliii'l 


were 
'le  hliir 


lines 


even    \r\    to    r, 


naiiii 


fjiiirc 


(!(•-(.■  n 


''"  'fi'l'l"''!   nines  hv  tho 
ii'i'l  red  iinifori.is  .if  tho 

'I  renn'nihered 


'  are  too  u'l 


to  tl 


•■^o  the  detaehinciii  of  HI 


ption.  had  ^ivrn  ri>e  to  th 


a-senihl, 


lie-  wa.- 


iL'e 


is  nick- 


'"  -ati-fird  at  hi 
sniiiiiitted  to  a  iiiiljtar 


••""-i-'in;:  of  nu.n   who  were  nearly  all 


n^r  tlins  directed  „|ioii  M 


'li'iii  all  alik 

way.- 

thein 


y  oiseiplinc  \vlii(  h 


iiyemie,  there  to  be 


*.''  "'•"'  •''■'11  ■•!  iiriiforniitv  into  tl 


"iiist  .shortly  rh)thf 


of  thinkin-'  whicl 


H'lr  march  and 


thi'n 


I'is   eolnnin   was   the   eont 
"■''  «;itli  -Treat  dillicultv;  „n,| 


1  was  at  present  entirely  lacking  among 
|'^'«'nt    of    Fon^reros.   obtained 


levv   whi 


<li 


th( 


<|inre(; 
sidor. 


'lre<I   mill 


hy 
tile  ( 


Dire 


Ct' 


reiM'esentin-r  its  s! 


lare  of  tho 


ry  of  the    French    |{cp„|,l,v   i,,„] 


"•  passed  on  the  tenth  day  of  t! 


'over-inient  had  ask.'d  f, 


ro- 
preyioiis  Mcs- 


"^       f^'Ti'l   reinforcements  at 


, "■    "•""  asKeci   tor  a  sul 

K.ns,  and   for  a  liun(hvd  thousand 


II   subsidy   of  fi    liiin- 


once  to  their 


men. 


.s  i( 


''V  the  Austrian^  in  It  I  nd  n  T\>  "''"'''  ^''""  '  ''''^ 
-Inl''  Suwarrotf.  wIk  Ul' ^  ,  d  ti  '"T"  '"  ^'"""'"^-^ 
a   '"nmiot    of    Fr.nc      I.  ""  ''"'"■■^  "^  "'^'k'nff 

Then  ,    «•  Mh.t    h      '       :''"^    ^'"''^    ^'■'""    «"-it^orland 

boen  p.uili,.    t   io  ve  r'        "/  ^^?""''  -'^^'•'"""'i.v.  which  had 

-;7V'rv '-'■-t!;o-^rr'""'^"^^^«^^'^« 

^•  1.0  SImw- ■?:,;;;:;;•  ;!'-'■"-•  th.  Ropubnc  .eemod 

''"•"'-•<^   "f   the   deiir         '       H  "T    ■■  '""'"'■      ''  ^'^^^  '^e 
trusted   to  tlioptot"     1      '%''■''''"'''•''    '""'    '^'^   '"- 

"n'.atsamel.r:^       .^^*'"lp,V"''^'^''^'^^^^^^ 

''■'•  of  fact,  had  neitlJr','  "^  <",yernment.  as  a  mat- 

Proseeutionofci;    t,..  "tth",T"r  """"'''''  ''''  ''^'^ 

^-^^omba.onthe;;;:;\i;:;;:j^Stur^;:^'t^^ 
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do  nothing  fur  tl„.  n.s..|,.,|  ,|i.,,„,,,    ,„  „     . 

this  ,„n.M,n^  In    ..,,,„,  n.    <  Z, :'':'■?   '■^''■■' ''•''/'■ 
-Iv-.  u.onI.I..xnn.,n«lM!.  ;,:u;;/,;•'^''''''''•^'•''•' 


-'Mine.      "/•> 
/"irftiH  iifs    of    (i 


r('irif..rc,im.iif<  (||„.  1,,-  v,r(„       r  .1  " -'T'I    lo   the   sli^r), 

;-i"-f. ti:;;,:r,:r,l:;;:,;:::'-'v''"^ 

::;:;;':\;;!':..;r;^;v':;r""'''-'"'-''^''"''^ 

ran  novcr  hr  drnftrd  oi;r  Ihn  (■     r  '  '"""""'■    ""d 

t..rv  found  tt:;:;itrs'::c''hr"'''^^ 

ad<l  (hat  tli(.<,.  l„..u,tifnl   .,,  '     ■  "'"  "■'•'•'•■vant  to 

-n.onofurti,.r:n  ''.:;;::;; '■■;""- .ofthoi. 

i'.-rtion  in  ,1,.  //.//./J      .^j    '>?'")      ""  '  "?  ^'^^*'- 
pul.l.c  ha.l  „.,  ]„„...r  .he  for  -.l      '  'T"  '^'^  ""^  ^*«- 


vJL«v«bM*fltt'  i*  '^/^•^ift: 
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instil.' 


Tfio   (It'pnrtmontx   (,f    .m 


form..!.!.!..  ....ntr..  „f  ri     ^        '     '"'  ''  ""'  """  '""  ""'  "".st 

fhn..t..n..,l.     Tin-  ,1  v,    .      '  '".".  ^""''  "'"'•''  •^""^'<'■'• 

'"-v..  provis,'n!\nr.n;  7'"''  ''"!'''■''  ''''"-'^••f'''-'  'I- 
'''-'•'■ ''r".a,ul.,„,p,,.V''"''''^^  "'•"  '"■  -'-'I'l  at 
'"""'  f'T  tfH.ir  I  .„  .fi        ,        h     ;""'''^;  "',"'  "'"^  '-  '"•'•J  in 

'"■Tvin,^  to  the   h.uv       o     t  u    ,1  '":"",  "^  '"'^  -nfI'>^'ont 
''XT.,  uas  .on,o  l,i,l,h..,  mo  iv     o    fl  i '    '      ,  '^"''^  ^''"^ 

"'-  "Moo;  u-.s  to  pri  ;        ,  '"^  ,'"•  '"■'"-'  that 

^•^-  t-|<  nu.asur.s  ro'^  .    ,'";   '"■  ''"""-'vos.     r>on  this 

oontinnal   .proa.l   of  tl,,.    J'  ""*"-''  •'^■''n  thoro  the 

^^pi^n...L;i:^:o,::;;r'"^'"T''^^ 

,^tn.ctions.  !„.  |,a,l  K-.pt  th.  j'    .  ",  "'^'"'"'''^  to  his  in- 

n-ornin.  when  ,i„s         v  C uff  ';.  'i'   Vr  '^"''  ""  ^^^ 
^o  carry  out  the  lau-!;';        TV  n^  ""  ^''""^"* 

->'^-^>^  which  hoc.uu.^;HLn  ''"J^'^'-'f*^-  ^^'-at  Jrd 
f-  'ho  first  tin,o,  in  ho  „-  i,  ,  ' 7,  '^7 '^"'  ^'''^  -P^-od 
quis.tionarv.  bv  which  fl,.    .r     m  '"  ^^^''  '^o  term  Re- 

been  described  ''  ^^^^Pubhcan  recruits  had  at  firat 
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Before  leaving  Fougi-ros,  tlic  cotiiiiiiiiulaiit  hail  made  his 
own  troops  surreptitiously  take  ciiarge  of  all  the  cartridge 
boxes  and  rations  of  bread  l)rloiiging  to  the  entire  body  of 
men,  so  that  the  at  tent  ion  of  the  conscripts  should  not  be 
called  to  the  lengtli  of  tlic  journey,  lie  luid  made  up  liis 
mind  to  call  no  halt  on  the  way  to  Ernce;  the  ("'liouans 
doubtless  were  abroad  in  the  district,  and  tlie  men  of  his  new 
contingent,  once  recovered  from  their  ^urp^ise,  might  enter 
into  cont'crti'd  action  with  them.  A  sulh  n  silence  pn^vailed 
among  the  band  of  re(iiiisitionaries,who  bad  lieen  taken  aback 
by  the  old  republican's  tactics:  and  this,  taken  with  their 
lagging  gait  as  they  clindied  the  mountain  side,  increased  to 
the  highest  pitch  the  anxiety  of  the  commandar.l  of  the  demi- 
brigade,  llulot  bv  name,     lie  was  k'/enlv  interested  in  not- 


ing tho.se  marked  characteristics  w 


iicli  nave 


'x'cn  previously 


described,  and  was  walking  in  silence  among  five  subaltern 
ofTlcers  who  all  rcspeeted  their  chief's  preoccupied  mood. 

As  Hulot  reached  the  suTnmit  of  the  Pelerin(\  however, 
he  instinctively  turned  his  head  to  examine  tlu'  restless  faces 
of  the  reciuisitionarics.  and  forthwith  broke  tlie  silence.  As 
a  matter  of  fact,  the  Brel(»ns  had  iieen  moving  more  and 
more  slowly,  and  already  they  had  ])ut  an  interval  of  so*.,: 
two  hundred  paces  between  them  and  their  escort.  Hulot 
made  a  sort  of  grimace  ]i"culiar  to  bim  at  this. 

"What  the  devil  is  tlie  matter  with  the  ragamuthns?''  ne 
cried  in  the  deep  tones  of  his  vniee.  "fii-tead  of  stepping 
out,  the.se  conscripts  of  ours  have  their  Iclts  glued  together, 
I  think." 

At  these  words  the  othcers  wh..  were  with  liim  turned  to 
look  behind  them,  acting  on  an  impul-e  like  that  which 
makes  us  wake  with  a  -tart  a.t  some  sudden  noise.  The 
sergeants  and  corporals  followed  th/ir  (^xample.  and  the 
whole  company  came  to  a  stand-till,  without  waiting  for 
th(-  wislied-t'or  \V(U'd  ot  eoiiimand  to  ■•Jialt!"  i  i'.  in  the  first 
place,  the  othcers  g-ave  a  glance  (n'cr  the  detachnu'nt  that 
was  '^lowly  crawlimr  u])  the  Pelerine  !ik(^  an  elongated  tor- 
toise, they  were  sutlicientiy  struck  witli  the  v^.'w  that  spread 
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itself  out  before  their  eyes  to  leave  IFulofs  remark  unan- 
-AVfivii.  us  iiiij)ortaiic'e  not  heiiijr  at  all  appreciated  bv  them. 
They  were  youiij:  iii.-ii  who.  like  many  others,  had  Ijeen  torn 
away  from  learned  studies  to  defend" their  eountrv,  and  the 
art  of  war  liad  not  yet  extinjiuished  the  love  of  "other  arts 
in  them. 

Althoiiizh  they  were  cominir  from  Fourreros.  whence  the 
same  pieturo  that  now  lay  before  their  eves  could  be  seen 
e-jually  well,  they  could  noi  help  admirimV  it  ajrain  for  the 
last  time,  with  all  the  dilferenees  that  the  eliau-e  in  tlie  point 
of  view  had  mad.'  in  it.  They  were  not  unlike  those  dilet- 
tanti who  take  nioiv  pleasure  in  a  piece  of  music  for  a  closer 
knowled,i:c  ^,i'  its  details. 

From  the  hri^^lits  of  the  Pelerine  the  wide  vallev  of  the 
Couesnon  extend.-  before  the  traveler's  eves.  The  "town  of 
Fou-eres  oeeupies  <,ne  of  the  hi-hest  points  on  the  horizon 
I-roni  the  liiLrh  rock  on  which  it  is  built  the  ca.stle  commands 
three  or  four  important  ways  of  communication,  a  position 
which  (onnerly  made  it  one  of  the  k<'vs  of  Brittany.  From 
their  point  ol  view  the  oiUcers  .'^aw  the  whole  lemnh  ami 
lireadth  .,f  this  baMu.  which  is  as  remarkable  for  its  mar- 
\-nii-ly  fertile  .^.,il  as  for  the  varied  .n-enerv  it  present-;  The 
"'"nmams  of  schi.<t  ris.>  above  it  on  all  side's,  as  in  an  amphi- 
theatn-.  the  warm  colorin-  of  their  sides  is  dis-iiised  l,y  the 
oak  fore^s  upon  them,  and  little  cool  vallevs  lie  concealed  in 
their   ~liipc-. 

The  er,,:,-  describe  a  wall  about  an  apparentlv  circular 
enclosure,  and  in  the  depths  <elow  them  lies  a  vast  '^tretch 
of  (hMieare  m.a.lMW-land  lai.l  out  like  an  Kn-li.'^h  <'arden  \ 
multitude  .,r  i,iv^.,lar!v-.|,a,,ed  qui<-k-M.t  l.ed;:es"  >urrounds 
'!"■  numberle,-  domain^,  and  trees  are  planted  evervwr.rro 
so  that  tins  ,:.q-e,.n  earp.  i  presents  an  a,,pearanee  not  often 
seen  ,n  -rem'h  landMa[..-.  Unsuspected  beaut v  lies  hi.lden 
in  abundance  anion-  its  manifold  shadows  and  liirht^  and 
etrccts  stron-  and  broad  ,„on;:li  to  strike  the  most  inditTer- 
ent  nature. 

At   tius   particular   moment    the   stretch   of   country   was 


10 


THE  CHOUANS 


brightened  by  a  fleeting  glory  such  as  Xature  loves  at  time 
to  use  to  heighten  the  grandeur  of  her  iiiiperisliahle  creations 
All  the  while  that  tli.  (letacliriicnt  was  crossing  the  valle\ 
the  rising  sun  iiad  slowly  scattered  the  thin  white  mists  tha 
hover  above  the  (idds  in  Septcniher  mornings;  and  no\ 
when  the  soldiers  looked  hack,  an  invisible  hand  seemed  b 
raise  the  1:..4  of  the  veils  that  had  covered  the  landscape 
The  fine  delicate  clouds  were  like  a  transparent  gauze  en 
shrouding  precious  jewels  that  lie.  exciting  our  curiosity 
behind  it.  All  along  the  wide  stretch  of  liorizon  that  th( 
otticers  couhl  s^'c.  there  was  not  the  lightest  cloud  in  heaver 
to  persuade  them  hy  its  silver  i.ri-liljiess  iliat  that  i,-reat  blu( 
vault  above  them  was  really  the  .~ky.  It  was  more  like  i 
silken  canopy  held  up  by  fiie  uneven  inoimtain  peaks,  anc 
borr->  aloft  to  protect  this  wonderful  cumbination  of  fi-' 
ano  plain  and  wood  and  river. 

The  ofllcers  did  not  weary  (,f  scam-ing  that  e.<tent  of  plain 
which  gave  rise  to  so  much  brauty  of  field  and  wood.  Some 
of  them  looked  hither  and  thither  for  long  before  their  gazt 
was  fixed  at  last  on  the  wonderful  diver.-iiv  of  color  in  the 
woods,  where  the  sober  lines  of  -roups  of  invs  that  were 
turning  sere  brought  out  more  fullv  the  rielier  hues  of  the 
bronze  foliage,  a  contrast  bcjohtened  >till  funher  by  irregu- 
lar indentations  of  emerald  gn-en  meadow.  Others  dwelt 
on  the  warm  coloring  of  the  (ields.  with  tl^^ir  cone-shaped 
stooks  of  buckwheat  piled  up  like  the  sheaves  of  arms  that 
soldiers  make  in  a  bivouac,  and  tlie  opposing  hues  of  the 
fields  of  rye  that  were  intersp-.Tsed  aniun^r  ,]h.,|,.  ,,]]  .'olden 
with  stubble  after  the  harvest.  'I'liore  was  a  dark-mlored 
plate  roof  here  and  there,  with  a  wliil(^  smoke  aseondimr  from 
it;  and  here  again  a  bright  silvery  >lreak  of  some,  wimhng  bit 
of  the  Couesnon  would  attract  the  gazi — a  snare  for  the'eyes 
which  follow  it.  and  so  lead  the  soul  all  unconsciously  into 
vague  musings.  The  fresh  fra-rance  of  th(>  light  autumn 
wind  and  the  strong  forest  scents  came  up  like  an  intoxicat- 
ing incen.'^e  for  those  who  stood  admirin-  this  beautiful 
country,  and  saw  with  delight  its  strange  wild-tlowers  and 
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the  vigorous  green  -ruwtli  th.it  niakt^  it  a  rival  of  the  neigh- 
boring land  of  Brittany,  tlie  count  rv  whieh  bears  the  same 
name  in  conunon  with  it.  A  few  cattle  gave  life  to  the  scene, 
that  was  already  full  of  dniinatic  interest.  The  birds  were 
:  singing,  giving  to  ih.'  breezes  in  the  vnllev  a  soft  low  vibra- 
tion of  music. 

If  the  attentive  imagination  will  di>cern  to  the  utmost 
the  splendid  elTects  (,f  the  lights  and  shadows,  the  misty  out- 
lines of  the  hills,  the  unexpected  distant  views  alTorded  in 
places  where  there  was  a  gap  among  the  trees.a  broad  stretch 
of  water,  or  the  coy,  swiftly-win<linn^  courses  of  streams-  if 
memory  fills  in,  so  to  speak,  these  outlines,  brief  as  the  mo- 
ment that  they  represent:  then  those-  for  whom  these  pict- 
ures possess  a  certain  worth  will  form  a  dim  idea  of  the 
en.hantmg  scene  that  came  as  a  .'surprise  to  the  vet  impres- 
sionable miiirls  of  the  young  oiVicers. 

They  thought  that  the>e  poor  crealures  were  leavir<T  their 
own  country  and  their  beh.ved  customs  in  sadness,  in  order 
to  die.  perhaps,  on   forei.im   soil,  and   instinctivelv  forgave 
them   for  a   reluctance   which   thev  well   understood       Then 
with  a  kindness  of  heart  natural  to  soMiers.  thev  di-ntised 
their  complaisance  under  the  ajipearance  of  a  wish  to' studv 
tlu'  lovely  landscape   from   a   mililarv  point   of  view.      But 
Hulot.  for  the  commandant  mu<t  be  calle.l  bv  his  name,  to 
avfMd  liN  scarcely  euphonious  tilk>  of  cliir.f  of  demi-brif'ade 
was  not  the  kind  of  soldier  who  is  smitten  with  the  charms 
of  scenerv  m   n   time  wlu  n   danger  is  at  hand,  even   if  the 
Garden  of  Kden  were  to  lie  before  Inm.     He  shook  hi.  head 
disapprovingly,  and  his  thick  black  ..vebrows  were  contracted 
giving  a  very  stern  expression  to  his  face. 

"Why  the  devil  don't  thev  come  alon-?"  he  a^ked  for  the 
seco,  I  time,  m  a  voice  that  had  iirown  hoarse  with  manv  a 
hard  campaign.  "Is  there  .r,me  II„Iv  Virgin  or  other  in  the 
village  who.se  hmid  tiny  want  to  xiueeze?" 

''You  want  to  know  why'r'  a  voice  replied. 

The  M.unds  seemed  to  come  from  one  of  the  horns  with 
which   herdsmen   m   tiice  dales  call    th.-ir  cattle   together. 
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Ponor.  of  ,nv  of  I,,.,.  ,1     ■'■""■'  "'^-      ""•'•'•  "as  an  ..ntiro  ab- 
ba 0  hoi      J  'I'-  ra<;tc.r,>„...  .,f  .iv.li,,,!  man  ahout  tho 
Da  (    iiPdil,  which  made  it   mon.   rmiark-ihl,.  .till       ir     r 
n^.^;ht  have  h....n  turn,.,]  t,.  hn.n...         t       .,         .  •      '^   ^T 
outline.-,  sii-.Te<t,,i  ..  r„,„„,„  ,.         ,,    ■    ""    ■,""•   ''-^  Ji'iinilar 

,i.».^.r„„j;,:i;;,:;    :;::-;;'-■!':;  ;^™,,,,e™.ks 


kin,]  of  sinne]c-fr,)eiv.  or 


su.* a i„„„„„ f„„„ i  ,1,^:;; , ■  ::!-■ '"■;■  ■ ; '""if '"■ 

^l;:^tai^'':,.,'',;:;;i::,;;::':;,;;:l;-v' '  "^"-■ 


s-uii,.  .ne,|„eval   statn,^.'.  still  existini; 


you  see  it  arran<-eil   in 

m  eath,.,]rals.     Instea,]  of  the  knoltv  eud^el  with^u-hiirir 
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Tlie  siKidon  a,.p,>ar,„u ,.  <,|'  this  ,,„aint  hvhv^  scorno.]  readily 
pH.uil.l,..  At  ,!,..  lirs,  si^rht  ot  Inn,  ..vorai  ...li,,,-,  took 
'"'H  Inr  a  .-ummt:,,!  or  n.,,u,.Mtio„ary  (both  of  th.sc  terms 
-n..,|„,ns,.,^H..!KniMv„,h,.^ 

■'""  '"'   '•••'i''"   "•  "111.   It.    .\,.v..rth,.i,.>s  the  man-,  arrival 
i'ina/.Ml  ,h.  .■un,rn;„„l:,„t  >,ran.,vlv:  for  ,hon;rh  there  ;vas  not 
>  .;■  .>li..i.t,..t  tra.r  of  alarm  about  him,  he  ;^rr^v  thoui,hifu] 
Att.T  a    Mu-vrv   ol    th,.   neweom.r.   hr   n.p..ale.l    his  mu-ti.m 
n-l^jnK.ally.    a.     ,f    he    were    i.reoeeupie.l     wah    lin.tj; 

knuw-    "''•'    ''"""'    ""'    """'    "^-       ^^^    ^■""    ''"PPf-"    to 
n>s    surly    inlerlorulor    ansuvre.l    with    an    aeeent    which 
;;p;;      !-•     "  '-;;-  't  su-,.:„„tly  .lulieult  to  express  him^ 
-It   m    iMvm-h.     -HerauM.."  iie  said,  stretehim:  out  his  hi-^ 

'•■Jl.  haM<n.>uanl.  Krn,V.  --.h.n.  li,.s  Ma.ne.  and  here  Brit: 
""^   -"'l^.     ^ind   h.  <trn,.k  tl,e  ■^muud  lu.avilv  as  he  threw 
'•'";;'  '"'    '••""ll--  -f  hi>  whip  at  the  eonunandanfs  feet 

I  a  mrbarous  tuniton,  uvn.  suddenly  Mru.k  in  the  mid- 
i  "  a  p  e..  of  musu.  .h.  nupression  pnnUuvd  would  be 
"Ilk.  the  elTeet  n>ad,.  upon  the  spectators  .f  this  scene 
.1...  strangers  cuncse  sp,.,.,.h.  That  word  'Vpeeeh"  will 
-'  •""■!>  .j^'vc  an  ,d..a  ot  ,hc  hatred,  th..  tiilr.t  for  ven-eance 
-  .v-d  ,n  the  s..ornful  ..sturc  and  the  .,rief  word  -i;^::::: 
r  "I  ,h,.  ..rce  an.l  stern  encriry  in  the  sp^iker's  face  The 
■^''^";'''  ■•'■'';^^''"'- ''f- *'-  nu:n.  wlun.H.kcd  a.  ,luu,<dnu.  1  ai 

1    .•  ■    '  ■'^•'.-'    'ii\init\       As  he  s  ood  there    n  bis  nrn 

i  ;'  ;^-  ""';•"';■  ,'"•   ' -d    lH<e   an   cnd.odied   s,  in  Zt 

"  ""'•^"  "'-•''  '","1  .i>'^'  -vakened  from  a  thre    vear<'  s   1 
h^..n  a  s,ru.,lc  once  n,on.  ,n  which  victory  could  n  ^ 
■tH.«   he,   face  save  lhrn,„,h  a  dnul,)c  veil  of  crape 

I  l.m.>  a  pretty  in.n^e."  .aid  Ihdot  to  himse  f/  'To  mv 
"""'  ■  'h;  looks  hke  an  envoy  fro„,  folk  who  are  about  to  o,  n 
i>e-ot,ations  with  powder  and  ball  '-  ^ 

Wlien  he  had  muttered  these  words  between  his  teeth,  the 
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commandant's  oycs  travdoi!  from  tlie  man  before  him  o\ 
tlie  land^nipe,  from  thf  hind.-capo  to  the  dctac  liiiiont,  In 
the  dotaehmcnl  over  the  steep  -lopes  on  eitlier  side  of  t 
way  with  the  tall  -or.-e-hu.hes  of  IJrittany  shading  th( 
Bummits,  and  thenee  hi'  suddenly  turned  upon  tiie  Strang, 
whom  lie  suhmitted  to  a  mule  examination,  ending  it  at  la 
by  asking  him  sharply  : 

"Where  do  you  come  from?" 

His  keen,  jdereing  eyes  were  trying  to  read  the  seer 
thoughts  beneath  tlie  inserutai.le  face  beforr  him,  a  fa 
whieh  had  meantime  resumed  the  usual  e.\i)r<'SMoii  of  vac 
ous  stolidity  that  etivelojis  a  peasant's  faee  in  re|)ose. 

"From  the  eountry  of  the  ya/w,"  the  man  answered,  witl 
out  a  trace  of  apprehension. 
'"Your  name?" 
".Marehe-a-Terr(>." 

"What  makes  you  eall  yourself  by  vour  Chouan  nicl 
name?    It  is  against  the  law." 

Marche-a-Terrt",  as  he  called  himself,  gaped  at  the  con 
mandant  with  such  a  thoroughly  genuine  appearance  of  in 
becility,  that  the  soldier  thought  his  remark  was  not  undei 
stood. 

"Are  you  part  of  the  Fougeres  requisition?" 
To  this  question  IMarche-a-Terre  replied  -vith  an  "I  don- 
know,"  in  that  peculiarly  hopeless  fashion  which  puts  a  sto 
to  all  conversation.  He  sat  himself  down  quietly  at  ih 
roadside,  drew  from  his  idouse  some  slices  of  a  thin  darl 
bannock  made  of  buckwheat  meal,  the  staple  food  of  Brit 
tany.  a  melancholy  diet  in  which  only  a  Breton  can  take  de 
light,  and  b(>gan  to  eat  with  woodiii   imperturbability. 

He  looked  so  absolutely  devoid  of  every  kind  of  intelli 
genee.  i  lat  the  fillicers  compared  him  as  he  sat  first  to  om 
of  the  cattle  browsing  in  the  pasture  land  below,  next  to  ar 
American  Indian,  and  lastly  to  some  aboriginal  savage  ai 
the  Cape  of  (Jood  Hope.  Even  the  commandant  himsell 
was  deceived  by  his  attitude,  and  heeded  his  fears  no  longer 
till  by  way  of  making  assurance  surer  still  he  gave  a  last 
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glance  at  the  suspoctcil  IummIiI  of  an  approai'liinj,'  massacre, 
and  noticed  that  liis  hair,  lii.-  Iilmi.-i'.  and  liis  f,'natskin 
hrecclics  were  coNcit'd  with  lliorn.-,  hit-  of  uixid,  scra})s  of 
bramble  anil  leavi's.  a^  if  tlir  (  liouan  had  come  ihroni,'h  the 
thickets  for  a  Ion;.'  distance.  He  Idnkcl  >iLrnificaiitly  at  his 
adjniant  (ierard,  who  was  -landing'  ln.-idr  him,  ;_Ti[tj)ed  liis 
hand,  and  said  in  a  low  voice : 

"We  Went  ont  to  look  for  woul.  and  wr  sliall  ^'o  hack  ajjain 
shorn." 

The  a^toni>hed   otliccrs  eycu   one  another   in   silence. 

Here  wc  must  di^nc>s  a  little.  >o  that  those  ^tay-atdiome 
people  who  are  accu^toincd  to  h-lieve  nothini:  because  they 
never  see  anythin^ir  t'or  tliem.-elve-.  niav  be  indiic.il  to  sym- 
patliize  with  the  fear<  of  the  commaiHlani  lliilol,  I'or  tlie.so 
people  would  be  I'aindile  of  ilenyinL:  tlie  existence  of  n 
Manhe-a-'I'erre  and  of  the  Wcst(  rn  peasants  who  behaved 
with  such  heroi>m  in  those  time.-. 

The  word  f/nrs.  j)ronoiinced  go,  is  a  relic  of  tli(^  ("eltir 
toiiiTue.  It  passed  into  French  from  the  15a--Hreton.  and  of 
all  word>  in  the  lan<nume  that  we  speak  to-day  in  Franco, 
this  oTie  preserves  the  oldest  traditions.  The  (/ni.t  was  the 
principal  weajion  of  the  (iaids  or  (iauls:  ijaisili-  meaiit  armed, 
<ji>is  meant  valor,  and  ijus  force.  The  clo<e  similarity  proves 
tha'  the  werd  fiarf:  is  connected  with  the.-e  expressions  in 
the  lanL'iiai:e  of  our  ancestors.  The  word  corresponds  to  the 
Latin  word  rir.  a  man:  the  siLniificance  at  the  root  of  virtus, 
strenptli  i,r  courafre.  The  apolo;.ry  fi,r  this  dissertation  lies 
in  the  fa( '  tiiat  the  word  i-  a  part  of  our  national  historv, 
and  this  |io--i|,|y  may  reinstate  such  words  as  ;iiir.<.  i/arron, 
(jnr(^;)}irlh.  ij'in  '  .  fjnrnltc.  in  the  u'ood  irraces  of  some  per- 
sons who  bani-li  them  all  from  ci.nvcr-ation  a<  uncouth  ex- 
pressions: they  come  ,;i  a  warlike  uriL'-in  for  all  that,  and  will 
turti  up  now  and  a-ain  in  the  course  of  thi-  narrative. 
"i",<t  inw  fitiiimsr  <j,irr,  '"  was  the  litile  a|i[)reeiated  eulo- 
;rium  which  ^Ime.  de  i-'tald  recei\i'(l  in  a  little  canton  of  the 
Vendomois.  where  >he  spent  some  of  Ik  r  davs  in  exile. 

The  (Jaul  has  left  deeper  traces  of  his  character  in  Brit- 
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tany  tlian  in  all  the  r.-t  ,,i'  (■•, ■r\ 

""■•'.   wluT.   th,.      ,1       ,  "■     ""•■^"P.''rts,.f,|,.  prov- 

tfn't  i>a  M.rt  nl  n.u-ani  r,,r,|„.  l,,vallv  uf  i|u.;,-..ir  ,-,  ' 

.:;;:  :';;;;r"''"''»  ■■'•'"■"■'■'■''- '--''^-.1 '::.:''.; 

.n,  ,  '■''''^'''''-'^■'^'■''•-    ''"Hau-..  customs, 

;'"^r'' -'-'^  •'--': -.'1  :r. . ,,,,!,,.  ,,,,.;,,,;;,,■,, ^,^^ 

•'"at.on  „t   ,,a,rian.hal   .,„pn.  „v  a„.l   I,,.,-,,,.,  v,;,     1    ,     ": 

cu  ..  or  North  AnxTuan  re.lski„s.  .„,  ,h,,  o,l,..r  l,,,,,)  ,1,,,.  ,,,. 

as  ma<ma,.„.,o„s.  as  l.anly.  a„.|  as  sluvu-,1 

llu>   fa.,    that    Hr,tta„v   ,s   >„„at..,l    ,n'K„n,„.    ,n,k..   it 

on  ,„„..h  n,o,v  ,nt..,-c.>tin^  than  (■a„a.!a.     If  J  ^uhZm 
^  .n   .h...,n,.nt.   h„t    tho   h..„.fi.,„t    .ar,n,l,    ncvl.    '    t! 

rates  ,      tlu.  ,,„„„r     ,,  1,,.^.  ^,„,,,.  ^^^  ,.„.,|  ti„. 

-.  a  dun  Mack  ,„ass.  in  the  hear,  of  a  I'la.  nj  ,ir  '     T 
att,.mpt.s  n,a,l,.  I.v  .„„..  shr-w,]  Uo-.uU  ,o  „,ak..  thi;  lar...  no 
nono,,.ra,K...    u.hits,,nd.v..|op.dn.so,,re..,a,ne::^^^^ 
of  the  (.oNe,-n,nent  ha.l  oon.e  ,o  ,„„hi„.  amonir  a  stationary 

dition.  he  natural  featiuvs  of  the  countrv  otfer  a  s.illi- 
o.ent  explanation  of  this  n.isfortune:  the  land  is  fnrrc  ved 
w.  h  rav.nes  and  tor,-ents.  w„h  lakes  and  n.arshes.  it  ris  it. 
with  hedges,  as  they  call  a  sort  of  earthwork  or  fortific  t    n 


^Si:-^ 


r"^'.  ^  •':•'•    '     '\   'k€  'ft 
•   :   •  -  -   \  >:  - 
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that  ,„nk..s  a  ri)a.l..|  .,f  ..wry  (IHW      Thm-  ;,n.  nnth.-r  roads 

|inr,,n,;.N.  an.I  (l„.  i..,,,,,,.,-  „r  ,„  i^M.nmni   |.o,,ulaIioM  rnixt 

"■  '"i<"'  ""•'  mrnunt.  a  |M.|.,il.,tin„  ;rnv„  owr  tn  i.n.ju.lif,-« 

Hi.'ii  .•.in^c  .l;ni-..rs  (,.  uln.l,   il,,s  >t..r\    w,||   l„,,r  witm-    a 

J-Plllatln,,    thai     „,|l    IH.II.'    ,{    our    Ilin,|,.,„     ,n,.|hn.|<    of    M^rri- 


culture 


.    ""■   i'"'"i''-'|i"    "■•I'nr..  of  tlic  rnu.urv   arul    th.-   <un<T<ti- 
tinn^nl  ">inl,ah,t,,nt.l,Mth  ,nv.|u.|,.  tl,.a-n._Mt„m,.f  uuii. 
vi.Imm!>  an.I   the  <'.,nM..|urnt    I,,,,.. fits   that    ini^'ht    I,.-  jr.-.in.'d 
"■;;'"   ••'   -'".), ,ar,-nn   ami  rxrluu,.'..  „f   i,|,„^.     Th-r..  an-  no 
villa^..<       Trail    >tru,.tun.^.   .■.■,l.,n.    a>   th.v    ,all    tl,,.,,,.   nr- 
Matt.r..l    ,,l.rn;,<|    ov.r    tl:,.    .ountry^i,!,..    and    cvcrv    farnilv 
'I"  ■'■'•  liv.s  a>  ,f  in  a  d.-ort.     At   tlir  unlv  li.n.s  whrn  th;. 
;";"i'l"  .nv  l.ruu.d.t  tn...,h,.r.  th.  nxTtini,^  !'>  a  hri..f  on.,  ami 
'■iK...  ,,;„..  nn  Sunday^.  or  on  on.  „f  ,h..  nd^Mous  festivals 
;''';';^'''     ;y   t  h.   ,.ari>h.      TI,...   un-ouahl..   tratlHTin.'s  onlv 
aM  fur.  I.'whnur..  andan.aluay.  pn.Md.d.nvrhvth,.  r.c- 
/""•.  thr  „n]y  nia.M.r  lliat  their  dull  n,ind>  rec.Tni^,.      Tho 
l"'.-'-int   hears  th..  awe-in-pirin-  v..i,r  ..f  tl...  ,.ri...t    an.I  ro- 
tnrn^  I,.  ,„>  un.h.de-.„ne  .hvllin-  I'nr  tl...  uv,.k  ;  he  .'..,■<  out 
I-  work  .Mi.l  ;,^o,.>  h..n,..  a-ain  t.,  si.-..,..     If  n,n  .,„.■  .^ne^  n.'ar 
'".n.  .t   ,s  that  san...  r....tor.  who  is  th..  s.ud  of  th..' ....untrv- 
:,    ■      '•  "■^':'"  'l'"in.|.l,„.u^of  ,1,.  prie.t.  to.,,  that  s.,  n.anv 
H.usind-  .,1  u,..n  ilun.i:  tl...M,M.lv...  upon  tl...  I.Vpuhli...  ud,..,", 
I"..^^     ^,.,■v    Pwyton    distri,.ts    furn.sl....l    lar;:..    hodi..s   of   uwn 
""  ""■  M-t  (  l...uan  oriranization,  llv  vears  l„.f.,re  this  q,, 


i)ci:in 

In  ihoM-  , 

('.)tt.T 

dani:. 


orv 


V-  sev..ral  hn.ih.r-.  .h.rin-  snm-p]er!=.  named 
'■^'"-  ^^'-  L.;)v  th,.ir  nan...  ,o  th..  u;ir.  had  plied  their 
r.,us   ,,•,..!,.   l,.,,„„„„    ,,„,,    „„i    j.,,,^^,^,.^       ,^^_^    ^,^ 

"■>>   n.„h,„^   ,,.i„e   .|,o,„    ,1...M.   ,.ural    ..utluvak^;    for   ,f    La 

-■n;   vha.lel....,,.dl,r:.an,la,..,n,o.arfan..   Hr.ttanvh: 
i»';^'ad...l    war    ,n,o    hr..,M.,h,;:,..      d  1...    pn.M-r.pt.on    .;f    ,h.. 
P  HU.S  and  the  ov..r,hr,,u   of  n.l,,.o„  J,.,  ,  J,,,,  (.i,  J^^^ 

•ynply  pr..texts  lor  plund..rin^  exeurnon..  an.I  alltho  eveu^ 

"f»-t.n,..rn....,„e  warfare  w..re  eo|or,..i  hv  >on...,hin.  of  tlJ 
..na-e  feroeity  peculiar  I.,  the  .ii.j.oMtion  of  the  race      When 
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•">'i,.r  ,1 ,,,.  ,;•„:;"  •  -  -"^'"i  '•„.  (., „,., 

""■   ^<VUi'   Ih-it    t>l..    fir   .     f..   .  <IMll/.d    .•(Mllltrv. 

-''■/•'-•<1>'h/i..,,.,..|,,,,         ,7  '''■'■.•'. •^'^'■''  '''■''''■   '-n   who 
<  oncf;iIc(I  cricniic-;  Were   Inrlin.r  I     I-     i     , 

t'"^  "utunu,  fiou-.Ts  i„  ,.;'"■'"';''  "••■^"  '""^^-■^-  -i". 

road  nni>k,.is  mv  ,.  U-,,,,.  ;   '  '     ,   ,       ■,     ''^"'^'  ""•"<''•  "f  th.. 

^•M-y, in.p,n.,,  ;;;;]*;:::::,'••!;;' :••''''--''•<' 

f-'ticliisn,.  of  tlH.i,  ,■„„„,,,,     -.     ■,    ,'   ;■  '•'■'''^'"".  <"•  rath,.,-  ,|„. 
sons..  „r  n.mor...  '""^  '""'  '''I'-'m..,!  „mn!..r  ..f  all 

-:i;:n!;;:^!l:^;.:,;;:;:;:';,;;:';--^^'';'-i 

n.r.  ami   l,v  ,1,,.  lir.,,   .   iV    .."•'"'""■•'""•"•"•  '"'- 

VM,f,iu.h,s,npj,    ,  - ' '  '''f"■'''•'''^'^^''''''-'•- 
.oonasiioc.h.-s,n.uv  L;:  t;    :f;'  ^""'''  ^'•^•^- 


TOK  AMRlSCADn 


JO 


Mirl...  nnri   fri..n.llv  at  .......      Fm,  nl,...   ul,,.  I.,,]   f,,„   ^.^.Iv 

';-  ''^  '''•■'';'■  •'tli.'r>  thro.,,  ;l,..dnyl,,.fu,v.M,pp...|„.,tho„. 
<ian-.r  uri.l.  r  (li,.  sun,,   rn-.f.  " 

"•■'   "'■•"   "•"•  l"--k..  .,ut  aL-ain.  .-.n.-r  ,|„v,.  y..;,,.  ..r  i, 


■M-h    .,,1,!     .     n-n.l.   ..„n,r,l,u:..,l    ,,.   I.nn:,  al,„nt    .l,..„nl 
:','""";•■        '   ""■   '-f-l'l-  w..„    .l„.,n,l„n,.,|   l,v   ,!„.   vo„n. 

'"    '''•-.■""I   "-'"-tt-ipp,.,,.  w,.n.  t!„.  Inn-r...,   .mo„. 

""■'"■      ''^■''    "'"••   ''■'•••'''''■•I    I'.v    ...u .,.l..ss   riH-n...   of   li„  ^ 

i'nporran.,..    .,.,„n..,i    ;,    „,,v„v    1  ..fore   .nknown.    fro,,  . 

"'      ""'"'    -     rcfliTflnns.     V,  hrri     In.     I  ,  ,1 1, .,-.,.  I     .1...      ■  .      ,.  ,         . 


T'Tn-",   Mhldi' 


■l"'V''M    that    in    Marclic-ii- 


,,„.,,,„„,   ,,,'"   "f'l";"-"'--';  ^nv   ,!„.   .i:rn.  of  a   ^kHfulIv 


ii::riLr<T. 


M(n,.     „n,.,.,     „,,   ,|„,„,   ,„  ,.,,^,.^.^_  ,^^.^  r.n,nf,„s„,v      Tl„.  vot 
-nnsKra.n   ha-1  a,n„M    r...!..,! ;   |,..  .,„M   not   ^hab       f    1  : 
.loon,  .fn,.iMwnn  h.  l,n.w  a>  l.Mhon.,,,  r,,,M,;uJUt 


oTors   ot    a    uarfaiv    mark..,!    hv 


f.u  ,i>  of  Ins.  ,no,l  to  un,|,.r.tan.!  ,!„■  ,.rr.,r.  ,uit,.  n,. 

.M.n(l„.-a-  I.Trc.  wlio  wa>  ,.a(m-  his  han- 
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nock,  and  fould  not  ,!i<f,.rii  il,  .  ,- 

the  roa.lsid...  ^         ^-^  '""'  ''^'-^  •^•»'''  "I  ■"HiimJ  at 

iiulufs  fa,-,.  <„,„,  ..l,-ar,.l.  h„w,.v,.r 

n<""M;:.i;:.t:!;'i::, ;,';', ::;rr;;v ' ■•"«■ 

fo' paths ,,,::;;;,;,'',::;  ;'r^^'•^''''■• '''''' '''-'>• 

"^\''  ar,.  in  a   ni,,.  i„,rn,r<   n.-M  •'• 
"  ''''r    IS   It    lliat   \, 


'\\fr; 


mi 


"'!!   'ii-f  .lira id   nf:-- 
•■"!suv,v,|    til,.   ,-,,ininan,iant. 


have  ahvavs  hi;-n  afrai,;   „f  '    -        •        ■  ■         "•   •''''"'^-      ^ 


bend  in  a  wo,)i|.  u-itli, 


'"■'"-    -l-'.t    lik,.   a    ,1,,^  ;„    so 


mo 


:;  """■''  'I:  a  'Who  ^,„.-  ,i„.r,.? 

is  also 


a„;i^  ":;::;•■  j^,:;i,,;'r::;:,;:!;:-;^';>-;-.i.-. ...I, 

hi.  l.ri,.f  ,p„.,„  „f  f,.„  ■"  '"■  l""l  l"-n  l„.f„r.    ,( 

:>  'u"^'£r''  ""■  '""""'""'""1  :  ■■«■■■  ar,.  i„  ,|,r  „„|f.  ,,..„. 

*";'"■"  '■ -1.  ..no„.i,  ,i,l„  „,,',;;'■■''■'" ' '""  '""'-■- 

I  he  (•(jninijiiwjant   iHrk,,n,.,l  fii,.  »„■  .     ,r 
^''^"    '"■  -a,  ,n   ,!.'„.:.;•  ""■^'■■"■■^  '"-"^'''''''-^  t->  think 

■'"''"■'"■"■  ™" "- '•'"■ -i-.n: ;„,„:,i,  „,„„,,„ 


TrrE  AMRTSCADE  gl 

a  pu.h  so  that  lu^  wont  .!,.vn  ...nn  on  to  ,1k.  .lonr.  «-hor,  . 
"-•      '  "-m    tiial^   .no,n,.„,    ,li<.   HnVf  of   ,le,„i- 


"'!^:""  '!""■'•  "";i^  ''-  '-^^  "H'  .la.  nnna.s.v, 


•it   IS  ,„n,.  .,,  !   ,  ■  '    ""P"-'V<'   JJiVton. 

"  '-  t  'no  tu  !,.(  vuu  know,  niv  friond-.  "  <,i,i   [t„iu       , 

np-i..      ,'-.un  Ih.n        \  "    ""'    ""•^-  '"'^■*'  ^'"'t 

a     .n    s:.,,,;:,/,;  '      '''•^^''•-■''''-'"-"-qm.n.vhasso,, 


rcnrf: — imve 


,„.     ...  ,        '"    '""'■•'loons,   it   is  !„.,„,,■ 

''"■^-.■''■'Ifi.no  fur  .,,,i    :,,'',     ,'"■>■  1'7"  P'tolu..]  on  an 
V."Hloan.  an,     n       : ,;  '      "     '"'  "r\^^  ''""'  ^■"'•'<'''''"'Ts  of 

-::;'-''--nr,.al.;„,  to.u,::;J'-'''^    -l-to.I   tho  ^no- 
\\l'.'it.'     asked    Merlo 

"  !■"■•'  ">"  i-nntT.  twi,,.    ,  r  V  """""■  '""^'  '"•"■■- 

■'"•''■'•'■" -"-r;;, ;";:;,';;■.';::",  ""n^'jh- and 

tli'it    Hrrnad,,!,,.   s„„r    i„  /  '     ''  ■'{"''■'"'  C-^'Itoss 


liavc  a(hi-,-.i  I 


""."'  "i"  !li.'i  irailnrs  in  Paris 


''"P-  '"  'i-  i.nnor.     S.mo  tlnntl'     V  ■''''''''''  '"'^ 

^"  ^''"  l-P"Ni-.     In  .iH.rt    I'i        ^  -"'"^  '^"  """'''"• 

,,,,„,j^_,^^,^,^         ;    -a      ro,u:n,ana,.la,.a,,al^ 
■"^^-■Inl'.nMknu     ;TT         "'•     ''■'"■'•'■""-  I'.'s  lando,! 

•'--ras,.ai.  y:.;\  ;'•;;'■'•';:'-:'■ 't- '■"''' -'--1 


"'■i>    (,1    ),;<    arri\a 


i-      7'//,     (■/,„■.,.    |j,.    j,.,^ 


'o>Iar<.h..-a-T,.rr!"-ati;o        """'''■''''^•■■''"^ 
pv,.anv|,..H./..;tr"r"^:'^'"''''''^'''-^  ''-'-"'. 

"Tc  in  t!u>  country,  and  the  appearance  01 
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i\n  (  houan  yo„.]or.-  .^ain  h.  ,,„nu..,I  to  Mard.-.-Terre 
'"'•'  ""■'''•"  I'-i-^-'l'-  '..|.n.i  u.  liu,  ,iH.,v  ,.  no  nerd  lo 
fach  .n-in,an..  In  ,„  „|,l  n.nnkrv .  .nJ  vm,  uall  i,.!,,  ,„.  now 

iHhouldlH.  .„],,  nn..|n.,..-na.v,ll,| m.l.  an.l  tha,  hv  a 

n-'^"raW     „„„    I.M„l„n.  ..„nu.  ov,.r  h,.,v  ,uvt.n,l,n,Mhat-he 
\\anls  to  iliiM  (iiir  jarkrts."' 

Tims  ,nlor,n..,l  ,„  ,..,„!i,l.,n,.,.  „f  ,h..  .rm.-al  Mat.  of  affair^ 

uu'  two  n,i„.,,.,.  ,i,,  ,^„„,  ,,,^„  ,,,,,,,.  ^.„„„„^,,„,^,,^,  ^_^,   ; 

='^"'"'^"'   '"'"^"'i   ^^--'"   '■ 1   .va.o„.  a.Hun,.,!  ,l,al    .-ravitv 

l'tua>>.,|  n,ank.n.!.     <i- anl.  wl,,,-,.  :,,nk.  .n,,..  mu,,„v.<,h1 

"tM;:i;i':r^^^^^^^^^^^^        ■ ""■'■"•—.«- 

_    Th.  (■!,,,,,;,„  .!,„uv,|  no,  tl,o.,.aM>i^„„f,.Matiu„;.t  tind- 

;"^''';r''''-'''-'-''^'>'l---i-n,onasf,,Pnndal,l.,    ^.- 
lmnalh•as,l:.v  „v,...,,l,>.,..],v,     Ti.is  .on  of  .arfan.  wa. 

■'.;''p;'''^-'''''-'»'"-'ni.-.T^:  thHrc-wrioHtv  wa.  k.vnlv.x- 
':   'T   ■"■'"'  ^"^'*'-'>'—'"-  i"">n.<t.     Thovworein- 

fairinl-r";'    /'^"-'''^^"f  "'^^  *!'•>'  -"•''"■Inch  thcv  let 
tall.  nu!,,t  l,„,k,.|  at  ihciu  ,>tfrnlv  and  sii<l- 

^':"'•'■'■'  "^  !"■-'■■■■■      ^-n.   .ni.ht   as   uvl!   ann,-.  l.nu-solvel 


witli  carrvin"  water  in  ■)  i  i<l-,.t    .>  ■  i       i       ■  '      "'-'" 

i>nt   wan.od       -i-anl.-   he  contn,,,,.!.   I.an.n.  o^er    an 

..,>ern,,n,,!,..,i;,,,„rsoar."p.tn..a,v,-,.,,h,.hri.nnd 
•"t   b>    hit.  an.l   ,t   h.    n,ak,.>  ih.  l,.,-,.,   H,~ni,.,o 


ro 
d 


IK  niovoincnt. 


.1 


Gerard  hont  his  h.ad  sl,>h,ly  in  olx.dionco.    Th.n  he  be-an 
to  look  round  at  dmWent  po.nts  in  the-  Iand...apo  of  L  vat 
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lo\.  with  which  the  tviuIt  1,.,     i     i 

H^^  Unu>.n  f.n>,l,  ,  ,        :    ;'V"'  "^ir""if3-  of  mak 

'--  <-l'..elv,  st,.|,n„:.  huk  ,   '       .         ',"'-^'^  ^'^  •^'"''>'  ^''^1 
1,       '  ri"'ir-  "'HK  Upon  niPKf'U    ^/^  »  > 

^■""'■ally;  hul  H,.  huKix-ape'  i,  wi  J  n  ?  I  ■7'""'^'-  '^^'^^' 
'"""'•  f""l<  no  h..,.,l  ul,„..u.r  of  ;  *  'r'  ■'■''"'  ""'  ^"'  "^''^''• 
-'l'^^ll„KJ^l,n,    'h    ;,     h      ;    "'^^^^ 

if--n.ua..h.-;-^--;i:^ 

«■'"•'■<■   th-  road   widens  and   n    I        "".  ■~':'"""^  ""  this  side 

-n'H  -..  a  .ood  h.„,.  St  t ,   ;: " "":'  ';^  ^''"'"^"^  y^^^ 

pi--      l'i<k  out  a  s,  ot       ,;  ;    ,         ""'  ^"  ^-'•"''■^  ^-"'  the 
•^'■'f"  "f  th,.  road,   ./tha      il  "?'  ""  ^^'"•■''■^  ""  ^^^ithcr 

"•Its  about  him      Thi-  ;^  „     1        ,*-/'t-^'-^-t«"urs:  he  h.r.  his 
ta^M.  we  ean  .^.t  "  ''  ""  ''""  ^  '^'^'•'  "'C'rv  a,]van- 

-"■;n;^j:rt::;;;:!:::.terT^--''^^^-"rt-- 

-'v-s   with   ehat.      il."'e.n       Irn       ''"^ 

-"'-'-'  as  soon  a    ..;;•,,':  ,""    •'^;-'>   ^o  shoulder 

♦raveled   fro,„  one  «ide  of  ,  f,  '','""'   '-""•    ^''^  <^V<^' 

'"  '>''P^'  to  detect  nn,es;r;;;^''^'''''^V'^^'"™^ 
I-n"nnar,es  of  ,he  looked-^!  'stt^r^^^d  7  f  rt"'^^' 
""\">t>^lv  for  thetn.     flis  k..e„  hl.,r  ^'^  i'-^tonin^ 

"■"t"  tl..-  verv  depths  ef  the     .  "'"  ''''"^''"■'■^'  ♦"  P™«- 

-.''  was  forthcor,'in/V':^:;t;";^  "--''-  -v  '  Xo 
-vn.es  do.  trvin^:  ."ver v  nZ  "  TT^  ""  ^'"  '•"''"''  '^^ 


it;      f 


U' 
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culty  lip  ih,.  hank,  ^uul  u.^nt  .!rli|„T;ii..lv  al<.ri"  ih..  top  of  it 
Su<ljl..nly  1,,.  frh  liuu-  l;,r,..lv  !„.  nu ,,' ,.xp..nV,i,v  vondmvd 
to  til.-  sMlny  .if  1,,^  iiri,ir:,inrnt.  a  cam,.  ,lowii  a-rain 

His  iac,.  -r,  .   ,larkrr.  f-w  l.a^l.ix  i,  .,.  ,];,,.,  uviv  wunt  to 

rc-rct  (hat  -uy  ,„n!,i  ,,•!  n-.Tse  i..e  n,.,.t  ■(lani:,.rous  mi.- 
Mons  fur  il„,u^.  !\r..  :,1.,„...  The  otli.T  .ni.vrs  and  tho  men 
nol,c..,l  ihr.r  !,..„!,:■•,  pn..Mru|>i,.,l  inun,!.  Thcv  likrd  him 
Ihc  .■Miira-,.  ,,1  ),,.  .•liara.trr  ua>  rccn^nixr,!  am..m:  them-  so 
tlu.y  knrw  Jhat  lin-  rx,  ,.,.,1,,,^^  ,,,,„  i,,„  .,„  1,,.,  ,„,,  ,„„.jj^^  j',,jj^ 
'iiHi-cr  «a.  al  l,an,!.  Uu^v  M-rions  it  u,,.  tlirv  cmuI.!  not  pos- 
"'''•■  ;"^1"":  -■•  'Ii-';:!,  ili.y  runainr,!  'uuAumlv,,  and 
''■;";:'■'>'   '''•'■^^'    '''■■"•   '"■■■'il'-    it    u.-is   dun..    ininiiivHv       Th." 

m.Mh.,s  |,,,,k...ll,y,urn>al..n;,,lu.  val!,,v,,f,l,,.  (■,,,H;.non,  at 

tl„.  uou,l.  a,un-  il„.  r,,a,l.  an-I  at    th.ir  .■ominandant's  stern 

facp,  tryin-  to  ..niirr  wliat  tli.ir  fair  wa~  ..,  l,..  mu.-h  as  thr 

,-    "'>    '",  ^''■-   ^vk,„    the  cAprnrn,.,!    .p,,nMnan    moans 

Z,  ^l'"':  V""'  ^"""  '"'''^■'"  "''''^''^  ''"■^-  '^""""  '"ndrrstand 
,;'••;,'';"-"'  '"'-!'  '"l-r-s  ,.y,.s.  and  a  >nnK.  .pr.ad  from 
mouth  to  munih. 

As  ]fid.,i  mado  \u<  prndiar  -riniaco.   B,.a„-I>ird.  a  vouncr 

,  -   '  '    '  ''     ""    "I'   oi   the  com panv,  .-ai( 

in  a  low  voice: 

'•What  the  dcMl  have  wc  r>,n  onr^clNc.  into  to  ,„ako  that 
old  dragoon  ot  a  ilulm  t,:m>„cha  mud.lv  face  on  u>-^  He 
looK^-  hkc  a  uholc  couuciJ  u(  war."' 

""'"1    ll'niu-  a   stern  ,;:i:.ncc  at    Bcau-I'i<.d.  and   forthwith 
tfuTc  was  a  M„!dcn  ac(v^>,on  of  the  siIchv  rcouuvrl  of  men 
mid.rartn.     1„  ,],.  nnddN.  of  ,h,s  awful  pan-c  the  la-.^jn- 
fj-Ntcps  of   the  ...nMript.   were   heard.      The  travel    ^u.W 
'■   '';':'   ■■■■■'^''  """    ■■'   'i"'l    nionoton.n.^   ..nind   that  added   a 
^^.ir^e  d,s,.recaide   Lelin;,   to  the  .en-ral   anxictv.  an   ,mle- 
serd,ahle_leel,„,Ml,al  can  onlv  he  underMnod  hvthose  who 
m  the  -Hence  ,d   ni^d.;.  have  Ikvu   Metnns  of  aterrible  <u^" 
P'^nse    andlun,    f.'l.  -  !:e,r  heart.  I.at  l.avdv  with  redouhled 
^'"•'^";-    "    -■""■    "-not.n.us    recnrrin;:   noi.e    ,vhieh    has 
^'vmec    !o    pour    tcrmr    thr,M„h    then,    ,lrop    i,v    drop       The 
commandant  reached  W,e  n^ddie  of  the  road  again.    He  waa 
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hrpnnmcr  to  ask  hii„sHf.  '-An.   I  -I-ccivorl  v'     [fi.  ra-,.  con 

"i^    •it-l   ii.rir  a!,v;„lv   „,„.„    .Man!„.-;',-T,r,v  ;,„.!   lu <  <inVu\ 

"■""i"il  »,v:.l  ll;,-lH.,l  ,n  In-  ..y...  Iikr  l,^.|u„n,u' ,■,<  h.  loukcd 

•■"  linn:  i.nt  lie  (hx-.n,,.,!  ,,  snai^v  in„n   in  ii„.  Chnw.m^  <nl- 

Mi  LMZ,.  tliat   .■,,nvnirr,i    him   tlial    il    u,,iil,|   1„.   |„..„,p  „„(   ^^ 

'li--nriniH.  I,|.  pivcautinnarv  nMv.Min-.     H,,  captain    Mcrl,. 

'■•";"•   "!■    !"   Inm   jn>t    tlicu,   aft..,-    havin-  ,.v,.,„t,.,|    U„lot's 

■"•'I'T-       Ilic   nmtr  a.-tors  in   thi-   s.-mr.   win,!,    wa-   l,k,.   .o 

"'^"'^'"""1'7-that  u,,>  ,„„,,!<..  tl.,.-   y.n- nn.  nniw  uio.t  dm. 

"i^n,.-   ,.v,.r   k„„u-n.    uvn.    Inokm.i:   .r„t    inipaticntlv    fur   mnv 

sen-ations    cunou>  t-,  ..c  anv   fn.-l,   niann.,ivn.-  tiiat   shouiri 

hn.w   a     ,,^ht   on   uU.cur,   p,„nts   uf   il„.   niiiitarv   i.,»irion. 

i(»r  their  hiMiclit.  " 

'•('aptain  ■•  said  the  conunnn-lant.  "\y,'  du]  well  to  p„t  the 
>mall  nmnber  of  patriot>  that  ^u■  ean  d..pen.l  nnon  anmn-^ 
tli'-  re<pns,tionaries  at  the  rear  of  the  .letaehnH'nr.  Take 
^•nother  dozen  of  sto„,  fellous  and  pnt  Snh-li.utenant  I..|,r.,n 
at  the  head  of  thcwn  :  take  th..,,  d,.wn  qui<-klv  vours..|f  m  the 
r.arof  the  deta.-lunent ;  they  will  ,„pp,.rt  the' patriot,  down 
<i"''".  and  they  will  make  the  whole  tronp  ..f  rax-al.  move 
"11.  an.l  quiekly  too.  and  hrin-  them  up  to  the  level  of  our 
own  men   in  no  time.      I  am   waitin-  for  vou."' 

Th,.  eaptain  disappeared  anion-  the  troop."  The  command- 
ant looked  out  four  resolute  men.  whom  he  kn.w  to  he  alert 
and  aetiyc.  and  called  them  Uy  a  .i^esture  onlv:  he  tap,,ed  his 
no<..  with  his  forefinger,  and  then  pointed 'to  oaeh  in  turn 
I'.v  »ay  of  a  friendly  si^ni.  The  i:,r.r  approaehed  him.  "Vou 
MTv,.d  with  me  under  Hoc-I..."  said  he.  -,vhen  we  ,„ve  these 
.M-mindreis  who  call  themsehes  CInissrnrs  du  /.'o-'  a  le-on 
and  you  know  their  ways  of  hiding  tiiem.elves  so  as  ,o  peppe,^ 


III''  Blue; 
All   f 


our  so 


diors    held    up   their  h 


'-  together  significant  Iv  at  tlii> 


cads  and    j)r 


es.-ed    their 


Ile-s. 
neroic 


s   a   reckless   ac(j 


pi'aise  of  their 


There   wa 

faces  which  showed  that   since  t"l 


<iuick-witied 


uiescence    m    the    soldierlv 


struggle    lietween    Fnince 

t^carcely  strayed  bevond  tlie  limit.s  of 


le   lieginniii'^r  of  the 


and    Europe,    their   thouglits    had 
le  cartridge  pouch  at 


ir^ 


2(i 
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'-''v;;t^;;;:i;x':::;ir^^  t.^, 

f'''''^^'^lipit<,.;,^^.;:,,,■,^      .?'•'''■.    '''<^  -Imchn,..,,,   is 
,,„„j    i„    ^.^^    .  d,,vk<      ,.''•''''"--;•''■ ''f  it.     Tnnutto 

-'':'';i:::t:n  ;!::;;t':;:;';'r  ';"f  ^^  '^'--  ">^  -^'"- 1^^ 
^''•■'-'''''-'■'-■iiK.<  1  J;'•^■'^r'''''"'•'''^''''^'''■^'- 
'^'^  '!"■'".  Lar...  |,v  ,,;„„.     '"   ^''J'^'"  "  <t  the  ctou-,,..      ,),„> 

"Ti-y  shall   hnvot  ^^^T'':'^  ''''"'''■  -'^'^^-^^ 
^'>''  'efr.     [r  was  unt  ,v  ,,,,,•''''  '■',-'''•  ''""I  fi'^'  "tl-rs  to 
^""""andan,  shan       n  V  n         "'""■'"  "''^'  "'^  ^'">  ^^"v-     Te 

^'•:"'""'b-   'Inr,.  auav  li  kn       T'^^r  '^''  ''"'"'   '^^'"^ 
"•''''•  fl-'Tc  ar<,  s.vn..  ]    '  '"  '^f"'^''^*''   ^^o  surface.      In 

""■"""•'-  "f  s„Mi,,.  „,  '  ';^  ''"■;"  '»'•'-  "'^li^'^-'l  to  rail  up 
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-  <l.r...  words  of  eonul;'     J  f:!;'';r '"'''•  /^'''^  ^- 
'"  '"-der  of  battle  i„  the  n.idd  ,        ti  ^  '*■•-'  "'^  '"-^  '''""!' 

'V^""'-  ^-^""•'ni  was  po  ,,"■  ^^'"'•'"''-  "'"^re  l.is  littl. 

'■''-^-  "'at  should  <.o,;,e .",';:  ;:;'^^  -: "!-  ^li^^ost 

'-■inll  of  (errors.  '"'"  '"  ^'nchantin-,  and  man, 

-Marehc-a-Terro     had     fol|„w,.d     .,11     f> 
'"""^'■"vn's  With   inditlVn.nt   ,         .;/'";    ^^"'"'"^"'lant's 
'^^"  -'i'iiers  as  th.v   pen  't  ,t  d   H  ,  '""'   ''■'^'^'"^   "'^ 

""■  -^Pot  whore  (.'erard  s    ol    ,;,  T'  ''  '^"'"^  ''^•^^•^-1 

'^'l;:;'  >'-•  ^'>nli-  far-rcaH^^:^!,! ^f  ^;;r-^  '"  ^"•''^•  "'"^  ^'"i- 
,  'J'-   "'H'e   notorious   .n,.:...!?,-  "■'"'''^■""■'• 

"'■-.■ady  mentioned  used  to  enu  I   V    " '"'•^^"''"'^'^   }>ave    boon 
'TV  at  ni,.ht  to  .ive  w.  rn in  '?     ■    ""T  "'^  ''"'  '"^'"■^  ^f  "^at 

--'-'^  01- ti^,t  cXS  h::;*'' ;;1'."^  ^-^- '-'^ 

""•""^  an   owl.   or  s,reeeh-ow  '''■''•'^t  ^'^   the   countrv. 

-"-'to    designate    tho>e        „.    tT''''"'''   <'f  the   word 
•■"'"Pt«l  the  tactics  an.l  s,o„-,l      (•  *'    '"""""•'    ^'''''-   li'>d 

^'"/'Pod  and  fixed  h,s  -..x    o       r,"%""'    commandant 
'"  '"'  ^'oeoived  },v  the  Ch     ,„       •^'•" ''"'-"- ^-'•'•"-    He  aifected 

';--^htkoephin/t  ':i:''^:Tr7;i"''''^''''^^--^hat 

";  't  ^'"s  raised  u,  ,li.nateh    he  .  '■'"-''  ^'""'"■''■^  ^'^nd 

'^^'■'•^  ■■'  f''«'  ].aees  awa       r    „  '""'■'"•;""'  P"^ted  two  sol- 

""''  'i'stinct\on<.  to  ,e  ';  ]  ''  ;''^'  7'  •'•'"^  "><->  in  loud 
l^:^njno'^  to  n.ake  the  sli,d,  |,   ^''T  '"'".  '^"""  '^  ^o  at- 

h-  unn.inent  peril.  A.^^e  e'.T;/, ''-■  ''''''•  '"^P't^of 
"■^^^atiom  an<l  the  con.mJn  I  /  T''^"''"'  ""  ^"rt  of  per- 
not.ced  this  anditfoJce  *'   "^°   ^^^   ^^"^^'^"^  C 


ii 


Tnc  (  un-.ws 


for.  „„„.„„., n    .„.:.,,•    .■^'"""      '"^"  takn.   hi 


JTho  chap    i.rM,p   .,,.,,,,,,,,;.,,,   ^^..,,    ,,,   ^^^ 

III 
,11,1   I       I   I     I  ,       """    "'■'■"  'I  l>iiir 

■  '    ' ''     '';|'^"ylV''"""P''^""ly   wl,,.,,   he 

he- 

» , ,  i ,  I ,  I '  ,     r  1 1  1   1  * •  ""*    nis 

«"^,;;v;"- .^-:^^:':.  ;::.'::,:::::■:?::,,:;;;''--'- 


'I'll. 

had  II 


'lail  II, mien-,    i;,,-,.  „,,,,:,    ,,,,,1  1,11         ,     ' ■  '" 


then,   lik ,|,i,„    >     ;,    ,         '"'"'^••''•'•■';"  '•'""■'•'"'■''  ■■'II  about 

clapp,..,;;,,,,  :•:,:-;   ■^yl>i-ne.,  thou    he 


'"  '■'"■  MiouMcr.  flavin-- 

.'',"'  "'■l'^'^"t"n,.  .,  ,,ik.     WlKit  were  V 
to  mo  ni-i   71, ,M-  •-•'  "-'"-  .^ 


now 


ou  goiiio;  to  t;av 


"Wll;ii    ijcu-  ,. 


"h  i- 


n<is  !i;iy,.  we  hiTe.  coiniiianih-int  ?' 


'lolliinj    ,„,u;-   )„.   ^|„ 


i^-pe ....  a. .,„.,,.,,.;,;;:;;;;-,:  ;.-™;^.  21; 


■Si 
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■M 


for^.n.  jabblin.  amon.  ,|H.n,..lv..>  l,k..  l,ors,.sl..ft  i„  the 
>laiii"  witliriiit    iiin    nat-     in,!   •,•■     i   ,,■  ,  *- 


'1^''  tlii'ir  jiMiiii  , 


,.         I  ,      ,    -  IIIl>ll|pn(ir(cl  \\',,     .,r<. 

.,r    I   \t      .  ,  .     I'lcnu*.   uc   ha\c  ('\'irMi- 

:""^ • .«";;:  f::;:;;- i::";;r;;,;f,,r';; ■ 


.iiii  -11 

and  II 
u>  ii„. 
iiiM|-|.,j\cr ;- 


-    -'   '— ..aliiH.n  wi!!  ..ni.l,   n.  al,,...,],,.;  J  "tt 
'li'Vll  <lM\ni  (laT,.  j„  |.-,rvnt  •      \n,l  I,         •     1  " 


■.nnland    is    iiii>tn-.   .,f  lur   <,'n^ 
"'■'"''-.l.,H..!l,va,.an.r,il,::i   -^'    ^"''"'""'    ^""''^^^^^ 


■;'':':';'/'^";'""^''l-"n.v  .],...   n.,t   tn,,,!,,..   Ml,....,. 


-■■•'t  back 
nuiiandant," 


-nW   (Jrranl.    bis   v,,iu,^  adjiuant.   uh,.,.   . 

M    1 1  I      1  .J  1.  ....  I      ..       1  t      1 

'"'■•"''"»■     '•!-  our  i;,.v.,Iu 


"""  """-1  lil^'■tbat?     W..  an-  bM.„,l  ,      i  '''' 

;::.^:;; ;::.:;: .;;;;;';;; ^ -f:;'s::.:i:^";;;;:::r:S 

'- ■>::;''::';:;,:  ::;':.;";::;':,:::,'i^:'rr'-''''- « 

"'in  «oiil,l  <,.,!-  ,  ,  M        •         '    ""  "  Mirr..uii(!r(l   !,v  so  many 


"■".  ill!  alike  arc  abnnt.  ti.i  |icri,-!i.  ■ 

"'^'■■'^      ""•""    "'"■'""'    "';■    '-"nuiian.lant     Ilulot.      -Thoso 

'■  'ii''iiin.uv.l  t.)  (|iiarrcl  witb  all 


.-iLi'hiM 
'^"•initcbanks  of  l)inri„rs  liav 


'■"■'lor.  and  ,.\,.rv  ,.,„.  .!■      i  ^''-^'■l  — I.vrnadotfo. 

,:,^,,,,,,,,    , ^;' :,;;'■!;;;'-,,,,..,,,,,,      Tall,,vra„dbas 


,"'■■;■  '■    '>'''^-  ""■■  '-"-'^   pntWot   lofi   in  f; 


^'l-rvsK.n.     TlH.iv  I.  a  man  for  vuir     H     i     V       /    '     r 

--n.warnin,n.n„KM.ftbisin.;;rr,.       .rr^r^l'thlr 
•-  -^'  are  in  .omo  p.tfall  or  otber,  1  a.a  posit       •'       ''''' 


»f 
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TUr>   »;Hr)lANS 

"f>li.  if  the  arf.iv  .li.i  im, 


Jiicnt.     N,i(l   (l.'rar.i.   -tli.' 
r^i-  J'MMti.hi   tliaii   \\r  u 


'"'   i'i'''Tr,v  a  littl..  in  tli<.  ,r„v 


orn- 


ii."-r«,v„ ,,,.„^,,,;,"""— '-II.-...I1U,,.,,.    |,„ 


liil  ti..u   to  tn.ikc  tliciiix 
'"   ''■'"■  'li'ii    I  >h,.ll   hrar  .,r  tl 


"N;-.   nn    ,.u,n,nan,lani;   u.  .!„||   not   ,.on,..  to  that"  <nu\ 

piecs  for  t.n  V,..,-.    I       ,         ''"^'    '"•;:"  •■"•">^"">r>,.|v..s  to 
Jospin.-'       "•^""■■'  !'"1-.  'n^T.anlin,:,!,.  flax  for  others 

"UVII."  sai.l  Captain   M^rl..    "h.i   „.  .,iu-..,..  i 

solves  Iwr-,.  Ill  1  M  ,     I,  I   II.,  ,ii\va\s  conduct  our- 

'l'■■•■^T"t^.ur,^,,,,,,,,,,,:;;        ;,;;;. ."■■'--'■"  for 


•'ii.-t  Ihrn  the  crv 


•KJcrahlc  .]i..tancc.  iiit.Tnipi,.,!  ih 


>i  a  .MT.v,  h  oul.  heard   f 


foin  some  con- 
Mar<-l,,.-;,-T,.iT,.-ili,.r,.  «,.  ■    ''"""■'>'     '<™(mizi!d 

(Town   uf   the   ro'id     „,„„>   ♦!  ■  .  '^"^^'^    '"   ^'it! 

"'"'"■" ''iM,- ;:;,::  •„,':;:  ;™;,,;j;;;-?r'^  - 

''■n    |.ace<    ,.■,,,„.   ii„.    .  n-  -''"■■'''»' "i>rance  of  some 

"'"'■■'1  I"  -iv,.  II,      n,  this  J,-|.,.,no„  „f  h,s  f„r,,v.  h,! 

«,„„i,  :„;;;;:'„';;-,„:";;.;  "X"r  '-"•'• ""'  --"  "f 

••-l»'''iapc    the   trouhU.  i,   ,,„,:„^,    .    _     ,..,^    ______      ..    , 


^  '"""g  from  that  quarter,"  he 


-f 
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r>'in.irkril    to   hi-;   t\vi>  n'Ii/-..r     .1  •    i.  1 

"1      iu(.  o.iuir-   a>    lif    poinir.     out    the   wcuhI^ 

''7'--|'"».ii.L  M.iv a-T,.,.,-,.  Ti,,. ,1 „    ;; 
:'-■"    •■'.^■"'■^■- ■'■"'"-"■■■"■"— linMll.„i.,,,„].r" 

'--:  »iJ'''^' '— '- 


li;|il   linii   -it 

"•■•    -!^    .-.l(li.T>    il.-nl     t.lkrn    ; 

■')■  'ii"in  1,11  liini.      II,.  liaii  ,.|,„il 


"'"  •"    ManlH-a-Trrrc,   hut   none 


"'"■''  II"'  >U>i>,'  Willi  til.,  a.irility 
.    His  sal.ots 


"',;'  rl''""  ""'  '''--'I'l"-."-,..!  in  tl„.  won,!,  aliov 

^::v:,^'''''''y-''7 '';•'-' ^'-••-^inH;w..,vaiwav<;;!^^ 

;;  '  l'".r,rs  ,lu  I!.,,     Af   th.  firs,   alar,,,  .ivo,;  bv  (he 

'  '■'"-•  "■'   "'<■   '•<'<'nnts  hail   ma.l..  a   .la<h    for  it   infa  tY. 


:;'•'•   ""    thos.    raM.als:-   roan.]    tlu-   .-onnnarulant. 

''■■■   '"'"'""•>•    *"•"'•   '""    ""■    '■'•-r.nt.   uvn.   w,.|l    ahlo   to 


I  1  mil.   IM    I     M1UI>.  |j\('PV       Ml'lfi       tt 


set 
re- 


'-"'•  ^v,•lrra^,.   fur  a    D.partna.ntnl    Wion.  .h -'   Hulot 

.■         '^         •;;■    As..,„Ma.    .o„hl    show    ,.,ore   s..„s.    ,f   tl.;" 
'•'.   xnd   11,.  cioilMn-    and   monev.  aii.l  ammunition    -.nil 
-'IV..  up  votm-  rnnfnn... „„.„,_.  ••       "  '"""unition,  an<i 


-'ivi.  up  votmir  rviiifun'cincnt--." 
'"'•■^f  swine  jiki-  tl 


I  ''"l-  f''"-'HH.  !h,.  wau'  of  th..  .-ompanv 

I  ",.'>';:^^ll;:;;:;i:r;::,^:';;::^t:;::'"'■^^^-' 

-1       ..r,<    i„M  „  .„,u...    .:,  ^      :     '   ■    .""-  ''"'""■  '">  Ihi'  'Iwrl- 


"■'•'"""  ™"''™  '*-  '• "-.■ilalU.oneo.-Th:.;;^. 


f'il 


n2 


li 
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»*aw   tllr  UU,  .-,MU|.   „1,„   1,„|   i,„„„    ^,,_^,    1^ 


f'fanh  rii..   «,„„!,,  ,,„ 

slope,    il 


'"  ''.'■  "!'•  '•ntniiiiindiint  to 
r L,,l,l„.  ,„,|,    .  '■  ,'"■•";•■  I ■r'H.,„-l.„|„,„,,.|v 

Lis  In, ;:,;;;::'- "''''v^'-V"-"-'''---'''-''! 

ii-iiii.N.. ,1,. I,     ;,,","  ';","'"'■"'"'■""■■''""■ 

'  nlii.i    III   ,1     ii,i||||  III   •     I II,      p  I,     . 

r.-t   .,r  ,!„.  „.,,,,,  "■"  -'""■''   •■"""•   up   u-ith   th(. 

Ilir  (i.inpjiiv    r;i,,,,|)^     •.■rn.il    d,  ,   I  ■    i  i 

llK'ti   .  nu-  in,   !,,,   |-„.  ,    '  •       ""    '■'"iun;iri(l;mf 

;;";'" -^ -J: ::,.::, ;;";:ri,;::."r;':' -■ 


•■";;''.inr,.  ,if  I,,,  ,.,,„.,.,,,,,^ 

"''Micir 


'"'"'   "'   '■■"•  ainl.uMa.l,.  u-;,s  t|„. 


ho. 


'  IK'lr    (TH  S     tl-         III.'    til   .1     ll,     , 

^'"'-  "'•  ''■■'^"  tli.n.  ,|„„n    np.,1,   ,,  '•  ^  '    '"    '•'""•■•' 

'■"I'l  -in,„|  I,,,.',,,,   ,,„,,_,  ''•'">>■  l-'fi    the  ranks. 

'"••I  iiir.i!,"'  -.,11,1  )|,.    ..I- 

Crntn    F„u.V.r,...  "  "''''■''  '"  "'"  .vo„n:r  man 


■■*'""iiti;iti.latii.  th,.  CiDiiaii^  111.     I  ,.        I  . 

'■•■'•  tl. "H.I  iiu,  ,^..v  1     i  ;■ '''''''^'V'7' 

run    f  ...   ,,  .  ■'  '        "■'■nilC  )• 

"""■  ""■>   ^^'"  l-".n:„,r  r,.r„.  ,t  '. 
^"  I-^""".     W-  .HUM  ann,..     ,<  vn,  '       '"  "■•■'"''"  A^'' 


be  with 
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Xi 


'Il.ill   \..ll   l.M,(c   |,,r.  nlir  .,f   u-  ,,,(,  "" 


iiinl   I  he    I''rvf   Cm 


ll 


i-'o  Inr  111,'  Nulinnal  (Miard 

'-■■'.-M,..    Inu  ^^uu  >lu!l  ....  l,v  ,|.a  ,u,KMl,at  «..  an.    .ot 
;;■'•''■"  >;;u.lnnk  .l-r|,„„an.  ;,n.  |,..n.  i„.om..  fom."' 

.•''"'-'■    '"'■   V'lM'Mir.    nil/,.,,.,,,,,,,,;,!,.);,,,!    •• 

n-hi  iniu  tlir  iraiiiplr,!  ,,,rlli  ir.ddtn 

.,;■'!'';"   "'"  '"■  ''"•-"-  '■••'""   Vi,,v;-.ai,!  ,i.,.  FMU.^cra,8- 
""      i'^'\-  Ar",K.  lo  jn,„  il,,   J{a.-.\„nnan.ls"  "  ' 

_  VMiat    i>  yuur  nam...   iit.zri,  r'-  a.kr.l    Jluh.t 

♦•ii'lin.  ciiiiiinarnkiiit  '" 
••UV! 


/!IU.-I 


"•    •  "•".   <';'.'i"..    I    shall   ,nak,.   v„„    ..,.rp„ral    of  vour 
''■■■'^7    ''Vy'''''''  I'-k  on>  on..  .,f  u,„r  c.o,,.rau..s  who 


"■'■'*'<■  iiif.     Hut,  )ii-.t,  thciv  ai 


huM'  two  poor  (.omradcs  of 


;"^'-^"';"   thoM-  bn.an.ls  hau.  lai.l  out  on  \h,.  road  th.-re- 
-aj.    son.o    vourcons..r,p,s..an,oand,ak..thnr;^, 
;;1  '        -.  a„.|  .artn.l,..-hox,..     V.,u  .hall  not  ..„,,  1,,:;;^ 
!■'-'    diots  Without   rctuniin.iT  them." 

I*"'  I'ravo  Foi;p,.rai>  went  t..  Mri,.  the  .l.ad.  iirotc-ftcl  hv 
--■r|..n..  tiro  k;,.t  up  upon  th.uoodslnMhe';^^^^^ 
pan.  ^  (t  had  as  ofloc-t,  ior  the.  partv  n.turne.1  without  h,sing 

'■•';"  I.     If  th..,r  nK-.s  happens  to  tak..  their   fa,u-v." 


''udin's  incsson.'. 


<T  -ef  out  at  a  trot  doun  a  natlnviv  tl,.it 
'--;!"tr  to  the  left  through  the  woodc  The^  ^  n.^-  '' 1  ' 
--d.,exannnn,,  their  weapon,  preparejlru;'^ 

eu  nS    ■     V"  ''TT^''''    I"'^^^''    ''"■'"    '"    '•-vi.'W,   .mded 
'"-uragingly.   and,   placng  hun.elf  wuh   Ins   two   favonte 


w 
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omcor..  a  step  or  two  n>  advaneo,  awaited  the  onset  of  the 
(- hounns   with   coiiiposure. 

Sih,,,,.  pnnailod  a-.nn,   hut  it  wa.  only   for  a   moment 

T  ..     .hreHunuljvd  (-honans.  dr.s.M  .xacflv  l.ke  ,ho  Z: 
Mt,o„ar>.>.  ,.M,..,J  irom  th.  uo,;,ls  to  the  n^ht.     Th.v  cam. 

on  m  no  onl.r,  uU.-nn.  tVarful  .ri..,  and  o.;nuHH]  t   ,^  wS 
of  tlH.  road  h^.foro  ,h,.  ln,k.  hattalion  of  nh.  .      T    .  ,1 
nK.nda„t  d,v„;,.,l  hi.  ...ops  ,„to  two  ...ual  par,'.    ,  a  h  pa^t' 
pr..s.n,u,.  a    ront  „f  t™  „,..,  to  th.  .ni.nv/   B.,w        thei 
divisH.ns,  and   in  the  (•.■ntr..,  ho  phirrd  iiim.,.lf     f  Vl 

of  ins  hatid  of  twelve  ha.,,v...p,. ;.;;:::  /v;;s 

army  wa.  protoctni  hy  two  winds' „f  ,v.vntv-hv;  a  on   '  o|^^ 

"n<^'r  .h.  ..onimand  of   GOran!   and    M.H.:     T^o^o"tW 

ore  t..  ,ak.  , ho  (Wais  adroitly  uMlank.  and  t     ;^Sn 

hen.  from  .eattering  ah.ut  the  eountrv-.s';^.///,,  tl^-v    a" 

tliemnvomrnt  in  the />.//,>/.,  of  this  di^tH.t    Jho.  ' 

Th,  •  ''"""■  "■'"''■"  *''  '"•^''  ^I'oir  onomie« 

v\    uiL.  ( in  uni.-tanccs,   seciiUM     tn   ini'ii-.^   *i, 

seif-rolian,.,.    into    tlie    nu        ■,  i  7''"'''''''^^'''^ '' 

Choua„sin.iI<.i...       \t  ;''      '"''^""•'■''    "I^""    fhe 

n        M,Mh.,|  a.,d  tak.n  tlio  Chonans  ,n  iiank      Th-.c  htter 

hi"!   no  means  of  ,  .,n,Kin<--  them    •,„  i   ,i      i 

fire   of   their   e„  ,.,1  '         ^'"'  *""•  P'^'-tinaoious 

n;;;!trs!::x':;:;:^r;r^'''--'''''''''''''--'^^ 

wav  ihrir  1, >..,,.   r  1         I""'  'o  an  i,^i..      |  |),.v  d,,!  !iot  <r  ve 

-'•I in'"!  ™;v;;v;;n'' '^'r  •''''■'■ ''"^^ 
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« 

Hoj..  quarter,    whon  th.  rattl.  of  ,„u.ketr.  almost  ceases, 
■""1  in.  clKk  Mf  ,1„.  bavoiH.ts  ,s  hcnl  instead,  an.l  the  ranks 
;?""  "''"'  '"  "-■  V'"'''  '-'^'^^-  '-in.  equal  on  either    ide 
!;-•  -'■'''^v  ,>  won  hv  >lKvr  Ion.,  of  nunlber.     At  first  the 
(  I..-..)-  "ould  have  carried  all  before  th..„  if  ,h,  two  win^s 

;;'V-  '''■''■/''•;''■'■'--'  •-ln..tbnH,,iU  two  or  thre^o^^ 
i.-  -'.  .;u-  .h,ntw,.M.  on  ,h,.  c.n..n,v-s  rrar.  Bv  ri^h,,  the  two 
wiij,>  ^iH.uld  have  sJavH  whoro  .]„,•  were,  and  ^.uin    .d    o 

fy    o,H.uMor„,,dabh.  foes  in  this  adroit  nmnn.r;  lithe 

-^1  ,^>  ,hM.rn,e  ba,taI,on.  n..w  h..nH>H.d  in  on  allsides  tJ 
tlic  (  A«,s,s77/rs  ,lu  lldi,  (.\citcd  them      'I'l,,  ,•  n  .1  ,    •' 

:k.  n,,,l,„.      ,,,,     ,,,  ,,^^,^.,,^.  ,^^^  ^,^^^  roadwav"        one^^^ 
;'  ;i-  and   redressed  the  baia.u.  a^an,  for  a  I .y  LT.nU 
••"     ^^'^'^  ^;au.  then>s..]v,.s  „p  )„  a  furious  .oal    a<^<rra  •  h>d 
1.V  ,h..  l.nH.,ous  oruelty  of  partv-spirit  that  n  ad^^'l  ar 
^     -  '-;;■l;-'^    Kaeh  ..eauH.  ah.oHi.d  bv  his  o:;:^^^ 
:     -   -'l';nt.      Ihe  phK.e  see.ncl   ehill   and   dark   with   de'th 
V",'";!>   ^"""-''^  f'"'t  (.roke  ,1,0  silonee,  and  rose       o^  the 
':l-lMd  w..ap,,n.  and  the  .ra.in.  noi..  of  tho  .ra^'    unde^ 

"''-'-ro;::/';i;^!:;:;r:.;:;:^ 

'■"'"■'■  tho  dn/cn  eonsTioT  d,./  iV  R«T"blican 

;     )  ;vah  ^u^.  ooura...  ,hat  n.ore  tha^onee  ath^;'^ 

^^•'•;[''^  ;!-   i-1-turbald..  and    wide-awa^ 

■-    ti.     (  hMuan>    a    man,    also    surrounded    bv    picked 
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luckily,  was  hhhhn  l.v  ;,  !,,-     r  i,  i 

illO  VouilT  ,. I, ,■,,(■    ...I,  '  '         '"• 

"■':'■•'    "•<■'•<•    '-nn,|    wul,    irj      J    ^''■^•'■''■'''■■•'^•-^■^ho.she 

If  -'■''  -"I  .n„.,.r„IIv  •        :^,;r  '"    "-''Jle  height. 

Blue,  so  „„„  ,.  ,,,,„_  ,;  •;     ^'    fHs  an,::<.r  at  .oo,„.  ,he 

^-•ards  ,|H.,„.   ,„„   Mardl'-        ,^'':^^"-''"  ""'^  turned 
^-urroundcd  J,i,„  ai  .„,.,.    i  '  '"''  "'^"^'''^  "t'  '"s  party 

r^l^'-n   on    ,h,..   o,n.,„-,       L        „ 7^   '-  '^^  a   broad   ml 
^'^'arcr   (,,   |,,  ,,    k,,,-,,       ""^*"1'''     coat,    that    showed    the 

^-^     T,,,...,„,,:;;^;;,;:----oMhe   Order  of   sr 
Ion-forp,„„„    ,,„,j    ,,,,,,,:.,.;/  ''f   ^f-^t   aftra-ted   bv  the 

«  ^-.  whuh  i,e  i..t  i'd  r   f  t  "'"    '""'""^    "^^t  -upon 
^'•■^'<^    of   hattle    conuH.Hni    I  7    "  '"  ^^  "'"""■"t-   tor  the 

^^^^■ty  and  the  n.ov  "'.,'"    -■•";;V'--'.v   "ver   the 

;--dv  tin.e  to  see  il^Lu      TZ''  ''^,^  ."  '"-l-     He  had 
f'^r  hair  an<l  delicatelv  <u     f.     .         ^f""''^'"'-'  '■V"-^.  but  the 

h'^  wh.u.r  l,y  .o„,rast^vi,,:'''^"'''■'^'^'■''t  seemed  all 

'  ^"^^'■^^  «•''■<  the  ..n,l,„s,asn,d  eve  •"  ^:""i"''  '''"^"^  '^^^f- 
'7-'".-  of  ,he  yo„n.  I  d  .  ,.'  r"*  ^^"  ■^"'^''•^'-  in  the 
«-li"n,  a  <-.-rtain  ,lr;n,  ,,i,      ,';  *^  "   '•^'f"^  ^'l'  -^oldier  for 

''^'-'-andM.afs.:;'  ;^;:;^-7'-'<;i- 

t^""  renneuH.n,  also  in       li  -  "''  '"  "'"  ^"•'^'-  ""d  a  cer- 

":•-  of  n.ann.r.  ho'  .,„„;;  j''  '"'^  "^.^-'^h  and  .^raciou.- 
^T''.'"'"*^^-^  "h^.n  ,';;""•"'-'  tvpe  of  the 
""^'^'^   '-ve  been  tl.  .nl.od  n,  ."„       f    Z'    ''""■^   ^-"'    J">n, 

"  "t  "le  energretic  Hepublic 
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^  ^.r  whon:  the  veteran  was  lighting.  His  stern  face,  his  blue 
""''',";';  ^;'-V^"''  ""■  ""ni  red  facings,  tie  grimy 
•-ul.  ttcs  that    nn.g  hack  over  his  shoulders:  expressed  the 

:     c-hann.UT  and   the  dclicic.ncics  of  th.ir  own.^       ^  ' 

^hr  graceful  atthude  and  e.xprc.sion  of  tlic  voun^^T  man 

«.rc  not  lost  upon  liulot,  .ho  shouted  as  he  {nJt^Z^ 

:         '-Here  you.  ballet-dancer!  come  a  little  nearer    so  that  I 
niay  get  a  chance  at  vou  !" 

''■'"•    ''••■vali.t   leader,   irritated   by   the   momentarv  check 

o  ;'■„;:,  ::r;t'r^'  ;"'""'^"^=  ^"^  u.  mome^^hk 

I     .v,';I';'''hi;;,v:'^^'"''^^''^--'''-li---fen:    Wm  you  not 

A.  tliese  magi,.d  words  the  Chouan  on.ei  he..an>e  terrible- 
1).    httle     roop  of   IJepubliean   soldiers   k.,,t    th.ir   line   un 
hroken  with  the  greatest  dillieulty 

"^"1    at    al         M.en    dnl    (■ho„an<    offer    battle    before' 
Hn.^o^u.eM,.  better,  t^ 

';-■  verbis  but  a  f<vble  substitute  for  that  of  the  valiant 
— '■•'"'i'T.^   choH.e.   but    obi    ba,„,s   will    b.   al.le   to   in'' " 
;;;;^'"nuK>  word,  wineh  certa.nly  possesse.  a  moret:dS 

'^-'■n  these  .a.rs.  and  n.ak,.a:;;nV;;nh;:L''"'^ 

llnlots  orders  wer.  .arr.ed  out   with  -rreat  .litrculiv   f.. 

:^::,.- ;r """ "-""  ■"-  -"'« -'  "^  -"^'"i''  'and 
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J^tilr,::  ::;;:"■  "-■"•■■  "-eo,aw„,.  sea.. 
i«-  '':-iwn:;:;:';:;;,::;,.:' "'■ ' -'■-";  --  can. 

Il-jyfcput   fr,.,l,  !„,,„   i„ ,,  u|„„, 

r.i;r.,:i:;;,;;;:,,:ii::;:s;;;r;r-:,r''rr«'' 

"i'f-,..i(    iiiigiit   lunc  (OHIO   to  nil   end    f.u-  Li  i-     <? 

^"^  the  van,,-  „f  „u.  i'^!;:,!!:;'  ■'  '""''''■•^  '"-^  '-  -OB- 

Twoorthr,.,.  ,„,■;■''"'   ''''""'"'^-  '•'"■'^•kf-''   them 
<'l-onan.:a        1     ,  '     'r       "^«  !""•  I^'-H-,on  for  the 

""1^   M..u:„.-a-|,.rre   uad  given   an  example, 


i 
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^!  ;-v  voice.  .,,„ ,„,.  .„„,  ,„ ,,  „;,  ■ "  ,    „ '  ™  J?., "" 

■■"".■  ....[.'lit  p;,li  tl..ii  piiifk-.  ,o,;--- 

yh'T]:'   W!is  ordrrcrl    In    hurv    tin.   ,1 ...  I 


f  ! 
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iiaiiier'' 


tl.oj  sot  out,  llic  Xa,i„„„|  ii,„,„i   ,^ p 

«i":i;;.";;',:^i;s;::x';;:;l;;i- '■"•'•--*- 

1  hanks  fnr  tins  ,„•..,„, ,t   stroke  ,.f  vours.  ..jfi/.n.  "  .,1.1 

IluJot  turned  to  his  prisoner. 

'^A  hat  is  voiir  ''cncra] 
"Tho  Car.;" 
''Who  ?     Manhc-a-Tcrre  ?" 
"Xo.  the  (iars." 
"An.l  when>  ,]o,>s  the  Ciars  conio  fronr-" 

:iSS:iS:r  "'■-■•■"£" 

.lu.^.a.,  go,,,,,  „„,   ,,,„,„j   ,„^   ,,^,„j  ^,   _,_^,  ^___^^^^   ^«.^t 

"Sent  hy  Cod  find  tiio  Kin<,'!'' 

The  energy  with  whali  hrspoko  e.vhau.-t.d   his  .troncrth 
The  eonunanrhml   tnrned  auav  with  a   Iroun       n/  u 

d.meulty  of  int,.rro.„t,n<r  a   dvin      n  n  ''''  '^^ 

who  horo  .i,r,.      f  '     -      ""•  ■'    '"""'  moreover, 

jf^ '^n,;:,;;,;'r;;:i'rr;  :;:;:;:-:-;;: 

ho>  ,„  „1  cl,,.,.  to  l„<  fac...     II,.  Ml :  l„„  ,v|„.„  ,|„.  ,„„„  ,     " 


is  I 
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"All  ri-ht.  curnui.l^'roii,"  .siitl  C'lof-dos-Canirs  "Be  off 
I"  .ynur  llnlv  \-ir^r,„  ;,„,|  .et  your  suppi-r  Duln't  1k>  corao 
I'.i.k  ■.uu\  siy  to  „ur  faces,  '[.on-  live  tl.e  Tvrant.-  when  we 
tfioii^lit  11  was  all  liver  witli  liiiii  r" 

••ll.'iv,    .ir,"    said    Beau-1'ieci;    '"liere    are    the    l.riffand's 

ji.ljirrs.  " 

"I-onk  here,  tlmu-h,"  eried  Clef-des-f 'o-urs ;  "horo'^;  a 
''■'""•   I"-"   ""li^te,!    hy   the  Saints  ahov;   he   wears   their 

''■■i'i-e  hei'(    on  his  ohesl  I" 

ll>iN|t  iUHl  some  others  nu.de  a  ;:roui.  round  the  f'hnuan'8 
nakrd  hndy.  and  saw  upon  the  dead  man's  breast  a  llaminjr 
'•'^Mt  tattooed  ,n  a  bluish  color,  a  token  that  the  wearer  had 
';••';  nntiated  into  the  Brotherhood  of  fho  Saered  Heart 
I  'Hier  the  symbol  Tlulot  made  out  "Mane  Lambrequin '' 
•  videntlv  the  Chouan's  own  name. 

"Vou  see  that,  d.-f-des-Coeurs?"  asked  Beau-l'ied  "Well 
v">i  ^^ould  ^Miess  away  for  a  century  an<l  never  find  out  what 
'■:'i'  part  ot  his  accoutrements  means." 

•■How  shonld  /  know  about  the  Pope's  uniforms?"  replied 
'  it'l-(les-(  (eurs. 

"Vou  ^^ood- fur-nothing  flint-crnsher,  will  vou  never  be  anv 
"is..r.'  Cant  you  .see  that  they  promi.<e,]  the  chap  there 
•li.ii  he  should  come  to  life  a,::ain  ?  He  painted  Ins  ^rizzard 
>"  a--  to  be  known  by  it."  TluTe  was  .M,me  .round  for  the 
"■'tticism.  llulot  himself  could  not  hel])  joinin-  in  the  -en- 
'  '■■il  huiirhter  that  followed.  *= 

By  this  time  Merle  had  buried  the  dead,  and  the  wounded 
■'■"!  1-een  laid  m  the  ,arts  as  carefullv  as  niidit  be  The 
"tl)"r  soldiers  forme.l  in  a  double  filj.  one  ou  either  side 
"  'nc  nnprovi.-^ed  ambulance  M-a-ons.  and  in  this  manner 
li.'v  went  down  the  other  si.le  of  the  mountain,  the  out- 
I'H'k-  oy<T  Maine  before  th.-ir  eves,  and  the  lovelv  vallev  of 
•iK'  I  .-h-rme.  winch  rivals  that  of  the  Couesnon.  ■llulot'and 
.''!>  two  Iriends  Merle  and  (ierard  followed  slowlv  after  the 
"HI,,  wi.lnn^^  that  they  nn-rbt.  without  further  miihap.  reach 
^rnee.  where  the  wounde.l  enuld  be  att<.nded  to 
This    engagement,   though   searcelv  heard  of    in   France 
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!  [  ■.  -1 


rhfro  groat   ovonts  were  cm 


tl     IlK'll     til 


kill 


''   place 


attracted 


soMic  attention   in  ilic   Wot.   where  tins  seedml   risiiij,'  lillcd 
A  rh.niL'e  was  remarked  in  the  iiu'llioda 


cverv  niie  -  I  hi)iii:lit>. 


a(lii|ite(l   liv   the  ('hniuins   in   tlic  openin;:  <<(   tlie  war:   ncvor 


befiire   had    tiiev   atlac 


M)  con.-Klerahh'  a  hddv  of  t 


root 


llidot".-  eunjectiiro  ird  iiiiii  to  sii|i|iose  that  the  voiinj;  Hov- 
alist  whom  lie  had  -ten  mu.-l  be  "tiie  (iars."  a  new  j^cnoral 
pent  over  to  I'raure  \,\  ihc  iiriiiees,  aiul  that  his  own  naino 
and  title  were  (onc.idi.d  after  the  ciistoni  of  Royalist  lead- 
ers by  that  kind  of  nickname  which  is  called  a  nom-de- 
tjurrrr.  'I'his  (■ircumstaiice  made  him  as  uneasy  after  his 
dultioiis  victory  as  he  had  been  on  his  first  suspicion  of  an 
ambuscade;  more  than  once  he  turned  to  look  at  the  plateau 
<if  f  1  Pelerine,  which  ho  was  leavin;,'  behind,  while  even 
yet  ,.i  intervals  the  faint  sound  of  a  drum  reached  hiin.  for 
the  Xational  (iuard  was  .Lroini,'  down  the  valley  of  the 
Coui'snon,  while  they  theins(dves  were  descendin^r  the  valley 
of  La   Pelerine. 

"Can  t'ither  of  you  sii;:^'est  their  motive  for  attacking  us?" 
he  beiran  abruptly.  acMres-inir  his  two  friends.  "Fighting 
is  a  kind  of  trade  in  musket  shots  I'or  them,  and  I  cannot 
.sei'  that  they  have  made  anything  in  our  ease.  Thev  must 
have  lo>t  at  least  a  hundre(l  men;  v.hile  we,"  he  added, 
screwing  up  his  right  cheek,  and  winking  his  eyes  by  way 
of  a  -mile.  ■i;ave  not  lost  sixty  P.y  Heaven.  I  can't  under- 
stand the  speculation  I  The  rogues  need  never  have  attacked 
us  at  all.  We  .-hould  have  gone  jiast  the  place  like  letters 
by  the  ])ost,  and  1  can"t  see  what  good  it  did  them  to  make 
holes  in  our  fellows." 

lie  pointed  dejecti'dly  to  the  wounded  as  he  spoke.  "May 
be  they  wanted  to  wish  us  good-dav."  he  added. 

"But  they  have  secured  a  hundred  and  fifty  of  our 
lamlis,"  said  Merle,  thinking  of  the  recruits. 

"The  re(|uisitionaries  could  have  hojiped  olf  into  the  woods 
like  frogs;  we  should  not  have  gone  in  to  fish  them  out 
again,  at  any  rate  not  after  a  volley  or  two.  No,  no,"  went 
on  Ilulot;  "there  is  something  more  behind." 
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He  turned  again  to  look  at  La  Pelerine. 

"Slav,"  iie  cried;  "look  there!" 

Far  away  as  they  were  from  the  unlucky  plateau  hy  this 
tniit  .  till'  iiractL-ed  eyes  of  the  three  ollicers  easily  made  out 
Manhe-a-'J'crre  and  others  in  ])osscs>ion  of  the  place. 

'•(^iiick  march  I"'  crieil  llulot  to  his  tnxij).  "Stir  your 
-li.-mk.-  and  make  those  horses  move  on  i'a-lrr  than  that.  .\re 
tlicir  If;;-  frozen?  Have  the  i)easts  also  been  sent  over  hy 
I'itl  and  Cohourg?"  The  pace  of  the  little  troop  wa8 
(|in(kriied  by  the  word.s. 

""!  I'ope  to  Heaven  we  i-hall  not  lia\e  to  clear  up  this  mys- 
tcrv  at  Hrnee  with  jjowder  and  ball,"  he  said  to  the  two 
ollicers;  "it  is  too  dark  a  business  for  me  to  see  through 
readily.  1  am  afraid  we  shall  be  told  that  the  king's  subjects 
have  cut  off  our  communications  with  Maycnne." 

The  very  strategical  problem  which  made  llulot's  mous- 
tache bri.-tle,  gave  anxiety,  no  whit  less  keen,  to  the,  men 
wliom  he  had  discovered  upon  the  summit  of  La  IVTerine. 
The  drum  of  the  National  tiuard  from  Tougeres  was  hardly 
out  of  earshot,  the  Blues  had  only  reached  the  bottom  of  the 
long  steep  road  below,  when  Marche-a-Terre  cheerfully  gave 
the  cry  of  the  screech  owl  again,  and  the  Chouans  reap- 
peared, but  in  smaller  minihcrs.  Some  of  them  must  have 
lieen  occupied  in  bandaging  the  wounded  at  the  village  of 
La  Pelerine,  on  the  side  of  the  hills  overlooking  the  valley 
of  the  Couesnon  Two  or  three  Clia^acurs  du  Uoi  came  up  to 
Marche-a-Terre. 

Four  paces  away  the  young  nolde  sat  musing  on  a  granite 
boulder,  absorbed  by  the  numerous  thoughts  to  which  his 
(lillicult  enterprise  gave  rise  in  him.  Marehe-a-Terre 
shaded  the  sun  from  his  eyes  with  his  hand  as  he  dejectedly 
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•'Wiiiit  !'■'  vr'u'd  thf  yoiin^'  man  iiiij;rily.  '*Do  you  mean  to 
sn  voii  arc  waitin;,'  Iwvv  to  stop  a  coach?  You  cowards, 
uiio  c'liild  not  jrain  the  victory  in  the  first  encounter  with 
iiif  I'nr  viMir  coinniandcr  I  How  is  victory  possible  with  such 
ititmiion-r  So  tho>c  who  li;:lit  for  (iod  and  the  Kin^'  are 
iiillai:' i> !'  My  St.  Anne  of  Aurayl  we  are  niakinj:  war  on 
tilt  l,'e|iiililic  and  not  on  (hli<.'enccs.  Any  one  fjuilty  of  such 
d!-;:rairful  actions  in  future  will  not  he  pardoned,  and  shall 
ii.it  iMiicfit  }iy  the  favors  destined  for  brave  and  faithful 
i-rr\;int-  of  the   Kin^." 

A  iiiurnuir  like  a  trrowl  arose  from  the  band.  It  was 
i;i-\  In  -cc  that  tlic  authority  of  the  new  leader,  never  very 
^urc  ii\i •?■  these  ^lndi^ciplined  troops,  had  been  coiuj)romised. 
Niitliint:  nf  this  was  lo.-t  upon  the  younj,'  man,  who  cast 
ahout  liiiii  for  a  means  of  saving  liis  orders  from  discredit, 
uhi^n  the  sound  of  approachini:  lior>e-hoofs  hrokc  the  silence. 
lurry  head  was  turned  in  the  direction  whence  the  sound 
-  ■  iiicl  to  come.  A  young  woman  ajipcared,  mounted  sidc- 
u,i\-  upon  a  little  hor-e,  her  pace  quickened  to  a  gallop  as 
-Hfiii  a-  she  saw  the  young  man. 

"What  i>  the  matter!'"  she  asked,  looking  by  turns  at  the 
I  fin  f  and  the  as>emhled  Chouans. 

'Would  you  believe  it.  madanie.  they  are  waiting  to  plun- 
der the  coach  that  runs  between  Mayenne  and  Fougeres,  just 
a-  ui'  liave  lilxTated  our  gars  fr(»ni  Fougeres  in  a  skirmish 
uhii  h  has  co>t  us  a  good  many  lives,  without  our  being  able 
!o  deiMoli^h   the   Blues."' 

■"Wry  well,  but  wiiere  is  the  harm?"  asked  the  young 
lady.  wlio>c  woman's  tact  had  revealed  tlie  secret  of  this 
Mciic  to  her.  "'^'ou  have  lost  some  men.  you  say;  we  shall 
i!(\ir  mil  short  of  them.  The  mail  is  carrying  money,  and 
w'  arr  always  short  of  that.  We  will  bury  our  men.  who 
*vill  go  to  heaven,  and  we  will  take  th.'  money,  which  will 
IT'  into  the  pockets  of  these  good  fellows.  What  is  the  ob- 
jection !'" 

Ilvrry  face  among  the  Chouans  beamed  with  approval 
at  her  words. 
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"Is  thcro  nothiri;r  m  t!ii>  t,,  niakr  vnu  hluslir-    aid  the 

.Vonii-   iM.-iii   in   ,-i    I.Av   V "Ar,.   vow    in   >urli   ,,i    ,it«   for 

money  fhiit   \oii  Ii;iw    i,,  i.,!,,.  (i,,.  ,.,„|,1   for  it:-" 

"I  iiin  M,  in  uiint  of  n,  Miir(|uiN  |ii.,t  I  ,.,ii|,|  put  mv 
heart  m  pi,.,!;;,,  lur  n.  1  think,  if  ,|  ^u■n■  m,11  ,„  niv  keep- 
ing, she  Slid.  Mniliii-  (o,|uctli>lilv  at  hmi  "Whrrc  can 
you  conir  frnni  to  think  of  ,  .nph.vin-  (  hou.in^  uitiiont  alh)w- 
in^'  them  to  phni.lrr  th,'  IV.uvs  now  an.i  aLiiin!'  Don't  vo.i 
ktio»-  the  provrrh.  'Thie\i^h  a>  an  ,,h1.-  and  wiiat  ,1^.  i>  a 
(  lioiian.'  I!,-Mlr-."  .h.  «,.ni  ..n.  rai-m-  hrr  \oi,-...  -.s  it  not 
a  r,;:hteon.  a,n„n?  Ilase  not  the  Hlue>  r.,l,h..|  u~,  aii.i  taken 
the  properlv  of  the  Church:-" 

A-ain  a  iniirniur  fn.in  the  Chouan-  -reeted  her  words, 
a  very  (hll'erent  .nmid  from  the  -rowl  wuh  wluch  fhev  hud 
answered  the  .Manpiis.  The  ...hT  (u,  the  voniiir  nianV  hrow 
p'u-  darker.  Iv  >i..pp,.d  a  litlh^  aside  \vit!i  the  ladv  and 
iH'^'iin  with  Ih-  liNely  peinlance  of  a  welhhn   :     nan: 

"Will  these  -enth'inen  eonie  to  the  \-ivetiere  on  the  ao- 
pointod  dav?" 

"Ves."  she  answered,  "all  of  them,  I'lntitne.  (Jrand 
Jacques,  and  [.ossibly  Ferdinand." 

'•Then  permit  me  to  return  thither,  for  1  cannot  sanction 
such  hriganda-e  hy  my  prescmv.     Ves.  ma.hime.  I  sav  it  is 
'ngandape.      A    nohle    may    allow    himself    to    be    robbed 
i)Ut ■"  '   ' 

"Very  well,  then."  she  broke  m;  "1  .hall  have  vour  share 
and  I  am  oh!:-,.]  to  you  for  -ivin-  it  up  to  me.  "  The  prize 
'"""ev  wdl  put  me  in  fun.ls.  ,My  mother  has  delaved  scnd- 
iiiir  money  to  me  for  .=o  long  that  I  am  fairlv  d.>spcrate  " 

"'H.od-bye,"?aid  the  Marquis,  and  he  d'i  .sap  pea  red.  The 
ladv  liurried  (piiekly  after  him. 

"Why  won-t  you  May  with  me:-"  ..he  asked,  with  a  plance 
■lalf  tyrannou.s.  half  lender:  su,  h  a  .dance  as  a  woman  -nve. 
'■'  a  man  over  whotn  die  exerts  a  claim,  when  .he  desires  to 
make  !::'r  wishes  known  to  him. 

"Arr  you  noL  going  to  plunder  the  coach?" 
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'IMiindrr:-'*   .-In-   repeated;    "wliui    a   btnuige   e\pre»8iou! 

I->  ;  tiic  expliiiii " 

\-t  a  wonl."  he  sai.l,  takin;,'  both  lu-r  lian.ls  atul  kissing,' 
til' 111  uiih  a  .uiirtierV  reailv  pillaiitn.  ••i.i.-liii  to  nu.," 
Ih'  urnt  (III.  alter  a  pau.-e.  "il'  1  were  (o  .-tav  lure  while  thev 

-!u|,  ihi'  enaeh.  our  iieopie  ucnilii  kill  me.  {,>r  I  >huul<l "' 

-riiev  Wdiild  not  kill  \ou."  -he  answered  .|iiicklv:  -thev 
\\nv,\<\  rie  v.iur  hands  to^r.tlier.  alwav.-  with  due  respect  to 
\niir  niid.  :  and  after  h'vyin;,'  upon  the  K'e[iuh!ieans  a  <on- 
trihiition  Millieient  for  their  eijiiipnient  and  inaiMteniince. 
and  for  >oiiie  purchases  of  gunjiowder,  they  would  a,L'airi 
(ihe\   \ou  blindly." 

■•Ami  you  would  have  nie  command  here?  Jf  mv  life  id 
jiiT. -..ii-y  to  the  eause  for  whidi  I  am  fi-hlin,-.  you  must 
allow  me  to  save  my  honor  as  a  commander.  1  ( anpass  over 
I  his  piece  of  cowardice  if  it  is  done  in  my  ab.-eiiee.  I  will 
eiiiMr  back  a<;ain  to  be  your  escort." 

lie  walked  rapidly  away.  The  younj,'  lady  heard  the  sound 
of  lii>  footsteps  with  evident  vexation.  When  the  sound  of 
his  tread  on  the  dead  rustling  leaves  had  died  awav,  she 
Hinted  a  while  like  one  stupefied,  then  she  hurried  back  to 
ihe  Cliouans.  .\n  abrujit  .scornful  <,'esture  escaped  her;  she 
-iiid  to  Marche-a-Terre,  who  was  aiding  her  to  dismount, 
"The  young  man  wants  to  open  war  on  the  Hepublic  in  regu- 
lar form!— Ah.  well,  he  will  alter  his  mind  in  a  dav  or  two, 
iiut  how  he  has  tret:ted  umV'  she  said  to  herself  after  a 
[lau.-e. 

She  sat  dowti  on  the  rock  where  the  Marquis  had  l)een  8it- 
inig.  and  waited  the  coming  of  the  coach  in  silence.  It 
was  not  one  of  the  least  significant  signs  of  the  fime^  that 
a  young  and  noble  lady  should  be  thus  brought  bv  vi(dent 
['■iny  feeling  into  the  struggle  between  the  monarchies 
iind  ih"  .sjiirit  of  the  age,  impelled  by  the  strength  of  tho.se 
feeliims  to  assi.st  in  deeds,  to  which  she  yet  was  (so  to 
speak)  not  an  accessory,  led  like  iiiaiiy  another  by  an  e.\- 
altation  of  soul  that  sometimes  brings  great  things  to  pass. 
-Many  a  woman,   like  her,  played  a  part  in  those  troubled 
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tinici!;  sometinios  it  was  a  .-orry  one,  sometimes  the  part  of 
ii  licTuiiic'.  The  lio_vali.-t  taiiM'  I'uund  no  more  diMoteil  and 
a(.'ti\t'  eniis.-arirs  lliaii  aiiinut:  r-nuh  women  aii  these. 

In  expiation  ol"  the  ei'i'tirs  of  devotion,  or  for  the  mis- 
cliaiiees  of  tlie  false  po.-ilion  in  wliicii  tiiese  lieroiiies  of  their 
cau.-e  were  placed,  jierhaj's  none  suH'ered  so  bitterly  as  the 
lady  at  that  iiiDmcin  >eaieil  on  the  slai)  of  <;ranite  bv  th;' 
way>ide;  yet  even  in  her  despair  she  could  not  bnt  admire 
the  nol'je  pride  and  t'le  loyalty  of  the  youn^f  chief.  In- 
sensibly .-lie  iV!l  tn  imisinLT  deeply.  Bitter  memories  awoke 
that  made  her  look  longingly  back  to  early  and  innocent 
(lay.-,  and  regret  that  she  had  not  fallen  a  victim  to  this 
devolution,  who.-e  progress  such  weak  hands  as  hers  could 
never  stay. 

The  ("ach.  which  had  counted  for  something  in  the 
Chouan  attack,  had  left  the  village  of  Krnee  some  moments 
before  the  two  ])arties  began  skirmishing.  Nothing  reveals 
the  character  of  a  country  more  clearly  than  its  means  of 
communication.  Looked  at  in  this  light,  the  coach  deserves 
special  attention.  The  JJevolution  itself  was  powerless  to 
destroy  it  :  it  is  going  yet  in  our  own  dav. 

Wlu'n  Turgol  resumed  the  monopoly  of  eonvevance  of 
])asseng(>r.-  thniughout  France,  which  Louis  XIV.  had 
granti'd  to  a  company,  he  started  the  fresh  enterprise  which 
gave  his  name  to  the  coaches  or  tiirgotincs ;  and  then  out 
into  the  ]irovinces  went  the  old  charif)ts  of  Messrs.  de 
A  nn-g".-.  ( 'hauteelaii'e.  and  the  widow  r.acombe,  to  do  ser- 
vice upon  the  higliways.  One  of  these  mi.^erable  vehicles 
canie  and  \\-ent  lietween  ^^ayenne  and  Fougeres,  Thev  were 
called  I in-'Kil ini's  out  of  jnire  perver-ity  and  liy  way  of  anti- 
plira-i-:  jierliaps  a  dislike  for  the  minister  who  started  the 
innovatiun.  m-  a  desire  to  jnimic  Paris,  suggested  the  ap- 
lii'llatein. 

Til!-  'iifpitinr  wa-  a  era/y  cibriolet.  with  two  enormous 
wheel--,  it-  b.'n!;  -e.-it.  which  scarcely  ail'orded  room  for  two 
fairlv  -tout  pi'ciole.  -crved  al-o  ,'s  a  box  for  carrying  the 
ninil-.      Seme  cire   was  reouired   not    to  overload   the   feelih^ 
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structure;  but  if  travelers  carried  any  luppafro,  it  had 
to  lie  in  the  Ijottom  of  the  coach,  a  narrow,  hox-like  hole 
.-liapcii  like  a  jiair  ol  U'llow.-.  where  their  feel  aiul  k'^s  were 
ah-iinly  eraiuped  for  room.  The  original  color  of  the  l)()dy 
and  the  wheel.<  offered  an  in>oluble  enijrina  to  the  atten- 
tion of  i)a.-sen;:cr.<.  Two  leather  eurtaini^,  unniana;:eable  in 
>])][<■  of  their  long  service,  protected  the  sulferer,-  from  wind 
.inii  ucather.  The  driver,  M'ated  in  front  on  a  rickety  bench, 
as  in  the  wretehedest  chaises  about  Paris,  was  perforce  in- 
(  hii!i  il  in  the  conversation,  by  reason  of  bis  peculiar  position 
among  his  victims,  biped  and  (luadruj)e(b  There  were  fan- 
la-lic  resemblances  between  the  vehicle  and  some  decrepit 
"hi  man  who  has  come  through  so  many  bronchial  attacks 
anil  a]>ojilectic  seizures  that  Death  seems  to  re.-])ect  him. 
It  went  complainingly,  and  creaked  at  every  other  moment. 
I. ike  a  traveler  overtaken  by  heavy  slumber,  it  lurched 
liarkwards  and  forwards,  as  if  it  would  fain  have  resisted 
i]v  .-trenuous  elforts  of  the  little  Breton  horses  that  dragged 
it  o\er  a  tolerably  uneven  road.  This  relic  of  a  bygone  time 
iicld  three  passengers;  their  conversation  had  been  inter- 
rupted at  nee  while  the  horses  were  changed,  and  was  now 
roiimeil  as  they  left  the  place. 

'■\\'hat  makes  you  thwik  that  the  Chouans  will  show  them- 
sches  out  liere?"  asked  the  driver.  "They  liave  just  told  me 
at  llrnee  that  the  commandant  Ilulot  had  not  yet  left  Fou- 
g'.Tes." 

■"llV  all  very  well  for  you,  friend,"'  said  the  youngest  of 
the  tiirec;  "you  risk  nothing  but  your  own  skin.  If  you 
wrrr  known  as  a  good  patriot  and  carried  three  hundred 
'Towns  a '.out  you.  as  I  do,  y(»u  wouldn't  take  things  so 
ea.-ily." 

'in  any  case,  you  are  very  imprudent,"  said  the  driver, 
shaking  his  head. 

"Vou  may  count  your  sheep  and  yet  the  wolf  will  get 
them,""  said  the  second  person.  Ife  was  dressed  in  black 
looked  about  forty  year-  of  age,  and  seemGd  to  be  a  rrrlrur 
thereabouts.        His     double     chin     and     <iorid     eomple.xiou 
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marked  him  out  as  bolon-in-  to  the  Church.  Short  and 
stout  ihou^rh  he  wa.s  lie  displayed  a  certain  agilitv  each  time 
no  got   m  or  out  of  the  conveyance. 

'•Are  you  Chouans?"  cried  thj  owner  of  the  three  hundred 
crowns  L,  voluminous  goatskin  cloak  covered  breeches 
oi  good  cloth  and  a  very  decent  waistcoat,  all  signs  of  a 
M-ell-  o-do  farnaT.  "Ey  the  soul  of  St.  Kobespierre,"'he  went 
on,  '-you  shall  ]«>  well  received.     .     .      " 

Ilr  Inokcd  from  the  driver  to  the  rector,  and  showed  them 
bolh  the  pistols  at  his  waist. 

"Drctons  are  not  to  be  frightened  that  way,"  said  the 
oui...     an.l  besides  that,  do  we  look  as  if  we  wanted  your 

Each   time    the   word   money   was    mentioned    the   driver 
Wanie  sil.nt.     The  rccteur's  wits  were  keen  enough  to  make 
;'m  su.pect  that  the  patriot  had  no  money,  and'^that  thlre 
^^a>  some  cash  in  the  keeping  of  their  charioteer, 
llave  you  much  of  a  load,  Coupiau?"  he  in.piired 
Ac.xt  to  nothing,  as  you  may  say,  Monsieur  Gudin,"  re- 
piled  tlie  driver. 

.■^'7,?^'^7  I'f'!?  '"n"'^i"^'l.v  from  Coupiau  to  the 
turb;.ble.  ''  countenances   were   alike   imper- 

•'^So  much  the  better  for  you/'  answered  the  patriot.  «I 
sua  take  my  own  measures  for  protecting  mv  money  if 
iinvtiiing  goes  wrong."  '^      '  ^     ^ 

This  .lirect  assumption  of  despotic  authority  provoked 
Coupiau  into  rci)Iying  roughly: 

vou'to!!^-''  '"'''^"  '"'■'  '"  ^^''  '"'''''  ""^  ^^'^  1«°^  ««  I  take 
sarv^shar"!'-''  ^''^''"^  "'  '""  ^'''''"'" ' ""  '"^^^i-n'Pted  his  adver- 
"1    .m.   neither.-'  answered   Coupiau;   "I  am  a  postilion 

rki;;  "V:  t'-  ;;  ^^-^--^  «-•  ^'--f<-e  i  am  not  af;:s 

01  iiiui'>  ii„r  of  gentlemen. 

donlSiyr'""  "^  "''  '"^^'  '""  "''""'"  '''^  ^^'  P«*"°t  s^r- 
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'•Tlioy  only  take  what  others  have  taken  from  them.'  put 
ill  ill,'  irctcnr  (luickly.  while  the  eyes  of  eitlier  traveh^r  stared 
M  \\u'  other  a^  if  to  ])enctrate  into  eitiier"s  brain.  In  tliu 
iincri.ir  of  tlie  eoaeli  sat  a  third  j)er^on  who  remained  ab- 
>ohitely  silent  ihroii-h  the  thick  of  the  debate.  Xeithcr 
till'  driver,  the  patriot,  nor  Gudin  himself  took  the  slightest 
hcd  of  this  nonentity.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  lie  was  one  of 
tlio>e  tiresome  and  inconvenient  people  who  travel  hv  .■leh 
as  pas.-ively  as  a  eaif  that  is  carried  with  its  legs  tied'np  to  a 
iiri-lihorin.i,'  market.  At  the  out,-et  they  possess  them-dves 
of  at  least  the  space  allotted  to  them  by 'the  re.irulations,  and 
end  by  sleeping  without  c(msiderati<in  or  humanilv  on  their 
nn-hbors'  shoulders.  The  patriot,  (iudin,  and  the  driver 
had  let  him  alone,  thinking  that  he  was  asleep,  as  loou  aa 
tliey  had  ascertained  that  it  was  usele.-s  lo  attempt  to  con- 
verse with  a  man  whose  stony  countenance  bore  the  records 
of  a  life  spent  in  measuring  ells  of  cloth,  and  a  mind  bent 
solely  upon  buying  chea])  and  .celling  dear.  Yet,  in  the 
corner  where  he  lay  curled  nj),  a  pair  of  china-blue  eves 
.'["■ned  from  time  to  time;  the  stout,  little  man  had  viewed 
each  speaker  in  turn  with  alarm,  doul)t,  and  mistrust,  but 
he  seemed  to  stand  in  fear  of  his  traveling  companions,  and 
to  trouble  himself  very  little  about  Chouans.  The  driver 
and  he  looked  at  one  another  like  a  pair  of  freema.<ons.  Just 
tlien  the  firing  began  at  La  Pelerine;  Coupiau  stopped  in  dis- 
may, not  knowing  what  to  do. 

"Oh.  ho!"  said  the  churchman,  who  seemed  to  grasp  the 
situation;  "this  is  something  serious.  There  are  a  lot  of 
[leople  about." 

"The  question  is,  who  will  got  the  host  of  it.  M.  Gudin?" 
eried  Coupiau,  and  this  time  the  same  anxiety  was  seen  on 
all  faces. 

"ix>t  us  put  up  at  the  inn  down  there,  and  hide  the 
coach  till  the  affair  is  decided."  suggested  the  patriot. 

'I'lie  advice  seemed  so  sound  that  Coupiau  acted  upon  it, 
and  with  the  patriot's  help  concealed  the  coach  behind  a 
pile  of  faggots. 
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TIiM  supposed  rcclcur  found  an  opportunity  of  whisperiri" 

to  C()uj)iau :  "  r        p, 

"U;\>  111'  really  any  nmnev  ?"' 

••i:ii,  M.  (iu.lin,  if  all  la.  lias  found  its  wav  into  your 
rcvrivnic-  p,,rkct.-  tluy  umild  not  by  vfj-v  heavy." 
,  Til,.  i;,.p„|,li,,„,s.  jiurnin-  to  reach  Ernee,  came  pa.'  ^he 
mn  wuliuut  >l,.ppin.u'  iheiv.  The  .sound  of  their  .pid 
'"■'ivh  hnm.dii  (iu.lii,  and  tl...  innkeeper  to  the  door  to  watch 
!'";"  .nr:un^ly.  AH  at  .mce  the  ..tout  ecclesiastic  made  a 
liasli  at  a  .-oMirr  who  was  lagging  behind. 

nu!'^^''  !"',"'"'^'  '■^■;"li''!  Are  you  really  going  with  the 
Blue..;_  Intatuated  hoy!  Do  you  know  what'  you  are 
about.'  •' 

'-Yes,  uncle,"  answered  the  corporal;  "I  have  sworn  to 
light  lor  !•  ranee ! 

"But  your  soul  is  in  danger,  scapegrace,"  cried  his  uncle 
appealing  to  the  religious  scruples  that  are  so  strong  in 
iJreton  hearts.  ° 

'•Well,  uncle  I  won't  say  but  that  if  the  king  had  put 
hinisell  .;i  the  head  of  his "  ^ 

'•Idiot:  Who  is  talking  about  the  king?  Will  your  Re- 
pubic  give  preferment?  It  has  upset  evervthing!  What 
kind  o  a  carter  do  you  e.xpect?  Stay  with  us; We  shall 
triumph  ..ome  day  or  other,  and  then  you  shall  be  made 
councillor  to  .«onie  Parliament." 

"A    Parliament?"    asked    Gudin    mockingly.      "Good-bve 
uncle !  '  -.«""v»  -jic, 

••Vou  shall   not  have  the  worth  of  three  louis  from  me- 
1  shall  disinherit  you,"  his  uncle  called  angrilv  after  him 
ilianks,     said  the  Republican,  and  tliev  parted 

The  fumes  of  cider  to  which  the  patriot  had  treated 
<;"M"^",  while  the  little  troop  was  passing  had  .succeeded 
>•  ••bsciinn.ir  the  drivers  intelligence  somewhat;  but  he 
I'ndit.ned  up  again  when  the  landlord,  having  learned  the 
iip^lmt  -.1^  Mie  struggle,  brought  the  news  of  a  victory  for  the 
iilm".^.  (  ..iipKH,  broii^dit  .mt  his  coa.h  upon  the  road  again, 
and  they  were  not   long  m  showing  themselves  in  the  hot- 
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toni  of  the  valley  of  La  Pc-lorino.  From  the  plateaux  of 
Maine  and  of  Brittany  both  it  wa:-  easy  to  see  llu'  coach  lying 
in  the  trough  hetween  two  great  waves,  like  a  bit  of  wreek- 
a^'c  afler  a  stornj  at  sea. 

Ilulot  meanwhile  had  reached  the  summit  of  a  slope  iliat 
'he  Blues  were  climbing.  La  IV'lerinc  was  >iill  in  siglit, 
I  lung  way  olf,  so  he  turned  to  see  if  the  CliouaiN  still  re- 
tiuimcd  on  the  spot.  The  suiilight  shining  on  the  l»,uT>'is 
<:!'  their  muskets  marked  them  out  for  Imu  as  a  little  group  of 
\>v\'Ji\  dots.  As  he  scanned  the  vallev  for  the  last  time  ho- 
for  ■  (juitting  it  for  the  vall(>y  of  Ernee,  he  thou-ht  he  could 
di-irn  Coupiau's  chariot  on  the  highroad. 

•■|>n't  that  the  May(>nne  coach?*'  he  asked  of  his  two  com- 
rade-, who  turned  their  attention  to  the  old  turgotine  and 
recMgnized  it  perfectly  well. 

"Well.  then,  how  was  it  that  wc  did  not  meet  it'"'  asked 
Ilulot.  as  all  three  looked  at  each  other  in  silence. 

"Here  is  one  more  enigma,"  he  went  on:  "liut  I  betrin 
lo  have  an  inkling  of  the  truth." 

dust  at  that  very  instant  ilarche-a-Tcrre  also  discovered 
the  turgotine.  and  pointed  it  out  to  his  comrades.  A  gcn- 
I  ral  outburst  of  rejoicing  arou.^^ed  the  young  lady  from  her 
niu-ings.  She  came  forward  and  saw  the  coach  as  it  speil 
uji  the  hill-idc  with  luckless  haste.  The  mis(M-able  turgotine 
reached  the  plateau  almost  imineiliatt'ly  ;  ami  the  (^houans, 
wile  had  hiddi'n  themselves,  once  more  ru>hed  out  upon 
their  prey  in  greedy  haste.  The  dumb  traveler  slipoed  down 
iiito  the  bottom  of  the  coach,  and  cowered  th(Te.  trving  to 
louk  like  a  package. 

"Well."  cried  Coupiau  from  the  bo.x,  ''so  you  have  smelled 
out  the  patriot  there  I  He  has  money  about  him — a  bag 
full  of  gold;-'  and  as  he  spoke,  he  ])ointed  out  t!ie  small 
f.'iriiier.  only  to  find  that  the  Chouans  hailed  lii~  remark; 
with  a  general  roar  of  laughter  and  shouts  of  "I'ille-Miche  I 
I'llie-Miche  I  Pille-Miche !"'  In  the  midst  of  the  hilaritv. 
which  Pille-^Iiche  himself  echoed,  Coupiau  caiiK'  down  from 
the  box  in  confusion.     The  famous  Cibot,  alias  Pille-Miche, 
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Jiitlod   his  oompanion  to  ali^'lit,  and  a   respectful   murmur 
arose. 

"It   is  the  .\l)l)e  (iiulini"*  cried  several  voices. 

All  hai-  went  ofr  jit  tli(>  name,  and  the  Choiians  knelt  to 
ask  for  his  blcssiii;:.  which  was  ^'ravclv  f,Mven. 

'i'li.n   tlic  .\hl)r  clapped   Pille-Miche  on  the  shoulder. 

'MI,'  WMiil.l  (liHcive  St.  Peter  himself,  and  steal  away  the 
keys  of  Paradise  :•'  he  cried.  "Rut  for  hini  the  Blues  would 
h;n,.  .:t(.f.|).d  lis:"  an('.  .«eeinnr  the  youn.s,'  ladv,  he  spoke  with 
her  ,1  fvw  paces  aside.  Marche-a-Terre  adroitly  raised  the 
scat  of  the  (■r)ach.  and  witli  ferocious  rrlee.  extracted  a  hap 
w!i  h.  from  its  sliape.  evidently  contained  ronleaux  of  <;(,ld. 
He  was  not  lon.u  ahout  dividin<r  the  spoil.  There  were  no 
disp-  n.s,  for  eacii  Chouan  rec-ived  his  exact  share.  Lastly 
he  went  up  to  the  lady  and  the  prie.<t,  and  presented  them' 
with  ahout  six  thousand  francs. 

"C.in  I  take  this  witli  a  clear  conscience.  Monsieur 
(.udmr"  tlie  lady  asked,  feeling  within  her  the  need  of  a 
sanction. 

"Why  not,  madanie?  In  former  times  did  not  the 
Church  a[)prove  tlie  confiscation  of  Protestant  iroods^-  And 
we  have  stronger  reasons  for  despoiling  these  revolutionaries, 
who  deny  (Jod,  plunder  churches,  and  persecute  religion'" 
Tiiereupon  the  Abl)e  added  example  to  precept,  and  took 
without  scruple  the  tenth— in  new  coin— which  Marche-a- 
Terrc  offered  him. 

'•However,"  he  added,  "I  can  now  dedicate  all  I  have  to  the 
service  of  Cod  and  tlie  King.  My  nei.iiew  nas  cast  in  his  lot 
with  the  Blues." 

Conpiau  was  lamenting,  and  bewailed  himself  lor  a  ruined 
man. 

"Come  akmg  with  us,"  said  .Marche-a-Terre;  "vou  shall 
iiave  your  share." 

"Every  one  will  say  that  I  set  out  to  be  robbed,  if  I  go 
back  aLTam.  and  there  are  no  traces  of  violence." 

"Oh,  if  that  is  all  you  want,"  said  Marche-a-Terre.  He 
made  a  sign,  and  a  volley  of  musketry  riddled  the  turgotine 
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■jiir  (lid  coach  gave  a  cry  so  pitcou.-  at  tlii.<  salute,  that  tlic 
('li(.ii;iii-^.  naturally  suiKTstitioiis,  IVll  back  in  alarm.  >ave 
.Manlit'-a-'rcrrc,  ulio  had  seen  the  jiali^  Uwv  of  the  mute 
travi  It  r  as  it  rose  and  l\'ll  inside. 

"'i'hcre  is  iiiK"  iiidfe  fowl  yet  in  your  cnop,"  Marclie-a-TiTre 
.slid  111  a  low  voice  to  t'oupiau.  I'ilK'-.Miidie,  who  .-aw  what 
lhi>  I, leant.  Winked  siirnitieantlv. 

"^^^.■■  nplifd  the  driver:  "hut  I  niaele  it  a  condition  when 
1  enlisted  with  you  that  1  was  to  take  this  worthy  man  safe 
and  ^ound  to  JMaiuercs.  I  promised  that  in  the  name  of  the 
S.iiiit  of  Aiiray." 

-Wli.)  is  he?"  asked   Pillc-Miche. 

"i  ean't  tell  you  that,"  said  Coujuau. 

'I.ii  him  alone  I"  said  Marclu'-a-Terro.  nud.uinfr  Pille- 
Miehe  with  his  elbow.  "He  swtjre  by  the  Holy  X'irgin  of 
Auray.  and  a  promi.se  is  a  promise.  I>ut  don't  be  in  loo 
irreal  a  liurrv  down  the  hill,"  the  Chouan  went  on.  addressing 
('oiipiau  :  "we  will  catcli  you  u])  for  reason>  of  our  own.  I 
want  to  see  the  muzzle  of  that  passcnjxor  of  yours,  and  then 
wr  will   n-jvc  him  a  passport." 

.\  horse  was  heard  approaching  T.a  Pelerine  at  full  gallop. 
In  a  moment  the  young  leader  returned,  and  the  lady 
jtromptly  tried  to  conceal  her  hand  with  the  bag  in  it. 

••Vou  need  not  scruple  to  keej)  tliat  money."  he  said, 
drawing  the  iady's  arm  forward.  "Here  is  a  letter  for  you 
among  tho.se  tliat  awaited  me  at  the  Vivetiere:  it  is  from 
yoiir  mother." 

He  looked  from  the  coach,  which  now  descended  the  hill, 
to  the  Chouans,  and  added,  "In  spite  of  my  haste.  T  am  too 
l.itr.     Heaven  send  that  my  fears  arc  ill  grounded  !" 

"That  is  my  poor  mother's  money  I"  cried  the  ladv,  when 
>lie  had  broken  the  seal  of  the  letter  and  read  the  first  few- 
lines. 

Sounds  of  smothered  laughter  came  from  the  woods. 

The  young  man  himself  could  not  help  smiling  at  sicrht 
of  the  lady  with  a  share  of  the  plunder  of  her  own  property 
in  her  hands.     She  liegan  to  lauL^h  herself. 
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"Wc-11.  T  o?oape  without  l)Ianie  f(.r  once,  Marquis,"  she  said 
'"lleavi'ii    1h>   praised.'"' 

"So  you  take  all  thing's  with  a  liglit  Iicart,  even  remorse'" 
till'  vouii-  niiin  .i.IumI:  Lut  >hc  nusliod  up  with  such  evident 
'•"•urit.on  (hat  he  r.lenK.I.  The  Abbe  politely  handed  to 
Iht  the  tenth  he  had  just  received  with  aj^  good  a  face  a«; 
Ih'  cnuld  j,ut  ujKUi  ii,  ami  followed  the  voung  leader  who 
was  returnuig  In-  the  way  he  had  come."  The  voung  lady 
waite.l    helniid  for  a   moment,   and   beckoned   to'  Marche-a'- 

'•Vou  iniist  go  over  toward.-^  :\rortagne,"  she  said  in  a  low 
voice.  '-I  know  that  the  IJliies  must  be  c.ntinually  trans- 
nutt.ng  large  sun.s  of  money  to  Alcn.;on  for  the  prosecution 
"t  the  war.  I  give  up  to  your  comrades  the  money  I  have 
lost  to-day;  but  I  shall  expect  them  to  make  it  up  to  me. 
And  eef„re  all  things,  the  (iars  is  not  to  know  the  reason 
lor  this  expedition;  but  if  anything  should  go  wrong,  I  will 
pacify  him."  '^' 

"Madame."  the  Marquis  began,  as  she  sat  behind  lum  en 
i-rouj.',  having  made  over  her  horse  to  the  Abbe,  "our  friends 
in  I'aris  are  writing  to  tell  us  to  keep  a  sharp  lookout,  for 
tile  hepuhlic  means  to  take  us  with  craft  and  guile." 

"Well,  they  might  do  worse,"  she  replied;  "it  is  not  at  all 
a  ba.l  Idea  of  theirs.  I  shall  take  j)art  now  in  the  war,  and 
nieet  the  enemy  on  my  own  ground." 

"Faith,  yes,"  said  Ihe  Marquis.  'Ticheirru  warns  me  to 
bo  on  my  guard  as  to  friendships  of  cverv  kind.  The  Re- 
public does  me  the  honor  to  consider  me  more  formidable 
|ban  all  the  A  endeans  put  togetlier.  and  thinks  to  get  me 
into  lis  grasp  by  working  on  niv  weaknesses." 

"Are  vou  going  to  .suspect  "mr'-  she  said,  tappin-  hi« 
1"-.  i^t  with  the  hand  by  wiiieh  she  held  him  dose  to  her 

-W.MiM  y,,u  be  liiere,  in  my  heart,  if  I  could?"  he  said 
are    turned  to  receive  n  kiss  on  his  foridiead. 

"Thrn  we  are  like  t  run  more  risk>  fron'i  Fouehe's  polire 
than  iron,  regular  troops  or  from  Counter-Chouans,"  was 
tne  .\iibe  s  coiiiinent. 
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"Voiir  rcvcreiuc  is  quite  right." 

••All.  liii  '■■  till'  lady  exclaimed,  "so  Fouch6  is  poing  to  send 
U(iiririi  a;raiii.-t  voii!''  I  am  ready  for  tlifin,"  she  aildcd  after 
a  lifict'  jiau>(',  witli  a  deeper  note  in  lier  voice. 

Meantime,  some  four  <;un.sliots  from  the  iorieh  plateau 
wliii  h  the  leaders  had  Just  (piitted,  a  drama  was  hein^'  cn- 
aeird  nf  ,1  kind  to  lie  common  enou<:h  on  the  liiL'hwavs  for 
-niiM-  time.  Heyond  the  littk'  village  of  La  Pelerine.  Pille- 
Mii'iie  and  Marche-a-'I'erre  had  again  stopped  the  coach 
III  a  [)lace  where  the  road  widened  out.  Coupiaii.  after  a 
te.Mr  resistance,  came  down  from  the  Lox.  The  taciturn 
traveler,  dragged  from  his  hiding-place  hy  the  two  Chouans, 
found  himself  on  hi.s  knees  in  a  i)Ush  of  hrooni. 

'•Who  are  you?"  asked  Marche-a-'IVrre  in  threatening 
tones.  The  traveler  did  not  answer  at  all  till  Pille-Miche 
recommenced  his  examination  with  a  hlow  from  the  hutt  end 
of  his  musket.  Then,  with  a  glance  at  Coupiau,  the  man 
-fioke: 

••]  am  Jacques  Pinaud,  a  poor  linen-draper."  Coupiau 
-eemed  to  think  that  he  did  not  break  his  word  hv  .shaking 
liis  luad.  Pille-Miche  acted  on  the  hint,  and  pointeil  his 
mu-ket  at  the  traveler,  while  ^rarche-a-Tcrre  deliberately 
uttered  this  terrible  ultimatum: 

•'Vnu  are  a  great  deal  too  fat  to  know  the  pinch  of  pov- 
erty. If  we  have  to  ask  you  for  your  name  again,  here  is  my 
friend  Pille-^fiche  with  his  musket,  ready  to  earn  the  es- 
teem and  gratitude  of  your  heirs.  Now,  who  are  you?"  he 
asked  after  a  pause. 

"I  am  d'Orgemont  of  Fougercs." 

■"Ha  I"  cried  the  two  Chouans. 

"/  did  not  betray  you.  Monsieur  d'Orgemont,"  f=aid 
'■..iipinu.  "The  holy  Virgin  is  my  witness  that  I  did  my  best 
to  protect  you." 

■•Since  you  are  Monsieur  d'Orgcmont  of  Fougercs,"  re- 
[ilied  Marehe-a-Terre  with  a  fine  affectation  of  respect,  "of 
course  we  must  let  you  go  in  peace.  But  still,  as  you  are 
neither  good  Chouan  nor  genuine  Blue  (for  you  it  was  who 
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hniiKhf  tl,,.  property  of  tlic  Abhry  of  Juvi^jny).  voii  are  go- 

"'^'  '"  {'•>}  ii~  ihiv.'  Iiiindivd  (  rouiis"— luTi'  he  seemed  to 
count  til,,  riuinl,,  r  nf  ihr  j.iirty— iirid  went  on,  "of  kix 
ir.itu^  I'iH  h.      .\('iili';ilit\   i>  i-lic;ip  Jit  the  priee."' 

'•'I'hiv,.  humliv.l  rr-MUii^  .>(  >ix  rniMc..  eaeh  !""  eehoed  th.^ 
iniluckv  h.iiikrr  ill  ,  hums  with  Coupian  and  IMIe-Miehc,  e..eh 
oni'  with  a  diir.'iviii    intonation. 

".Mv  d.  ar  -ir.  1  am  a  riiincil  man."'  he  cried.     "Thi.-;  devil 
«(  .1   h'rpuMie  tas..>  u^  nj.  to  the  hilt,  and   this  forced   loan 
ol  a  liiimln'd  nii!i!,,i,s  has  drained  me  drv.'' 
'•ilow  mn(h  did  your  l{e],ahlie  want  of  von?" 
"A   thousand  <rowns.   my  d.-ar  sir."  -roaned   the  banker, 
tliinkin;:  to  he  h't   ofl'  more  ca.-ilv. 

"If  voiir  I.'cjMihlic  wriii-s  foived  loans  out  of  vou  to  that 
lime,  yon  oii^rht  to  throw  in  your  lot  with  ns.  Our  ^'ovcrn- 
ni.iit  will  cost  vou  less.  Tlire.-  hundred  crowns— isn't  yoar 
skin  Worth  that  r" 

■"\Vlicie  am   I  to  find  them?" 

;•!'>  .vo.ir  stron-r  box,"  ..aid  Pille-Miche.     "And  no  clipped 
coins,  mind  you,  or  the  tire  .hall  nibble  your  liii-or-ends !" 
"Where  am   [  to  pay  tlicm  over?" 

"Your  country-house  at  Tou-en^s  is  not  v.tv  far  from  the 
liinn    at    (iibarry.    where    lives    mv   cousin    (;alope-('li,.pino 
otherw,.<e  big  Cib-.t.     Yon  will  make  them  over  to  him,"  .aid 
rille-Miche. 

"It  i>  not  business,"  urp>d  d'Ortjeniont. 
"What  is  that  to  us?"  .aid  Marche-a-Terre.  "Mind  this 
iT  llif  money  isn't  ;.ai.l  to  (ialope-rhopine  within  a  fortniHit' 
"e  will  pay  you  a  .all.  and  that  will  cure  the  f:out  in  \")ur 
Icet.  It  It  happens  to  trouble  you.  As  for  you.  C'oupiau," 
he  turned  to  the  driver,  "your  name  in  future  will  be   Vhie- 

(l-llnli.' 

With  that  »he  two  Chouans  departed.  The  traveler  re- 
tMiue.!  to  the  coach,  and.  with  the  help  of  Conpiau's  whip 
they  bewled  rapidly  alonj:  to  Fou.ijeres. 

•■l!  .  nu  had  earri.Ml  arms,"  Coupiau  began,  "we  might  have 
Uefeinlfd  ourselves  better." 
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•  Simpleton  !'•  n-pliiM]  -Ik.  Imnkcr;  '"I  haw  ten  thousnnd 
f nines  fluT.',"'  ami  I,.-  Ii.  i,i  on;  iiis  ^jnat  >1i(m  .  "I low  is  one 
t..  -iiovv  ti^rht  witli  a  la.-c  Mini  liko  that  ab(nit  ono?"' 

Menc-a-Fii.'ii  M-raldird  liis  car  and  scm  ,i  ^rlancc  boliin.l 
li.i!i,  Idit  liis  new  I'ricndf;  wcri'  ([uiti;  oui    if  >["\\[. 

At  IJniV  llnlot  anil  his  incn  lialtcd  a  wliilc  (o  loavo  the 
woiiiidrd  m  thi-  iiospiial  in  the  littk-  town,  and  finnllv  ar- 
iM.'d  at  M'lycnnc  without  any  further  annovaneo.  The 
iicM  day  put  an  end  to  the  ( oiiiniandant's  dmifits  as  to  thf 
f.it"  nf  til.,  sta.iie-coach,  f.  r  i-wryhody  knew  h..w  it  ha<I  h.^on 
>t'>pj'i'd   and   piunden  ' 

A  few   days  after,  t.ic  anthorities  direded  upon   ^ra\•enne 
niou-h  patriot  eonseripts  lo  lil!   tin.  <raps  in   Hulol's  denn- 
hn^;a(h'.      Very    soon    one   disipuctini:    rumor    followed    an- 
"tli'f  .oiH.Tt.in-r  the   insurreetion.    There  was  eoinph'te  re- 
volt ai  ail  the  '.oints  which  had  been  the  centres  of  rehellion 
f'T  Ciiouans  and  Vendcans  in  the  late  war.     In  Brittany  the 
h'nyalists  had  made  themselves  masters  of  I'nntorson.  thus 
Mcuiin^r  ilieir  communication  with  the  sea.     Tlie  little  town 
"f  Sa:nt  .lames,  between  I'ontorson  and  Foup.Tcs  had  been 
taken  by  them,  and  it  appeared  that  they  meant  to  make  it 
tiuir  temporary  lieadquarlers,   their  central   ni:    azine.  and 
:.aMs  of  ofHTations.     Then(e  they  kept  up  a  correspond  -ice 
with    Normandy  and  Morhihan  in  security.     The   Hovaiistg 
of  the   three  j)rovinces   were  brou;:lit   into  concerted   action 
by  Mibaltern  otlicers  dispersed  tiirouf^hout  the  coum    v,  who 
recruited    partisans    for   tlu'    Mr)narcliy.   and   gave    u    "tv   to 
their    iiiethods.      K.xactly    similar    reports    came    from'    La 
\eiidec.  where  cfmspira.y  was  -ife  in  the  countrv  under  the 
guidance  of  four  well-known    leaders— the   Count-  <,f    Fon- 
taii-e.   Cliatillon.  and  Suzannet.  and   the   Abbe   Vernal.      In 
Oriie  tiieir  correspondenis  were  said  to  be  the  ('hevalier  de 
\;il.ii-.  the  Marquis  of  K>crignon.  and  the  Troisvilles.     The 
real    head   and   centre   of   the    vast    a;id    fnnnid.ible    plan    of 
nperations.   that    graduallv    iieeame   manifesi.    was   the    (iars. 
for  so  the  Chouans  had  dubbed  the  Marqui-  of  Muntauran 
since  his  arrival  among  lb.  in. 
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Hiilnt'g  clispatcho^j  to  liis  OfnTrnniont  were  found  to  he 
nnuratc  on  all  lieiids.  Tlu-  antliority  of  thr  ii.'wly-urrivcl 
-oriiiiiaiuliT  had  Ixrn  md^'iii/fd  at  »nvv.  Thf  Manjuis  hail 
f'M'ii  Mitlici.iii  iiMTiiditK  V  ovtT  th.'  ('h()iian>  to  mako  tht-iii 
undcr-taiid  the  nal  aim  of  tin-  war.  and  to  pcrsiiado  them 
that  the  cMosi's  of  which  tlwy  hud  formrrly  hrcn  guilty, 
sullied  tli<'  -ell.  roll-  caiiso  which  tht-y  had  ciiihraccd.  The 
cool  coui-iip..  splendid  audacity,  resource,  and  uhilitv  of  th^' 
yoiiii;.'  IK. hi.'  HIT."  reviving  the  hopes  of  the  foes  of'tho  Re- 
piihlic.  and  hail  I'Miti'd  the  somhrc  cnthu.-ia.<m  of  the  West 
to  Mich  a  jiitch  that  even  the  most  lukewarm  were  ready  to 
take  part  in  a  hold  stroke  for  the  falhn  Monarchy.  Jlulot's 
repeated  report-  and  ajipi'als  received  no  reply  from  i'aris ; 
some  fiv-h  revolutionary  crisis,  no  douht.  caused  the  aston- 
ishing sili'iic. 

"Are  app.'als  to  the  <iovernnient  going  to  be  treated  like  a 
creditor's  diin^:'"  said  the  old  chief  to  his  friends.  "Are 
all  uiir  fictitious  shoved  out  of  sight?" 

Hut  hefore  long  news  began  to  spread  of  the  magical  re- 
turn of  (lenerai  Bonaparte,  and  the  events  of  the  eighteenth 
of  r.nimaire.  'I'hen  the  commanders  in  the  West  began  to 
understand  the  silence  of  the  ministers,  while  thev  grew  jni- 
jiatient  of  the  heavy  responsibilities  that  weighed  upon  them, 
and  eager  to  hear  what  steps  the  new  (Jovernuient  meant 
to  take,  (ireat  was  the  joy  in  the  army  when  it  became 
known  that  (ieneral  Bonaparte  had  been  nominated  First 
fon.-ul  of  the  Kepublie.  and  for  the  first  time  they  saw  a 
man  of  their  own  at  the  head  of  affairs.  France  had  made 
an  idol  of  the  young  general,  and  trembled  with  hope.  The 
eapiial.  grown  weary  of  gloom,  gave  itself  up  to  festivities 
long  discontinued.  The  first  acts  of  the  Consulate  abated 
these  hopes  no  whit,  and  gave  l.iherty  no  (pialms.  The  First 
Consul  i-siied  a  proclamation  to  the  dwellers  in  the  West. 
Bonaparte  had.  one  might  almost  say,  invented  the  appeals 
to  the  masses  which  produced  such  enormous  effect  in  those 
days  nf  mirades  and  patriotism.  A  prophetic  voice  it  was 
which  filled  th-  world,  for  victory  had  never  yet  failed  to 
follow  any  piuciaiiiation  of  ills. 
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"Inh.ibitantg! 

"Fnr  thf  M'cond  time  an  unnatural  war  has  Ihhmi  kindl.'d 
in  t!ir  ilipiiHiiicrit.s  of  the  W'oA. 

"Tlic  .'luthors  of  tlii'sf  tnmhlcs  an-  traiturs  in  the  pay  of 
Kn-l.md,  or  inaniuders  who  hofu.'  to  Kcun-  th.ir  own  i-n<l», 
mill  lo  riijo\   iMimiiriit\   iiiiiid  civil  discords. 

"'I'o  Mich  men  as  these  the  (iovernnicnt  owe-  ni'itlier  eon- 
cid.  ration  nor  an  explanation  of  its  prineipl  ■?. 

••Mm  there  are  other  citizens,  dear  to  their  cmintry,  who 
have  liccn  seduced  hy  tlieir  artilioes;  to  thc*e  citizen^,  cn- 
liL'lil'  iiiiient   and   a   knowledjie  of  the  truth   is  due. 

•"I  iijiist  hiws  have  be<Mi  proniulfjated  and  carried  into 
•  (Tcri.  The  .security  of  citizens  and  their  rij^dit  to  iihcrly  of 
con-c:c:Kc  have  been  infrin<.'ed  hy  arbitrary  nieisures;  "citi- 
zen- have  suffered  everywhere  from  mistaken  entries  on  the 
li>t  of  Kini^'rant,s,  great  principles  of  social  order  have  been 
violated. 

•■The  Consuls  declare  that,  liberty  of  worship  beinj,'  ;^Miar- 
aiiteed  hy  the  Constitution,  the  law  of  the  11th  Prairial. 
V.ar  III.,  by  which  citizens  are  allowed  the  use  of  building.s 
enrted  for  religious  worship,  shall  now  be  carried  into  etfec^t. 

"The  (ioveriiment  will  pardon  previous  offences;  it  will 
evfeiid  mercy  and  absolute  and  complete  indemnitv  to  the 
repentant:  but  it  will  strike  down  any  who  shall  dare, 
alier  this  declaration,  to  resist  the  national  sovereigntv." 

"Well."  said  Ilulot,  after  a  public  reading  of  the  Von- 
-iilar  manifesto,  "could  anything  be  more  paternal?  But 
t'"i  Mil  that,  you  will  see  that  not  a  single  loyalist  brigand 
«ill  change  his  opinion!" 

The  commandant  was  right.  The  proclamation  only 
cnnfirnied  each  one  in  his  adherence  to  his  own  side.  Ke- 
iiifni-eenients  for  Hulot  and  his  eolleagues  arrived  a  ^ow 
>h\\>  later.  They  were  notified  by  the  new  Minister  of 
War  that  General  Brune  was  about' to  assume  command  in 
fhe  West;  but  in  the  meanwhile  Hulot,  as  an  otTicer  known 
to  he  experienced,  was  intrusted  with  the  departments  of 
the  Orne  and  Mayenne.        Every   Government   department 
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,i  .„•";;  •^''"■■•""-^■'■"-al   ..f   Police  ,^avo  out  that 

•""^  ■  "H'-ris  wen.  to  1...  n.ul..  tl.rou^r|,  t|„.  ^„i,^^^,^  ■ 

'"an.    to  st,tl..  th.  ,„s.u.,vc,ion  ./  ,7.  /,/...  of  orin         But 
I'v  "ns   ,„„,.   ,h..  Chonan.  ,u,.l    Vnuk.ans.  pr ofitin     bv    he 
.-•.H.n   of   ,,,.,    K.p„M,,    .,a,l   aro,,s...l    the'who'^.    J 
.m<!    rna.l,.   .hornsHvrs   ma^for.  of   it.     So   a   new   Consu  ar 
proclainntion  hjul  to  he  issu-d.  consular 

This  tin,,,  fho  (-;,.n..n,I  spoke  fo  his  troops: 
Sol, hers,  all  who  now  remain  in  the  West  are  marauders 
or  enn^TMnts  in  the  pav  of  Enplan,!  marauaers 

"The  ar.ny  nn.nlH.rs  n.ore  "than  sixty  thousand  heroes; 
H  n>e  l.arn  soon  ha,  the  rebel  leaders  e.xist  no  longer 
G  ory  .s  only  ,o  b<.  had  at  the  priee  of  fatigue;  who  wo' Id 
not^ac^nre  .   H   U  were  to  be  ,.M  by  stopping  .n  town 

".S-Idiers    no   matter  what   your  rank   in   the  armv    the 
yra  .  ude  ol  the  nat.n  awaits  you.     To  be  worthv  of' tl  at 
^Tat,tude   you    n.ust    brave    the    inelemen.v   of   the'   <oasons 
fros    and   snow,  and  the  bitter  eold  of  winter   nights     vou 

wr,  t(  he.  uho  disgrace  the  name  of  Frenehmen 

^et    the  eampaign   be  short   and   sharp;  show  no  mercv 
to  tin.  marauders,  and  preserve  striet  dise'plir,..  a.uong  yo^ 

^^^'jXational  Guard,  add  your  efTurts  to  those  of  the  troops 

"If  you  know  of  anv  partisans  of  tho  bandits  amon^ 
".MMd  OS.  arrost  th.n,!  L.t  the.n  nowhere  find  a  refu^^ 
nun    t ho   .oldu.r    who   p.,,.,,,.    thou,;    and    should    trTu^ 

'■■■i;-    ..  re,.,.,ve  and   profeet  thorn,  lot   both  alike  perish'"' 

^     at  a  fo^ow!•^.^ied^ulot:  ••,■,,■.  juntas  it' used  to  be 
'     "al^  :  first  he  r,,,:^.  the  bells  fop  n.ass,  anr!  then  he  .^oes 
-   If-     I-ti't  that  plain  spc-ikincr'-"  " 

I'lit   h..  >p,.ak>  for  hin,...|f  and  in  his  own  name" 

,„u      ,    ,       '""   '"'~^"'   '"   *■"'''   *^'^""-  concern   for  the  r^ 
bults  ol   ,b,.  i.i-hi, .,.„,!,  of   I'.rumaire. 
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"EhlSainte  gueritr,  what  does  it  matter!  Isn't  ht-  a 
-<l(liiT?"  crie     ''•[iTle. 

A  few  pac.  -ay  sonip  soldiers  had  nmdo  a  f^Toup  about 
thr  placard  .m  die  wall.  As  no  one  anion-  them  could 
rend,  they  eyed  it,  ynmv  with  eurio>ity,  others  with  indilTer- 
.■n((  .  while  one  or  two  looked  out  for  some  passing  citizen 
uliM  should  appear  scholar  enough  to  deeijiher  it. 

"What  does  that  scrap  of  paper  mean,  now,  Clef-des- 
''(iiirs?"  asked  Beau-Pied  hanteringlv. 

"it  is  (juite  easy  to  guess,'*  said  ('lef-de.s-Cceurs.  Every- 
body looked  up  at  these  words  for  the  usual  comedv  to 
litgin  l)et\V(>en  two  comrades. 

"Xow  look  here,"  went  on  Clef-des-Cteurs.  pointing  to 
a  rough  vignette  at  the  head  of  the  proclamation,  where  a 
jmir  of  compasses  had  in  the  past  few  davs  replaced  the 
plumb-line  level  of  n:»3.  "That  means  that  we  soldiers 
wdl  have  to  step  out.  That's  why  the  compasses  are  open; 
it'-  an  emblem." 

'•.\o.  my  boy,  you  can't  coiue  the  scholar  over  us.     That 
tiling  is  called  a  problem.     I  served  once  in  the  artillerv," 
hr  added,  "and  that  was  what  my  olllcers  fairly  lived  on!" 
"it's  an  emblem." 
".\  problem." 
"Let  us  lav  a  bet  on  it." 
"What?" 

"Will  vou  stake  vour  German  pipe?" 
"Done'!" 

"No  offence  to  you.  sir!"  said  Clef-des-Cfrurs  to  Gerard; 
"hut  isn't  that  an  emblem  and  not  a  jtroblem  ?" 

"It  is  both  the  one  and  the  other."  said  Gerard  irravelv. 
lie  was  musing  as  he  prepared  to  follow  Ilulot  and  Merle. 
"The  adjutant  is  lauirhing  at  us."'  said  Heau-Pi-d;  "that 
iMlHT  says  that  our  general  in  Italy  has  been  made  Consul, 
ulneh  is  a  fine  promotion,  and  we  are  all  to  have  new  caps 
ati(|  snoes." 
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A  NOTION  OF  FOUCH^'S 


Onk  iiiorninp  towards  the  om]  of  the  iiiontli  of  Brumaire, 
aftir  all  order  from  the  (ioverniiient  liad  eoiu'eiitrated  Hu- 
\n]'-  trixip.-i  upon  Mayenne,  that  otliccr  was  engajred  in  drill- 
ing' his  (it'nii-lirij.'adf.  An  expres:!  from  Alem.-on  arrived 
with  disjiatclies.  whieh  he  read,  while  intense  annoyance  ex- 
pn-M/d  itself  in  his  fate. 

•■('nine,  forward!"'  lie  cried  i)eevishly,  ptulHn>^  the  papers 
inti.  hi>  iiat.  "''rwo  ciimpaiiies  are  to  set  out  with  me  to  march 
upuii  Morta^nie.  The  L'houans  are  lliere.  Vou  sliall  accom- 
pany me."  he  >aid,  turning  to  Merle  and  (M-rard.  "May  I 
he  (  iiii'iiili'd  if  1  understand  a  word  of  this.  I  may  he  a  fool, 
liiit  i!M  matter,  forward  I     Tliere  i-  no  time  to  lose." 

"What  sort  of  fearful  fowl  eduhl  come  out  of  that  game 
l.iii.'!-"  askeil  Merle,  kicking  tlic  fallen  envelope. 

"Tonncrrc  dc  Difu!     Thev  are  making  fools  of  us,  that 
i<  all." 

Whenever  this  expre.>-sion.  i>xpilain(d  ahove.  escaped  the 
i-itiMnaiidant.  it  always  meant  a  storm  of  sdine  sor'  The 
!i!n(hilations  of  his  voice  when  he  uttered  this  phra^-  :ndi- 
<i\\,-i\  to  the  demi-tu-i;:ade.  like  the  dcgrc'S  (jf  a  thermom- 
■  ■|<T.  the  atiiount  iA'  ])aticnce  left  in  their  <'hief:  and  the 
oul-pokcn  old  soldi"!-  made  this  knowledge  .-o  easy,  that  the 
nio-r  mischievous  druninuT  could  tawe  his  measure,  hy  re- 
inarkiUL'-  his  shades  of  maiiiifr  in  puckering  up  hi-;  cheek 
ami  winking.  This  iinic  the  suppressed  anger  with  wliich 
111-  linaiglit  out  the  word  silemid  ids  friends  and  made 
th.-in  nrcumspeet.  The  po<k-nuirk-  on  his  nuirtial  counte- 
tuin<c  si'cmed  deeper  and  darker  than  usual.  .As  he  put  on 
hi.-  threc-.oriiered  hat,  hi6  large  plaited  (lueue  had  slipped 
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round  upon  „n,.  shoiil.lrr.  Jlulot  pu.^h,.!  it  ba.k  >..  vioh.ntlv 
<li;n  tlu-  hill.,  curls  u.^iv  uiiM'Itlcd.  lI.,\v..vtT.  ii>  1),.  n-- 
iiiaiii.<l  rru,ti..iil..>s,  Willi  his  ai-ui  hnknl  acro>s  liis  chest 
iind  hi>  iiiou.ia.hc  a-hn.tl,.  with  ragi-,  Gerard  veiilurtd  to 
ask: 

''Mu>t  \\i   ~f\  out  a'  once?'' 

'•Ves.   if  ih,.  .artnd^rt-bo.xes  are  filled,'  he  -rrowled  out 

"Thcv  arc  all  full." 

"Shoulder    ann^'    h-ft     file'    forward,    march!"    ordered 
Gerard,  at  a  mumi  from  llulor. 

Til.'  driuns  hcailcil  (ho  two  ooinpanies  rhosen  bv  '"^erard 
riie  eoti.inandant.  plun-rd  in  liis  own  tlioughts.  seemed  to 
r.'iise  iiMHMlf  al  the  sound,  and  went  out  of  the  town  he- 
tw.vM  I,,.  ,wn  friends  without  a  word  to  cither.  \,.w  and 
iipmi  .M.rl,.  and  Cirrard  looke.l  at  each  other  as  if  to  sav 
Hon  l,u,^.  ,.  ho  going  to  b..  sulkv  with  us'"  and  a^  tliev 
WM:i  th,.v  furtively  glanced  at  Hulot.  w],o  muttere.l  chance 
Won!-  hriurcii  his  tcetli. 

SMiKriliin^r  vrry  like  an  <.nth  at  times  rearhrd  the  sol.lirr*' 
ear>.  hut  nntlur  dared  to  say  a  w,,rd,  for  on  oeeasMu.  all 
could  pre.-cerve  the  severe  discipline  u.  whi'.},  Bonaparte  had 
'"•cn.^nnied  lii.~  troops  in  Italy,  ilulot  and  met  of  his  men 
rcpiv^emed  all  that  was  left  of  the  famous  battalions  who 
>uiTeiwlen  d  at  .May,.n,.e.  ,„,  eondiiion  that  thev  should  not 
'"•  'tnpi'ycd  up.ui  the  frontiers:  and  the  arniv  had  nick- 
iNuned  them  the  M,>,,,nu.<.  It  would  have  been  diflicult 
to^liii'l   nlli.vr.  and   men   who   understood  ..aeh  other  better 

lb.'  earlier  hour.^  of  the  next  moruin-  found  Hulot  and 
his  trieiid-  a  leaunc  beyond  Alen(;on  on  liie  Jlortagne  side 
'"1  a  road  throu,-b  the  meadows  beside  the  Sartbe  On  the 
l"tt  i!"  -I  retches  .,f  jucturesrpie  lowland:  while  on  the  rb^ht 
|l-  'iark  uood>.  part  of  the  great  fore>t  of  Menil-Rroust 
■"■",  a  ,v, /.,,//.  ,„  Unl■n>^v  a  word  from  the  studio,  to  the 
l';v"l>  vi.ws  of  the  river.  Th.e  elearings  of  the  ditches  on 
'■"''<■■  """I-  "iii'li  are  constaiulv  thrown  up  in  a  mound 
yn  tl,  ,r  turtber  sides,  form  high  bank.s  on  the  top  of  which 
tur/.-  bullies  -row,  .,yV„u>.  as  tbev  eall  them  in  the  West 
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i'lu's*'  deesf  bushi->  furnisht^d  exct-llont  winter  fotldcr  for 
!ii>r-t'>  iirui  caltie.  but  so  ioiig  as  tin-;*  rt'iuaiiiiMj  uiuut  the 
ihirk-uTi'vn  clumps  sriTvini  as  hiding  {■,.ice>  for  Chouans. 
Ti  -•  liaiik-  ant!  furze  hu.-hos,  siirns  wiueii  tcil  tiir  traveler 
tha.  he  is  m-ariiu:  Bnrtany.  made  thi-  [)ari  of  tiie  journey 
-1  those  (Jays  as  dan;:frf>u>  as  it  was  l»aiitiful. 

TIh-  lanjrer-  ijivoK.Mi  by  a  jMurmy  rn.rn  Mortajjne  to 
.\lt!ii-'Bi,  ami  fn;im  Alenv-on  to  Mayi'iiiic.  had  caiisi'd  Ibi- 
'.'>{'•  .fl'parturi'.  arni  tk.w  the  secret  of  hi>  iuv^>T  finally  es- 
(afic.  lum.  Ill-  was  e-t-onin^'  au  old  mail-eoaeli  drawn  by 
P--I-  H.rsf^-.  wh;ch  the  wear^iic-s  oi'  the  >oldier-.  compeikHi  to 
)!i"w  at  a  fool  paee.  Tlie  coiupaiiu-s  of  IMu;-,  belonging'  to 
tiu-  L'arrL-on  of  :Morta<rne,  were  visible  as  Idack  dots  in  the 
di-ant.:'  on  their  way  Iwek  thither;  they  had  aeeompaiited 
-  >hoekin.i:  eonveyaiux'  within  their  prescrdjcd  limits,  and 
■■  lliilot  must  sueeved  then;  in  the  service,  a  "[jatriotic 
l-iv."  as  the  soldiers  not  unjustly  called  it.  One  of  the  old 
Ic  [uiMieau's  companies  took  up  its  position  a  little  in  front, 
;uid  the  other  a  little  behind  the  oalechc:  and  Hulot.  who 
fiuiid  himself  between  :\!erle  and  (M'rard,  at  an  ei|ual  ■lis- 
t.in.e  from  the  vehicle  and  the  vaniriiard.  suddenlv  said: 

'■J///'.'  Tuiincrrrx'  would  you  believe  that  the  «:enerai  has 
drafie.l  us  out  of  ]\Iaycnne  to  escort  a  couple  of  petticoats 
in  ill  is  old  fduryon  f 

■i!ut  not  so  long  since,  commandant."  said  Gerard 
"■•^lieii  we  took  lip  our  position,  you  made  your  bow  to  the 
lit'.vcnncs  with  a  good  enough  grace."" 

•Ah!  that  is  the  worst  of  it!  Don't  these  dandies  in 
i'ar:-  n.juire  us  to  j)ay  the  greatest  attention  to  their  damned 
tehiali-:^  How  can  iln  bring  dishonor  on  good  and  i)rave 
I'airiot-  like  us,  by  setting  us  to  dangle  after  a  petticoat!  1 
ran  .straight  myself,  and  1  don't  like  crooked  ways  in  other~. 
When  I  .siw  that  Danton  and  liarras  iiad  mistresses,  I  u-ed 
'o  ^ay.  -('itizi-ns,  when  the  IJepublic  ealled  on  you  t  gov- 
Lrn.  It  was  not  that  you  might  play  the  vanie  games  as  the 
old  mnmc'  You  will  say  now  that  women  I--— Oh.  one 
must  liave  women,  that  is  right  enough.     Brave  men  must 
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have  women,   look   voii.  and   .'ood 


tl 


line's  ixrow  seri 


sweep   the   old   ;il,u 


<»u>.  prattliii;.'  oii^rlit  to  stc 


women   too.     Rut   when 


■(•-    n\\:'A' 


npain 


L 


il 


'p.     Wliv  did  wi! 


at    I  he    Iir.-t    Consul 


patriots  are  to  lx'<rin   them 


now,  tiiat   Is  a  man  for 


you:  no  w,.,n,.n.  alu.-.v.  at    wnrk.      I   would   wa^^.r  „„.   i^.f^ 
inoustaHu.  !,.•  knows  noihin-  „f  this  foolish  hu^ine.s  " 
"H.'allv.  eomniandant,"   lau.duMl   Merle,   'l   have  .een  the 

.p  of  ,n,.„ose  ol  , Ik.  voun,^  lady  there  ludden  ..n  the  back 
f=eat  and  I  an.  muv  that  no  one  need  be  blamed  fur  foelmg 
as  I  du.  a  sor,  of  I.ankering  t„  take  a  turn  round  the  coach 
and  have  a  sernp  of  eonver.sition  with  tlie  ladie«  " 

Look  out    Merle.-  sani  Cerard;  "there\s  a  citizen  along 

V  ho.'  Ihe  ,urro!,abU;  whose  little  eve,.  keej>  dodging 
about  fron,  .me  side  of  the  road  t.,  the  other,  as  if  he  saw 
Chouans  everywher..?  That  daiidv.  who.se  le-s  von  can 
goarcely  .<,.e  am]  whose  head,  as  soon  as  his  horses''le-s  are 
h.,h^n  Mund  the  carriage,  st.eks  up  like  a  duckWrom 
lr!uyZ:Z:r^^''''  ''^"'^'^  "'^  ^""■"  ^'^''^'"^  ^he 

dtk      \T  "   ^^•"^^'-"•-'     i^<"'-t   be  too  -sure  of  the 

dnek.  Ihs  green  eyes  an-  as  treacherous  as  a  viper's,  and 
-  hrewd  as  a  won.anV  when  she  pardons  her  hu'si>and.  I 
yoild  soon<>r  trust  a  Cho.an  than  one  of  the..e  lawvers  with 
a  fae.-  like  a  decanter  of  lemonade  " 

-.i^tihall  rll  it '^'^n  r''n  '■''''^'/'"  commandant's 
^^0  1  shall  risk     .     ri.af  g,r!  has  eyes  that  shine  like  stars- 

';    '".'Th,    run  all   hazards   for  a   si,du  of  them  " 
H.'  is  .^nitten!"  said  Gerard  to  the  commandant;  "he  is 
■  ng  already. 

./"'"'  '"'Hje  his  grimace,  shrug.vd  his  shouhlor.  and  said: 
i  advise  Inn,  to  sm<.ll  his  soup  before  ho  takes  i(.- 

iL    tl     '       ;;'"'"''  ''^  "'"  "'"'^"•■^  ^-^  that  he  meait  ^o 

^ai:;;:  ;  ^ '"^-^^^^'^''''V  :"-^  the  only  man  tl^^^^ 

less."  '■"""''      ''"'  '''t''«"t  being  thought  heart- 
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<» 


'IIo  is  a  French  soldier 


^'nivciy. 


every  inch  of  him,"  said  Hulot 


•Only  look  at  him.  jnillin^'  his  fpaulettfs  over  his  shoiil- 


(hr.- 


I( 


^how  that  he  is  a  caj)tain,"  cried  (lerard.  laud 


- .„p...ng; 

"ii-  if  his  rank  would  do  anythinjr  for  liim  there." 

Tlurc  were,  in  fact,  two  women  in  the  vehicle  towards 
uliiVh  the  ollicer  turned;  one  seemed  to  he  the  mistress,  the 
imIh'T   liiT   maid. 

•  Tli;it   sort  of  woman  alway.s  goes  ahout   in  pairs,"  said 

Hiildt. 

A  thm.  dried-up  little  man  liovered  sometimes  before, 
.^oiiiclinies  behind  the  carriage;  but  though  he  seemed  to 
a.ri>iiipaiiy  the  two  privileged  travelers,  no  one  had  yet  seen 
'  n!n  r  of  them  speak  a  word  to  him.  This  silence,  whether 
n-Ii.rtful  or  contemptuous,  the  numerous  trunks  and  boxes 
!■'  !"iiging  to  the  princess,  as  he  called  her,  everything,  down 
1-  the  co.stume  of  her  attendant  cavalier,  helped  to  stir  Hu- 
1"!",-  bile. 

The  stranger's  dress  was  an  exact  picture  of  tlie  fa.shions 
o'  the  tinu — of  tile  /nrroj/al^lr  at  an  almost  burles(|ue  pitch. 
lin.iL'ine  a  man  mutlleil  up  in  a  coat  with  front  so  short  that 
;i\"  or  six  inches  of  waistcoat  were  left  on  view,  and  coat- 
i-iiN  s,.  long  beliind  that  they  resembled  tlie  tail  of  the  cod- 
!;-ii,  after  which  they  were  named.  A  vast  cravat  wound 
rnimd  ills  throat  in  siieli  numerous  folds,  that  his  little 
hi;i.l  issuing  from  the  labyrinth  of  muslin  almost  justified 
t'.iptain  Merle's  gastronomical  simile.  The  stranger  wore 
'!i.'!it-fitting  breeches  and  boots  //  la  Suwarrotr.  A  huge  blue 
•H!.!  white  cameo  .served  as  a  shirt-pin.  a  goM  watcir  chain 
hii!;i:  in  two  parallel  lines  I'rom  iiis  waist.  Hi.>.  hair  hung 
"I'  •  ither  side  of  his  face  m  corkscri'w  ringlets,  which  al- 
lii' -!  covered  his  forehead;  while,  by  way  of  final  adorn- 
'1"  !i!.  \i\<  shirt  collar,  like  the  collar  of  his  coat,  rose  to  such 
■I  hc-lii.  that  his  liei;(]  seemed  surrounded  bv  it.  like  a  bou- 
quet  ill  its  corn(>l  of  paper. 

Over  and  above  the  e..ritrast  of  the.s,.  insiirnitlcant  details, 
all  at  odds  among  them.selves  and  out  of  harmony,  imagine 
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a  hulitroiis  .-trife  of 


ciilur.-.   vt'lldw 


ami 


hivcclics,  rod  waistcoat. 


(  iiiiiaiiiiiii-lin'Uii  ,    :ii.  iiiiil   Mill   uill    roriii  a  coiTi'ct 


no- 


tion   III'    liic    1ji-I 
in    the    carl',     il.i 


)!'  clrraiicr,  a.-  olicvi'tl   liv   (land 


ab.-ii 


ni     tnllcltc     Mil 


-ill      I 


Ilir     (• 

ia\i'   i)( 


iiii>iilat(', 


Ti 


lis   f\trava-aiilU 


■I'll    ili'vi:-i'il   a>   an   ordi'a!    f 


(•()iiu'liiii'>.-.  or  ii.  il(iiion>Irati'  that  t 


lire  I.-- 


llotl 


lous  liiii   thai    fashion   can   hallow   it.     The  cavalier 


or 
iinif  so  ridicii- 


sccnii 


,1 


to   lie  aipuut    tiiirlv 


\tar,-  of  a;:(',  tlimigh  in  reality  he  was 
harciv  lwo-anil-I«iiily.  Hard  liMiii:.  or  the  inTils  of  thy 
tiiiii'.-.  hail  |iiTiiaji-  lrMiu,i:ht  llii-  al.out.  In  s|Ht('  of  his  fan- 
tastic rn.-ituiir.  tluii'  was  a  ciriaiii  '^nuv  of  manner  rcvcalcil 
m  111.-  mo\cmi'iit.-,  which  .-iii;.rl{(i  him  out  as  a  well-hrcd  man. 
captain  reached  the  coach,  the  vonrig  e.xquisite 
and  assisted  them  bv  check- 


As   il 


,-cemeil  to  i:uc.v-  hi.-  intentions 

ing  hi.-  own  iior-e.     Merle's  satirical  eyes  fell  npon  an  i 

penelrahic   face,   trained,   like  many  another,  hv  the  vici^ 


m- 


issi- 


tudes    i,r    the    Kevoliition.    in    hide    all    feeling,    even    of    tilt     ''■ 


sliidlle.-t.       T 


mi>ii;eiil    tliat    the   curved   ed''e  of  a   shabbv 


cocked  hal  and  a  caiuain's  epaulettes  came  within  the  ladiei 


ken. 


a  Voice  o 


f  am 


relic   sweet  lie 


i.-k 


"Would   vou   kind 


.l.-Keil    liim 


11 


''(■((T 


/' 


tell  us  wlu'ic  we  are  now,  Monsieur 


urc  is  an  inde-crihalde  charm  in  such  a  tuiestion  by  the 


way,  a  whole  adventure  seem.-  to  lurk  beliind  a  sin<d 


e  wo 


rd; 


and  lurtlierniore,  if  the  lady,  by  reason  of  weakness  or  lack 
>r  .-onie  j)rotecting  aid,  does  not  evcrv 


e\|ierieliee,    a 


-ks    fi 


man 


•I  an 


inwanl  prompting  to  weave  fancies  of  an  i 


m- 


po-ihle  liaj. pines-  for  him.-elf:'  So  the  polite  formalitv  of 
her  ipiestion.  and  her  "Mmisi,  u,-  fOfJidrr/'  vaguely  "per- 
turbed the  captain's  heart.     He  tried  to  (list 


pel 
ingnish  the  lady's 
iiiij  was  singularly  di.-appninted  ;  a  jealous  veil  hid  her 


features,  he  could  s(arcelv 


see  her  eve 


lUXe.  like  two  agates  lit   up  by  the 


Reaming  behind  the 


'^ 


sun. 


u  are  imw  within  a   league  of  Alencon.  niada 


'-^''■nron.  ah'eadvl"  and   the   st 


me. 


ranger   ladv   fell   back   ii 


e  '  arriage  without  making  any   further  replv. 


th 

".\li  iii.nn:  "    repeated    the   other   woman,    who   seemed   to 
rou.-r  herself.     "Wm  are  going  to  revisit " 
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>iikc(i   iit    tl 


ir  ciiiihiiii   and   ( lu'ckcd    Iutm'H'.      .Merle, 


.iPI">Mlici 


III  Ins  lio|k'  of  a  >iu||t  .,f  the  fair  strari-'cr,  took 


ai  lit  r  coiniiaiiinii.     She  uas  a  vouni'  woman  of 


■oiiie 


!Ur|in-»|\     \i 


ar.-  o|    a;:c.    fair-haircd.   wcll-sliapcd,   with   tl 


iii.-.>  o|    coinpli'xioii   and    unfa(iin''   bri'dit 


uiiii  h   di>iin'Mi 


w 


ncss  of   color 


i.-n 


r     Alrll, 


t's   the   Women   of    Valo^rn,..-,    Havfux.   and 


Ml   district.      Sprifilitlincss   there   was   not    in    tl 


!.  ndrrn 


n  of  her  hi  110  oves,  hut 


10 


.^lie    woi 


It  r  \\:i\  o|  u earin"' 


e   a    dress   o 


a  certain  stead fa>tiie.-s  ami 
f 


her  h; 


some   cumiiion   materia! 


Iliij    IMHlcr 


litili'  cap  such  as  I 


nr.  niode^ly  ^^athered  up  and  fas- 


l'a\s-ilr-( 'au\.    made    her    face    ciiari 


leasant  women  wear  in  the 


'riiiTf  was 


iiiri;,'   in    its   sini})Iicity. 


IS  none  ol  the  conventional  -.'race  of  the  salons  in 
ii.r  manner,  hut  she  was  not  without  the  di^'iiitv  natural  to 

:i    \iilin^ 


e    Wit 
,\l 


ni-tic  froli 


.trirj   who  could  contemplate  the  scenes  of  her  past 
liiiut   findin;:  any  matter  for  repentance  in  them. 
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"V.Tv  well.  KniiiciiK-;  do  you  not  sci'  all  al)()ut  u»  the  cause 
Mf  my  lii>,'li  spirits:-'  Look  at  tliosf  clumps  of  troi's  over  there, 
\<llnu-  and  s»T('.  no  one  jiki-  another.  Seen  from  a  (li>tanc'e, 
iiii^'lit  tluy  n<»t  lie  a  l>il  I.I"  old  tapestry  in  some  chuteau?  See 
th.-e  hedjres  hehind  uhieli  Choiians" might  be  met  with  at 
.iriy  ninrn<'nt;  as  I  l.M.k  at  those  tufts  of  ;,'orse  I  seem  to  see 
the  harrels  of  muskets.  I  ,.nj,,y  this  sueeessiou  of  perils 
iil.out  II-.  K\ery  time  that  there  is  a  deeper  shadow  across 
!li'-  road,  I  think  to  hear  the  ri'port  of  firearie.s  and  my 
h'  art  heats  with  an  e.vcitement  I  have  never  felt  before.  It 
i-  iitMiher  fear  nor  pleasure  that  moves  me  .<o;  it  is  a  better 
thin;:;  it  is  the  free  play  of  all  that  stirs  within  me;  it  is  life. 
IIm\v  should  I  not  he  ^dad  to  have  revived  niv  own  existence 
,1   little?" 

".\h!  you  are  tellin.i,'  me  nothing,  hard  heart!  Holy  Vir- 
inn.  to  whom  will  she  confess  if  not  to  me?"  said  Francine, 
-.idly  raising  her  eyes  to  heaven. 

■■Francine."  her  companion  answered  gravel  v.  "I  cannot 
irll  \(.u  aiiout  my  enterpri.-o.     It  is  too  horrible  this  time." 

'■Hut  why  do  evil   ivith  your  eves  open?" 

•■What  would  \.iii  have?  1  detect  iiiysidf  thinking  like  a 
Woman  of  fifty  and  acting  like  a  girl  of  fifteen.  You  have 
aluavs  been  my  better  .-clf,  my  poor  girl,  but  this  time  I 
f!i!i.-t  stifle  my  conscience  .  .  ."  she  paused  as  a  sigh  es- 
'■il"''l  her,  .  .  .  ''and  I  shall  not  succeed.  But  how  can 
I  keep  such  a  strict  confc.^^.sor  beside  me?"  and  she  softly 
lafipcd  the  other's  hand. 

"Ah!  when  havi'  I  reproached  you  with  anvthing?"  cried 
l-r  ncine.  "Kvil  in  you  has  .^o  much  grace  with  it.  Yes, 
"-  !it  Anne  of  Auray.  to  whom  I  pray  so  often  for  vou.  will 
.ih-.)lve  you.  And  for  the  rest,  am  I  not  C(.me  beside  vou  now, 
»huii::l)  r  do  not  know  where  your  way  is  taking  vou?" 

Shi'  kissed  her  mistress"  hands  with  this  outburst. 

"ihit  you  can  leave  me."  said  Mario,  "if  your  con- 
scii'nce " 

"Not  another  word,  niadame."  said  Francine  with  a  little 
sorrowful  twitch  of  the  lips.    "Oh,  will  you  not  tell  me " 
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"Xothin^r!"  paid  tlio  yonn;;  ladv  lirtiily.  "Only,  bo  suro 
of  this,  that  tlic  cntcriu-isr  is  even  more  odious  to  im-  than 
the  .siiinoth-toii^nicd  crcalurc  who  cNiihiiiiMd  it-  naiiiri".  1 
wish  to  he  candid:  so  id  you  I  foiilVss  that  I  woiiid  not  haw 
h'lit  inysolf  to  their  wishes  if  I  liad  not  seen,  in  llii-  iirnohic 
farfc.  some  ;rhains  of  niinfrlcd  hiV(>  and  tm-or  wliii-h  at- 
tracted inc.  Then  I  wouM  not  h'ave  tlii^^  \il(>  worhl  with- 
out an  eifort  to  <:atli('r  the  th)W(M-s  I  look  for  frotn  it,  even  if 
1  must  die  for  them  I  But,  remendier.  for  it  l<  due  to  mv 
memory,  that  had  my  life  lieen  happy,  that  irreat  knife  of 
theirs  held  above  my  head  would  never  have  forced  me  to 
take  a  ])art  m  this  traireily.  for  tra'jvdy  it  is."  A  eestiire 
of  disirust  escaped  her:  then  she  v.ent  on.  "P.ut  now,  if  the 
piece  were  to  be  withdrawn.  I  >houhl  throw  myself  into  the 
Sarthe,  and  that  would  be  in  no  sense  a  suicide,  for  as  yet  I 
have  not  lived." 

"Oh.  holy  \'irjjrin  of  .\uray,  foririve  her!" 
"What  are  you  afraid  of?  The  dreary  ups  and  downs  of 
domestic  life  arouse  no  emotions  in  me,  as  you  know.  This 
is  ill  in  a  woman,  but  my  soul  has  loftier  e.ipacitie^,  in  order 
to  abide  mi<:htier  trials.  T  sliould  have  heen,  perhaps,  a 
p'ntle  creature  like  you.  Why  am  1  so  mueli  above  or  below 
other  women?  Ah.  how  hajtjjy  is  the  wife  of  Ceneral  Bona- 
parte! But  I  shall  die  youuiT.  for  even  now  I  iiav(,'  c-ome  not 
to  shrink  from  tliat  kind  of  pleasure  which  means  'drinking 
blood,"  as  poor  Danton  useil  to  say.  Xmv  forp't  all  this  that 
the  woman  of  iifty  within  me  says,  'llie  ^irl  of  fifteen  will 
soon   reai)pear,  tba!d<   Heaven!" 

The  y,)un<:er  woman  shudilered.  Slie  alone  understood 
the  fiery  and  impetuous  nature  of  inr  mistress;  siie  <nilv  had 
been  initiated  into  the  my  .Series  of  :\n  inner  life  full  of"loftv 
inia-inini:s.  the  ideas  of  a  soul  tor  whom  life  had  liitlierto 
seemed  intan-ihle  as  a  shadow  which  ^he  loii-ed  to  -ra-^p. 
rhere  had  been  no  harvest  after  all  her  sowin-s;  her  nature 
had  ii.'vir  been  louehed  :  she  was  liaras-^iMl  by  futile  lonirinsrs, 
wearii'd  by  a  <tru<r,trle  M-ith.out  an  opp.,i!,>ui,  so  that  in  desp.'iir 
she  liad  come  to  ]u-efer  e,,od  to  evil  if  it  ca...e  as  an  eiijoy- 
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nipnt,  ■■'  !  c\il  to  '^o<»\  if  only  an  I'li'incnl  of  poet  it  lurked 
■■..■iiinil,  io  prefer  wirtchcdness  a-  ^nnii'thing  praiidrr  ilian  a 
•V  ,,f  narrow  comfort,  and  di'atli.  with  its  dark  unccrtain- 
•,,■-.  lo  an  cxisteiuv  of  starved  hopes  or  in^i<rniiieant  .-utfer- 
;iL'.-.  Never  lias  ,-o  much  powder  awaited  the'  spark,  sneh 
Aiiihli  lain  in  store  for  love  to  eonsunie,  so  niueh  j:old  iieen 
.Mil-led  with  the  elay  in  a  daii.L'hter  of  Kve.  Over  thi>  na- 
■i',rr  Franeine  watched  like  an  an-el  on  earth,  worshipin.i: 
'•-  perfect  inn.  fceliii-'  that  >he  should  fnllil  her  mission  if 
Mie  Vre-erveil.  for  the  choir  ahove.  this  hcraph,  kept  afar  as 
an  expiation  of  the  ^in  of  pride. 

••That  is  the  steeple  of  .\len(;<in,""  said  their  cavalier,  as  he 
■  irrw   near  to  the  coach. 

••So   I   see."  said  the  lady  drily. 

-Very  well !"'   he   said,   and    fell   back   a,<rain   with  all  the 
:..\.  ns  of  abject  suiiniission,  in  <pite  of  his  disappointment, 
••(.tuifker!"'   cried   the   la<ly    to    the   ])ostilion.      "'rhero   is 
iMildnf:  to  fear  now!     Cio  on  iit  a  trot  <ir  a  irallop  if  you 
;:ii.     We  are  on  the  causeway  (d'  Alencon.  are  we  not?" 
As  .-he  pa.-sed  him  she  called  L'raciously  to  Hulot: 
"We  shall  meet  each  otlier  at  the  inn.  commandant.    Come 
,i!id  see  me."' 

"Just  so,-"'  he  replied;  "  'I  am  .iroiii.i:  to  the  inn.  come  and 
<  V  me!'  That  is  the  way  to  speak  to  the  commandant  of  a 
driiii-brigade." 

He  jerked  his  fist  in  the  direction  of  the  vanishing  coach. 
••I»on"t  grumble,  comnmndant."  .said  Coreniin.  laughing; 
•■-•le  has  vour  generaTs  commi.-.-ion   in  her  sleeve,"  and   he 
M.rd  to  put  his  horse  to  a  gallop,  to  overtake  the  coach. 

••Those  good  folk  shall  not  make  a  fool  of  me.""  growled 
iiiilut  to  his  two  friends,  "l  would  sooner  lling  my  general's 
uniform  into  a  ditch  than  get  it  through  a  woman's  favor. 
What   do  the  geese  mean":'     Do  you  understand  their  drift, 

:iher   of   VOU?"' 

'•.)uite'well.""  said  :\lerle;  "1  know  that  .she  is  the  hand- 
somest woman  1  ever  get  eyes  on!     You  don"t   understand 
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figures  of  speech,  I  tliink.     IVrliaps  it  is  the  First  Consul's 
wife." 

"Stuff,  his  wife  is  not  yoiin,'::.  and  this  one  is/'  uii.-wered 
Hulot.  "Besides,  the  orders  1  have  receivi^d  from  the  min- 
ister ,nforni  nie  that  slie  is  Mile,  de  Verneuil.  She  is  a  ci- 
deiant.  lumX  1  know  that!  They  used  to  earrv  on  like  this 
before  the  Kevolution  ;  you  could  ije  a  chief  of  "deini-hri<Tade 
in  a  brace  of  shakes.  You  had  oidv  to  sav  to  tlieiu  'lilun 
cceur!'  once  or  twice,  with  the  proper  enip'hasis."" 

As  each  soldier  "stepped  out."  to  use  tli,.ir  commandant'^ 
phrase,  the  wretch.-d  vehicle  wliieh  then  svrve<l  for  a  mail 
coach  had  quickly  reaclud  the  si-n  of  the  Three  .Moors  in 
the  middle  of  the  j)rincipnl  street  of  Alenron.  Tlie  rattle  o"" 
the  crazy  conveyance  brou-ht  the  landlord  to  the  threshold 
Nobody  in  Alen(;'on  had  expHted  that  chance  would  brin- 
the  coach  to  the  sipn  of  tlie  Three  Moors:  hut  the  horrible 
event  at  Mortagne  brought  out  so  manv  peoph.  to  look  at  it, 
that  Its  occupants,  to  escape  the  general  curiositv,  fled  into 
the  kitchen,  the  ante-chamber  of  everv  inn  throudiout  the 
West.  The  host  was  preparing  to  follow  them  after  a  look 
at  the  coach,  when  the  postilion  caught  his  arm. 

"Look  here,  citizen  Brutus."'  ho  said;  "there  is  an  escort 
of  Blues  on  the  way.     As  there  was  neither  driver  nor  dis- 
patches, it  was  my  doing  that  the  citovennes  came  to  you 
Of   course,    they    will    pay    like    ci-dcvant    princesses-    and 

80 " 

"And  so  we  will  have  a  glass  of  wine  together  directlv,  mv 
boy."  said  the  landlord. 

:\Ille.  de  Yerneuil  gave  one  glance  round  tlie  smoke- 
blackened  kitchen,  and  at  the  stains  of  raw  meat  on  the 
table,  and  then  tle.l  like  a  l)ird  into  the  next  room.  For  the 
appearance  and  odor  of  the  place  dismaved  her  cjuite  as 
much  as  the  inquisitive  looks  which  a  slovenly  cook  and  a 
short,  stout  woman  fastened  upon  her. 

"How  are  we  going  to  mana-e.  wife?"  said  the  landlord 
Who  the   devil   would   think   so  manv   people   would   come 
here  as  times  go  now?     She  will  never  have  the  patience  to 
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wait  till  I  can  serve  her  up  a  .suitable  meal.  My  word  I 
Lav.  lut  upon  U  ;  tliey  belong  to  the  quality,  why  shouldn't 
they  breakfast  with  the  laelv  upstair?  ehv' 

\\iien  the  host  h.oke.l  about  for  the  neweomers,  he  found 
ui.ly  1-raneme,  whom  he  drew  to  the  side  of  the  k.tohen 
n^nrost  the  yard,  so  that  no  one  eould  overiiear  hun,  and 

"If  the  ladies  wish  to  breakfast  by  themselves,  as  I  expect 

a.y  do,  I  have  a  very  nice  meal  now  ready  for  a  la.lv  and 

■i.r  son.    _.hey  would  not  objeet,  of  course,  to  breakfasting 

.VI  h  you,     he  went  on  mysteriously.     "They  are  people  of 

_  The  words  were  hardly  out  before  the  landlord  felt  a  lieht 
■-'«■  on  the  back  from  a  whip-handle;  he  turned  quickly 
and  saw  be  and  hnn  a  short,  thick-set  man,  who  had  come 
n  noiselessly  from  a  closet  adjoining.  The  stout  woman, 
til.'  cook,  and  Ins  assistant  seemed  frozen  with  terror  by  this 
;|i;par,tion.  The  landlord  turned  his  head  away  aghast. 
l..e  .«hort  man  shook  aside  the  hair  which  covered  hif  even 
■Mid   forehead  and  stood  on  tiptoe  to  whLsper  in  the  land- 
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ear: 


^ou  know  what  any  b]abi)ing  or  imprudence  lavs  you 
.?'-n  to,  and  the  color  of  the  money  we  pav  in.  Wo  never 
.-Pudge  It '     A  gesture  rendered  ids  meaning  horribly 

The  stout  person  of  the  landlord  hid  the  .speaker  but 
1  rancine  caught  a  word  here  and  there  of  his  muttered'talk 
ind  ..tood  as  if  thunderstruck  as  she  listened  to  the  hoarse 
-  inds  of  a  Breton  voice.  Amid  the  general  dismav  she 
--•■ang  towards  the  speaker,  hut  he  had  darted  throu-h  a  side 
;:-r  mto  the  yard  with  the  quickness  of  a  wild  animal 
i  nineine  thought  that  she  must  be  mistaken,  for  she  could 
•  nly  see  what  app'  ared  to  be  the  i)rindled  fell  of  a  fair-sized 

'  •':ir. 

She  ran  to  the  window  in  surprise,  and  fazed  after  the 

;  -'lire  through  the  grimy  panes.     He  was  slouching  off  to 

i.t'  stable;  but  before  he  entered,  he  bent  two  piercing  black 
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I'ves  upon  th.-  first  >lnyy  ,,!'  the  inn.  ;iii(l  :hcii  lurnci]  tl'cni 
the  coach,  as  if  dc  \vi>lic(i  to  call  ilic  attciit 


oil 
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within  to  >oinc  |ioiiit   of  .-pccial   intorc.-l   about    it. 

Thanks     to    tlii,-     tnan(ciivrf,    which     ili.-|)la\i(l     hi>     face 
Fraiicinc  rcco-nizcil  ili,    (  limian  a<   Maivhc-ii-Trr-v.  drsnit. 


Ins  ,i;dalskin  cloa 


k.  hv  hi^  1 
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wliicli    he   coiihl    ijui 


p.  ami  the  I 


iL'i^niL;-  Liait, 


pnrkei:    iipcii;   oeea-imi.      She    uatel 


leM     llllii 


:-li!l  (\en  throu;:li  the  dinmo-  of  t'le  stahle.  where  he  lav 
'i"\vn  in  a  heap  auHai-  the  -iraw.  in  a  spot  whence  he  couM 
see  all  that  went  on  in  the  inn.  iueii  at  chi^'  (piarters  an 
experienced  -py  ini.L'lit   ha\e  taken  hnn  f.ir  a  hj^-  carter's  doi: 


curled  roun 


I.  a.-l 


eep,  with  111-  u\\\77. 


Ic    iH't 


ween   hi*  paW; 


Ills 


conduct  convinced  l-'rancine  that  he  had  not  reci>,i:nized  her 
Jn  her  ini,-tre-^>"  dilliciilt  po-ition.  .-he  hai'dly  knew  whether 
this  was  a    relief  or  an  aniiovance.      lint   her  ciirio-iiv  wa> 


whctteil  hv  the  iii\>ter 


tlircat  anil  the  landlnrdV  propn.sil.  tor  an  iniif 
ready  to  stop  two  nionlhs  with  one  nmr: 


loiis  connection  hetween  tin-  Cliouair.- 

keejier  is  alway- 


-She  left  the  dinLfv  w 


indow,  wheiH-e  she  had  seen  ^fa 


rche- 


a-Ti>rrc  as  a  siiapele.-s  heap  in  the  darktie-^.  and  turned  i. 
the  landlord,  who  stood  like  a  man  who  ha-  made  a  fa^c 
stop  and  cannot  see  how  to  retrieve  it.  The  Chouan'.s  ^^■-- 
ture  had  petrified  the  poor  fellow.  Everv  one  in  the  West 
knew  how  the  Cli 
indiscretion  with  cruel  refliienients  of  torture 


(issi'itr.s  (In  Puti  visited  even  a  >uspicion  of 


seemed  to  feel  their  k 


ne  lanaiori 


nives  at  his  throat.     The  chef  stared 


m  terror  at  the  hearth,  where  too  often  tliev  "waruK 
feet"'  of  their  victims. 


'd  tl 


he  stout  wiunat 


I  ceased  to  pare  a 


potato,  and  .traped  stupidly  at  her  hn-hand,  while  the  scul- 
lion tried  to  ^nirss  the  meanin::  of 


thi>  mute  terror.     Frai 


cines  curiosity  was  naturally  rou.-ed  hy  all  this  dumh-show, 
with  the  principal  jjerfonner  ah-ent  thou,i:h  still  visihle. 
The  ChouanV  terrilile  power  pleased  her;  and  althoujxh  it 
hardly  lay  in  her  meek  nature  to  plav  the  ahiLrail.  for  one,' 
he  was  too  deeply   interested    not 


for 


■netratni":  this  mvsterv. 


to   use   i;er  opportuniti 


■\ 


ery    <:ood.    iiiademoi-i'll(>   accepts    vour   olfer."    she    sai 


gravely.     At  lier  words  the  landlord  started  a.s  if  from  sleep. 
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\  hat  n(I„r:'"   lu.  ....^k..,l   ,„    ,v,-,|   .urpnso 
'•     l-tollVr-.A,.l.M,|.,  ,,,.  V.,,,,,,,,,.  '°- 

-v2l-F  "''■''""'"'   "'"',-""■  '""'i f  'l-t,n..„on,'-  an- 

-w<  red    l-rancuic   niiji.iiu.iulv 

••|V''pI'"..i-'li^tim.,,on/-siMlt!..amvaltVu„,  tlH.sta 
--..„„.,  very  poor  on,.;  Inu  if  it  i^  tin..  voun^^-.W..,,,,. 
n       .1.   \..rn,.u,K    .t  wo„M   l.   f„Ilv  t,.  d-elin..  mv  ;;o< 

'    '^f  .  h.  stepped  back  a.nl  whi^p.,-,.!  tu  hi.  pl„,„p  ^ife- 
y>u  aro  n,y  witness,  that  if  anythin.  ...s  i-roni^  T    m 

tom>,     lot  M.   Marfhe-a-T..rn.  k„n«-  .nvrvthin- " 

llH^  n.^vc•o,,K.^  was  of  .ni.hlK.   |,..i,,ri,t.  „„,   ;,,,  j,„,        ;_ 

Ai,]  11     ,    ..  I''**    "1   this  sonihrc  costume 

a,h.„,o,so]lo  do  A  ornoud  rooo^nizod  ,,t  a  ,dan,.o  the  \rr,Toi 

n.>  h.iruro  and  an   mdescrihahio  souiothinl^  which   inSod 

■>     f..cc.   but  so.nctlung  in   Ins   lV,.„u,vs  soon   n,adc   ,t    folt 
'-    ho  was  capable  of  .reat  thm;:.     A  M.n-burncd  face   S 
;-l   rn.rln,.  lK„r    bnlliant   blue  cyc<.   ar,d   a   dchoatoi;  Z 
•  ;■;  all  those  traits,  like  the  case  of  !„>  niovonients.  reveal 
1  =  1"  subordniatod   to  lofty  sentiments  and  a   mind  accuJ 
'--d  to  command.     Th.  foature  that  n,„st  clc,  .v  reS 
-  .  -aracter  was  a  cinn  like  K,.napan,.-s.  or  a  moutlf  wh^ 
'1-  lo«er  hp  met  the  upper  m  a  curve  like  that  of  some 
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acanthus  lonf  mi   a   Corintliiau  capital;   there   Nature  had 
cxfrtfd  all  her  fxiucrs  of  inairif. 

'•Till.-  v.. 1111^'  man  i.-  lio  ordinary  Hcpublican,"  said  Mile, 
de  Vcrncuil  to  herself. 

She  uiider.-tood  everytliiii;,'  in  ii  tiionicnt,  and  tlie  wish  to 
please  awoke  in  her.     She  hent  her  head  a  little  to  one  side 
with   a   en,j,ie|ti>li   .<,nile.   aiid   the   dark   eves  shot   forth  one 
of  those  \,.ivet  jrhuices  that   Would  awakVn  lif.-  in  a  heart 
dead  to  l.,ve:  then  the  heavy  eyeli.ls  fell  over  her  blaek  eyes 
and  their  thick  la>hes  made  a  curved  line  of  shadow  on  her 
cheeks  as  .-he  .siid.  -WV  are  verv  much  oi)li;r,,,]  fo  you    -ir  " 
impartin-  a  thrill  to  the  conventional   phra,<e  hv  "the  most 
niusiral   tones  her  voice  could  give.     All   this  hv-})Iav  took 
pace  in  less  time  than  it   takes  to  de.^crihe  it,  and  at  once 
Mile,  de  \erneiiil  turned  to  the  landlord,  asked  for  her  room 
found  the  stairea.se.  and  disappeared  with  Franeine.  leaving 
the  stranpr  to  <leci.le  whether  or  no  she  had  accepted  his 
invitation.  ^ 

"Who  is  th.>  woman:-"  asked  the  pupil  of  the  I^oole  poly- 
technique  of  the  still  further  embarras.sed  and  motionless 
landlord. 

"She  is  the  citoyenne  Verneuil,"  answered  Corentin  tartlv 
as  he  ran  his  eyes  over  the  other  jealously.  "What  makes 
you  ask  i 

The  stran,<rer  hummed  a  Republican  air,  and  rai.'^ed  his 
head  haucrhtily  at  Con-ntin.  The  two  younjr  men  looked  at 
one  another  t.ir  a  moment  like  game-cocks  about  to  fight  and 
at  a  glance  an  undying  hatred  of  each  other  dawned  in  them 
both.  For  th,.  frank  gaze  of  the  soldier's  blue  eves  there 
shone  malice  an.i  dee,.it  in  Corentin's  -reen  orb.s.  'The  one 
naturally  posses,s,>d  a  gracious  manner,  the  other  could  only 
snii-titute  insinuating  dexterity  of  address:  the  first  would 
bave  rushed  forward  where  the  other  slunk  back  The  one 
commarHled  the  respect  that  the  other  sought  to  obtain;  the 
tir.4  seeined  to  sav.  "f^.t  us  conquer!"'  the  second,  "Let  us 
divide  the  spoil  !" 

the^dclr'  ''*'''"  *^"  ^'""  ^^■"^'''  ^^''■"  ^'''^^  ^  P^*'"°*  ^"^ 
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"What  do  you  want   with  liim?"  askt-d  the  young  man, 

comin}:  forward.  ,    ,  ,  • 

The  peasant  niadf  a  deep  rovcronre  and  handed  him  a  let- 
ter, which  the  yoiinjr  man  read  and  threw  into  the  fire.  He 
nodded  bv  wav'of  answer,  an.l  tlie  peasuit  went  away. 

"You  "have   come    from    Paris,    no   doul)t,   citizen!"    said 
Corentin.  eominjr  up  to  him  with  a   familiar  and  cringing 
complai.anee  that  the  citizen  du  (iua  could  hardly  endure. 
"Yes,''  he  replied  drily. 

"Some  appointment  in  the  artillery,  I  expect." 
"No,  citizen,  in  the  navy." 

".Ml!  then  you  are  going  to  Brest,"  said  Corentin  care- 
Irsslv,  hut  the  voung  sailor  turned  away  quickly  on  his  heel 
witiiout  rej)lving. 

lie  soon  disappointed  the  fair  expectations  that  Mile,  de 
Veriieuil  had  formed  of  him.  A  i>ueri!e  int.Test  in  his 
breakfast  absorbed  him.  He  di-cussed  recipes  with  the  chef 
and  the  landladv,  opened  his  eves  at  provincial  ways  like  a 
ilrd-rjinir  Parisian  picked  out  of  his  enclianted  shell,  affected 
rcpm-nances,  and  altogether  showed  a  weakness  of  mind  that 
one  would  not  have  expected  from  his  ap])earance.  Corentin 
smiled  pityingly  as  he  turned  up  his  nose  at  the  best  cider 
in  Xormandv. 

"Fau'di'"  he  cried,  "how  do  vou  manage  to  swallow  that 
.tuff'    ^One  could  eat  and   drink  it   too.      No  wonder  the 
H.public  suspects  a  district  where  they  hang  the  trees  with 
long  poles  for  their  vintage,  and  lie  in  wait  to  shoot  travelers 
on  the  roads.     Don't  put  that  physic  on  the  table  for  us.  but 
give  us  some  <rood  Bordeaux  wine,  both  white  and  red.  and 
^ee   above  all  thimrs,  that  there  is  a  good  fire  upstairs.     Civ- 
ilization  is  a  loni:  wav  h.'hind  liereabouts,  it  seems  to  me. 
.\h!"  he  sighed,  "there  is  hut  one  Paris  in  the  world,  and  it 
i-;  a  pity  indeed  that  one  cannot   take  it   afloat  with  one. 
Hullo,  spoil-sauce,"  he  cried  to  the  cook,  "do  you  mean  to 
sav  you  are  putting  vinegar  into  the  fricassee  when  there  are 
lemons  at  hand?    And  your  sheets,  madam  landlady,  were  so 
coarse,  that  I  scarcely  slept  a  wink  all  night." 


h 
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llr  ilicn  hitodk  liiiu.-ill'  ti)  |il.i\iii-  with  a  large  cine,  [ht- 
foniiin-  \Mlli  ciiil'ii.Mi  -rii\ii\  ii  iminln  r  of  cvoluiioii-,  ulmli 
"It'iili'i  liii'  phirc  uf  a  MMiiii  aiimiig  liicnnalilc-  l.y  ttn'  dc- 
gn-i-  III   -kill  ;iii(j  Ileal  iH.---  uiili  uliicli  liicv  vvciv  cxfciUiiJ. 

••Ami  out  ul'  \vlii|i|irr--iiaji|MT.-.  like  tliat  the  l{r|iiiiilic 
liopi-  In  (nii-ii-iict  a  iia\\."  >aii|  (  (UTiiliii  rdniiilriiiiallv.  a- 
lie  Maiiiii  il  the  lainllonr.-   Luc. 

'•'I'lial  mail  i.-  aiw  nf  Fimk  lu''".-  .-|)ii'>,""  wlii.-jifrvi!  ilu'  .-ailor 
ti>  llic  kiiiillailv.  "I  Mc  11  :ii  lAi  r_v  line  i.f  In.-  laic  1  umilil 
swcai'  ihai  lir  lirini-hl  thai  .-pla.-li  ,,\'  imul  on  lii>  cliiii  j'roia 
I'an.-.      Km    m1    a    lliirf    in    ralili "■ 

A  ladv  riiicriii  tlir  kilikcn  a-  lit,'  sjioki',  whom  lie  grceU'J 
Will)  CM']')    oiiiuani   -mil  of   iv.-|icct. 

••('•'iiii'  liriv.  r//,/',  hiiuii-ui."  he  crici!;  "1  think  1  liave 
found  M)iiic  one  to  ,-.|i;ir,.  onr  meal."" 

"Tn  -iiaiv  oil!-  iiir.il  :      What    iKnij^cn.-f!"  h-lu'  replied. 

'■''    I-   Mill-,  lie   \rriieuii."  he  ^aid.  lowering  his  voice. 

••She  |,eri.-lieil  oil  tile  MaH'old  after  the  Sa\ena\  all'air; 
•-'"■  '"I'i  '"""■  1"  M:iii>  to  save  hi'r  iirother.  the  I'niiec  de 
London."   -aid   In-   nioiher  .-hortlv. 

'•"I  oil  are  iin,-lak(  n.  madanic."  said  Coreiitin  ainiahlv.  and 
with  a  li'le  pau-e  on  the  word  nnuloDn'.  "There  i,-  a  -eeond 
Ma.leme  elle  de  W'nieiul.  i;reat  families  have  alwav.s  .-ev- 
•  •ral    hraiK  hes." 

Siir[.ri-ed  at  !iis  freedom,  the  lady  drew  hack  a  pace  or  two, 
as  if  1.)  -eriitiinze  this  unlooked-for  speaker.  Siie  heiit  her 
dark  eve-  ini.,:i  him  as  if  she  would  divine,  with  a  woniairs 
k.M'n  p.. WIT  of  apprdien-ioM,  why  he  allirnied  .Mile,  de  Ver- 
neiiil  to  be  \et  III  exi.tenee.  Corentin,  who  at  the  same  time 
furtively  studied  the  lady,  refu.^ed  her  the  pleasures  of  ma- 
tcrnily  to  laidow  hei    >vith  those  of  love. 

Ill'  galhintly  deciind  to  helie\e  her  to  he  tiie  happv 
'ii"tl"r  of  a  >on  twe.iv  y:-ars  of  age,  .seein^r  her  da/.xliiu- 
'•""ipiexi.m.  her  thick  ;,rel;Mig  eyehrows,  her  still  ahundan'l 
'■yilashi^.  which  c.xeip.l  h  .■iilnnratii.n.  and  her  wealth  of 
I'lack  tn -.es,  divided  on  the  forehead  into  two  bandeau 


btyle  winch  eniuniced   jtio  j...uthfuhie.-,-  uf  a  sprigjitly   fae 


X.  a 
tee- 


■Mit 
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It  was  the  fonr  of  pa.-in.i.  !,.•  MMU-ht.  an.l  by  no  im-ans 
II,,,,..  that  had  M't  fainl  hnus  on  hiT  r..ivhr;iM  ;  aii-l  if  tlif 
,,„,,.,'i„,r  ,.vi.s  ,lr..ni„..l  nmirwhat.  this  nii^Oil  l-'  .!!!••  rath  T  to 
II,,.  ..ui^tant  ..xi.rr.-,nn  nf  iuMy   l-'liii-  than  L-  ih.'  w-'an- 

,„.^^  nf  h.T  IMl-nilia-0.  (  nivnlin  lll.H  .il^roNrlvcl  that  thf 
,  |.,ak  slic  \vu>v  was  ..1'  Kii-h>h  mat. ■rial-,  an. I  that  \.vr  h,,n- 
•t  f„lluvvcd  some  foreij:n  fa-hioii.  and  \va-  not  iii  th^'  mode, 
,  ailed  >)  la  ({ri'oiiir.  whieh  ruled   I'ariMaii  tuilrtte-^. 

(■,,reiitin">   naliiiv   aUva>>   hd   him   t..   -ii^pe.  t   evil   rather 

lliau  MJ.  and  he  he-an  at  oiiee  to  have  hi.-  doubts  a-  to  tli.' 

patriotism  of  the  pair;  while  thr  lady,  uhn  had  a>  ra|Mdly 
,.,,„„.  to  her  oun  r,,neluMniis  aliout  Curenliii.  look^'d  at  lier 
-nn.  as  if  to  sav,  "Who  i-^  thi-  (|iii-/.?  I>  lio  <-„  <>ur  .-Ky.- 
Tn  this  imi.lie.l  .ine-tinn.  tlu'  younj:  man"-  manner  nulled, 
like  !iis  h.ok  ami  -e>ture.  "1  kii..u  n.-lhin-  ahuut  him  iiI"'U 
„,v  word,  and  von  ,aiinot  >n>\>vri  him  a.-  nuuh  as  I  do 
'riien.  leaviii,-:  it  to  his  mother  to  di.-<nver  the  niy.-tery,  ho 
went   np  and   \vhi<peivd   to  the   ho>te.-s: 

-Try  to  lind  out  who  the-  rojrue  is.  and  whether  he  really 
i\,u'^  aVe,>inpanv   that   vouiij:  lady,  and  why.' 

'•So   vou  aiv'  SU.V.  "eitiz.'n.-   sad    Mme.   dn   Cua.   looking 
at  Corentm.  -that  Mile,  .le  Verieuil  is  still  livm-.' 

••She  exists  as  surely  in  th'sh  and  blood,  madame,  as  the 

litizen  du  (iua  Saint-Cyr." 

:  l,eneath  his  words  known  only 


'I'liere  was  a  pndouiKl  irony  Di 


to  the  lanv  lu 


rsell ;  aiiv  o 


ther  woman  wou 


Id  have  l)een  <lis- 


iiuerti 


ller  Min 


suthli'lilv    lived    hi-    eyes    o 


n   ('(irentin. 


who  coo 


llv  dr(>w  out   his  wat 


ell,  anil  > 


iid   !,i)t    seem   to 


the  a 


pprelien,-ions  his  rej)!y  had 


ra-v  and  anxiou? 
m  till'  words,  or 
iinjt,'  simplv: 


to  know  at  once  w 


ehance  had  direi 


.-i.ispect 

ilrou^ed.     r>ut  tlf    lady,  nn- 
hether  tivarl.rrv  lurk-d 
led  them,  said  to  I'oreniin 


■M'lii   Dirii!    How  un.-ati' 


the   roa' 


•t   ui 


on 


IM\V|\      e^(•aIRM 


tliroii 


1.-  are!     The  Chouans 

,1    Moriaixne.      My   >on    iiar- 

1    beiiiL^   left   thi'i-e   fnr  .uoml ;   he  had  two   halls 


us  on   the  other  side 


;h  his  hat  while  defendiiiu'  me 


-Then,  madame,  you  were  in  the  eoae 


h  that  was  plundered 
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by  till'  l)rii,';iii(ls.  Ill  spitr  of  il-  iMort.  and  winch  fms  just 
brou^'lit  11-  liitKr.  VdU  uill  rnn-m/c  it.  1  f\[i,'(t.  'i'liey 
Hiid  as  I  (iuiic  thrnii::li  Mirrta;.'iif  tluit  Cliuiiaiis  to  tin-  iiuiii- 
bt  r  uf  twii  ttioiL-aiid  had  altai  k<  i!  the  iii,.il.  and  that  fViTV 
one.  i'\cii  the  traviliT.-,  had  |nTi.-lifd.  'I'liat  is  how  lii.-lorv  is 
written." 

'i'hf  fatuous  air  with  which  Coniitin  spoke,  and  his  drawl- 
ing,' tone-,  recalled  .Milue  linhilitr  of  "La  I'ellte  I'ldNclUc," 
who  lia.s  di.-covcfed  to  his  -orrow  that  a  piice  <d'  political 
nt'W.s  is  false, 

"Alas,  niadani",'"  la  went  on,  "if  traveler-  are  nmnlereJ 
at  such  a  short  di.-taiRc  from  I'aris,  wliat  will  he  the  state 
of  airairs  in  lirittany!  Faith,  I  shall  1:0  ha(  k  to  I'aris  and 
not    veiituri'  any   further." 

"Is  Mademoiselle  de  \'erneuil  yoiin;^  and  beautiful?"  a^kod 
the  lady  of  their  ho.-tess,  as  a  sudden  thought  crossed  her 
mind. 

.lust  then  the  landlord  ended  the  conversation,  which  had 
80  painful  an  interest  for  the  three  speakers,  hy  the  an- 
nouncement that  breakfast  was  ready.  The  youiiji  sailor 
offered  Ids  arm  to  his  mother  with  an  assumed  familiarity 
which  conlirined  Corentin's  doubts. 

He  called  out  as  he  reached  the  staircase: 

"Citizen,  if  you  are  fravelinir  with  the  eitoyenne  Verneuil, 
and  she  accepts  our  laiuUord's  offer,  do  not  hesitate."  And 
though  the.H-  words  were  careless,  and  his  manner  by  no 
means  pro.-sinp.  Corentin  went  upstairs.  As  soon  as  "they 
were  some  seven  or  eighi  steps  ahead  of  the  Parisian,  the 
young  man  pressed  the  lady's  hand  affectionately,  and  said 
in   a  low   voice: 

"See  now  the  inglorious  hazards  to  which  your  plans  have 
exposed  us.  If  we  are  detected,  how  are  we  to  escape?  And 
what  a  part  you  have  nude  me  play  I" 

The  three  entered  a  la.ge-sized  room.  Even  those  unac- 
custoiiiod  to  travel  in  the  \:i'>t  would  have  seen  that  the  land- 
lord had  expended  all  hi?  resources  in  a  lavish  preparation 
for  his  guests.    The  table  was  carefully  apjwinted,  the  damp- 
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iioss  of  the  room  had  bt-cn  driven  off  by  a  larjje  fire,  the 
.arthcnwarp.  linen,  and  furniture  were  not  intnhrably  dirty. 
C.r.-ntiii  Miw  tluit  the  landlord  had  put  himself  ah(.\it  a  K'ood 
deal,  a>  the  popular  saying'  i.-,  to  plea-e  the  slran-,'ers. 

'•So,"  he  thou^dit.  "these  peopu  ire  not  what  they  wish  to 
ii[.pear  then.  The  little  youn^'stiT  is  a^'-oit.  I  took  him  for 
a  siiiiplet(ui,  but  1  faney  he  is  (juito  as  sharp  as  I  am  my- 

NJf.- 

The  landlord  went  to  inform  Mile,  de  Verneuil  tliat  the 
voung  sailor,  his  mother,  and  Corentin  awaited  hrv  eommg. 
As^she  did  not  appear,  the  student  of  the  fieole  polytech- 
nicpie  felt  sure  that  .she  liad  raised  ditVieulties,  and  humming 
'■Vrilloni  au  suli.t  Je  lEminrc,"  he  went  olT  in  the  direetion 
of  her  room.  A  c•uriou^ly  keen  desire  possessed  him  to  over- 
come her  seruples  and  "bring  her  nark  with  him.  Perhaps 
he  meant  to  solve  the  doubts  which  disturbed  him.  or  to  try 
to  e.\ert  over  this  stranger  the  authority  men  like  to  exer- 
cise in  the  case  of  a  pretty  woman. 

"May  I  be  hanged  if  that  is  a  Republican."  thought  Cor- 
tntin.  as  he  went  out.  "The  movements  of  thrse  shoulders 
show  the  courtier.  .  .  •  And  if  that  is  his  mother," 
h..  continued,  a.  he  looked  again  at  Mme.  du  (Jua.  "I  am  the 
I'ope!  I  believe  they  are  Chouans;  let  us  make  certain  of 
their  condition."' 

The  door  soon  opened,  and  the  young  sailor  appeared,  lead- 
in"  bv  the  hand  Mile,  de  Verneuil,  whom  he  led  to  her  place 
widi  presuini)tuous  oivilitv.  'I'lie  .levil  had  lost  notliing  dur- 
ing the  liour  which  had  just  passed.  Wiih  Franeine's  aid. 
Mile  de  Verneuil  had  eciuipped  herself  in  a  traveling  dress 
nmre  formidable  perhaps  than  a  ball  toilette;  for  a  woman 
beautiful  enough  to  di.^eard  ornaments  knows  how  to  rele- 
LTut.-  the  ehanns  of  her  toilette  to  a  seeon<l  i)lace.  and  to  avail 
IxTs.'lf  of  the  attractions  of  a  simplicity  that  proceeds  from 
art.  She  wore  a  green  dress,  charmingly  made,  and  a  «hort 
jacket  or  spencer  fastened  with  loops  of  twisted  braid,  a  cos- 
tume which  fitted  the  outline?  of  her  form  with  a  subtlety 
ecarcely  girlish,  and  displayed  her  slender  figure  and  grace- 
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ful  movements.  Slic  ciiii.c  in  Timlin;:,  with  tlio  amiahiiity 
natural  lu  a  woman  wim  ran  ilix-lo-c  a  .<i't  of  l'WU  Wv{\u 
\v\n\v  a.-  imrrclain.  liriw.cii  two  red  lips,  ami  a  coupio  of 
fri'sli  eliil(li.-li  (limiilo  in  iicr  clieuk.s.  She  had  (liscardiM  liic 
bonnt't.  whirh  al  lir.-l  liai.  almost  liid<k'n  her  faee  from  tli^' 
youn>f  :-"ilnr,  and  coidd  fiiiploy  llie  mimenms  aitparenlly  nu- 
eonseious  little  dcvhr.-  by  whicii  a  woman  displays  or  en- 
hances the  rlinini-  >if  li' I-  fai-e  and  the  <,rraees  of  her  head. 
A  certain  liannnnv  hciwccn  her  manners  and  her  toilette 
made  iier  mthi  .-o  _\ouihfnl  that  Madame  du  (Jua  llKnight 
her.H'if  liberal  in  aljowinu  her  .-onie  twenty  years  of  ap'. 

The  eni|iii-lrv  of  this  change  of  costume,  which  >howed  a 
deliherate  elfort  to  plea.-e,  mi^irht  havt'  aroused  liope  in  the 
vounj:  man,  l)Ut  Mile,  de  N'erneiiil  howcd  slit^litly  without 
lookin.i:  at  him.  and  left  him  to  himself  with  a  carele>s  cheer- 
fiihii'^s  that  di-concerted  him.  Her  reserve  seemed  to  unae- 
ciistonu'd  eves  to  indicate  neither  ctxpietry  nor  prudence, 
hut  simple  indilferciice,  real  or  alTeeted.  The  in^'cnuous 
e\{)ression  which  .-he  knew  liow  to  assumi^  was  inscrutable. 
There  was  not  a  trace  in  her  maimer  of  the  anticipation  of  a 
con(piest :  the  ])rettv  ways  which  had  already  flattered  and 
deceived  tlie  vouni:  man's  self-love  seemed  native  to  her.  So 
the  stranp'r  took  liis  place  somewhat  put  out. 

Mile.  ili>  \erneuil  took  Francine's  hand  and  addressed 
Mnie.  du  (iua  in  conciliatory  tones-: 

".Madame,  will  yoii  be  so  good  as  to  allow  this  girl  to  break- 
fast with  u^?  She  is  rather  a  friend  than  a  -ervant.  and  in 
these  ^tormv  time>  devotion  can  only  be  repaid  by  frieiulship; 
indeed,  what  el^e  i>  there  left  to  us'r"  To  this  last  observa- 
tion, made  in  a  low,  red  voice,  Mmi'.  du  (iua  replied  by  a 
soniewhat  stilf  ami  mutilated  oourtesy  that  reveale(l  lier  an- 
noyance at  coming  in  contact  with  so  pretty  a  wonum.  She 
si(ni])ed  to  wliis])er  I!)  her  son's  ear: 

"Oh!  'stormv  tinn -."  'devotion."  "madame,'  and  the  wait- 
ing Woman  ;  this  is  not  Mile,  oe  \'erneuil,  but  some  creature 
sent   \>\    Kouche." 

Mile,   de   Verneiii]    became  aware  of   C'orentiu's  presence 
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as  they  seated  thenibolvus;  he  still  subinilted  the  strangers  to 
a  iian-ow  inspection,  under  which  they  seemed  rather  uuer.sy. 

•"'itizen,"'  she  said,  "1  am  sure  you  are  too  well  bred  to 
wish  to  follow  me  about  in  this  way.  The  Republic  sent  my 
relations  to  the  scalfold,  Init  had  not  the  magnanimity  to 
lind  a  guardian  for  me.  So,  though  against  my  wish,  you 
have  accompanied  me  so  far  with  a  Quixotic  courtesy  (luite 
unheard  of,"  and  she  sighed,  "I  am  determined  not  to  per 
iiiit  the  protecting  care  you  have  expended  upon  me  to  be- 
come a  source  of  annoyance  to  you.  I  am  in  safety  here, 
and  vou  can  leave  me."' 

Sue  looked  at  him  resolutely  and  scornfully.  Corentin 
understood  her,  suppressing  a  lurking  smile  about  the  corners 
of  liis  crafty  mouth,  and  bowed  respectfully. 

"Citoyenne,'"  said  he,  "it  is  always  an  honor  to  obey  your 
commaTids.  Beauty  is  the  only  queen  whom  a  true  Republi- 
can call  willingly  serve." 

Mile,  de  Vcrneu.l  smiled  so  significantly  and  joyously  at 
Francine  as  he  went,  tliat  Machime  du  Gua's  suspicions 
v.cro  somewhat  allayed,  albeit  prudence  had  come  along  with 
j.alou.  V  of  Mile,  de  Verneuirs  perfect  loveliness. 

"Perhaps  she  is  Mile,  de  Verneuil  after  all,"  she  said  to 

hiT  son. 

"How  about  the  escort?"  he  answered,  for  vexation  had 
made  him  discreet  in  his  turn.  "Is  he  her  jailer  or  her 
protector?  Is  she  a  friend  or  an  enemy  of  the  Govern- 
ment ?" 

Madame  du  Gua's  eyes  seemed  to  say  that  she  meant  to  go 
to  the  bottom  of  this  mystery.  Corentin's  departure  ap- 
pearcil  to  reassure  llie  young  sailor,  his  face  relaxed,  but  the 
way  in  which  he  looked  at  iMlle.  de  Verneuil  revealed  rather 
an  immoderate  love  of  women  in  general  than  the  dawning 
warmth  of  a  respectful  passion.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
vnuiig  lady  grew  more  and  more  reserved,  keeping  all  her 
frienrily  words  for  'Mailame  du  Gua,  until  the  young  man 
grow  sulky  at  being  left  to  him-^elf,  and  in  his  vexation  as- 
sumed airs  of  indifference.     It  was  all  lost,  it  seemed,  upon 
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Mile,  do  Vorncuil.  ulm  appcari'd  to  be  uiiafTcctcd.  hut  not 
Bhy,  and  rcscrvt'd  witliout  prudislincss.  After  all,  this  casual 
meetin;:  of  pcdplc  who  were  unlikely  to  know  more  of  each 
other  called  for  nu  special  emotion:  but  a  certain  constraint, 
and  even  a  vul.:.'ar  iMiil)arra>siiicnt  be^ran  to  spoil  any  pleas- 
ure which  Mile,  de  \'erneuil  and  the  younj:  .siilor  had  ex- 
pected from  it  but  a  uiomeiit  before.  But  women  have 
anionj:  themselves  such  stroii.;:-  interests  in  common,  or  such  a 
keen  desire  for  I'inotions,  combined  with  so  wonderful  an 
instinct  for  lindin^-  the  rijiht  thin^'-  to  say  and  do.  that  they 
ran  alwavs  break  the  ice  ->n  such  occasions.  So  that,  as  if 
one  thouLdit  jtossessed  both  ladies,  they  be.iran  to  rally  their 
cavalier,  rivaled  each  other  in  paying  him  various  small 
attentions,  and  joked  at  his  e.xpen.^e.  This  unanimity  of 
plan  set  him  free  from  C(.nstraint.  Words  and  looks  began 
to  lo.<e  their  significance  and  imjiortance.  At  the  end  of  half 
an  hour,  in  fact,  the  two  women,  already  enemies  at  heart, 
were  outwardlv  on  the  best  of  terms,  while  the  young  sailor 
found  that  he  preferred  Mademoiselle  de  Verneuirs  reserve 
to  her  pres(>nt  vivacity.  He  was  .so  tormented  that  he  angrily 
wished  lie  had  not  asked  her  to  join  them. 

"Madame."  said  Mademoiselle  de  Verneuil  at  last,  "is  your 
son  always  as  dull  as  this?" 

"Mademoiselle."  broke  in  the  victim.  "I  was  just  asking 
mvself  what  is  the  good  of  a  pleasure  that  cannot  last.  The 
keenness  of  mv  i^njoyment  is  the  secret  of  my  dulness." 

"Pretty  si)e(Mhes  like  that  are  rather  courtly  for  the  ficole 
polytechnifpie.""  ^he  said,  laughing. 

"His  idea  was  very  natural,  mademoiselle,'"  said  Madame 
du  Oua.  who  for  her  own  reasons  wished  to  set  her  guest  at 
ease. 

"Come,  why  do  vou  not  laugh?"  said  the  latter,  smiling. 
"How  do  vou  look  wlien  you  weep,  if  what  you  are  pleased  to 
call  "a   pleasure"  d(  presses  you   like  this?"' 

Her  smile,  acciunpanied  by  a  i  hallenge  from  her  eyes 
which  brokp  through  the  inask  of  sedateness.  gave  some  hope 
to  the  young  sailor.     But  insj)ired  by  her  nature,  which  al- 
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ways  len<ls  a  woman  to  do  too  iniuli  or  too  little,  the  more 
MIU'.  di'  Vorncuil  seoniod  to  tak"  po^scssion  of  tlio  young 
sailor  l)y  danoi'^^  full  of  tlu'  forcshadowin-r  of  love,  tlio  more 

he  oppoK'<l  a  cool  and  rcMr\(.'d  .^cvcrity  to  his  .irallant  cx- 
|,i.^,^^i„„,_tlie  common  tactics  wiiich  women  use  to  conceal 
ihrir  sentiments.  For  one  moment,  and  one  only,  when  each 
iiad  tliou-riit  to  tind  the  other's  ey.-iids  lowcre<l,  a  jzlance  eom- 
nuinicated  their  real  thou'rhts;  hut  they  lioth  lowered  their 
,  v,'s  as  prompllv  as  iliey  had  raised  them,  confounded  by 
til,.  >udden  Hash"  that  had  a>ritated  hoth  their  hearts  while  it 
.nli<chtened  them.  In  end)arras>ment  at  havin<r  said  so 
iMUch  in  a  ^danee.  they  did  not  dare  to  look  at  eac-h  other 
auMin.  mFic.  de  Verneuil.  anxious  to  undeceive  the 
'st"ranjror,  took  rcd'uire  in  a  cool  p.litcness,  and  even  seemed 
to  be  impatient   for  their  breakfa.t  to  be  over. 

"You  nnist  have  suffered  much  in  prison,  mademoiselle?" 
oueried    Mme.   du   Gua. 

'  "Alas :  madame,  I  feel  as  thoueh  1  had  not  yet  ceased  to 

be  a  prisoner." 

"Is  vour  escort  intended  to  watch  you  or  to  watch  over 
vou.  niadc'moiselle?  Are  you  suspected  by  the  Kepublie,  or 
are  vou  dear  to  it?"  ^ 

y\\h\  de  Verneuil  fcdt  instinrlively  that  Mme.  du  Gua 
took  but  little  interest  in  her,  and  the  ciuestion  startled  her. 

"Madame."  she  rei)lied,  "1  hardly  know  what  my  precise 
relations  with  the  Republic  are  at  this  moment." 

"You  make  it  tremble  perhaps,"  said  the  young  man, 
soi.iewhat  ironically. 

"Why  do  you  not  respect   mademoiselle's  secrets?"  asked 

Mme.  du  Gua. 

•'The  secrets  of  a  young  girl  who  has  known  nothing  of 
r;|'e  as  yet  but  its  sorrows  are  not  very  intere.-ring,  madame." 
'  "I'.ut  the  First  Gonsul  seems  to  be  exceedingly  well  dis- 
l„,~rd.""  said  Mme.  du  (iua.  wishful  to  keep  up  a  conversa- 
tion which  might  tell  her  sometlung  that  she  wanted  to 
know.  "Ho  tliey  not  say  that  he  is  about  to  repeal  the  law 
against  emigrants!" 
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"It  i?  (\\uic  truo.  luailiiim',"  said  tlie  other,  almost  too 
eagerlv  perhaps.  "Why.  then,  shouhl  we  arouse  La  Vendee 
and  Briltaiiv!--  Why  kiiidh'  the  Ihiiiies  of  insurrection  in 
France?'" 

This  gcncnnis  (iul!)ur>t.  in  whicli  she  eccincd  to  put  a 
note  of  self-reproach,  moved  tlie  yountr  saihir.  He  looked 
attentively  at  Mile,  de  Wrneuil,  liut  he  eouhl  read  neither 
hatred  imr  |i)\e  in  lier  face.  Her  face,  with  it?  delicate  tints 
that  attested  the  lineiie-s  of  the  skin,  was  iini)enetrahl('.  I'n- 
governahle  curiosity  suddenly  attracted  him  towards  this 
siuLnilar  heinff.  to  whom  he  had  already  felt  drawn  hy  strong 
desire. 

"lint  you  are  ^^oinj?  to  ^layenne.  niadame?"  she  asked  after 
a  short  pause. 

".\nd  if  so,  nuidenioi.-^elle?"  queried  the  yountr  man. 

"Well,  if  so.  niadamc.  and  as  your  son  is  in  the  service  of 
the  llepuhlic " 

Tlie-e  words  were  uttered  with  seemini:  carelessness,  but 
she  ,i:ave  a  furtive  glance  at  the  two  strangers,  such  as  only 
women  and  diplomatists  employ,  as  she  continued.  "You 
must  he  in  fear  (if  the  Chouans?  An  escort  is  not  to  l)e  de- 
spised. We  are  almost  traveling  companions  already.  Will 
you  come  with  us  to  !Mayenne?" 

Mother  and  son  looked  at  each  other,  and  the  latter  spoke. 

"I  hardly  know,  mademoiselle,  whether  I  do  very  discreetly 
in  telling  yo  i  that  matters  of  great  importance  require  us 
to  be  in  the  district  of  Fougeres  to-night,  and  that  so  far  we 
have  found  no  means  of  transport ;  hut  women  are  so  gen- 
erous by  nature  that  I  should  be  ashamc'l  not  to  trust  you. 
But  still,"  he  continued,  "before  we  j)ut  ourselves  in  your 
hands,  let  us  know  at  any  rate  if  we  are  likely  to  issue  from 
them  safe  and  sound.  Are  you  the  slave  or  the  mistress  of 
your  Republican  escort?  Forgive  the  plain  speaking  of  a 
young  sailor,  but  I  see  so  much  that  is  unusual  in  your  cir- 
cumstances  " 

"In  these  times,  '-ir,  nothing  that  happens  is  usual.  Be- 
lieve Tue,  you   may   accept    without  hesita'^ion.     Above   all," 
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she  spoke  with  enipha^^is,  "you  have  no  treachery  to  fear  in  a 
straiglit forward  oll'er  made  by  one  who  takes  no  share  in 
partv  hatreds." 

'•Even  then  the  journey  will  have  its  perils,"  he  answered, 
with  an  arch  look  that  gave  significance  to  the  commonplace 
words. 

"What  arc  you  afraid  of  now?"  she  asked,  with  a  mocking 
.-mile;  "there' is  no  danger  that  I  see,  for  anybody." 

"Is  this  the  woman  whose  glances  reflected  my  desires," 
Slid  he  to  himself.  "What  a  tone  to  take !  Does  she  mean  to 
entrap  me?" 

The  shrill  piercing  cry  of  a  screech-owl  rang  out  like  a 
dismal  portent;  it  seemed  to  come  from  the  chimney. 

"What  is  that?"  asked  Mademoiselle  dc  Verneuil,  with  a 
i:esture  of  surprise.  "It  is  a  had  omen  for  our  journey.  And 
how    is  it   that   screech-owls   hoot    in   broad   daylight    here- 

••il.out?" 

"They  do  at  times,"  said  the  young  man  shortly.  "Made- 
moiselle, perhaps  we  shall  bnng  you  ill-luck.  Is  not  that 
what  vou  are  thinking?    We  had  better  not  travel  together." 

This  was  said  with  a  soberness  and  gravity  that  astonished 

lier.  ,      ■  u      • 

"I  have  no  wish  to  constrain  von.  sir."  she  said  with  aris- 
tocratic impertinence.  "Pray  let  us  keep  what  little  liberty 
the  K(>puhlic  allows  us.    If  your  mother  were  alone,  I  should 

insist " 

The  heavv  footsteps  of  a  soldier  sounded  from  the  corri- 
>W.  and  Tlulot  sIiowcmI  a  scowling  face. 

"Come  here,  colonel."  said  Mile,  de  Vernenil.  smiling  and 
pointimr  to  a  chair  l)eside  h.T.  "Let  u?  occupy  ourselves 
with  affairs  of  State  if  we  must.  But  do  not  look  so  serious! 
Wlint  is  the  matter  with  you  ?    Are  there  Chouans  about  ?" 

The  commandant  was  staring  oprn-mouthed  at  the 
striinsrer,  at  whom  lie  gazed  with  close  attention. 

"Will  yon  take  some  more  hare,  mother?  Mademoiselle. 
von  are  eating  nothin-."  the  sailor  said  to  Francine.  and  he 
busied  himself  with  his  companions. 
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But  there  wa*;  s^oiiutliin^'  mi  cnicliy  earnest  in  Ihilot's  sur- 
prise and  Mile,  dt,'  \'erncuil's  attmtion,  tliat  it  was  dangerous 
to  disrt'^'ard   iliesc  facts. 

"What  is  the  matter,  eoiuir.andant  ?  Do  you  happen  to 
know  iiu'!'""  he  a>ked  >iiarjil_v. 

"Perhap-;.'"  answered  tiic  IJepuhliean. 

'"Indeed.  I  tliink  1  have  .-een  you  as  a  visitor  at  the  school." 

"I  never  went  to  schoul  at  all."  the  commandaiit  answered 
ahruptly.     '"What   sort  of  school  may  you  eome  from?"' 

"The  Ecolt'  polytechnique." 

"Oh  I  ah  I  yes  I  Thosi'  iiarracks  where  tliey  train  soldiers 
in  the  dormitories."  replied  the  commandant,  who  had  an 
unjzovernalile  dislike  of  all  olliccrs  from  this  scientific  sem- 
inary.    "What  corps  are  you  servint:  in?"' 

"I  am  in  the  navy." 

"Ah  I"  said  Ilulot.  lau^'hinir  spitefully,  "do  you  know 
many  pupils  from  that  school  in  ihe  navy?  They  only 
turn  out  otlicers  of  artillery  and  engineers,"  he  went  on 
sternly. 

The  other  was  not  disconcerted. 

"The  name  I  liear  has  made  an  exception  of  me,"  he  an- 
swered.    "We  have  all  hceii   sailors  in  our  family." 

"Ah  I"  said  Ilulot:  "and  what  is  your  family  name,  citi- 
zen ?" 

"Du  (lua  8aint-Cyr." 

"Then   vo\i   were  not   murdered  at   ^fortafrne ?" 

"Ah  I  A  very  little  more  and  we  must  have  heen."  said 
Madame  du  (Jiia  :  "my son  had  a  coii|ile  of  l)alls  throuirh " 

"Have  you  your  papers!'"  said  Ilulot,  who  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  the  mother. 

"Would  you  like  to  read  ihei".  r"  said  the  young  man  flip- 
pantlv.  with  malice  in  hi<  Ih;  eye-;,  as  he  looked  from  the 
scowling  commandant  to  V.]\r.  de  VerncMiil. 

"I  am  to  have  a  young  f"ol  set  his  wits  at  me.  I  suppose." 
said  Ilulot.  "(live  me  your  paper*,  or  come  away  with 
you." 

"Come.  come,  my  tine  fellow.  I  am  not  a  recruit.  Why 
should  I  answer  vou?     Who  may  vou  he?" 
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'•T   am   tl>o   c-ommaudant   of   Uu-    department,"   answered 

ll'llot.  ,    ,       .   ,^  , 

"Olu  tlifn  this  is  a  \vr\-  serious  matter,  and   I  mi-ilit  be 

tMkeii  ivith  arms  in  my  hands."     He  hehl  out  a  ghiss  of  Bor- 

,1,  au\  wine  to  the  commandant. 

"I  am  not  thirsty,*'  said   Hulot.     "(V,me,  show  me  your 

'  ,Iu-t  then  the  tramp  of  sohliers  and  the  chinking  of 
u,.;H)nn<  filled  the  street,  llidot  stepp"<l  to  the  window  with 
a  sati>faetion  that  alarmed  MUe.  de  Verneuil.  This  sign 
,,f  c.'icern  softened  the  voung  man.  wliose  face  had  grown 
,-,,ld  and  hard,  lie  searched  the  pocket  of  his  coat  and  drew 
out  an  ele-nnt  portfolio,  and  from  this  he  selected  papers 
which  he  handed  to  tlie  commandant,  and  which  Hulot  began 
I,,  rca.l  d.diheratelv.  stii.lving  the  signature  on  the  passport 
and  the  face  of  the  suspected  traveler.  As  he  proceeded 
with  his  K-rutinv.  the  screech  <iwl  hooted  again,  but  this  time 
il  was  plainly  in  the  accents  of  a  human  voice. 

The  commandant  returned  the  papers  with  a  sarcastic  ex- 
pression. 

"This  is  all  verv  fine,"  he  said,  "but  you  must  follow  me 
to  the  district  headcpiarters.     I  am  not  fond  of  music." 
"Why  take  him  to  the  district  ?"  asked  Mile,  de  ^  erneuil 

in  a  new  tone  of  voice.  ,    ,    ,,      • ,  rr  i  i. 

'•That  is  no  business  of  yours,  young  lady,     said  Hulot, 

with  the  usual  grimace.  -,  .     ., 

Irritated  at  this  language  from  the  old  soldier,  and  by  the 
wav  -he  had  been  lowered,  as  it  were,  in  the  eves  of  a  man 
who  had  taken  a  fancv  to  her.  Mile,  de  Yerneuil  dropped 
the  sedate  manner  which  had  hitherto  been  hers,  her  color 
ro-r.  and  her  eves  glowed. 

'Tell  me.  has  this  voung  man  satisfied  the  requirements 
of  tlie  law?"  she  asked  gently,  though  her  voice  faltered  a 

little. 

"Yes.  to  outward  seeming." 

"AVell  then  I  shall  expoet  vou  to  'eave  him  alone  in  out- 
ward seeming.'     Are  you  afraid  he  will  escape  you?     You 
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are  Roinp  to  escort  us  to  Mayounc;  lie  and  his  mother  will 
travel  in  the  coach  with  me.  No  ohjections — it  is  \n\  wish! 
Now,  what  is  it?"  she  added  when  lie  made  his  usual  little 
griniaee.     '"Do  you  still  si'-  u'ct  him!'" 

"To  sonic  extent." 

"What  do  you  want  to  do?" 

"Xotliin;:  hut  to  eool  his  head  a  hit  with  some  lead  .  .  . 
A  hare-hrained  boy!"  said  the  commandant,  sardonically. 

"You  are  jokin;:.  Colonel.'' 

"Come,  comrade!"  said  the  commandant,  with  a  move- 
ment of  the  head  ;  "come,  let  us  be  off,  sharp!" 

At  this  impertinence  from  Ilulot.  Mile,  de  Verneuil 
smiled  and  <:rew  calm. 

"Stay  where  you  are."  she  said  to  the  young  man,  with  a 
dignified   gesture  of  protection. 

"What  a  splendid  head!"  he  whispered  to  his  mother,  who 
knitted  her  brows. 

Hepresst'd  vexation  and  wounded  susceptibilities  had 
brought  new  beauties  into  the  fair  Parisian's  face.  Every 
one  rose  to  their  feet.  Fraticine.  and  Mme.  du  (iua  and  her 
son.  Mile,  de  Verneuil  ([uickly  stepped  between  tliem  and 
the  commandant,  who  was  smiling,  and  deftly  unfastened 
the  loops  of  braid  on  \wr  spencer.  Then  witli  the  heedlessness 
that  possesses  a  woman  whose  self-love  I'.as  been  severely 
wounded,  she  drew  out  a  letter  and  handed  it  at  once  to  the 
commandant,  pleased  with  her  power,  and  as  impatient  to 
exercise  it  as  any  child  can  be  to  try  a  new  plaything. 

"Read  it."  she  said  with  a  sarcastic  smile. 

Intoxicated  with  her  triumph,  she  returned  towards  the 
voung  man.  with  a  glance  at  him  in  which  malice  and  love 
were  mingled.  The  brows  of  lioth  grew  lighter,  a  flush  of  joy 
overspread  their  excited  faces,  innumerable  contending 
thoughts  arose  in  their  minds.  ]\Ime.  du  Gua's  glance  seemed 
to  sav  that  she  attriljutcd  Mile,  de  Verneuil's  generosity 
rather  ti^  love  than  to  clinrity.  and  she  was  certainly  quite 
right.  The  fair  traveler  Hushed  up  in  the  first  instance,  and 
modestly  lowered  her  eyelids,  as  she  gathered  the  meaning 
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,,f  that  fominini'  ^'laiuc;  Imt  slu-  raised  her  lioail  o>rain 
nruu.llv  iiiKltT  the  iiuiia.  iiiir  accusation.  an<l  ilcliaiitly  met  all 
r\r-.  'Mcainvhilc.  lli.  iidritinl  cuimiiaiiilaut  liaiblcd  back 
|„T  letter.  cuinitcrMLMicii  Uv  lllini^tl'rs.  and  injoinin.i:  all  ]ht- 
>nns  m  autiiority  to  ohcv  the  orders  of  the  mysterious 
I,,,.,,-,.,-;  Init  he  drew  hi-  sword  from  its  >hi'ath.  hrokc  it  over 
Ml-  knee,  and  tlim.u-  down  the  fra<,micnts. 

••Madeni'Mselle.  vou  pnthaiily  know  wliat  you  are  about; 
l,i:i  a  IJepuhlican  has  his  own  ideas  and  a  pride  of  his  own, 
and  1  have  not  vet  learned  to  take  my  orders  from  a  pretty 
woman,  'i'he  First  ("onsul  will  receive  my  resi^niati.^n  to- 
niirht.  and  another  than  I'ulot  will  olx.y  you.  When  I  do 
liut  understand  a  matter.  I  vviU  not  stir  in  iU  especially  if  I 
am  supposed  to  umlerstand   it   and  cannot." 

There  was  a  moment's  silence,  soon  broken  by  the  young 

Parisian  lady,  who  went  up  to  the  commandant,  held  out 

her  hand,  and  said  : 
•■Colonel,  althoue-h  your  l)eard    is  rather  lon<r.  you  may 

;:ive  me  a  kiss.     You  arc  a  man!" 

^  "So  I  tru^^t.  mademoiselle."  ho  answered,  as  he  awkwardly 

pressed  his  lips  to  the  hand  of  this  stran^r,.  crirl.    "As  for  you, 

,  niiirade."  and  he  pointed  his  flnpT  at  ium.  "you  have  had  a 

narrow   escape.*' 
"The   joke  has  .srone  quite   far  enough,  commandant;  if 

v.Mi  like,!  will  ,<,'o  to  the  district  with  you."  said  the  iaugh- 

ini:  stran;rer. 
".\nd  brinir  that   invisible  whistler  Marche-a-Torre  along 

with  vou." 
"Marche-a-Terr. — who    is    that?"  said    the    sailor,    with 

e\erv  siirn  of  ;:enuiiie  surprise. 

"i)id  not  some  one  whistle  a  minute  ajxo?" 

"If  they  did,"  said  the  other,  "what  has  that  to  do  with 
me.  I  wonder?  1  tliou-ht  that  your  men.  brou.udit  here^no 
.louht  to  arrest  me.  were  warnin-  you  of  their  approach." 

"Wa<  that  reallv  what  vou  thought?" 

"Kh.  »,'»i  Dicu!  Yes.  Drink  your  glass  of  Bordeaux; 
it  is  delicious.'' 
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Porplexfd  l)y  the  >iiiliir".-  ii-tuiu-liinciit.  In  tlio  levity  of 
his  nianrnT.  iiiul  tlit-  Jilin'i-t  (.hiltli^h  jippciiraiKr  of  liis  face, 
witli  its  t'arel'iill)  (iirlcil  fair  hair,  the  coiiimaiKhiiit"*  iniini 
hesitated  aiiniiei  eieilo-  .-u>i»i<iiiii.>.  lie  noticed  Madame  du 
(iua.  who  was  tryiii;:  to  read  the  xent  in  her  son's  glances 
at   MUe.  de  \iriMiiil,  .iiid  sudih'iily  asked  her: 

"Your  a^re.   eitnyenue!'"" 

"Alas  I  the  \.\\v<  of  our  Ifepuhlie  are  irrowin^'  very  morci- 
los;!.   Mnusinir  I'OfJiiiir :    1    am   tliirty-eii:ht    years   old." 

"May  I  lie  shoi  if  I  Inlieve  a  word  of  it,  Marehe-a-Terre 
is  about:  1  heard  him  whistle,  and  you  are  Chouaus  in  dis- 
piise.  Tninnrn  dr  Ih'iii'  1  will  have  the  inn  surro\uuled 
and  searched." 

.\  whistle  not  unlike  the  sound  he  spoke  of  iiiterru])ted  the 
conunandant's  s])eeeh.  It  came  from  the  courtyard.  For- 
tunately, lliilot  hurried  into  the  corridor,  and  diil  not  notice 
the  pallor  that  ovcr-pnad  Madame  dn  (Jna's  face  at  the 
words.  Wlieii  Ilulot  hehi'hl  the  whi-tler.  a  postilion  harnoss- 
in<z  his  horse  to  the  coach,  his  suspicions  were  allayed.  It 
seemed  to  him  so  ahsurd  that  Chmians  should  risk  theni- 
pelves  in  the  miilst  of  .Menc  on.  that  he  returned  in  con- 
fusion. 

"I  foririve  him,  hut  some  ilay  he  shall  pay  dear  for  the 
moments  he  has  made  us  spend  here."  said  the  mother 
gravely,  whisperinL'  to  her  son,  and  at  that  instant  TTulot 
came  into  the  room  a<:ain.  The  hravt'  otlicer  clearly  showed 
on  his  emharras--  !  face  the  ox]>ression  of  a  mental  struggle 
between  the  rigorous  claims  of  duty  and  his  own  natural 
good  nature.  lie  still  looked  surly,  perhaps  hecatisc  he 
thought  that  he  had  been  mistaken,  but  he  took  the  glas.s  of 
Bordeaux  and  said: 

"Excuse  mc.  comrade:  but  if  your  School  sends  out  such 
youngsters  for  otlicers '" 

'"Are  there  not  still  voiuiL'er  ones  amontr  the  briirands?" 
asked  the  so-rn11ed  sailor,  laughing. 

"For  whom  did  you  take  my  son?"'  answered  Mme.  du 
Gua. 
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"For  tin-  Dars.  tho  Inwltr  >.nt  uu-r  \<>  llu'  Clmuans  and 
Vm.l.'ai.s  l)v  \\\r  Kn,uii>l)  luiin-iiy.  iiihI  wliosc  s-tylf  is  the 
Maniiiis  of   Mt)iitaiiraii." 

\J  la-  spukr  (lu-  c.mn.an.lant  Mill  k.-pt  a  close  watch  on 
,1„.  fa.rs  of  the  two  Mi-|Hri.M|  yvv><>n..  Tlirv  looked  at  fnch 
.,tl„  r  with  the  iH'ciiliar  eN|.r.'^>ioiis  which  two  pn'suinptiioua 
,,„,!  i-Morant  people  initiht  a-uinc  mh  ee->iveiy.  and  which 
„„,.h,  1,..  translate.l  hv  thi>  dialo,t.M.e:  "Do  v....  know  what 
,,,,"  „„,;,„,y-'_<-No;  do  vour"— "\ot  a  hit  of  it.  -"What 
ii,„.,  he  mean  to  sav?""""He  is  .Ireamiii-r."— and  there  fol- 
I.,u,.d  the  mockinj:  jeer  <.f  folly,  which  thinks  itself  tnuinph- 

■'"ti,,.  mention  of  th.-  Hoyalist  -enerars  name  wroiiL'lit  in 
M  ,ne  lie  Verneuirs  inanii.Ts  and  nncoiieern  a  sud.h'n  al- 
,,.,;Uion.  which  was  only  visihle  t.)  Francini.,  the  one  person 
., recent  wh<.  could  read  the  almost  impcrceptihle  shades  ot 
,' M.resMon  <m  that  voun-  face,  {'ompletely  hallVd.  the  com- 
„„„,b„,  pl.-ked  up  the  two  pieees  of  h,s  >uonl.  and  looked 
ai  Mile,  do  Verneuil.  The  warmth  and  excitement  in  her 
f,,,.  had  succeeded  in  >tirrii!,i;  his  own  fcelin-s;  lie  said: 

"\s  fur  v.)u.  ma.b'n.ois.lh'.  I  ^hall  stick  to  my  word,  and 
,„.,norrow  the  fra-incnts  of  my  sword  shall  return  to  Bona- 

iiarti'.    unless 

-Fh'  What  have  1  to  do  with  your  lionapartes  and  your 
Uepuhlics.  vour  Chouans.  your  Kin-,  and  your  Cars?"  cried 
she.  rcpressin,2  with  some  ditliculty  an  outi)urst  ot  temper 
which  would  have  been  in  very  poor  taste.  ,    .„.     , 

\  stran-^e  exi'itement  or  waywardness  hrou-ht  a  hrillian 
color  to  her  face:  it  was  clear  tliat  tlir  whole  world  would 
iH.eome  as  nothin-  to  this  youn-  -irl  from  the  moment  when 
.he  ^in^led  out  one  li-iuL'  creature  in  it  from  all  others  Hu 
Middenh-  she  forced  herself  to  lie  calm  apim.  findin-  that  aH 
,.v,..  were  turned  upon  her  as  up(ui  a  principal  persona-c 
T!,,,  eommandant  rose  ahruptlv.  Mile,  d^'  Verneuil.  anxious 
and  disturbed,  followcl  him.  stoppe.l  him  in  the  passage  out- 
side, and  asked  him  in  earnest  tones: 
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"Hail  vnii  really  mtv  >in)ii;,'  rraMm>  for  tiuspoctin^^  rtus 
youiij:  man  to  \n'  the  (iars?" 

'"I  iiini'  rrr  i!,  Dun!  Tlial  jiniiitijay  «  lio  cariH'  along  with 
you.  Miailtinoi»(llc.  liad  jii>l  lujil  nir  iliat  the  tra\fliT-'  ami 
rounrr  \\;\A  all  Ih'cii  murdfrcil  liv  liir  ('li>>uaii>.  whuli  1  know 
nlnady:  hut  1  dul  md  know  that  the  name  ot'  the  dead  trav- 
eler.- ua>  (111  (Jua  Saint-Cyr  !" 

"nil.  if  ('(ireiitin  is  mi.\(d  np  in  it.  I  am  not  surprised 
at  anything'  any  lonirer."  she  -aid.  with  a  re-tiire  of  distrust. 
Till'  commandant  withdrew,  imt  daring'  to  li)ik  at  Mile,  dc 
VeriU'uil.  who>e  dani,'erou>  heaiity  had  already  periiirhed  his 
heart. 

"If  I  had  stayed  there  for  ten  nitire  minute-."  he  said  to 
himself,  as  he  went  downstairs,  "I  should  have  heen  fool 
enough  to  pick  up  my  sunni  again  to  escort  her." 

Mnie.  du  (rua  saw  hnw  the  \oung  man's  eyes  were  fixed 
on  the  door  througli  whidi  Mile,  de  Verneuil  had  made  her 
exit,  and  spoke  in  his  ear: — 

''It  is  always  the  same  with  yon  I  You  will  only  come 
to  your  end  through  snnie  woman  or  other.  The  sight  of  a 
doll  makes  von   forget  evervthinu''  el-e.      Whv  A'-^   vou  allow 


her  to  hreakfast   with  w^'i     What  sort  of 
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neuil can  she  he  whu  iie<cpts  invitat mn-  to  hreakfa.-t  with 
strangers,  has  an  e.-cort  of  Hhies.  and  cduntennands  them  bv 
a  j)aper  kept  in  reserve  in  her  spencer  like  n  hive-Ietter? 
She  is  one  of  those  vile  creatures,  iiv  means  of  whom  Fnuche 
thinks  to  entrap  you.  and  that  letter  which  she  ]>rodueed 
authorized  lier  to  miike  tise  of  tlie  IMues  against  yon." 

"Really,  madanu^."  said  the  yeniig  man  in  a  sharp  tone 
that  cut  the  lady  to  the  heart  and  nia<le  her  cheeks  turn 
white,  "her  generosity  is  a  fiat  conTradietien  t'-  \'iur  theo- 
ries. Re  careful  to  remendiir  that  we  are  oidv  brought  to- 
gether by  the  interests  of  tiie  King.  Can  the  universe  bo 
other  than  a  voiil  for  you.  who  have  had  Charette  at  vour 
feet?     Could  you  livr  an\   Ioniser  sa\e  to  averi^r,.  bim?" 

The  lady  stood  lost  in  thought,  like  a  tnan  who  watches 
the   shipwreck   (d'   his    for'-.iiies    from    the   strand,   and   only 
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Mil..  ,W  \-.Tii.wil  .am.-  I.aik  aiul  cxclianKi'a  with  the 
,„;.„.  ,„an  a  .....!.•  .ui.l  a  louk  of  ^...11.-  raillm'  U.e 
•,,,,,„.,,..  ui  hnp..  unv  lb.'  inniv  llatt.Tin^r  bccuu^.-  the  fu- 
!„,,  -...nnd  >,.  un.rrtam.  ami  tl.r  tin..-  that  thry  might 
.1  -.,1  tu-vtlicr  .-<>  \<TV  \t\-u  i. 
'   iM,..  ..|iin<c.  huwvvrr  ni|.Ml   it   lui^^lit   h-,  was   not  lo«t  on 

\1 ,1,1   (iuaV  .lix-.rniii-  ''v.-.      SI..'   .siw   what   it   in<-unl, 

,„,!  !i.T  '.row  ^ll-htlv  .oiitrafti'.l  at  oixr ;  h.T  .jealous 
.l,.,„.rhls  (oiil.l  not  hv  k.'pt  cntiri'ly  iincxpn'.-sr<l  hy  h.-r  face. 
|r;ui(in.'  was  stu.lviiur  this  woman;  slie  saw  h.T  .-yvs  sparkh; 
,,„l  ,h,.  c.lor  ^'h'.w  Ml  li.r  .lurk>;  a  li.'mh>h  msinration 
-,,  n,ra  to  animate  hiT  fa..' ;  s!u'  sct'm.'.l  lo  In-  in  th."  throcK  of 
.„nr  horrihK'  (•onvulsi..n  :  hut  this  pa.-...!  lik.-  a  thish  lUToss 
„.,•  f.Mlun'S,  li-htnin-  rouhl  not  ln«  more  rapnl,  nor  <loath 
M.,,v  .wift  Mm.-.  .Ill  <!iia  n'sumc.l  Iht  appar.'nt  spnghtli- 
„!.-.  with  su.h  iva.lv  s('lf-.-..mmaml  that  I'ran.'in.'  thought 
j,„  i,„!  i„,,,„  ,lrraming.  For  all  tliat.  >h.'  tn'mhlod  as  she 
,|,-,,.rM.Ml  in  til.'  woman  h.'forc  li.r  a  naf-iv  at  least  as 
,,,1„.„„,U  as  MM.'.  .1.'   V.rm'uirs,  anl   for.-.       ihc  alarming 

,.,,iii-ions    that    w.'iv    sure    t.>    comt'    to    pa.      h.'twwn    two 
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„,„.;>  of  this  t.iiip.'r.  Sh.'  shu.l.l.T.'.l  again  wh.m  sl<  ^  saw 
MIU.  d,.  V.Tiu'uil  g.)  up  to  tlio  y..ung  ..llurr,  tling  at  liim  one 
„f  ,hoH'  passionate  glanc.'S  that  int..xi.ato,  and  .Iraw  him 
!,y   hotli   linn.ls   towards  tlie   window,   v   th   miscluovous   co- 

'" 'nuw;-  sai.l  she,  as  she  tried  to  r.'ad  his  ey.'S,  'Vonfess  to 
„i..  tliat'y.m  are  not  tlie  citizen  .hi  tlua  Saint-Cyr?" 

"Yes;  I  am.  mademoiselle."' 

-I^ut  hoth  li.'  and  his  mother  were  murdere.l  the  day  be- 
fore vester.lay  I"  , 

-I'lm  e\tremclv  s<.rrv."  he  answered,  smiling  at  her;  but 
howev.-r  that  mav  )..■,  1  am  none  the  less  ohhge.l  t..  you^ 
1  -hall  always  rememlier  ynu  with  deep  gratitude,  an.l  1  wish 
ihnt  I  were  in  a  position  to  prove  it." 

-I  thought  I  had  save.l  an  Emigrant;  but  I  like  you  bet- 
ter a<  a  Republican." 

She  became  cmharrassed  at  the  wonls,  which  seemed  to 
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have   heedlessly   ,ln,p,K.,i   /,„,„   )„.,-.      Rer  lips 


r  ulat.on   ,.f   I,..,-   i.,.l,„....      Softly   .],.  .Irop;,..,!    ,ll,.   voun- 
HK-ers      „„l.    no,    ,lu-on,h    l.^hnUn-.s    I.!;,,,.,    si,"      ad 

:  l^^:^  ^'':;'::'^  :^"''-;''v'^^^ 


ly  hi>  hojir.s.     'I'!,,,,,,  , 


■'•»  --lie   I'd'!    him    iiitoxi- 
|i'il''   .Middenly,   slu-   seemed    to 


ni-n,  u■uh^MH.^seIl^,r  ,,,.  rn.d,mK  ahlH,;,H,  tlu-i   VH  in. 
onee    more   on    eereniunv     to,,!     I.m-      \-   i    ' 

i-"-''--i--n.hed:.uh;U,;;;;/'''"'"-''"'''"^^'^^^ 

\\hen,l,ev  had  rvnehed  their  roon>.  Franeine  loeked  her 
^retehed  hands,  twisting  her  a-Mis  to  do  .o.  a.  ^he  LZl 

hernns,res..sayH,.  -ah.  Maru.:ho.  nKHuMh  .^W 
ha,.pem.d  ,„  s„.d,  a_  s^^^  There  ,s  no  one  iL^ 
lor  tliex'  ^'oin^rs-oK.  «    " 

Mile,   de   A'crnciiil   <ni-i..,r  *,.    i^ ■  ,  . 


^'-  '!'■  Verneuil  sprani:  to   Franeine  and  put  1 


icr  arms 


round  her  neek. 

;;This,siiiv:-.iH..ri^.,i.  -i  „„  i„  j,,,^,^.,,^,„ 

^  (>'•  »,  hell,  n.ayhe.-   l-ranciUe  an.Mv.-vd 

"iwr^'"""  '*"  y"'' !''"'■"  ■^■•'i''   -^IH''-  '!■■  Verneuil  merrily 
HcH..nemeyourhand;fV,.lhoumvpuI>e  heats!         un 

often  ha\e  I  not  seen  him  in  mv  drrani^'     Wlnt  ,  f;„,.  i     T 
thnt  is  of  his.  and  lunv  his  ev,.s;n:„.ir."-     ^^ ''''^  '^  f'"^'  ^'^^d 


'•yi'^  >parkle: 
'I  n,  wdl  h,.  love  yon:--  a>ked  th.  p,.;,s,nt  -irl  with  direct 

:^;;^!;:;-;.  ^^---^'"--'- "-",..  fa.;  took^atr 

"Can   yon 
ine.    Franeine,"  she  added. 


'■"   n.plied    Mil,.,    de    Verneuil.      -.Vow   tell 


leal    -nt.tiulo    1    f         .  ^tnkm-  a   half-eoniie,   iialf-tra-- 

Hai^.i>t.,ude    heiore    her.    -would    he    l,e    so    very    hard    [; 

^^^Ves.lu,t   will    the  love   last -Franeine  an.were,l..,n. 

For  a  moment  the  tAvo  n-main..,!  .fruek  dumh  -Fr.neinP 
^^^-'^^^^<^   she   had    d.selosed    ..   n„,eh    knowle.l.e  of  life"and 
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Nfario  bocausc,  for  tlic  first  tituo  in  lier  existence,  she  beheld 
a  prospect  of  happiness  in  a  love  affair.  She  was  leaning, 
a^  it  were,  over  a  ])recipice;  and  would  fain  try  its  depths, 
waiting'  for  the  sonnd  of  the  ])il)l>le  that  she  had  thrown  over, 
and.  in  the  first  instance,  had  thrown  lieedlessly. 

"Ah,  that  is  my  luisiness,"  she  said  with  the  ^-"sture  of 
a  desperate  gand)l(r.  "1  liavc  no  coiiipa>>ion  for  a  woman 
wlio  is  cast  off;  she  has  only  herself  to  hlanie  for  her  deser- 
tion. Once  in  my  keeping,  I  shall  know  how  to  retain  a 
man's  heart  through  life  and  death."  There  was  a  mo- 
iiuTitV  pause,  and  t-lie  added  in  a  tone  of  >urprise.  "'But  how 
did  vou  come  by  so  much  experience,   Francine?" 

'•.iradcnioi-elic."  said  the  young  country  woman  eagerly, 
•'1   can  hear  fuotste]is  in  tlie  corridor— — " 

■'All  not  ///.-■,"  said  the  other,  listening  for  them.  "So 
tliat  is  the  way  y(.u  an>w(>r  me  I  I  understand  you.  I  shall 
wait  for  your  se(  ret.  or  I  ^hall  guess  it." 

Francine  was  right.  Three  raps  on  the  door  interrupted 
their  conversation,  and  Captain  Merle  soon  showed  his  face 
after  he  heard  Mile,  le  AVrneuil's  invitation  to  enter.  The 
captain  made  a  military  salute,  ventured  a  sidelong  glance 
at  Mile,  de  Vdiiv-'il.  and.  daz/Jed  by  the  lieautiful  woman 
iiefore  him.  cndd  find  nothing  el,-e  to  say  than,  "I  am  at 
vour  orders,  n  ademoiselle  I"' 

"So  you  have  become  my  protector  on  the  resignation  of 
vour  chief  of  demi-lirigade.  Is  not  that  what  your  regiment 
is  .ailed?" 

"Mv  superior  oflicer,  Adjutant-Major  (ierard.  sent  me  to 
you." 

"So  vour  commandant  is  afraid  of  me?"  she  inquired. 

'•|}o(T(rin<x  vour  pardon,  mademoiselle,  llidot  is  not  afraid; 
})nt  ladies  are  not  much  in  his  line,  you  see.  and  it  rather 
put  him  out  to  find  his  general   wearing  a  mutch." 

"1!  was  hi?  duty  to  obev  his  superior:^  for  all  that."  Mile, 
de  Verneuil  replied.  "1  have  a  likiiiir  for  subordination — I 
give  vou  warning — and  1  do  iiul  like  resistance  to  my  au- 
thority." 
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"It  would  be  diir<r;ult,"  said  Merlo. 

"Let  us  talk  thin.^.  ovor,-  .Mile.  ,le  Vornouil  continued 
\o  a    roups  Iuto  an.  Iresh;  tlu,v  um  .scor.  n.e  to  M .vonne. 
iudi  1  can  roach  tu-n,^d,t.     Could  uc  find   fresh  .oldier« 
liere  so  as  to  set  out  a^rain  at  once  without  a   halt?     The 
thouans  do  not  know  of  our  littl,.  expedition.     If  we  travel 
at  n.^ht  ,n  this  way   we  should  have  to  be  verv  unluckv  in- 
deed to  meet  with  them  in  nundxTs  sullicicnt'to  attack  us 
I.t-1  us  see  now ;  tell  me  if  you  think  the  j.lan  feasible  '•• 
"ies,  niadenioiselle." 

i^How  are  (he  roads  between  Mavenne  and  Fon-erc^" 
liough;  and  there  are  everlasting^  ups  and  downs-a  vefr. 
ular  squirrel-track.  ■  ^ 

"U>t  us  be  oil-  at  once!"  said  she:  "and  as  we  have  no  dan- 
go  s  to  ear  on  the  out.<kirts  of  Alencon,  ..et  out  first,  and  we 
^ill  bOon  ovi    uike  vou. 

saul  Merle  to  himself  as  he  went  out.  "Ilulot  was  wron- 
about  her:  that  g,rl  is  not  one  of  the  sort  that  make  thei? 
hvin,^  irom  leather  beds.  J////,  mrt.ur/n.:  If  (,„  ain 
Merle  means  to  b,.  Adjutant-Major  some  dav.  I  a.Ivi.'him 
not  to  take  St.  Michael  for  the  Devil."  ' 

^\hd.st  Mile,  de  W-rneui]  was  takin,,^  counsel  with  the 
o^iptain.  Francine  slipped  out.  intending'  to  in..pect  from  a 
comdor  window  a  spot  in  the  courtyard  wlii.-h  liad  att  red 
her  curiosity  ever  since  her  arrival  in  the  mn.  So  rapt  wa 
her  .aze  upon  the  heap  of  straw  ,n  the  stable,  that  a.  v  Ine 
nj,,ht  ave  thought  her  en,a,ed  ,n  prayer  before  the  "hdn 
of  the  IIol.v   A  „-o,n.     Aery  .^oun  .!,e  ..«■  Mme.  du  Cua  pick- 

;n,  her  w.,Mowa,-ds  Man.lu.-a-Tenv  wHh  all  the  cau^rof 
a  cat  that  tries  not  to  wet  it<  paws.     At  >,,!,t  of  the  ladv  the 


Chouan  rose  and  stood 


?tran;,re  oceurr 


ence  revived   ]•' 


most   respectfullv   before  1 


ler. 


out  into  the  vard.  irlidi 


aiieino 


I'linoMtv. 


She 


This 
pran<j 


Gua  should  not  see  I 


1,!-^  .ilonLT  by  th<.  wall  so  that  Mme.  d 


!=tabIe-door.     S! 


ler.  and  trird  to  hide  herself  I,ehind  the 


held  1 


ing  not  to  make  the 


breath,  and  walked  on  ti 


lightest  sound. 


ptoe.  tr\ 


and 


iuceeeded  in  plac- 
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inu  herself  close  to  Marche-ii-Terre  without  attracting  his 
iiltcntion. 

"And  if,  after  you  have  made  all  these  inquiries,  you  find 
tiiiit  is  not  her  name,"  said  the  striinger  laily  to  the  Chouan, 
'•\(»u  will  shoot  her  down  without  merey,  as  if  she  were  a 
mad  dog.'" 

"I  understand,"  said  Marche-a-Terre. 

The  ladv  went,  the  Chouan  put  his  red  woolen  cap  on  his 
hi  ad  again,  and  stood  scratching  his  car  like  a  nuui  in  douht, 
when  he  saw  Francinc  start  up  hefore  liim  as  if  hy  magic. 

"Saint  Anne  of  Auray  I"  cried  he,  and  suddenly  dropping 
hi:;  whip,  ho  clasped  his  hands,  and  stood  enraptured.  A 
faint,  red  flush  lit  up  his  rough  face,  and  his  eyes  shone  out 
like  diamonds  in  the  .iiud. 

"Is  that  really  Co  tin's  lass?"  he  asked  in  a  stifled  voice, 
;i;idihle  to  hinii-eli  ilone.  "Wren't  you  just  grand!"  {go- 
iliiinc)  he  wont  on  after  a  pause.  Tliis  rather  odd  word, 
ijdihiin,  godainr,  in  the  patois  of  the  country,  serves  rustic 
wixKTS  to  express  the  highest  possihle  admiration  of  a  com- 
hination  of  beauty  and  finery. 

"I  am  afraid  to  touch  you,"  Marchc-a-Terre  added;  but, 
tii'vertheless,  he  stretched  out  his  hig  hand  to  Francinc  to 
a^certain  the  weight  of  a  tliick  gold  chain  which  wound 
Mhout  her  throat,  and  hung  down  to  her  waist. 

"You  had  better  not,  Pierre!"  Framine  said,  inspired  by 
the  woman's  instinct  to  tyrannize  wherever  she  is  not  op- 
pressed. Francinc  drew  hack  with  nnicli  dignity  aft-^r  en- 
joying the  Chouan's  surprise:  luit  there  was  plenty  of  kind- 
liness in  her  looks  to  make  up  for  h.cr  hard  words.  She  came 
nearer  again.  "I'iene,"  she  M'ent  on,  "was  not  that  lady 
iaiking  to  you  about  the  young  lady,  my  mistress?" 

Marche-a-Terre  stood  in  silen('  ;  his  face,  like  the  dawn. 
wa<  a  struggle  between  light  ami  darkness.  He  looked 
llrst  at  Francinc,  then  at  the  great  wliip  that  he  had  dropped, 
and  iinallv,  back  at  the  gold  chain,  wliich  seemed  to  have 
fer  him  an  attraction  quite  as  powerful  as  the  face  of  the 
l'.n>ti>n  maid;  tlien,  as  if  to  put  an  end  to  his  perplexities, 
lio  picked  up  his  whiji  again,  and  uttered  not  a  word. 
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"Oh,  it  is  not  (lifTiciilt  to  frtio.-s  that  tl;  •  liidv  ha?  orderoil 
you  to  kill  my  mistn'ss,"  FraiiciiU'  cniitinued.  Shu  knew 
the  scTU{Mih)us  hnaily  nf  the  ^ni<.  and  \vi-hc<i  to  oven/oirif 
his  hesitation.  Marchi'-a-'lVrrc  nodded  >ii:iiili(aiillv.  For 
"C'ottin's  lass."  this  was  an  aii.-wcr. 

"Very  Wflj  tlicn.  Pierre,  it  aiiythin,L^  slioiild  ha])pen  to 
her.  ao  matter  liow  sli<rlit.  or  it  you  should  t.iki'  so  mueli  as 
a  hair  of  lier  lioad,  wo  siiall  have  seen  each  oilier  for  the  la>t 
time:  and  we  shall  not  even  me(>t  in  eternity,  for  I  shall  he 
in  Paradise,  and  you  will  o(,  i,,  l,,.]]  y 

No  demoniae  exorcised  oy  the  olhces  of  the  Church  per- 
formed in  pomp  in  the  days  of  \ore,  could  have  shown 
more  terror  than  Manlie-a  ■i"err(<  at  this  jirophecy.  uttered 
with  a  conviction  that  went  far  to  a->ure  him  that  it  would 
really  come  to  pass.  'J'he  uncouth  trnderness  revealed  in 
his  first  glances  now  stru;:,i:led  with  a  fanatical  scn-^e  of  dut\ 
every  whit  as  e.\actiiig  a>  love  it>elf.  He  looked  savaj:e  all 
at  once  as  he  noticed  the  air  of  authority  assumed  hv  his 
innocent  former  -weetheari.  I'"raii(ine  explained  the 
Chouan's  ir|uniness  in  her  own  fa-hion. 

"So  you  will  do  nothing  for  nier"  she  said  in  a  reproach- 
ful tone.  The  Cliouan  gavt'  his  sweetheart  a  look,  black  as 
the  raven's  wing,  at  the  words. 

"Are  you  your  own  mistress?"  asked  he.  in  a  growl  that 
no  one  hut  Francine  could  hear. 

"Should  1  he  here  if  I  were?"  she  a>ked  indignantly.  "Bat 
what  are  you  doing  here?  Still  Clnjiinntiinij  and  scouring 
the  roads  lik(^  a  mad  animal  looking  for  some  one  to  bite. 
Oh,  I^ierre.  if  you  were  rea-^onable  you  would  come  with 
me.  This  pretty  young  lady.  wlio.  1  may  tell  you.  was 
brought  up  in  our  house  .ir  home,  has  taken  charge  of  me. 
1  have  two  hundreil  livn>  invested  income:  mademoiselle 
gave  five  hundred  crowns  to  buy  my  uncle  Thomas"  big  house 
for  me.  and  1  have  two  thousand  livres  of  savings  besides." 

But  her  smile  and  the  enumeration  of  her  riches  failed  of 
their  effect;  she  still  confronted  Marche-a-Terre's  inscru- 
table gaze. 
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"The  rrctvurs  liavL'  told  u^^  to  li.Lcht,"  he  replied.  "There 
i-  an  iuilulgenee  fur  every  Blue  that  drops." 

•iJiit  jterliaps  tlio  Blues  will  kill  vou  I"' 

ill'  Irt  his  arms  fall  at  his  sides  hy  way  of  reply,  as  if  he 
!-.-rettt'd  the  iiiea^'rcncss  of  his  saeriliee  for  God  and  the 
Kin.i:.  "And  then  what  would  bcconie  of  me?"'  the  girl  went 
oil  -adly. 

.Manlic-a-Tcrrc  looked  at  Francine  like  a  man  bereft  of 
!ii>  faiultics.     Jlis  eves  seemed  to  dilate,  two  tears  stole  ilown 


;ii-  rouL'U  eiiei 


■ks 


aiKl  rnik'd  m  parallel 


ov 


er  his  soat- 


,-kiii  raiment,  a  hollow  groan  came  from  his  chest. 

"Saint  Anne  of  Aurayl  is  that  all  you  will  say  to  me, 
I'i'rre.  after  we  have  been  parted  for  seven  years?  How 
I  iiaii;:ed  you  are  '"' 

"My  love  is  always  the  same,"  the  Chouan  broke  out  in 
irrull'  tones. 

'■\o."  .<he  murmured;  "the  King  comes  before  me." 

".     hall  go,"  he  said,  '"if  you  look  at  me  in  that  way." 

"■*  'TV  well  then,  gooil-bye,"  she  said  sadly. 

"(iood-bye."  echoed  Marche-a-Terre.  lie  seized  Franeine's 
hand,  jiressed  it  in  his  own  and  kissed  it,  ntade  the  sign  of 
tile  cross,  and  e.-eaped  into  the  stable  like  some  dog  that  has 
ju^t  purloined  a  bone. 

"I'ille-^liehe."  he  called  to  his  eonirade.  "I  eannot  see  a 
int.     Have  you  your  sniilf-bo.x  about  you?" 

•'Oh  I  cri'  blrii.  what  a  fine  ehainl"  said  Pillo-Miche, 
fumbling  in  a  pdcket  contrived  in  his  goatskin.  He  held  out 
I'l  Marelie-a-Tcrrc  a  little  conical  snuir-bo.\,  made  out  of  a 
'■'i\v"s-hr)rn.  in  which  Breton.-  keep  the  snulf  that  they  "rind 
fur  themselves  in  the  long  winter  evenings.  The  Chouan 
rai-ed  his  thumb  so  as  to  imike  a  cup-shaped  hollow  in  his 
left  hand,  as  pensioners  are  wont  to  do  when  measuring  their 
!ii!!rhe>  of  snuff,  and  shook  the  horn  into  it  vigorously.  Pille- 
^li(■he  having  unserewed  the  nozzle.  .\  fine  dust  was  slowly 
-haken  from  the  .in'-  hole  at  the  end  of  this  Breton  appur- 
iiiianee.  Marche-a-Terre  repeated  tliis  feat  seven  or  eight 
iiiiies  in  silence,  as  if  the  powder  po:,^e-:-ed  s(uiie  virtue  for 
changing  the  currents  of  his  thoughts.    Then  with  a  sudden 
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involuntiiry  jrosturo  of  dopair,  lie  thing  the  snufT-box  to 
I'illc-Miclu'  and  jjickiMl  nji  a  carliiiie  tliat  lay  hidden  in  tlie 
straw. 

"Tlicrc  is  no  use  -n  takintr  scvi'P  or  citrht  piiiflios  at  a  timo 
like  that!"  said  tlic  iii;:pinll\   I'lllc-Miclic. 

"Forward  !"■  cried  Man  lic-n-'l'crrc  hoarsely.  "There  is 
some  Work  lor  ii<  to  do,"  Snine  thirtv  Cliouans,  who  were 
sleeping  under  the  hay  ra(  k.-  and  in  t!ie  straw,  raised  th.Mr 
heads  at  tiii>.  and  seeing  Marehe-a-Terre  standing,  vanished 
fortliwitli  throiijh  a  door  which  led  into  some  gardens 
whence  they  coiiid  reach  the  open  country. 

When  Francine  left  the  staMe  >he  found  the  nuiil  coach 
ready  to  start.  .MMe.  de  \'eriieuil  and  her  two  traveling 
companions  were  M'.-ited  in  it  already.  The  [Sreton  girl  shud- 
dered to  see  her  mi-tre-s  in  the  coach  with,  at  her  side,  the 
woman  who  had  jn^t  gi\eii  ord-r-  to  kill  her.  The  ''suspect" 
had  })laced  himself  o[)po.-ile  Marie,  and  as  ,<oon  as  F'rancine 
tool;  her  seat  the  heavy  coach  set  out  with  all  s])ee<l. 

'I'he  gray  clouds  had  vani,~heit  l„.fore  the  autumn  sunlight, 
which  hrought  a  ccrtaiti  revival  of  gladness  to  the  melan- 
choly fields,  as  though  the  year  were  vet  vouiiir.  Manv  a 
pair  of  lovers  read  an  augury  in  these  sigi^s  in  the  sky. 
Silence  prevailed  among  t'.e  tra\flers  at  first,  to  Francine"'s 
great  surprise.  Mile,  de  N'erneuil  had  returned  to  her  former 
reserve;  she  ke])t  her  hiati  slightly  heiit  and  her  eyes  down- 
cast, while  her  hands  were  hidden  under  a  sort  of  cloak  in 
which  she  had  wra])ped  lur-elf.  If  >lie  raised  lier  eyes  at  all. 
it  was  to  look  at  the  changing  landscape  as  she  was  whirled 
through  it.  She  was  secure  of  a  Iniiration,  and  was  declining 
to  take  any  notice  of  it.  hut  iier  indill'erence  seemed  scarcely 
genuine,  and  suggested  (-.juclry.  There  is  a  certain  touch- 
ing purifv  which  dominate-,  every  fleeting  phase  of  expres- 
sion hy  which  we;iker  sonN  re\eai  themselves,  hut  there  was 
no  charm  of  this  kind  ahont  this  being.  whf)se  highly 
wrought  temperament  had  marked  her  out  for  the  storms  of 
passion,  '{"he  stranger  opposite"  was  as  yet  altogether  taken 
up  with  the  delight,-  of  ;i  newly-hegun  flirtation,  and  did  not 
try   to   reconcile   the    in(i)nsistencies   in   this   extraordinai-v 
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jrirl—a  lofty  enthusiast  and  ii  coijucttf.  Did  not  her  feisned 
M  rcnitv  ^ive  iiitn  a  chanoo  to  study  her  facr  at  his  leisure, 
nnilcrcd  as  beaut i fid  now  hy  repose  as  Ix-fore  l)y  excitement? 
\Vf  are  not  very  apt  to  find  l'a\ilt  with  anytliin.LT  that  <;ives 
iis  pleasure. 

in  a  coaeh  it  is  not  easy  for  a  pretty  woman  to  avoid  the 
eves  of  lier  feilow-t ravelers :  ihey  turn  to  her  in  seareh  of 
(.lie  more  relief  from  the  teilann  of  the  journey,  '''he  youn^' 
.itlicer  tiuTefore  took  a  pleasure  in  stiidyini:  the  strikiuir  and 
,Ie,ir-eut  outline.-  of  her  face,  (leliLdiled  to  satisfy  the  erav- 
iiiL'-  of  a  <rrowin,ir  passion  hy  jrazinj:  at  lier  as  at  a  pieture. 
wiiliout  trivinir  annoyanee  hy  his  persistence  or  causing'  the 
fair  stri'.nper  to  avoid  liis  ^rlances. 

Snnietimes  the  dayliLdit  hrouudit  out  the  transparent  rose- 
liucs  of  her  nostrils,  and  the  douhle  curves  that  lie  hetween 
the  no.-e  and  the  upper  lip:  or  a  faint  suiiheam  would  shed 
it-  liLdii  u\)nn  everv  shade  of  color  i!i  her  face,  mi  ttie  pearly 
white  about  her  mouth  and  ev(>s.  ^rrowinj:  to  a  dead  ivory 
tint  at  her  throat  and  temples,  and  the  rose-red  in  her 
cjieeks.  Tie  watched  admirin.-ly  the  contrasts  of  the  lijrht 
and  shadow  underneath  the  ina-M's  of  dark  hair  aliout  her 
face,  whicli  lent  to  it  on(^  more  tran-ient  irrace :  for  every- 
thini:  is  transient  about  woman,  her  ye-terday's  beauty  is 
r,')t  her  beauty  of  to-day.  and  this  is  lucky,  perhaps,  for  her. 

The  sailor.'as  he  called  iiimself.  was  >lill  at  an  aire  when 
;i  man  finds  bli-s  in  the  nothiiiL^s  that  make  up  the  whole 
of  love:  he  watched  with  jileasure  the  incc-sant  movements 
<'f  lier  evelids;  the  ri.^e  and  fall  of  her  bodic-e  as  she  lireathed 
fasciiu)ted  him.  Sometimes  his  fancy  ie(l  him  to  detect  a 
•unnection  between  the  expre-^ion  <d"  lier  eyc<  and  a  scarcely 
discernible  movement  of  her  lips.  For  him  -very  iresture 
\v;is  a  revelation  of  t!ie  youni:  Lrirl's  nature,  every 
movement  showed  her  to  him  in  some  new  aspect. 
Snnie  thought  or  other  flickered  over  the  rapidly 
cliaiiging  features,  a  >udden  tlu-h  of  color  over- 
spread them,  or  thev  glowed  with  life  as  she  smiled:  and 
he  wouhl  iind  inexpressible  pleasure  m  the  attempt  to  penc- 
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tratc  tho  socrct  th..u-lit^  „(  tl,,.  .nvstcrioiis  woinaii  Lcforr 
hiin.  Kvorythin;:  nhout  her  wms  a  ^^iiiiiv.  Jilikc  f.,r  the  scn-ic>  ! 
and  tho  soul.  Thr  >il<..i.r,  m.  f;ir  fn,iii  Immh-  a  hindrance  to  ^ 
an  intimate  imd.r-landm,-.  \va<  for-iiii:  a  chain  of  thouj^dit 
to  unite  thcin  hoih.  After  sewral  eiicoiinters  with  ?he 
stran-erV  ,-Ianccs  M.irie  <Ie  Verneuil  s'nv  that  this  silence 
would  coinproiniH.  her;  so  she  turned  to  Muie.  du  Cua  with 
one  of  tho>e  haiial  (jucstions  that  serve  to  (.[.en  a  conversa- 
tion; hut  even  then  sh(>  couhl  not  help  hrin^dn^'  in  a  mention 
of  the  lad\'s  son. 

"How  could  vou  hriiij:  yourself  to  put  your  son  into  the 
navy,  niadaniey  said  she.  "I)o  you  not  coiidenin  yourself 
to  a  life  of  oon.-tant  an.xietvr" 

"Mademoiselle,    it    is    the    lot    of   women— of    mother?,    I 
mean— to  trei>d)le  c<mstaiitly  for  their  dearest  treasures."' 
"Your  son  is  very  like  you." 
'•Do  you  think  so,  nia<lemoi>elh>:-'" 

This  serene  acceptance  of  Mnie.  du  (lua's  statement  as  to 
her  aire  made  the  youn-  man  smile,  ami  provoked  a  now 
maliirintv  m  his  .su,.i)osed  m  <t!ier.  Kverv  Ldowin-  look  that 
hor  son  hent  on  Marie  iucrea-rd  h-r  hatred.  Roth  the 
silence  and  th.-  talk  inflam.-d  her  an-er  to  a  fearful  pitch, 
thou^di  it  was  concealed  heiieath  a  mo>t  amiahle  manner. 

"You  are  (juite  m:>taken.  mademoiselle."  said  the  stran- 
pcr:  "the  naw  is  not  m,,re  exposed  to  dan-er  than  the  other 
sernce.  Women  (uiirht  not  to  dislike  the  naw  for  have  we 
not  one  immeu.-r  .Miperinrity  over  tlie  land  forces  in  that  we 
are  always  faithful  to  (uir  mi.-tresses:'" 

"Yo.s  hecauso  you  cannot  help  it."  lau.irhed  :Mlle.  de  Ver- 
neuil. 

"But  it  is  faithfulness  at  any  rate."  said  Muu\  du  Gua. 
in  an  almost  m-lancholv  voi,c.. 

The  c(.rversatir,ii  irrcw  mr,re  lively.  turnin<r  np(m  matters 
which  were  onlv  interestim:  to  the  three  travelers.  Tender 
cireum.stances  of  this  kind  people  with  active  minds  are  apt 
to  .crive  new  siirnifl-ancf-  to  comme  .place  utterances;  hut 
hcneath  the  apj.arently  frivolous  cross  fire  of  questi(Uis"with 
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which  these  two  arnuM'il  tlifiiiM.'lvcs,  the  fi-vcrish  hopos  and 
.l.xiri'S  that  stirred  in  them  hiy  CDiucalrd.  Marie  was  never 
,.!r  her  >;iianl,  (li-phiyiii;.'  a  tact  and  astute  shrewdness  whicli 
tau;rlit  -Mine,  du  (lua  that  unly  hy  employing,'  treachery  and 
-lander  eoiiM  she  h)ok  to  triuniph  uver  a  rival  wliose  wit  wa3 
ii-  formiihihle  as  lier  heauty. 

Tlie  travelers  overtnok  the  escort,  and  ilie  coach  went  less 
r.ijiidiv  on  it-  way.  The  younj;  sailor  >aw  that  there  was  a 
!..nu'  liill  1"  cliini),  and  {)roposed  to  Mile,  de  Verneiiil  that 
fhev  >lioul.l  ali;:ht  and  walk.  The  youn;:  man's  friendly 
jiMlitcncss  and  courteous  tact  liad  its  elTcct  on  the  fair  I'a- 
rJMan;  lie  felt  her  consent  to  he  a  (oiuplinient. 

"Are  you  of  the  -anie  opinion,  niailaine?"'  she  asked  of 
\Ime.  du  (ian.     "Will  you  not  join  our  walk?"" 

"('o(luetteI"  exclaimed  the  lady  as  she  ali.i:hted. 

Marie  and  the  >tran,i:er  walked  top'ther,  and  yet  asunder, 
lie  already  I'elt  himself  mastered  Ijy  vehement  desires,  and 
was  eajrer  to  hreak  lliroii;:h  llie  reserve  with  which  she 
treated  h.im — a  re>erve  that  did  not  deceive  him  in  the  least, 
lie  t!:ou^'lit  to  succeed  in  this  hy  hrini^iiiir  his  lively  conver- 
sational powers  to  hear  npon  his  companion,  with  the  debo- 
nair piietv  of  old  I'Vance.  that  is  sometimes  li,«rht-hearte(l, 
^MllM■tiIlles  earnest,  readily  moved  to  lauirhter.  but  always 
,,l,;,al"ous — the  spirit  that  distin,i:nish»>(l  the  prominent 
!  en  amon.Lr  the  exiled  aristocracy.  But  the  lively  Parisian 
i.idv  met  his  attempts  at  frivolity  in  so  disdainful  a  humor, 
raliied  him  with  such  malicious  reproache-.  and  showed  so 
(narked  a  preference  for  the  bold  and  elevated  ideas  that 
parsed  into  his  talk  in  spite  of  himself,  that  he  soon  per- 
c.ived  the  way  to  jilcase  her. 

So  the  conversation  took  another  turn.  The  strantrer 
thenceforward  fnlfilled  the  promises  made  by  his  eloijuent 
!';H-e.  Every  moment  he  found  new  ditliculties  in  under- 
-taiidiuL'  this  siren,  who  was  captivatinir  him  more  and  more; 
:ind  was  compelleil  to  s\is|)eiid  his  judunnent  npim  a  pirl  wii. 
took  a  ca])ricions  deliL'ht  in  contradict in,<r  each  conclusion 
that    he   formed   eoncernini:   her.      The    mere   sight    of    her 
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beauty  liiid  carried  Imn  auav  in  the  lirst  instnnco.  and  now 
he  fell  liiiiixll'  >!iuii-|\  drawn  towards  lhi>  .-tran;.'..  ,>^(>iil  bv 
a  curioMly  uliicli  Mane  h.r.-rlf  tu„k  i,\vn>nvv  in  .-tinndating. 
I  n«on>ii()u>k  liieir  (■nimr-c  av-iniicd  a  iriorc  iiitiinair  clmr- 
acler;  the  indillVrrni  luiir  uIimIi  M1|,..  ,1,,  W.rntMiil  had  nn- 
.su(re.->riilly  tried  i,.  ;:i\,.  i,,  n  |,;,,1  disi|)i)carfd  nitirelv. 

Altli.)!ij,di   Mm.',  du  (;iia   had   folluucd  the  h)vcrd:k,.  pair, 
Ihcy  had   unuitiui-ly  waikcd   fa>lcr  than  slie  did,  and  ^<um 
found  lhciii>(l\,.s  ahont  a  htmdrcd  pa-cs  alicad  of  her.     Th.? 
two   pieturc.-<iu('   h(in,i:s   uciv   trcadiiiu'   the   sandv   n.ad,   ab- 
.^orlu'd  in   liic  chihli.-l.   ph'a>ur('  (d'  licarin;:  th.-ir  ii'.dit   foot- 
>U-}»  .-uun(!inj:   to-rlhcr,   jdcaxMl   that    the  same   s|)rin^'-like 
rays  of  sunliulit   >hnidd  ..n\vh,p  thmi   lioth.  -lad  to  lireathe 
the  same  air  with   the  aiilunin  .-^cent   of  fallen   leaves  in   it, 
which   sivnied    to   he  a   nourishment   i)ron,i:!it    hv   the  breezJ 
for  tlu'  sentimental  melancholy  of  their  .i^rowinV'  love.     Al- 
though neither  of  them  aj>i)eared  to  reijard  their  i,rief  com- 
panionship  as   anythin-   but    an   ordinary   adventure.    tluTe 
was  somethin.i:  in  the  sky  above  them,  in'  the  season  and  in 
the  place,  which  ^'av<'  tlieir  sentiments  a  tiuLre  of  sobernes?, 
and  lent  an  a;>pcarancc  lA'  passi.m  to  them.     'I'iiev  be-ran  to 
praise  the  iMnuty  of  the  day.  and  then  fell  to  talking'  (,f  their 
stran<re  meetin.i:.  of  the  end  of  ih,.  ph.;,sint  intercourse  so 
nearly  a])proacliin,i:.  and  of  how  ea.-y  it   is  to  become  inti- 
mate upon  a  journey  with  peojile.  who  are  lo-t  to  si-rht  again 
ahnost   directl_\    after  we  meet   them.     M  this  last^'ohse'rva- 
tion.  the  young  man  availed  himself  of  a  tacit  permission 
wluch  seemed  to  warrant  him  in   making  some  sentimental 
confidences  and  in  venturing  a  declaration,  like  a  man  ac- 
customed to  situation.-  of  this  kind. 

"Do  you  notice.  niademoi>elle,"  he  .said,  "how  little  our 
feelings  How  in  their  accustomed  channels  in  these  times  of 
terror  in  which  we  live?  I-  there  not  a  strikinir  and  unex- 
plainable  >pontaneity  about  everything  that  takes  place 
around  us?  We  love  n..wadays.  or  we  liate,  on  the  strengtii 
of  a  single  glance.  We  are  hound  together  for  life,  or'vre 
are  severed  with  the  same    -peed  that  brings  us  to  the  scaf- 
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fuiil.     We  do  t'V(.'rvtliiii;4  m  hash',  like  llie  nutiuii  in  its  fer- 

iiiiiii.     W't'  ciin;:  to  eacli  other  more  elo,-ely  iiiiiiil  thtje  perils 

li.m  in  ihi   (((111111(111  coiir.-^e  of  life.     Lately,  iii  I'ari.-,  we  iiavo 

line  Id  know,  a>   men   learn  on   tiie  liatlUlielil,  all   lliat    is 

ill.  .ml    liv  a  ^HM-j)  of  the  hand." 

•■'I'lic  thn>t  for  a  full  life  in  a  lililc  space."  she  >a  d.  "was 
f.'l!  then  heeaiij-e  men  iise(i  to  have  ^o  >h>rt  a  tunc  t'l  iive." 

.*>'ir  L'ave  a  rapid  ^daiiee  at  lu-r  companion,  uhhii  seemed 
M  put  him  in  mind  of  the  end  of  their  l)ricf  juuriiey,  and 
.I'I'icd  iiialieiously,  ••^'ou  have  a  very  fair  kinpulcd^c  of  life 
■  r  a  yning  man  ju-t  leaving  the  f-Icole  polytcihiii(iue." 

■"What  do  you  think  of  me'r"  he  asked  after  a  moment's 
I'liHc;  •"tell  me  frankly  and  without  hesitation." 

■'Vou  wish  in  turn  to  aKpiire  the  right  of  .^peaking  in  like 
'  i-hion  of  me?"  she  (picried,  laughing. 

"Yiiu  are  not  answering  me."  he  said  after  another  .-light 

lii-e.    ''Beware !  i«ilen(e  is  very  often  an  answer  ni   it-elf." 

■■l»id  I  not  guess  all  that  you  wished  ynu  could  tell  me? 

/'.  iiinn  Dicii!  you  have  ^aid  t(.o  much  already." 

■■<)h,  if  we  understand  each  other,"  he  -aid.  smiling.  "I 
hii.e  obtained  m((re  than   I  dared  to  iiope." 

•She  smiled  s.)  graciously  at  this,  that  she  seemed  willing 
!o  engage  in  a  courteous  fence  in  words,  in  which  a  man 
'i'iiudits  to  pros  a  woman  closely.  Half  in  je>t  and  half 
:n  earnest,  they  persuaded  themselves  that  it  was  impossible 
Miat.  each  foe  each,  they  could  ever  be  other  than  they  were 
at  liiat  moment.  The  young  man  could  fairly  give  himself 
'i;>  to  a  ]iredilection  which  had  no  future  before  it.  and 
Marie  could  laugh  at  him.  When,  in  this  way.  they  had  set 
111  imaginary  barrier  between  them,  both  of  them  seemed 
<  ivsw  to  take  full  advantage  of  the  dangerous  liberty  which 
'!ev  liai'  just  acfjuired.  Marie  suddenly  slipped  on  a  stone, 
.iiid  stumbled. 

'"Take  my  arm,"  said  the  stranger. 

"1  shall  have  to  do  so,  giddy-pate  I  because  you  would 
-TdU-  so  conceited  if  I  declined.  Would  it  not  look  as  if  I 
wore  afraid  of  vou?" 
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"All,  iriiulciiioi.-rllc !"  Ill'  >iii(l.  |)iv.-?ing  fur  arm  a>,'uinst 
liiiii  to  l«|  Imt  IV.-I  the  hratiii;:  n{  his  lu'iirt  ;  "you  liiivi"  just 
iiiiidr  111!'  \fv\   \,(iM  li_\   ||ii>  t'a\ur." 

"Wfll,  tlitii.  iii\   nadiiir-^  to  ;,M-.nil  it  will  ilirj)cl  vour  illu- 

hi()Il>." 

"Do  V(.ii  uaiit  to  anil  iiic  aiivaily  ii;,'iiiii-t  llic  iliiii^'crou,- 
i'iiiotioii>  Mill  iii>|iirf ':" 

"I  lit-  tiiat  \<.u  will  sto|)  tlii>  talk,"  she  said  ;  'Nlo  not  in- 
v<'l\''  nil'  III  a  lahyniilh  of  JHiiMlnir  siiiall-talk  ami  the  jarj,'oii 

of  ilraWIII--fn(,IiiS.       I    iIm   lint    llhc   tn    lillil    tlu'   suft   of   1  Il^'fll  Ult  V 

that  aii\  luol  can  attain  to.  iii  a  innn  oT  vour  calihri'.  Look'l 
Here  atr  \\r,  (iiit  III  tlif  cjnii  (iiiintiv,  under  a  jrlorious  skv; 
fvcfvllmi:/  1h-1'miv  us  and  ai»i\c  u<  i^  ;rrcat.  Vou  wj.-h  to 
inf'oriii  IIIC  that  I  am  pniiy:  is  that  nut  sor  Hut  I  can  toll 
that  (|iiiic  Well  fnmi  \niir  e\i-,  ami  in.ireovcr  I  am  aware  of 
It;  1  am  ik.i  a  woman  \n  he  uratitled  l,y  civil  speeches.  I'os- 
sihly  yiiu  uniiM  -peak  to  nie  (d'  ynur  sintinirnls .'"  she  went 
on,  with  ,-ardnnic  emphasis  (Ui  the  la<t  word.  "Could  vou 
really  think  me  f.inli>li  cnom;li  to  helieve  in  a  sudden  svm- 
j)atiiy  powerful  eiiouLrh  to  eontiNd  a  whole  life  hv  the  iiieino- 
rie.-  of  one  morinni:!''"' 

"Not  the  meniorio  of  a  iiiornin;,'.""  he  replied,  ••hut  of  a 
heautiful  Woman  who  ha-  shouii  lier.-elf  to  he  nia«,Mianiinous 
as   Well." 

"\oii    foi'jjvt."  she   said.   lau.t:hini:,  "much   trreater  urt.   • 
tioiH   than    tiiesc.      I    am   a   ^ti-amzer  to   \oii,  and  evervthin" 
ill"""    "!''  uiu-I   seem  very  uiuiMial   in  your  eyes — niv  name. 
rank,  am!  |...-ii  i,,ii.  and  my  freedom  of  tliou,i,dit  and  arti.)n." 

"^oll  a!-e  no  .-ir;in.jer  to  m,.."  he  exclaimed.  "I  have  di- 
vined y.,iir  miiiire:  1  wmild  not  add  one  perfeetion  more  to 
your  compleien(>>s.  unless  ii  were  a  little  more  helief  in  the 
lo\e  thai   \oii   iii-pire  at  fir-i  siirlit." 

■•"loll  poor  -i'\enteen-\ear-oId  hoy!  You  are  pratinjr  of 
love  aliv^idy!"  -he  Miii'.'d.  "X'rry  well,  so  he  it  then.  It  i.s 
a  -ttiek  -uoject  of  conver-.ii  ion  when  anv  two  creatures  moot. 
like  the  wind  am!  the  w,  nther.  wlien  we  pay  a  call.  Let  us 
take  it  then       V,,u  will   !:nd  ik.  false  niodestv  nor  littlenes:? 
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ill  lilt'.  I  can  hfur  tlic  uniil  i(.\L''  proiniuiuol  \vitli(tut  lilusli- 
111^'.  It  lius  bi'tii  >aiil  til  me  »o  vltv  ulttii.  hut  not  m  tunes 
llial  tile  iicart  ii.-es,  lliat  it  ha.s  giown  iilnin-t  iiiraiiingless  in 
my  ears.  1  have  heard  it  re|M  ati  il  evenwheii.  jIi  the  theatre, 
ill  houk.-  and  in  nieiety,  hut  I  ha\e  iic\er  iiirt  witli  anxthuij,' 
that   resenihli'il  the  nia^riiitii cut  M'niiniriit   it>ell".'" 

ila\e  you  lo(,ked  for  it  Y' 

■"Yes."  The  vvonl  fell  froiii  Iht  so  carelessly  that  the 
wain^'  man  ptarted  and  grazed  at  Mane  a-  if  his  views  with 
ii  :,'ard  to  her  eharaeter  and  (oiiditioii  had  nndi'rgone  a  sud- 
i\>\\  (halite. 

■'.Mailenioiselle.  are  you  girl  or  woman,  an  angel  or  a 
'iriiii;-"  he  asked  with  ill-concealed  emotion. 

■'Iiotli  the  one  and  the  other."  she  ajiswered  him,  smiling. 
"I-  there  not  .-oniething  iioth  diahojiial  and  aiigcdic  in  a  girl 
\^iio  has  never  loveil,  does  not  love,  and  possihiv  never  will 
luve?" 

■'Ami  you  are  happy  for  all  that?"  he  asked,  with  a  ocr- 
t  nil  freedom  of  tone  and  manner,  as  if  this  woman  who 
iiad  liberated  him  had  fallen  in  his  esteem  already. 

"Ilappy?"  she  asked.  "()h,  no!  When  1  happen  to  think 
how  solitary  I  am,  and  of  the  tyranny  of  ~t,cial  conventions 
which  perforce  makes  a  schemer  of  me,  I  envy  man  his  pn'- 
f: '.Mtives.  Then  at  the  thought  of  all  the  means  with  which 
iMtiire  has  endo'.ved  us  women,  -o  that  we  can  surround  you 
and  entangle  you  in  the  meshes  of  an  in\i-ih!e  pow'i-  thai  i.i,; 
"111'  of  you  can  resist,  my  loi  here  has  its  aliraclioiis  for  me; 
and  then  all  at  once  it  seems  to  me  a  pitiful  thing,  and  I 
f'-rl  that  I  should  des[)ise  a  man  who  (oull  he  deceived  by 
tlie^e  vulgar  wiles.  Sometimes,  in  short.  I  ri'cngnize  the 
Mike  We  must  bear  with  ;i]ipro\al:  then,  again,  it  is  h.iti'fiil 
t"  me.  and  I  rebel  against  it.  SoiMeiimcs  a  longing  stirs 
within  me  for  that  lot  of  devotion  which  makes  a  woman  so 
!':iir  and  noble  a  thing,  and  llieii  again  1  am  con-umed  liy  a 
lie-ire  for  power.  This  is  pi/rhaps  th"  natural  strugLde  bo- 
iween  <^(ym\  and  evil  instincts,  by  whii  li  >  '. erything  lives  here 
Ik  low.  .\ngel  or  fieml.  did  you  say?  Ah,  I  do  not  recognize 
8 


i.' 
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niy  uo«ilil(>  iijitiire  to-day  for  the  lir,-t  tmn'.    We  womon  know 
our  own  in.-ullicifncy  oven  lu'ttcr  than  vou  do.     Inslinctivolv 


W(> 


I'H'cf   in  .'Vcr 


f-ky.  "ij 
'"All 


m  .'Vcrvtiiiiiir  a  pcrlcction  whicli  is  no  donlx   ini 
Hii',"'   she   si.trhcd    as   slii>    nirrifd    licr  cv-'s   to   tin 


!•('  IS  one  tiiiii''  uliirli  ciinol 


lies  us  in  vour  eves- 


•  I  Ihat   1,-— 


asked  li 


•UVIi 


li: 


is  the  fact  thai   uc  are  all  >truiri 


iin;,'  more  or 


airain^t    onr  destiny  of  incoiiiph'ti'iK 


•Al 


KleinoiH'llc 


\vh 


y  niii-t  We  lakf  lea\r  of  vou  to-niirlit: 


1.     she   said.   siiiilinL'-  at    the    ulowin--   look    the   vo 


UII' 


man  turned  upon  her:  "lei   ns  p.  lia(  k  In  ihe  (-(kr-Ii,  the  fre>h 


air  is  not   uood   for 


the   stranirer    foil 


nnl   Marie  hurried   hack  to  it.     .\s 


owed    he   |ire>>ed    her  arm.    with    .-eantv 


re- 


spect  for  her,  hilt  in 


ni 


iratioii  and  the  feelinirs  w 


I  nianiicr  which  exprc-sed  hoili  his  ad- 


lueli  had  -allied  the  ma^terv  ov( 


him.  She  quickened  her  pace;  the  sailor  ^ruessed  that  she 
pe  fniin  a  suit  which  ini,t:ht  lie  urired  upon  her: 
e  him   the  more  vehemei!ilv  eairer.      lie  ri-kee 


meant  to  eseai 

and  this  mad 

overythin;.^  to  ,i:ain  a  iir.-t   fav(u-  from  il 


lis  woman,  and  said 


(lifiioniaticaJIv: 


"Shall    I   toll   vou  a  secret 


'Ch.  at  once,  if 


am  no 


ates  to  your  own  affairs. 

W'i 


t  in  the  servic(>  of  tlie  Kej 


MlllllC, 


lere  are  vou 


SI 


goin.ir.'     I  will  ^'o  with  you."" 

Mario  shuddered  violently  at  these  word 
lior  arm  from  his  and  put  hoth  haiuh-  hefore  her  face  to  hid 
the  red  llu-h,  or  the  pallor  it  may  he.  that  wrou.tdit  a  ehantre 


le  witlidrew 


m  her  features:  tl 


ion  in  a  n;oii 


said  in  a  tremulous  voice: 


uncovered  her  face 


aU' 


".So  vou 


tie -an  as  vou  \\( 


me 


"•V.'s."  I 
towards   w 


a  in  have  endt^d,  hv  decoivins" 

her  liack  on  the  hulky  coach 
lich    they   Were   walkin>r.   and    almost    started    to 


le  said.     She  I  urn 


run. 


■Rut  just  nnw  the  fr 


e-!i 


;ir  was  not 


IT'  10(1 


st  ran,i:er. 

'•Oh,  it  is  ditr 


hesran  the 


ercnt  iiov. 


he  >aid  with  a  sad  note  in  her 
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\'ii(c,  1111(1  she  wiilkfd  on;  a  stonn  of  thouj^'hts  was  rugiug 
A  ulna  iuT. 

■■>iiu  arc  silciilr"'  the  .-traniret  .-aid.  Ilis  heart  was  full 
.1  j'lViiii.s  aiuicipatioii  of  l>ll'.•l^llre  to  conic. 

•■Dill"  .-he  cried  hridlv,  "how  (|ui(klv  the  tragedy  lia.s  be- 
.  ,ii"' 

"What  tragedy  are  you  talking  ■,:  ;  iv  -ii'iuired.  She 
.-ii.|.[H'd  .-^hort.  .<eaiiniiig  the  pupil  '' mim  [\v  ImoI''  with  both 
iV.ir  and  curiosity  in  her  look,-,  the  -!  .■  i-din 'si'i.'  lu'r  trou- 
hli.l  feeling's  iieiieath  an  insenitahi  -cnuiiy;  cidiMitly  for 
-.1  \>nin.i,r  a  woman  sh>'  had  no  -mall   ])raeli';.l  knowK'dge  of 


!-,^ 


i   I 


"Who  arc  your"  she  went  on.  "ihit  1  know  who  you  are. 
1  ^ii-pi'(ted  you  at  first  sight.  Are  you  not  lie  IJoyalist  ehiid' 
(.dlnl  the  (iarsy  The  ex-iiishop  id'  .\iituii  was  (|iiite  right 
..  i.rii  li"  cautioned  us  lo  hdicNc  in  our  fnrcKndings  of  ill." 

"Wliat  interest  can  there  he  for  you  in  knowing  tliat  f(d- 
■  \r  ?" 

■"What  iiiten'st  could  he  have  in  concealing  his  identity 
uiicii  1  have  saved  his  life  already?"  She  hcgan  to  lauLrh. 
i)Ut  it  was  with  vi,-ihle  etTort.  "I  did  wisely."  she  saiii, 
"when  I  prevented  you  from  making  love  to  inc.  I'ndcr- 
-tn;id  this,  sir,  you  are  alihorrent  to  nte.  I  am  a  Uepuhlican. 
\'iu  are  a  Iioyalisl  ;  I  would  ■/wr  you  up  if  I  had  not  p;i--ed 
my   word,   if   I   had   not   .<ave(l   your   life  once  already,   and 

if •"     She  liroke  ofT.     These  stormy  revulsions  of  feeling, 

;li''  -truggle  whidi  she  -carcely  IrouhU'd  herself  to  hide  from 
uini  any  lon;:er,  alarmed  the  stranger.  lie  tried  to  watch 
li'T.  hut  to  no  purpose. 

■"Let  us  part  at  once,  I  will  have  it  so.  (lood-byel"  said 
-'i  '.  She  tiirncMi  sharply  from  him,  took  a  ^teji  or  two,  and 
iiieii  came  back  again. 

"Nay,"  she  said,  "it  is  of  immense  importance  to  me  to 
i-Tiiiw  who  you  really  are.  Do  not  hide  anything:  tell  me 
!iie  I  ruth.     Who  are  you?     You  are  no  more  a  puipil  of  the 

P.cole   polyleehiiiipie  than   a  ^evelltecll  year  old " 

T  am  a  sailor,  ready  to  leave  the  sea  to  follow  you  wher- 
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I'vcr  vniir  faiicv  riiav  Ivwl 


llic 


If  I  am  fortunate  enough  t( 


ivpn-ciit  11  j,;!/.;Ii'  (if  M„i!,-  >(,rt  I..  Vdii.  1  shall  Iju  v 


ful 
I 


Mill     t(i    r.\lill--lli>ll     VdU."    illtiTI-t     ill     it,       Whv    si 


iTy  care- 
iDulcl    We 


Mill-  tiir  -iMM'  cares  of  real  life  into  the  life  r)f  the  heart, 
ill    uhich    ui-    wrrr    t-uiiiin--    to    under.-t 


well 


MUir 


souls   CO 


III. I    I 


lave  met   and   k 


luu   one    another    so 


nown  eaeh   other,     she 


said  earne>il\-. 


■lliii  I  have  no  riiiiil  to  demand  your  eon- 
fidenei'.  .-ii'.  V,,u  .luilj  never  know  the  eximl  of  voiir  ohliga- 
tioiis  to  me:  I  will  >ay  no  more."  Thev  went"  some  Utile 
way  in  al.-.Miiie  >i!,nee. 


'^'ou   ti 


ve  a  ^reat    inli're>t    in   mv   life."  t^ 


le  straiiirer 


gan. 


be- 


'F 


ir  pit; 


S]ieak.     ^'ou  are  a  child. 
shrtiLT^-'ini.'-   her   >lioiil(ler: 


ake.  sir.  (I  I  her  ;,'ive  me  vour  name,  or  do  not 


and  i  am  sorry  for  vou,"  she  added. 


he   perH>tent    Way   in   whieh   his   fellow-traveler  set  her- 


se, 


to  icari) 


his  -errei    liroiiixht   the  supposed   sailor  int 


o  a 


])redicameiii    heiween  cu'din.iry  prudence^  and  his  desires 
powerful   attraction   li,.>   in   the  di-p!easure  of  a    womati   we 
Jon.u-  to  win:  and   when  -he  vi,  Ids  and   relents,  no  le-:s  than      R 


m  her  an^rer.  hei-  .-way  is  a'>-.iluti 

tiiire.' 

Was 


ot    man  s    heart    as    >h 


lie  seizes  upon  so  nianv 


I'    suiHiut-    ami    penetrates    it.       I 
lier  vexalioii  one  more  wile  oi'    he  coipieite  in  Mile,  de       = 


erneuil.'      In   spile  <i|    the   I'ever  tiiat   1 
-nil 


nirned   within   lum, 
raii,<:er    had    sullicient    remainiiii:   .-elf-control    to   mis- 


the 


tru-t   a   vioman   wl 


o  wi-hed  to  e.xtort  his  secret  of  life  and 
death   from  him.     He  ludd  the  hand  whieh  she  absently  al- 

■  Slid  he  to  him,-elf.  "should  mv 


lowed  him  to  tak 


'W 


lilundi'rin,-:.   which   sought   to  add   a   future  to  to-dav    h 


dot  roved  all  the  ehan 


ive 


n  ot   it   iiist(>ad 


Mile,  de  \'eri!euil,  wl 


U)  Seei 


-ilent. 


lied  to  lie  in  great  trouble,  was 


'"in  what  way  is  it  pos-ihle  that  T 
be.Lian.  "and  what  can   !   .Jo  to  sootlr 


can  give  you  pain?"  he 


e  \ou , 


Tell 


me  vour  nam 


c.        It   was  liis  turn  to  l)e  silent 


now. 


ami    they   walked   on   .^ome   steps    further.      Then    Mile,   de 


rm 


A  NOTION  OI'  I'oiciiirs 


111 


lie  wli'i  ha.-   niaili'  a 


\'r"!ir\iil   ^u(Men]y  stopjjcd,   like  ,~ni]H'  ( 
laiinicntous  (It'cisinii. 

••.Mar(|ui>  of  .Mi)iitauran."  lir  -aid  with  (iiLMiity.  lliniiu'ii 
-;;,.  (iiulil  lint  altiigi'tiuT  111  .'■  the  inward  a,i:]lalii'ii  wlm  :i 
_,:..i'  a  kiiiil  lit'  nervous  treiiiljlin.i:'  id  in-r  f.  iiiitn--'.  ""I  am 
.:;.ji\-  to  do  \ou  a  service,  at  wliatt'\cr  jtcr-diial  cost.  Here 
..  ■  nui-t  M'parate.  'I'lie  cnacli  and  thr  r~c.,ri  ;irc  too  ni-ci'-- 
-,ii\'  for  \()ur  .-afety  for  von  to  dtilinr  t'l  arn'M'  iiiher  of 
ii'in.  Yoii  liave  iiotiiinir  to  fear  frnni  tin'  K  puMiiar,^ ;  all 
•■■.MM'  Mi|difr>  you  m.m'  are  men  of  imiiMf,  and  1  -iiall  ^ive 
.."dirs  to  the  adjutant  winch  he  will  cany  nal  faithfully.  I 
i:.\-clf  shall  return  on  f^ot  to  Ahiiio!!  ;  my  ni;'.id  and  a  h'\y 
<■(  ilic  soldiers  will  ,ir<>  hack  with  nie.  llci  tl  mc  wcU.  for  your 
i  fc  is  in  danger.  If  hrfon^  you  are  in  .-afcty  you  -honld  meet 
■;:f  dcte.-table  iiiiiscaiHii  wlinni  von  >aw  in  the  mn.  then  you 
;::U>t    llv.    for  he   would    iimnciliatclv   L;ive   y.'U    u;i.      A^    for 

,1 -■"    iiere    she    paii.-cd,    and    then    w  u\    nu    in    a    low 

..ire  as  she  kept  hack  the  tears,  "'l   >hall   pie.:i_e  once  more 
■!tu  the  nii.^cries  of  life  with  a  proud  heart.     Farewell,  sir. 

M.iv  vou  bo  hoppy,  and.  farewell "' 

She  heekoned  to  Captain  Merle,  who  liad  i'"ach"d  the  top 
•  •i  the  hill.  The  youn;:  man  was  not  prepared  for  >ueli  a 
-iiddeii  development  as  this. 

■"Stavl"*  lie  eried  with  a  very  fair  imitalinn  of  de-pair. 
rill-  stranger  liad  i)een  <o  taken  hy  ^urpi'i>e  at  thi-  >inLrular 
inak  on  the  girl's  part,  that  thoiiuh  he  wa-  r-ady.  at  that 
iiinment,  to  sacrifice  his  life  to  -ain  her.  In'  invented  a  piti- 
iih'e  subterfuge  to  satisfy  Mile,  de  \'eriieuil  without  revcal- 
w'j  his  name. 

"Your  <:uess  was  a  very  near  one."  hi'  said  :  "I  am  an  Emi- 
erant  under  senteni'e  of  death,  and  i  am  called  the  Vicornte 
■  !e  Hauvan.  I  came  hack  to  he  mar  my  brother  in  France, 
drawn  bv  the  love  of  my  cnuntry.  1  hope  to  h"  -truck  out 
of  the  liH  tbrough  the  influence  of  Mine,  de  Heaiihariiais. 
wiio  is  n('W  the  First  ConsuTs  wife:  Imt  if  that  fails.  1  mean 
■It   anv  rate  to  die  on    French   -oil-  to   fall   fighting  by  the 


>UK'  o 


f  niv  friend  Montauran.    i  am  u'oing,  in  the  first  plan 


■1 
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■i        I 


secret  1\  info  Brittany  hy  tlic  help  of  a  passport  that  I  hav 
siK  .■(■(Inl  111  (ilii.'iinin;.'.  to  learn  if  any  oi  my  property  ther 
vet  rei   ;iins  to  me." 


M 


\'e!'iieuil    ^(ii(lif(!    the    \oiinir   jzentletnan    a^ 


K'K'e  \uth   keen  attention.     She  trit'd 


('i\  to  wci^'h  the  truth 


lis  WMi'd 


I'lil   <\  WW-  in  her  nalar.'  !o  iif  tru.-lful  a 


nil  crcdn- 


oiH.  anil    hn-  an[iearance  of  t  raiKjuillii  \    -lowlv   rrfurneil   a- 
■\i'.'  a.-kri|.  ■•I-  all  that  you  have  iusi  told  oie  I  rue,  sir?" 

inirer  repeated    v.'ho  appeared  t" 

women. 


Ahsoluli'lv  true."  the  >tr 


re--  I'd    xcracitv    imt    -li-htiv    in    hi>   dcalmi:-    n-itl 


Mil 
apain. 


de  \'erni'uil  1 


leaved  a  deep  siixli  like  one  eominii  to  lifi 


All!  1  an 


\\, 


1  really  happy  '.  '  cried  she. 
yu  ipiite  hate  my  poor  .Montaiirai 


■aiil 


'you  caniiui    under-tand    ine.     T  did 


noi 


wish  that  yoii  -hould  he  threatened  hv  danirers  from  whicii 


I 


will  trv  to  -11 


■Wii..  t(dd 


lei   iiim.  -iiice  he  i~  v(air  friem 


vnii  that  Muiitauran  wa-  in  d 


'Oh.  sir.  if   I    had 


HlLTer  . 


not  ji;-t   hd't    Tans  where  nothini:  but 


lis  adventure   i-  heini:  talked   of.   th 


qnite  suflicient  ahoiit  him  at  Aleiieon.  I  think. 


e   euminandant    told 


\i- 


len  I  am  i^oim:  to  a-k  you  in  what  wav  vou  oould  sliieli 


him  from  danger. 

"And  >uppo.<e  1  should   not  ehoosc  to  answer! 
with  the  hauuhtv  e\iire>sion  wl 


she  s 


to  conceal   their  f 


an! 
iich  women  so  readilv  assunn 


eelin; 


"What    riuht    have   vou  to  k 


now 


m\  secrets 


he  riiiht  that  a  man  who  |ove>  vou  ouirhr  to  have. 


readv 


:ai(l 


•\ 


>.    sir.    \()u    do    not    lovi 


mo:  for  you  I  am  simply  a  littini;-  nhject  for  a  j)a>sinL'  affai 
of  irallantry.  Did  [  ii,,t  ivad  y(<ui''  thoui^hts  at  the  fir> 
glance!-'     ('ould   a   woman    with 


any   i  \perieiiee   of  (r^. 


cielv.  a>  m.-inn.Ts  are  at  piv-ent.  iw  decenrd  ahout  vou.  when 
•om   the   Kcole   pol\ techiiKpie  eliocso   hi- 


>il    It 


stie  hears  a    pu[ 
expressions  a<  you  do.  ai 


eourtly   breedinij 
Til  ere 


'I  wlicn  li(>  so  clumsilv  disu'uises  hi- 


I'eneaif:   all    apn  arance  of   I 


IS  a  trace  of 


opuiilicanism : 
powder  ahout  your  hair,  an  aristocratic 


i 


fv    I 


A  NOTiux  oi'  I'orciiiys 


n;i 


atnio. 


■phore  about  you  wliifh  any  woinaii  of  the  world  w 


ouH 


■J 


rr.uj^nizc  at  once.  It  was  liccaii-i  I  trniiMi'i!  fnr  ynu  that  I 
H)  jtmniptlv  (lisniissod  my  dirici'.r.  whose  wit.-  an-  a-  kcm 
,1-  ,-1  wciiiian's.  A  <:('iiuiiif  l{<'[iuhlii  an  nlllrcr  rroiii  \\\r  ftcolo, 
-ir.  woiihl  never  have  th(iu;.''lit  to  make  a  eoniiuest  nf  me.  iKir 
.\nu\d  he  have  tak"ii  ine  for  a  udHi!  hiiikiiiu''  ailvi'ntiire-,-;. 
I'l  runt  me,  M.  de  liaiivan,  to  put  a  >mall  pieei'  df  feminim' 
lea-iiuini:  before  vou.  Are  you  really  mi  ynuHL'  lliat  you  do 
:Mt  know  tliat  the  nio.-t  dillleult  eoiiiiuest.-  to  make  are  of 
;hn^e  en^atures  of  our  m'X  who.-e  market  value  is  known 
ar.d  who  are  satiated  with  pleasure?  To  -ain  tiiat  kind  of 
uoman,  so  thoy  say,  jjreat  inducements  are  iiee(l(>d,  and  she 
.i!:lv  surrenders  at  I'.er  own  eajiriee;  to  attempt  to  make  any 
iiiii»ression  upon  her  would  lie  the  aeme  of  -■•lf-(  oiu'eit  in  a 
iiian.  I^'t  us  leave  out  of  the  question  the  women  of  tho 
ria-s  in  which  you  are  so  frallant  a.s  to  inchnle  me  (because 
It  is  understood  'Lhat  tluy  all  nui-t  be  beautiful),  and  you 
"■iidit  to  see  that  a  witty  and  beautiful  yountr  winnan  of  trood 
iiirth  (for  you  concede  those  advanta<res  to  me)  is  not  to 
lie  purchased — there  is  but  one  way  of  winning:  her,  she  must 
'■^  loved.  Now  you  understand  mi- 1  If  she  loves,  and  con- 
de.Mcnds  to  folly,  there  must  be  -omethin.L--  .irreat  in  it  to 
■ju-tifv  licr  in  her  own  (yes.  ]*ard  ui  an  exuberance  of  rea- 
iinnjr.  not  often  met  with  in  persons  of  my  .-e\  ;  but  for 
our  own  sake,  and — for  mine."  -he  added,  with  a  tiend  of 
ii'T  head.  "I  would  not  have  either  of  us  (b'ceived  as  to  the 
w^,rlh  of  the  other,  nor  would  1  have  you  believe  that  ^lUe. 
de  Verneuil.  wh(>ther  fiend  or  auL^e!.  L'ir!  or  woman,  could 
allow  lierself  to  lie  eaptivated  liy  the  commonplace.-  of  pal- 
;:ntry." 

■■Mademoiselle."  beiran  the  suppo-ed  vi-coutit.  whose  sur- 
;iri-.'  was  extreme,  altliou^h  he  coiiccal^'d  it.  and  who  -nd- 
dciilv  t)eoanie  once  more  a  very  line  venilcman.  "i  he;:  of  ''ou 
:■'  li'  lieve  that  I  will  lonk  ujion  you  a-  a  vitv  ,io|,1(.  woman, 
full  of  loftv  and  L'-enerou-  t'eeliu'T.  'T  a-  a  kinddiearted  lhtI 
— whichever  you  ehoosi'." 

"1  do  not  ask  so  nnich  of  you.  sir,"   she  said,   laujrhing. 
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"Lciivc  inc  my  incoLMiifo.  My  mask,  moreover,  fits  more 
(•loH'ly  tli:Mi  yniir.  <hn'<.  and  it  pirates  me  to  n^iain  it.  if 
oniv  flia;  I  iiiav  know  wlicilipr  fH.^pl,.  wh,,  .,p,.ak  of  lovr  to  me 
•"■'■    >^ii"''"n'.  .     .      Do    n..l    venture    l,,    appmacli    me    so 

lieedlc^-lv.     II,  a r  me,  sir."  she  wetif   on.   ■:ra>pim:   liis  arm 
lirnily,  -if  y  ,ii  ,.,.,il(!  satisfy  me  that    vour  luv,.  u'as  sincere 
no  power  r.;i  ,,irtli  shonM  .-under  us.      Vcs.   I  ,.,,ul,i   wish  to 
share  in  tlio  lar-er  lifr  of  a  man.  to  he  wtwhled  to  h)fty  am- 
l)itinns  and  -n-al  tliou-hts.     rnfaitlifulness  is  impossihle  to 
nohl,.  h.'ar't-::  eon>Ianey   i-  a   part   cf  their  natural   stren-nh 
I  shoiiM   l)e  ahv.'iy-   h,ved.  always  happv.      lim    vet.    I   sho'uld 
not  hr  ready  at  all  times  to  lay  mvself  under  the  frrt  of  the 
man  I  loved  as  a  <tep  upon  winch  he  mi-ht  rise  in  his  career 
1  eoiild  not  Ldve  u^,  all  tlrn<r,  for  him.  endure  all  tliin<rs  from 
him.  and  still  love  on.  even  when  he  had  ceas.>(l  to  love  me 
I  have  never  yet  ventured  to  confide  the  hm-iiiirs  of  my  own 
heart   to  another,  nor  In  -peak  of  il,e  im!.as-ion..d  impulses 
of  the  enthusiasm  th.al  cnsuiix-  me:  hut  I  can  ivadily  speak 
to  y,m  of  them  tu  ^nuw  extent,  hecause  the  m-mient  that  vi 
are  in  safety,  we  shall  se[iarate."' 

-Separate;'— never  :■■  he  cr-<l.  electrified  hv  the  tone*  of 
her  voice.  tliroi;:,li  which  a  jiow.Tful  soul  vihrated,  a  soul  at 
strife,  as  it  seemed,  with  some  vast  thouirht. 

"Are  you  free?"  -he  a-ked  with  a  scornful  j.danee  at  him 
which  made  him  shrink. 

••Oh.  (rvi — yes;  hut  fer  tlio  Sentence  of  death." 

Then  -hi'  -poke,  and  her  voice  u,,-  f„ll  of  hitterness,  "If 
this  wer-  not  all  a  dream,  what  a  -h.rious  life  our.s  should 
»)e'  lint  let  u<  commit  t.  .  follie>.  thouLdi  I  mav  have  talked 
iooli-hly.  Kvet-vtiiin.:  seem-  deuhtful  wh.ui  ['think  of  all 
that  vnu  ou-h;  to  become  I.efore  you  can  appreciate  me  at 
my  just  worth."' 


I'OU 


min( 


"And   nntliin,ir  would   he  douhtful   to  m(>  if  you  would  be 


-IFu- 


h  I  ■  she  cried,  as  -he  heard  the  words,  with  a  -renn- 
ine  nn-  of  passion  in  th- -n  :  -'the  air  is  certainlv  no  longer 
whole-^ome  for  us,  let  as  -o  hack  to  our  chaperons." 
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h  \va>  iKit  loiiLT  licfnrc  the  cimcI,  ovcrtndk  llif  two  \y\\.) 
f  -iiiiii'd  then-  places,  ami  thi-y  urnt  (in  in  siK'iicr  fur  -■vcral 
i  a^ii'~.  If  Itnih  of  tlictri  hail  jilenlv  to  think  aimiit.  their 
.  w-  hrnccfoiih  avnjih'l  each  nthcr  iki  iium'.  I'lach  >i'iMiie(l 
t'l  have,  cilice  their  coiiversatinii,  an  e(iiial  iiitefe-t  in  uateli- 
in'.'  the  other,  ami  in  keejiinL:  an  important  -eiret  hi<lilen; 
\'-t    eaeli   al>ci   felt    attraete<|    to  the  other   hv   a    il^^ire   uiiich 

I'l  ri-eii  to  till'  (leL;ree  of  pan-ion,  as  eaeh  reeoLfnized  char- 
.11  leristics  whieli  enhanceil  tlie  plea-are  thev  e.\p,.etf(l  to 
ivceive  from  union  or  from  eonlliet.  I'etiiap-  hnili  .if  them, 
'•miiarkefl  upon  their  lives  .if  ailv-nlure.  lunl  eonie  to  tlu' 
-tran^re  eondition  of  mind  when,  either  from  wi  arinos.  or  hv 
u.iy  of  a  ehallene'e  to  fate,  we  decline  to  retleet  s-riou-lv  over 
i!ie  course  we  are  pursuini:,  atid  yield  oiir-elve<  up  to  the 
caprices  of  fortune,  precisely  hecaiise  there  is  hut  one  pos- 
-ihle  issue,  which  We  hehold  as  the  inevitahh'  re-ult  of  it  all. 
\re  there  not  aliys<es  and  declivities  in  the  moral  a-  in  the 
|i!iy-ical  world,  wherein  vi^'orous  nature^  lo\e  to  iiliirc'e  and 
.■iida!iL''er  their  existence,  with  the  joy  of  a  iramhler  who 
-Mkes  his  wiinle  fortune  on  one  throw?  Mile.  d(.  \'erneuil 
•iiid  the  younir  nol)le  had  in  a  manniT  come  to  under.-tand 
ihese  idea.s.  wiiicli  wore  ooMuiion  to  them  hotli  since  the  con- 
'.vrsation  which  had  .iriven  ri-(>  to  them;  and  hoth  had  sud- 
di'uly  made  ;:reat  proirrcss  when  the  svm]iathv  of  the  soul 
'.ad  followed  that  of  their  senses.  l-"or  all  that,  the  more 
^'.■vitahly  they  felt  drawn  towards  each  other,  the  more  thev 
h'.ame  ahsorlied  in  unconsciously  countint:  up  the  amount 
'f  liappines,;  to  como  for  them,  if  only  for  tiie  sake  of  the 
..dditional    pleasure. 

The  younii  man  had  not  recovered  from  hi<  amn/.  ment 
•It  the  depths  of  thou.^'ht  in  this  e.vtraordinarv  i:irl:  and  ho 
h'"_Mn  with  wonderini:  how  she  coidd  coinhine  .-o  much  ex- 
licrienee  with  such  yotithful  freshness.  He  next  thouizht 
that  he  discornod  an  intense  desire  to  appear  innocent  in 
the  studied  innocence  of  Marie's  p-neral  behavior;  he  sus- 
pectefl  this  to  he  assumed.  ITe  took  himself  to  task  for  hi- 
dcliglit,   and   could   onlv   see   a   clever   actress    in   this   fair 
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straii;:.T,  He  \v;is  (|iiiic  ii;,'ht.  Mil.',  dv  V.-nii'iiil,  like  all 
girl>  ulin  havr  '  ,  ..n  ,.,irl\  tliinwn  i.n  the  world,  bfcanif  mofL- 
mill  iiiiirc  M-f  |-\(.(1  ;i^  \u-y  IVi'liii;;,-  ;:ri'\v  warmer;  and,  verv 
iiaturallN.  -lie  n.—  iinnil  that  iiriiili>li  mu'ii  whicli  WDinen  use 
Mieei'—l'iills  ti)  ((ini'fal  tlii'ir  violent  ile>ire-.  AH  wonien 
wuuid  I'aiii  iiiri-t  love  with  a  maiden  >oi:l,  and  when  it  is 
their.-  iio  lon-.T.  their  h\  [locri.-v  is  a  tribute  wiih  which  they 
Welcome  lo\c"s  comiii-.  TJieM'  Were  the  tliou^dits  that  passed 
rapidly  tliroii;:h  the  minds  ot'  the  noble,  ami  ^'ave  him  pleas- 


ure. 


Jioih  of  them,  in  fact,  could  not  but  make  some  progress 
in  love  by  this  exanniiation.  In  this  way  a  I  iver  swiftlv 
reaches  the  point  wlnre  the  defects  in  his  mistress  are  so 
many  rea-on-  for  lo\inir  her  the  more.  Mile,  de  Verneuirs 
meditations  la.-ted  lon-cr  than  those  (;f  the  Emigrant:  per- 
liafis  her  imagination  took  flight  over  a  wider  stretching 
future.  IIo  was  obeying  but  one  of  a  ihousaml  impulses 
that  go  to  make  up  a  man".-  o\p(>rieiice  in  life;  Ijut  the  girl 
foroaw  her  w!-.lc  fuiui'e.  taking  a  jdeasure  in  making  it 
fair  and  lull  n\  iiai'piiie.-  ;:ni|  ..f  -rr.it  ami  iiobl"  ideas.  So 
in  the>e  dnams  she  was  happy,  the  jircsent  and  the  future, 
her  wild  fancies,  and  tho  actual  reality  alike  charmed  her; 
and  .Marie  now  sought  to  retra-.-e  her  steps,  the  better  to 
estalili.-h  ii'T  power  ovor  tlie  young  nian's  heart,  acting  in 
this  iiistiiietively.  a-  all  wouifii  do. 

AftiT  she  had  di'trrmiiicd  to  surri'iidcr  her.-elf  entirely, 
she  wi>iied.  .-o  to  >peak.  to  yield  ineh  by  inch.  She  would 
fain  liavi'  recalled  every  action.  e\erv  look  and  word  in  the 
pa.-t,  to  make  tlieni  in  ai-enrd  with  tlie  digniiy  of  a  woman 
who  is   loved:  her  eyes  at   iinus  expressed  a  kind  of  terror 

■'Is  .-lie  br Ii'd   over  the  1m. Id   attitude  she   h:i('   jir^^umed   in 

llicir  lale  coiiversal  i(U!.  Ibit  as  she  looked  at  his  resolute 
r.-ice  again,  .-he  thouijht  that  one  so  strong  must  needs  be 
generous  too.  and  exulted  within  her.-elf  that  a  lot  more 
glnriDU-  than  that  of  mn-;  other  women  had  fallen  to  her, 
in  that  her  lover  was  a  '  .in  of  powerful  character,  a  man 
wall  a  <leath-sentence  han-ing  over  him,  wdio  had  just  put  his 
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uwii  life  in  jicril  to  iiuikc  \v;ir  ii|iii!i  the  Kr[iiil)lic.  Th<' 
iii(iu;fht  that  .-ucli  a  -iml  a~  llii>  v.a«  lin>  al^rn'.  witli  no  nthor 
,11  r-liarc  it.  fravf  a  iliirrri'iii  cniniilfxiuii  id  even  thiii;_'  <'l.-i\ 
ll.'i wi'i'ii  liiat  iiKiiiiciit,  oiilv  live  iidiirs  a^'o.  uIiimi  .-lie  !iail 
airaii''('<I  lior  face  and  voice  so  a.-  to  attract  tin-  L''';!ili'man. 
ami  t  10  pTi'^fiit.  when  r-he  couK]  pcrturli  liiiii  with  a  ulanci'. 
liicrc  lav  a  (litrcrciicc  a>  ^rrcat  as  hctwrcn  a  ijcail  aii'l  a  Iivjiil: 
world.  BciKnitli  Iut  frank  laii;.dit<T  and  hlitln'  (tiiphirv  lay 
a  liiddcn  and  niii^'lity  pa-siDn  tricked  out.  like  mi.-fiirliine. 
m  a  .-mile. 

In  Mile,  do  VcrneuilV  .state  of  niind  i'ver\  tliinu'  <'onneeted 
with  external  life  partook  of  the  nature  of  a  jihainom  show. 
The  eoaeli  passed  throiiudi  villaires,  aiid  over  hill-  and  val- 
iivs,  which  left  no  traces  in  her  ineniory.  She  reached 
M.iyiiine.  the  escort  of  soldiers  was  chanp'd.  Mciic  came  to 
■peak  to  iier,  and  ^lle  answered  liim.  she  cro->ed  the  town, 
and  tiiey  went  on  aL'ain: — luit  faces  and  linu-e-,  -trcis,  and 
landscapes,  and  men,  jias.-ed  hy  her  like  the  rliadowy  forms 
ef  a  dream.  .\i<.'ht  came  on.  Marie  trave'cil  alon;_'  the  road 
'"  Koiip'ri's  by  the  soft  lie'ii  of  ihe  hrilliant  stars  in  the  sky, 
:iiid  it  never  struck  her  that  there  was  af.y  chan.ire  in  the 
heaven  above  her.  She  neither  knew  uliere  .Maveime  wa.s, 
Tier  Fouj^eres,  nor  her  own  di  .-l  inal  ion  ;  that,  in  a  few  hours, 
-lie  mi^ht  liave  to  part  with  ih"  man  whom  ^he  had  cho.sen, 
aiid  i)y  whom,  a,-  she  thonizht,  >!ie  lier-elf  iiad  heeii  chosen 
loo,  was  an  utter  impossibility  to  her.  I^ove  is  the  one  pas- 
-i'lii  which  knows  neither  pa>l  nor  future.  If  -he  betrayed 
her  thou<:hts  in  words  iit  times,  th.e  sentence.-  that  f'il  from 
'ler  were  almost  ineanin,i:!ess.  hi.  •]  her  Inver's  henri  thev 
echoed  like  promise-  of  joy.  Tllcre  were  two  who  looked 
en  at  this  new-born  passion,  and  its  jiroe;n'ss  under  their  eves 
na-  alarminjrly  ra]iid.  Kraneine  knew  Marie  ,-i-  thoroiiLddy 
a-  the  .-tranjrer  lady  knew  the  youm:  man:  and  pa-t  experi- 
etici'  led  tlieni  to  expect  in  -ileiiee  ,-ome  terriiie  catastrophe. 
As  a  matt<'r  of  f.ut,  it  wa-  not  l.iue-  licf,,re  they  >aw  tlie 
close  of  this  drama,  which  Mile.  d.  X'erueiii!  had.  perhaps, 
in  words  of  unconscious  ill  omen,  entitled  a  trajredv. 
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When  tlic  four  triivclcrs  liml  (■(tine  ahoiit  a  loafruc  out  of 
Miiyiiiiic.  tli(.\  hrjinl  a  li<ir>ciiian  cdmin;,'  towards  them  at  a 
fiirii.iis  pace.  As  .-oon  as  he  cau^'ht  tluMii  up.  h.'  hnit  down 
and  Ido'.td  Ml  the  coadi  for  Mile,  dc  \'rrii,uil.  who  recog- 
nized Cnreiitiii.  'Phis  ill-oiiiened  individual  took  it  iipcjn 
hiniMlf  to  make  a  sii.rnifieiint  ^restiire  with  a  familiarity 
which  I'or  hiT  had  somethin-:  scatliiiii:  in  it.  and  then  de- 
Jiarted.  ha\in^'  made  Ik  r  cold  and  wntclie(l  by  ihi,-  vul^'ar 
tiignal. 

'I'lii.s  oeeiirreiiee  seemed  lo  alVret  tile  ilmiirraiit  disa- 
preeahly,  which  fact  was  liy  no  means  lost  on  his  supposed 
mother;  hut  Marie  touched  him  lijxhtly,  and  lier  look  seemed 
to  ,~erk  a  refu<:e  in  his  heart,  as  if  there  lav  the  one  shelter 
that  >!ie  had  on  earth.  The  \omi;.'  man's  brow  i,'rew  clear. 
as  hf  fflt  a  thrill  of  emotion,  that  his  niistre>s  should  thus 
have  allowed  him  to  >ee.  inadvertently  a>  it  were,  the  ex- 
tent (d"  her  attachment  to  him.  .\11  her  cofpicirv  had  van- 
ished l,ef(ire  an  inc\j)lic;ihle  dread,  and  love  had  shown  him- 
self fur  a  moment  unveiled.  Neither  of  them  >poke.  as  if 
tlu'  .-wci'i  iiinmi'til  >o  niiirht  la.-t  a  little  loiiLrer.  rnluckilv. 
Mnie.  (In  (iua  in  their  midst  .-aw  cvervthiiiL':  like  a  miser 
frivin.i:  a  han(|uet,  she  seemed  to  count  tliinr  mor.<els.  and  to 
niea.'-nre  out  their  life. 

.\lto;:ethcr  ahsorhed  in  their  liapy)ines>.  and  without  a 
thouirht  of  the  way  they  had  come,  the  two  lovers  arrived  at 
the  part  nf  the  road  which  lies  alonii-  the  hotiom  of  the  vallev 
of  Evwif.  forming'-  the  first  of  the  three  vallc'-s  amnni:  wliieji 
the  e\riil^-  took  place  with  which  this  .-tory  opened.  Franciiie 
saw  and  poinied  out  stran^'e  forms  which  seemed  to  move 
like  -hailous  tliroiiLrh  the  trees  and  the  itjinu-n  that  hordered 
the  tielil<.  .\s  the  coach  came  towar(]s  ihi'si^  sliadows.  there 
wa-  a  L^ciicral  disdiarLre  "f  muskets,  and  the  whistliui,'  of 
hail.-  over  their  heads  told  the  travelers  that  all  these  phan- 


toms were   -iihsiaiitial  enoiii:h.     Tl 


le  escort   had    fallen   into 


an  amitiNl 


At  this  sharp  fiisihide,  I'antain  ^Icrh 


sh 


keeiilv  reizretted  his 


ire  in  Mile,  de  W'rnt'uil's  miscalculation.    She  had  thou^dit 
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l!i;it  till'  fjiiick  iii,L'lit  jiiuiiifV  would  \)v  atlrinlcd  uiili  -u  littlf 
ri^k.  lliiil  sln'  hail  only  alloucd  hiiu  to  briii^'  .~i\i\  iih'Ii.  .\i[- 
iti^'  under  (irrard",-  ot■(|{■r^.  the  caiitaiii   iiiuni'diatclv   di\idcd 

!!,'■    llllle    trooj)    ililo    two   roluinil>    tn    hold    the    ro;id    (111    i-iiIkt 

!.  ,,iiid  hotli  olllccr>  advanced  at  a  ruiiiiinir  p.  ■■  throui:!i  the 
.'  id-  of  hrooni  and  t'ur/.e.  >eekin^'  to  euiraj^e  their  ad\er-anes 
I'l  r,ii'e  e\en  learniii;:  their  lunnhei^.  The  Ulue-  h'u'aii  to 
in. It  uj>  the  thick  under;:rowih  riu'ht  and  left  wilh  r,:-!)  in- 
trejiidity.  and  kept  up  an  an>werin;r  life  upon  the  hu-h'  .-  cd' 
liiooni   I'roin  which  tli"  Chouan  vollev  had  cotne. 

Mile,   de    \'erneuir>   lir>t    impulse   had   led    ller   Id  -prili_'  iiUt 

■  'l'  till'  coach  and  to  run  hack,  .--o  a<  to  juit  .-uine  th-iaiice  he- 
iw.vn  her  and  the  scene  of  the  fray.  IVit  -he  uTew  a-hanicd 
"\  her  fright  ;  and,  under  the  mtiuence  or  the  de-iie  to  ;rrow 
L'lval  in  the  eyc>  <d'  her  heln\cd,  .-he  .-tooil  i|iiite  still,  and 
iried  to  make  a  (  ool  .-urvey  nf  the  liuht.  The  l-liniu'rant  fol- 
!"Ucd  her,  took  her  liand.  and  held  it  to  lii>  heart. 

"I  was  frij^hti'iu'd,"  she  saiil,  smiling,  "hut  now— — " 
•  lii-t  at  that  moment  her  terrified  maid  called  to  her, 
■■Take  care,  Marie  I"'  Hut  as  Francine  attempteil  to  spring 
fruiii  the  coach,  she  t'elt  the  grasp  (d'  a  strong  harxl  arrest 
her.  The  heavy  weight  of  that  huge  hand  drew  a  -liarp  crv 
fr.iiii  her:  she  turned  and  made  not  another  sound  when  siio 
!■■  I  "LMiixed   .Marcht'-a-Terre's  face. 

■"So  I  must  (.we  to  your  fears  the  disclosure  of  the  sweet- 
'  ;  "f  all  secrets  for  the  heart,"  the  strang<'r  <aid  to  Mile,  do 
\'rneuil.     "'I'hanks  to  I-"ranciiie,  I  have  found  out  that  voii 

■  ire  called  hy  the  gracious  name  of  Marii'— .Marie,  the  nam(> 
'hat  has  heen  on  my  lips  in  every  sorrow  f  hav(>  kii'iwn! 
Marie,  the  name  that  henceforth  f  shall  utter  in  jov.  1  -hall 
lir'.ei'  more  pronounce  it  without  coinmiting  sacrilcL^e.  witli- 
"Ut  confusing  my  religion  with  my  love  I  But  will  it  he  a 
-in,  after  all,  to  love  and  pniy  at  the  sam(>  timer"  Thev 
nres.-ed  each  other's  hands  ferveidly  as  he  spoke,  and  looked 
;ii  each  other  in  silence:  the  .strength  of  their  feelini:-  had 
talven  from  them  .'ill  power  of  expre-sinir  thetn. 

"There    is   no   harm    meant    for   you    people,"    Marche4- 
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Tfrrc  saiil  n>ii>:lilv  to  i-ruiKinc.  Ttirri'  was  a  note  of  nu'n- 
acr  iiiiil  n|)roatii  in  ihr  \\nnr>v  ;:imiiral  ^oulllls  of  hi,-  vokv; 
lit'  laiil  a  -liv^-  u|iun  cvitv  word  in  a  wav  that  i)aral\ZL'd 
llic  irnio((  III    []ia-ant  ;.'iri. 

lor  ihc  lir-i  nine  >hr  was  fniifroiitcd  with  cnu'lty  in 
^larclii-a  'i'lrrc',-  cxpn'-Moti.  .M.m,!iI|o|,|  ,-,,,.|,„.,i  the  oiilv 
•Miitalil.'  illiinnnalioii  fur  -iich  a  I'aic.  The  ficrcf  Breton, 
w'ltli  hi-  (  ap  in  i.nr  haini  ami  In-  iuaw  carlHiic  in  the  olht-r. 
and  with  in-  -i|iiat  L'nninc  IiIm'  form  in  the  cold  uliiif  ravs 
"''  ''r^li'  ^^liiili  LTivi'  f\rr\ihin_'  an  unfamiliar  look,  -rcmi'd 
to  hrluii;:  r.iiii,.,.  ,,,  f;iin|aiid  tlian  to  this  world.  Tlit'rc 
wa-  a  >had..\vv  -uiliiic--  al.Miit  tlic  coniiii;:  of  tiiis  pliantom 
and  111-  iv|iro,i,  hj'ul  r\rlaniat  ion.  ili'  turned  immediately 
to  Mine,  dn  <iii;i  and  e\(  linn-rd  >onie  eariie-t  word-  with  he|^. 
'■'■'""I""  ii'i'l  for-ottm  her  lias  !?re|on.  and  could  make 
""'III"-''  "f  !l"  ir  lalk,  Tlie  lady  -eeni.-l  to  he  i:ivin^'  a  eoni- 
I'lualioii  ,,;•  Mi-dei-  U'  Marehesi-'rcrre,  and  the  short  confer- 
ence ua-  iMiiiin.air.i  !,y  ,111  iiiipeiinii-  L'e.-t  iciihit  ion  on  her 
}iart.  a-  -li-  puinhd  ,,iil   ihe  twn  l.e,r-  to  the  ('lieuan. 

Ke|,,|e    he    uhe\ed     her.     M  a  rdlC-a-'l  c  ITe    ^'a  \  e     {'"riineine    one 

'"■-'  '""''^  II''  -'eiiied  Im  he  -nrry  luT  lii'r.  and  would  have 
■M"'l-''i'-  ''111  '''■■  l!i-eton  -iri  fell  that  her  l.iver  was  ohli-ed  to 
•^'•'■P  -il'''i'.  riicre  were  furrows  in  the  roii-h  sim-hurned 
•^'"1"  ""  I'l-  f"iihe;id:  !lie  man".-  hrow-  wen-  drawn  toirelher 
ill  a  Iwavy  fiown.  Would  he  di^oh-y  tin-  renewed  order  to 
'■i'^''  ■^"''■-  '1''  \'crnenir-  life?  Mmr.  d,,  (;,ia.  no  doiiht. 
tiioii-lil  Inin  Ihi'  more  liidi'nu-  for  I  hi- ^rrimac.  hut  to  Fran- 
eme  liieiv  wa-  ,111  ,ilnio-t  |. ndcr  .-h,,,,,  in  his  eye-;.  'Hie  look 
told  her  that  it  was  m  her  wom.'irs  pow,  r  to  direct  that 
tierce  Will,  a:.d  .-he  h.iped  yet  to  estahlish  her  swav  after 
(iotl's  m   I  hi-  Wild   heart. 

.M.iri:",-  I'lider  rMii\er-nt!..n  wa<  interrupted  hv  Mn-p.  du 
(ilia,  wi)n  cauulil  lioM  .d'  h.  ,■  with  a  cry.  a-  if  danger  was  at 
hand.  .She  iia.l  re.-eumzel  .uie  of  tlie  Rovalist  Committee 
from  .\hn.en.  ;i,;d  her  s..ie  ahj,.et  wa.-  to"-:ai!i  for  him  an 
oj)portunity  of  -peakin.e-  Im  the   Kmi,t:rant. 

".Mistru-t  the  -irl  whom  you  met  at  the  si>:n  of  the  'Three 


.4 1 


A   NO'IION  or   lOICIIKS 


127 


Mn.if'  I"  "  SO  siiiii  I  lit'  Chi'MilitT  lie  \'alni>  m  tlic  youn^'  inunV 
,,ii.  ;inil  tlicM  both  lie  ami  tin'  Hnlmi  pony  vvliicli  lie  rodo 
li-,i[i[irari'il   III  till'  l)U-lir>  of  hrooin  wli'Micc  he   iunl  issued. 

I'lir  -li.irp  rolliii.i.'  lire  of  the  «kiriiii-li  l)C(aiiii'  al  this  iiio- 
:  .■III  a-Iorii.-hiii;:ly  hot,  hut  thf  loinliataiit.-  (oiihi  not  coino 
!i.  '  |(i-c  ijiiarlriv. 

•i-  ii'it  till-  attack  a  I'niit,  ailjiitant.  ,-o  thai  they  may  kid- 
'  III  our  Irasi'hT-  ainl  iiold  tih-m  for  raii-om'r"  sii^'^cstt'd 
I  '•■!' i|i'--(  'o'ur.-. 

■■JK'vil  fi'ich  lilt'.  Mill  ari'  nil  thi'  ri;:ht  tack  I"  \va-  (lorard'a 
,11-ucr.  a-  lie  tliiii;:  hiiiiM'if  on  tiic  road. 

The   Choiiaii    lire   ;rrr\v    ^jacl.cr.     'I'hcy    had   fiaiiicd    thoir 

'I'ct  in  the  .-kirmi>h  when  the  Chevalier's  commiinieation 
"I-  made  to  the  chief.  Merle  >a\v  ilieni  drawing;  otT  throuj.;li 
ti. .  ji, .d,t:es.  a  few  at  a  time,  jnid  did  imt  con>ider  it  exjiedient 
'"  eii;.''a'_'e  in  a  iisele,>-.  jiiid  danu'ermi-  >t  i'ii:.'Lde.  The  captain 
'  !'i  a  chiiiiee  to  hand  .Mile,  de  \'erneiiil  hack  into  the  car- 
r  ,i:.'i',  f^ir  there  stood  the  noMe,  li\e  one  ihiiiider-trnek.  The 
IViri-ian  in  her  >iirpri>e  ;.'Mt  in  witiiout  availiii;,'  her>idf  of 
■m.'  h'epuhlicairs  courtesy;  >he  turned  to  look  at  her  h)VPr, 
-.1 '^  him  --landimr  there  niotiniil'-s,  and  was  hewildcred  by 
Ml-  ,-iidden  chan^'i'  just  wrou,;:lit  in  him  hv  the  Chevalier";* 
U'.rds.  Slowly  the  younu'  Kini^M'ant  ri'tunied;  his  manner 
'ii-ilu-ed   a    feeliiii.''  of   intense   disL'ii-t. 

■■\\a.s  I  not  riizht  i'"  Mine,  du  (iua  ^aid  in  liis  car,  as  she 
'.'.■  :it  hack  with  him  to  the  coach.  "We  arc  certainly  in  the 
i.:i\<\-  of  a  creature  who  lia>  struck  a  liarLrain  for  your  life; 
iiiit  .-nice  ^he  is  fool  enou;:h  to  be  smitten  with  you  instead  of 
;!'''ndinir  to  her  business,  do  not  behave  ymux'lf  like  a  child, 
:  ;t  nri-tend  that  you  love  her  until  we  reach  the  \'ivt'tiere. 
.li'i'i  once  there — Is  he  reallv  in  lo\e  with  iter  alnsuly?"  she 
I'ldcd  to  her.-elf.  for  the  youiii.'  man  du!  not  move,  and  stood 
like  one  lost  in  dreams. 

The  coach  rolled  on  almo.-i  noi.-elcsdy  over  the  sandy  road. 
''■'    the    lirst    ghmie    round    aboiu    her    evcrythintr    seemed 

:.in::i'd  for  .Mile,  de  Veriieuil.  The  >'iadow  of  ileath  had 
-•-'/ien  across  love  alreadv.     The  ihtlVrences  were  the  merest 


'f 

p.    i" 

¥' 


m 


%  _- 


128 


TIIK  ClIOrANS 


«^v. 


shades  perhaps;  hut  su.h  shades  as  these  are  as  strondv 
iiiarke.l  a  ^hv  ,n..~t  -larin-  hues  for  a  woman  who  love-- 
l-raiKiiu'  had  harried  from  Marelie-a-TerreV  expres- 
Mile,  de  \'erneuil'>  fate 


over  wliieh 


'^pres.-ion  that 


,  ,  .  ,  -     '  iuid  bidden  liiiii  tu 

wateh.   was    ,n   other   Jiands   than    ins.     Whenever   she    niet 
her  nn>tress-  eyes,  she  turned  pale,  and  .ould  seareelv  keep 
baek  the  tears.     'I  l,e  niiieor  pronij.tin-  a   feminine  reveii-e 
was  but   ill  eoncealed  by  ihe  fei-ned  Minles  of  the  stranger 
lady.     The    su.hlen    ehan-e    ,„    her    manner,    the    elalmratc 
k,ndne.<s  for  Mile.  ,h.   W.rneuil.  infused   into  her  voiee  and 
t^.xpre.-sion.  was  ^ullieieni  to  alarm  anv  (|uiek-.H-!ited  w„man 
iMlle.   de    \erneud    sluiddere.l    instin.i  ivelv.   and   a>ked   her- 
self, -Why  did    I  sinnlder?     is  ,die  nut    lii.  mot  her  ^     But 
she  trembled   in  every   lind,  as  she  suddenlv  asked   herself 
•But  IS  she  really  his  mother?"     Then  she  saw  the  preci- 
pice before  her.  and  n  (inal  -h.noe  at  tiie  man's  face  made  it 
plain   to   her. 

"This  woman  loves  him!"  she  thou-ht.  -But  why  should 
she  overwhelm  me  with  attentions  after  havin-  .<hown  «o 
nuich  coolness  to  me!'  Is  it  possible  that  slie  fears  m*^  or 
am  I  lost?" 

As  <-or  the  /^niifjrr.  !,e  was  red  and  pale  bv  turns;  he  re- 
tained his  aj)parently  ealm  manner  bv  h.werin.r  his  eve«  to 
conceal  the  stran-e  enmtions  that  warred  witinn  him"  His 
lips  were  pressed  to-ether  so  ti-htlv  tiiat  their  -raciou^  curv- 
ing outlines  were  disturbed;  a  yellowish  tint,  due  to  the 
violent  conllict  in  his  mind,  overs,,read  his  f;;.e  Mile  de 
\erneuil  could  not  even  discover  ,f  there  was  a  lin-erin- 
trace  ot  love  in  all  this  passion.  Woods  lin.ul  the  road  on 
cither  side  at  this  spot,  and  it  became  so  dark  that  the  mute 
actors  in  the  <lrama  could  no  lon-.-r  question  each  other  with 
their  eyes.  The  souph  of  t!ie  wind  rustlinj  throu^'h  th- 
woods,  and  the  even  paces  „f  their  escort,  irave  a  tin.n.",f  awe 
to  the  time  and  place,  a  solemnity  that  quickens  the  beatincr 
of  the  heart.  " 

Mile,   de   Vernciiil   could   not   lomr   seek    in    vain    for   the 
cause  of  the   estrangement.     The   recollection   of   Corentin 
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'^i-licil  througli  her  iiiiiid,  and  with  that  the  idea  of  her 
!■  m1  ilcstiny  rose  up  >u(l(li'nly  bfT'irt'  liiT.  For  the  first  time 
-:iir'  till'  morning,  she  fell  to  thinking  seriously  over  her  po- 
-■.iiin.  Hitherto  she  had  given  iier.-i  If  up  to  the  joy  of  be- 
.;!.'  l"Ved,  without  a  thought  of  tiie  future  or  of  the  past. 
>  ■■  grew  unable  to  bear  her  agony  of  s(uil  any  longer  alone, 
,  ill.  uitli  the  meek  jjatieiiee  of  love,  sat  waiting,  beseeehing 
oi;e  glance  of  the  young  man.  'I'hert'  was  such  a  touching 
.:'"|iience  about  her  mute  pa»iuiiate  entreaty,  her  shudder, 
liii'l  her  white  face,  that  he  waviTed  a  moment — the  catas- 
ii"phe  was  but   the  more  com})lett'. 

'■.\re  you  feeling  ill.  mademoiselle?"'  he  inquired.  There 
\^a-  no  trace  of  tenderness  in  his  voice.  His  look  and  ges- 
■are,  the  very  (juestion  it.-elf,  all  >erved  to  convince  the  poor 
^iv\  that  all  that  had  happened  during  the  day  had  been  part 
"!'  .1  ,-nul-mirage.  which  wa.-  now  dispersing  as  half-formed 
^!uilti^  are  iiorne  away  by  the  wind. 

'"Am  1  feeling  ill?"  she  replied,  with  a  constrained  laugh: 
i  was  just  going  to  put  the  same  (juestion  to  you."' 

"'I  thought  you  both  understood  each  other,"'  said  Mme. 
liu  <iua.  with  assumed  good-nature. 

Hilt  neither  Mile,  de  X'erneuil  nor  the  young  noble  made 
ii'  ;■  any  answer.  The  girl  thus  grievously  oifended  for  the 
-'■iiiid  time  was  vexed  to  find  that  her  all-powerful  beauty 
had  lost  its  force.  .She  knew  that  siie  cotdd  discover  the  rea- 
-■1  "f  this  state  of  things  whenever  she  chose,  but  .she  was 
I;  •!  anxious  to  look  into  it  :  ami  for  the  fir.-t  time,  perhaps, 
a  Unman  shrank  back  from  learning  a  secret.  There  are 
!i;  "ur  lives  far  too  many  situations  when,  either  by  dint 
■  '•'  ovcrnuK-h  thinking,  or  through  ^ome  heavy  calairiity.  our 
i- a-  become  disconnected,  have  no  foundation  in  fact,  and 
'1-  l>a>-is  to  start  from;  the  links  that  bind  the  present  to  the 
'aMirc  and  to  the  p.ast  are  severed.  This  was  Mile,  de  V(t- 
M 'uir.-  condition.  She  i)owcd  her  head,  lay  back  in  the  car- 
ruiire.  and  stayed  in  this  position  like  an  uprooted  shrub. 
S!;f  t<iok  no  notice  of  any  one,  >lie  >;i\v  noihing  around  her, 
ait  suffered  in  silence,  wrapping  herself  about  in  her  sor- 
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lappinc- 


wcP  r  in  the  solitary  world  whithor  un- 


ji'taKc 


itself    for 


croakin;:  over  them;  but  alt!ioii;;li  in   1 
natures,  there  was  a 
them.     The  travelers 
time. 


helter.      home    ravens    fie 


ler,  as   m  a  I 


stronjj 


Hiperstitious  spot,  she  ^^ave  no  lieed  to 
went  on  their  wav  in  silence  for  .-onic 


•Sundered   already!"   ?aid    Mile,   de   A' 


erneuil   to   herself. 
about  nie  could  have  told  him!     Couhl  it 


But  it  is  not  to  C 


orentin  s  interest. 


"And  yet  nothing 

have  been  Corentin! 

Whj  can  iiave  risen  uj)  to  accuse  me?     I  have  .searcelv  been 

beloved,  and  here  already  I  am  a<.diast  at  bein^ix  forsaken.     I 

have  sown  love,  and  1  reap  contempt.     So  it  is  decreed  bv 

fate  that  I  shall  never  do  more  than  see  the  happiness  that 

I  must  always  lose  !"* 

There  was  a  trouble  within  her  heart  that  was  new  in  her 
experience,  for  she  really  loved  now.  and  for  the  first  time 
But  she  was  not  so  overcome  l)y  her  pain  that  she  eoidd  not 
oppo.se  to  it  the  pride  natural  to  a  youn,ir  and  beautiful 
woman.  Her  love  was  still  her  own  .secret:  the  secret  that 
torture  often  fails  to  draw  had  not  esrapi^l  her.  She  raised 
her  head,  ashamed  that  her  mute  sulferin^r  should  indicate 
the  extent  of  the  passion  witiiin  her,  showed  a  smiliii^r  f;,c,., 
or  rather  a  smilin^r  mask,  gave  a  gay  little  shake  of  tlu^head. 
controlling  her  voice,  so  a.s  to  show  no  siim  of  the  chano-e 
in  it.  '  ^ 

"Where  are  we  now'^'"  she  asked  of  Captain  Merle,  who 
always  kept  at  a  little  distance  from  the  coach. 

"Three  leagues  and  a  half  from  Fougeres,  mademoiselle." 
"Then  we  shall  very  soon  be  there  now,"  said  she.  to  in- 
duce him  to  iiegin  to  talk,  her  mind  l)eiiig  fullv  made  up  to 
favor  the  young  cai)tain  with  .ome  mark  of  I'ler  considera- 
tion. 

"Those  leagues."  replied  the  delighted  Merle,  "are  no 
great  matter,  except  that  hereabouts  they  never  let  anvthin-' 
come  to  an  end.  As  soon  as  you  reach  the  upland  at  the  to[) 
of  this  hill  that  we  arc  (limbing,  you  will  see  another  valley 
just  like  the  one  we  aiv  leaving  behind,   and   then  on  the 
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hnrizon  you  see  the  top  of  La  I'elerine.  God  send  that 
thf  Chouiins  will  he  so  obli^riiii,''  as  not  to  have  their  revenge 
up  tliere.  But  as  you  can  suppose,  we  doii"t  i:et  on  very  fast, 
p.iriir  up  and  down  hill  in  tliis  way.  From  La  Pilerine 
.i.'iiiii   you   win   see " 

The  Kniirrrant  trenitiled  slitrlitiy  at  ihat  word  for  the  Pee- 
•  ■u<\  time,  hut  so  slightly  that  Mile,  de  Vcrneuil  alone  ob- 
"  rvi'd   it. 

"What  may  this  La  PMerine  her"  the  jrirl  inquired 
viv.ifiuusly.  interrupting:  the  captain,  who  was  quite  taken 
u;i  hy  his  Breton  topoizraphv. 

"Il  is  the  summit  of  a  hill."  :Merle  answered.  "It  ^ives 
it-  name  to  the  valley  here  in  Maine,  wiiich  we  are  just  s,'o- 
iii^^  to  enter.  The  hill  is  the  dividinjr  line  lu'twc'en  that 
rrnvinee  and  the  valley  of  the  Couesnon  :  Fou<:eres  lies  at 
til-  very  end  of  the  valley,  and  that  is  tlie  first  town  you 
'-trie  to  in  Brittany.  We  liad  a  fidit  tliere  airainst  the  dars 
.1''!  hi-  handits  at  the  eiul  of  Vendeniiaire.  We  were  l)ring- 
iti:  over  some  conscripts,  and  they  had  a  mind  to  kill  us 
"!i  the  hnrdcr  so  as  to  stop  in  their  own  country;  but  Ilulot 
-   i  touirh  customer,  and  he  rr;,ve  thiin " 

■  I  lirii  you  must  have  seen  the  Gars?"  she  asked.  "What 
-'I!  r.f  man  is  he?"  and  all  the  time  her  keen  malicious  eyes 
u,  .-,.  never  withdrawn  from  the  pretended  Vicomte  de  Bau- 
\;;!'s  face. 

""Ii.  ruDii  Dim'  mademoiselle,"  replied  Merle,  interrupted 
::-i!ii  as  usual:  "he  is  so  very  much  like  tlic  citiz(>n  du  Gua, 
t'  ii  if  it  were  not  for  the  uniform  of  the  ficole  polytech- 
:     'le  that  he  is  M-eariiiLT.  I  wouhl  het  it  was  tiie  same  man." 

M!'.'.  de  ^'(n•neuil  stared  jiard  at  the  cool  and  impassive 
■■'■■r.viL'  man  who  was  lookin.i:  contemptuously  hack  at  her, 
•■ :'  -lie  <'ould  se(>  nothin.!/  aliout  him  that  revealed  any  feel- 
'  -  "f  fear.  By  a  hitter  smile  she  let  liiin  know  that  she 
'  -1  ,jii>t  discovered  the  >eeret  he  had  -o  dishonorably  kept. 
i  ■•'M  h.T  nostrils  dilated  with  joy:  she  heiit  her  head' to  one 

".  >o  that  she  could  scrutinize  the  youn;'  iiohle.  and  at  the 

::!e  time  keep  Merle  in  view,  and  .■^aid  to  the  Kepubliean 
11!  a  mockint'  voice: 
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"This  chief  is  -riviiiu  the  First  Cnnsul  a  >,'oo(l  deal  of 
anxiety,  eaptain.  There  is  ph^iity  of  darinj:  in  him,  they 
say,  hut  lie  will  i  n,ua-c  in  ail'.cnnircs  of  certain  kinds  like 
a  hare-l)raine<|  hnv.  e>|ifcially  if  tliere  is  a  woman  in  tlie 
case." 

"We  are  just  rcekouinir  upon  that  to  square  our  accounts 
witli  him."  said  ihe  captain.  "If  wr  can  ,i:et  liojd  (if  hiin 
for  a  couple  of  hours,  we  will  put  a  little  lead  in  tlio.~e  braiii> 
of  his.  If  111'  were  to  ceme  across  us,  the  fellow  from  Co- 
blentz  would  do  as  much  for  us.  he  would  tuni  us  otT  into  the 
dark,  so  it  is  tit  lor  tat."  "Oh.  you  luuc  nothinir  to  fear," 
said  the  Emi,<:rant.  "Your  soldiers  will  nev<T  <ret  a.s  far 
a.s  La  Pt'-lerine:  they  are  too  tired:  so  if  vou  airree  to  it.  thev 
could  take  a  rest  only  a  stej)  or  two  from  here.  Mv  mother 
will  aliirht  at  the  X'ivetiere.  and  there  is  the  road  leadinjx  to 
it,  a  few  LUinshots  away,  'i'hese  two  ladies  W(Mi]d  he  ^dad  to 
rest  there  too;  thiy  must  he  tired  after  connnir  without  a 
break  in  the  journey   from   .Mcikmiu  hither."     He  turned  to 

his   mistress   with   eon.-trainc(l    jiojiteiiess   as   he   went   on— 
"And,  since  uiademoi.-elle  has  hecn  so  i:eni'rous  as  to  make 

our  journey  safe  as  well  as  pleasant.  |)crliaps  she  will  conde- 
scend   to    accept    an    invitation    to    sup    with    mv    mother? 

Times,  in  fact,  are  not  so  distracted  hut  that  a  ho.trshead  of 

cider  can   he  found   at    the   ^'ivetiere  to   tap   for  v(uir  men. 

The  (lars   will    iu)t    have   made   olf   with   evervthinsr;   or   so 

my  mother  lhiid<s,  at  anv  rat(> " 

"Your  mother:-"  interru]ited  Mile,  de  Verneuil  satirically, 

without  nud<in,L^  any  response  to  the  stranirc  invitation  which 

was  held  out  to  her. 

"Does  my  aiii'  seem   n.>  ]oni:»>r  credible  to  you   now  that 

ihc  eveninir  has  come.  mademois(dle?"  asked  Mme.  du  Gua. 

"I   was   unfortunately   ni.irrieil    while   very   youn^' ;   my   son 

was  born  when  I  was  fifteen " 

"Are  you  not  mistaken,  madanie?     Should  you  not  have 

said   thirty?" 

Madame  du  (iiia  tur-'-d   pale  as  she  swallowed  this  piece 

of  sarcasm.     She   longi  d    for  the   power  to  avenge  herself, 
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aiiii  \t't  inu^t  pcrfdivc  siiiilc.  At  all  costs  to  herself,  even 
l.\  the  nidunince  of  the  most  stinj^inj,'  epi<rrains.  she  wished 
t.i  .ii>(ci\.T  tiie  ^Mrl's  motives  of  action,  so  slie  pretended 
ii..:    i()    have    understood. 

"Tlif  Cliouans  have  never  had  a  leader  so  cruel  as  this 
..11..  if  \\\'  are  to  believe  tlic  rumors  tiiat  are  flying  about 
r..]:( . mini:  him."  she  <;ud.  speakinjr  at  the  same  time  to 
riMiiciiii-  and   Franciiic's  mistress. 

"Oil  I  I  do  not  believe  he  is  cruel."  .Mile,  de  Verneuil  an- 
-ui nd.  "hut  he  can  lie.  and  tu  me  he  seems  exceedingly 
ir.  ilulnus;  the  leader  of  a  party  ought  to  be  the  dupe  of  no 

olh-." 

"I'll  you  know  him?"  a.'^ked  the  Emigrant  coolly. 

"\'o,"  she  answered,  with  a  contemptuous  glance  at  him, 
"l.;i!    I   thought  I  knew  him." 

"Oil.  mademoiselle,  he  is  a  >hrewd  one,  and  no  mistake!" 
.-.ii'i  ihe  captain,  shal,'r.g  his  head  and  giving  to  the  word 
!ir  ii-cd  (malin)  by  an  dotiueiit  gesture  the  peculiar  shade 
■  f  incar.ing  which  it  then  j)i)sscssed,  and  has  since  lost. 
"Tlii^e  old  families  sometimes  send  out  vigorous  offshoots. 
Tiicy  come  over  here  from  a  country  where  the  ri-ilcvants, 
>"  tli(y  say,  have  by  no  means  an  easy  time  of  it;  and  men 
aiv  like  medlars,  you  know — they  rifu-n  best  on  straw.  If 
ilw  fellow  has  a  head  on  his  shoulders,  he  can  lead  us  a 
i!:i!iie  for  a  long  while  yet.  lie  thoroughly  understood  how 
1"  "ppose  his  irregular  troops  to  our  free  companies,  and 
S'l  I'.iralyze  the  efforts  of  the  (iovernment.  For  every  Roy- 
•  i!  ■  village  that  is  burned  he  burns  two  for  the  Republicans. 
ib  has  spread  his  o])erations  over  a  vast  tract  of  country. 
'11  that  way  he  com|)eIs  us  to  bring  a  considerable  num- 
■ '  V  'if  troops  into  the  field,  and  that  at  a  time  when  we  have 
'    ■'    to  spare!     Oh,  he  understands  his  business!" 

'lie  is  murdering  his  own  country."  said  (ierard,  inter- 
1    ^'iinLT  the  ca|»tain  with  his  powerful  voice. 

■■P>ut  if  his  death  is  to  deliver  tlie  country,"  said  the 
.'eiing  gentleman,  "shoot  him  down,  and  lie  ciiiirk  about  it." 

'I'lieii  he  tried  to   fathom   .Mile,  de   Veruouirs  rjiud  with 
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a  glance;  and  of  tlie  dramatic  vivacity  of  the  mute  scene 
that  pas.^ed  between  I'icin  and  iis  subtle  swiftness,  words 
can  give  I'ut  a  very  impfrfeet  idea.  Danger  makes  people 
interesting.  The  vili'st  criminal  excites  some  measure  of 
pity  when  it  comes  to  he  a  ([Uestion  of  his  dcatl:.  So  Mile. 
de  Verneuil,  being  by  this  time  (iuit(>  certain  that  the  lover 
who  had  scorned  her  was  the  formidable  rebel  leader,  did  not 
seek  to  reassure  lursclf  on  this  head  by  keejiing  him  on  the 
rack;  she  had  a  quite  different  curiosity  to  satisfv.  She 
preferred  to  trust  or  to  doubt  him,  as  her  passion  dictated, 
and  set  herself  to  play  with  edged  tools.  She  indicated  the 
soldiers  to  the  young  chieftain  in  a  glance  full  of  treacher- 
ous derision;  dangling  the  idea  of  his  danger  before  him. 
amusing  herself  with  making  him  painfully  aware  that  his 
life  hung  on  a  word  which  her  lips  seemed  to  be  opening  to 
pronounce.  She  seemed,  like  an  .\merican  Indian,  to  ho 
ready  to  det'  t  the  movement  of  any  nerve  in  the  face  of  an 
enemy  houno  to  the  stake,  llourislu'ng  iier  tonmhawk  with  a 
certain  grace;  enjoying  a  revenge  unstained  by  crime,  deal- 
ing out  to  liim  his  punishment  like  a  mistress  who  has  not 
ceased  to  love. 

"If  I  had  a  son  like  yours,  madam."'  she  said  to  the  visiblv 
terrified  stranger,  "I  should  put  on  mourning  for  him  on 
the  day  when  I  sent  hini  forth  into  danger." 

She  received  no  reply.  Again  and  again  she  turned  her 
head  towards  the  two  ofllcers,  and  then  looked  sharply  at 
Mme.  du  (Jua;  but  she  could  not  ditcct  that  there  was  any 
secret  signal  passing  between  the  lady  and  tlie  Gars,  sucli 
as  could  assure  her  of  an  intimacy  which  she  suspected,  and 
yet  wished  not  to  credit.  .\  woman  likes  so  much  to  main- 
tain the  suspense  of  a  lire-and-dcatli  Mruggle  when  a  word 
from  her  will  decide  the  i^sue.  The  young  general  bore  tli- 
torture  which  :\Ille.  de  X'eriieuil  intiicted  upon  him  witl;- 
out  flinching,  and  with  -miling  serenity;  the  e\))ression  ot 
his  face  and  his  bearing  iiltogether  showed  that  he  was  a  man 
utterly  unaffected  by  tlir  p(M-ils  he  underwent,  anrl  now  and 
then  he  si'emed  to  tell  iier,  "Ilere  is  your  opportunity  for 
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;iv(  nj:ing  your  wounded  vmiity!  Seize  upon  it  I  I  should 
ill-  in  (les])air  if  I  hiid  to  resi^rii  the  feeling  of  eontenipt  which 
I  have  for  you." 

Mile,  do  Verneiiil  hegan  to  scrutinize  the  cliief  from  lier 
jiu-ition  of  vantage,  with  a  liatighty  in.-olence,  which  wa-; 
c|aiie  .-superficial,  for  at  tlie  Ijottoni  of  lier  heart  she  was  ad- 
luiring  liis  tranquil  courage,  (ilad  a.-;  she  was  to  make  the 
ili-'overy  of  the  ancient  name  that  her  lover  lioro  (for  all 
wcnieii  lovo  the  privileges  which  a  title  confers),  she  was 
.-till  further  delighted  to  confront  him  in  his  pre.-ent  posi- 
iion.  He  was  the  champion  of  a  cause  ennohled  liy  its  mis- 
fortunes: he  was  exerting  every  faculty  of  a  powerful  char- 
.irtiT  in  a  struggle  witli  a  Republic  tliat  had  l)een  so  many 
;!  time  victorious.  She  saw  him  now.  face  to  face  with  im- 
minent danger,  displaying  tue  dauntless  valor  that  has  such 
a  pciwcrful  elfect  on  women's  hearts.  Over  and  over  again 
^ile  put  him  througli  the  ordeal,  j)erhaps  in  obedience  to  an 
iii-tinct  which  leads  womankind  to  play  with  a  victim,  as  a 
rat   plays  with  the  mou.-^e  tliat  she  has  caught. 

"What  law  is  your  authority  for  putting  Chouans  to 
(loath !'""  she  asked  of  ('a])tain  >lerle. 

"The  law  of  the  fourteenth  of  last  Fructidor.  The  re- 
viilied  departments  are  put  outside  tlie  civil  jurisdiction,  and 
loiirts-martial  are  established  instead,"  replied  the  Kcpubli- 
can. 

"To  what  cause  do  I  owe  the  honor  of  yoi'r  scrutiny  of 
iiK  !'"  she  inquired  of  the  young  cliief.  who  was  watching 
liiT  attentively. 

"To  a  feeling  which  a  gentleman  hardly  knows  how  to 
express  in  speaking  to  a  woman,  whatever  she  may  be,"  said 
;iie  Manjuis  of  Montauran  m  a  low  voice,  as  he  leaned  over 
towards  her;  then  he  went  on  aloud.  "We  must  needs  live 
in  such  times  as  these,  to  see  girls  in  your  station  do  the 
otlice  of  the  executioner,  and  improve  upon  him  in  their  deft 
viiy  of  playing  with  the  axe " 

Her  eyes  were  .«et  in  a  stare  on  Montauran:  then  in  her 
exultation  at  receiving  this  insult  from  a  man  whose  life 
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lay  between  her  hands  as  he  >iM,kr.  she  \vhisi)ere(l  in  his  car 
with  ;rentle  jualieo  as  she  lau^rlied  : 

'•Your  luiid  is  so  wron;:  tiiat  tlie  exeeutioners  will  none 
of  it.      I  shall  keep  it  for  my  own." 

The  hewiicJcrei]  niar(|iiis  in  his  turn  ;.'aze<l  at  this  un- 
aceoiuitahle  ^irl  for  a  moment.  'I'lic  love  in  her  had  prv- 
vailed  over  everything'  el>e,  ev.'n  (.ver  the  most  seathinp  in- 
sults, and  her  reven^^e  had  taken  the  form  of  jmrdonin'i  an 
otFenee  which  women  nev.T  for-ive.  The  expression  oF  hi< 
eyes  grew  less  cold  and  iiard.  a  t..ueh  (.f  nielaneholv  stole 
over  his  features.  His  ])as^i(.n  had  a  stron-ror  hold  upon 
him  than  lie  had  reco.i:nized.     These  faint  tokens  of  the  rec- 


onciliation she  look 


■  r  satis'icd   .\I1I,..  de   Verneuil.     She 


looked  tenderly  at  tiir  eliief:  the  smile  sh.-  gave  him  .seemed 
a  care.<s:  then  ^he  lay  hack  in  the  coach,  unwilling  to  en- 
danger the  fiitur.'  in  the  ilraiiia  of  licr  happiness,  and  in  full 
belief  that  that  smile  of  hers  had  once  more  tightened  the 
knot  that  hound  ilifui.  .She  was  ^o  beautiful!  SIk;  knew 
so  well  how  to  clear  away  all  oh.~tacles  in  love's  course! 
She  was  so  thoroughly  accustomed  to  take  all  things  as  a 
pa.stime,  to  live  as  chance  determined  !  She  had  such  a  love 
of  the  unforeseen  and  of  the  storms  of  life! 

Very  soon,  in  ol)e<lieiiee  to  orders  from  the  Marquis,  the 
coach  left  the  highroad  and  turned  otF  towards  the  Vivetiere. 
along  a  cross-road  in  a  hollow  shut  in  on  either  side  by 
high  banks,  planted  with  apple  trei-.  which  made  their  way 
seem  more  of  a  ditch  than  a  road,  properlv  .-jM'akinir.  The 
travelers  gradually  left  the  Bliu-  behind  them,  as  they 
reached  the  manor  house;  its  gray  roofs  appearing  anil 
vanishing  alternately  through  the  trees  along  the  wav.~  Sev- 
eral soldie.s  were  left  behind  engaged  in  extricatinir  their 
shoes  from  the  stitf  clay.  -This  is  like  the  road  to  I'aradise 
with  a  vengeance,"  cried   I!eau-ried. 

Thanks  to  the  jtostilioii.  who  had  been  tliere  before,  it 
was  not  very  long  before  Mile,  de  Verneuil  came  in  sight  of 
the  chateau  of  the  Viveiiere.  The  house  lay  .m  the^slope 
of  a  sort  of  j)roniontory  between  two  deep  ponds  which  a!- 
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!!iu-t  surrounded  it,  so  that  it  was  only  possible  to  roach 
Vv  ina!i>i(>n  by  foilowinir  one  narrow  causeway.  That  part 
(.f  liic  jMiiiiisula  on  which  the  iloM^e  and  fiardcns  stood  was 
j.nicdcil  at  some  di.-tancc  from  the  hack  of  the  chateau  by 
,1  unlc  tiioat  whicli  received  all  the  overtlow  from  the  two 
[".inl-  uith  which  it  communicated.  In  this  way  an  island 
ua-  tunned,  wliich  wa>  an  almost  impre^nalde  retreat,  and 
till  ii  fun-  invaluable  for  a  jiarty  leader,  who  could  only  be 
?uriiri>ed  iiere  by  treachery. 

As  the  <,'ate  creaked  on   its  ru>ty   hintres,  and  she  passed 


uim!i 


r  the  pointed  archway  that  bad  been  ruined  in  the  pre- 
VI..US  war.  ^Ille.  de  N'erneuil  stretched  out  her  head.  The 
;;!(M)!iiy  colors  of  the  picture  jtresented  to  her  gaze  all  but 
t  il'aced  the  thoughts  of  love  and  co<juetry  with  which  she  had 
litcti  Miiitliing  herself.  The  coach  entered  a  great  courtyard, 
iihiiost  s(iuare  in  shape,  and  liouiuK'd  by  the  steep  banks  of 
I  ill  ponds.  These  rough  embankments  were  kept  dank  by 
'■i'  water  with  its  great  patclies  of  green  weetl,  and  bore 
-urii  trees  as  love  uiarsiiy  places,  for  their  sole  ad(>rnment. 
Tiny  stood  leafless  now.  The  stunted  trunks  and  huge 
!,i;id>  gray  with  lichens  rose  above  the  reeds  and  unilcr- 
_'!"w!li  like  misshapen  dwarfs.  Thv'se  uncomely  hedges 
-iiiied  to  have  a  sort  of  life  in  them,  and  to  find  a  language 
'A  tin  the  frogs  estaped  from  them,  croaking  as  they  went; 
;i'  1  !lie  water-hens,  in  alarm  at  the  sounds  made  by  the  coach, 
li'  v  and  splashed  acro^s  the  surface  of  the  pools.  The 
• '  i!i:\aril,  .surrounded  by  tall  withered  grasses,  gorse,  dwarf 
-iinilis  and  eree))ing  jilants,  put  an  end  to  any  preconceived 
:•!■  M-  of  order  or  of  splendor. 

Tin-  chateau  it.<elf  seemed  to  have  been  a  long  while  de- 
-  rtcd.  The  roofs  appeare<l  to  bend  under  an  accumulation 
'!  vegetable  growths;  and  although  the  walls  were  built  very 
-'  'iillv  of  the  schistous  stone  of  the  district,  there  were  nu- 
;  ;  imu-  cracks  where  the  ivv  bad  found  a  hold.  The  chii- 
iau  fronted  the  pond,  and  consi-ted  of  two  wings  which 
i;  et  at  right  angles  in  a  high  tower,  and  that  was  all.  The 
ii"or>  and  shutters  hung  loose  and  rotten;  the  balustrades 
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Were  cjilcii  with  rn-t  :  and  lhr.~i'.  like  tlic  frazy  windows', 
looked  as  i(  the  (irsi  lircatli  of  a  .-toriii  would  l)riii;.'  tlwpi 
down.  A  -hri'wd  wind  whi-llcd  tliroii-rli  llu'  ruinoiH  phuv. 
and  in  the  iiiKcrtaiti  inoonli;:lit  the  ;;riat  lion-c  had  a  >|Mr- 
tral  a[>[icaniii(T  and  charai'tcr.  Tin'  cold  '„'ra\>-  and  hliics  of 
the  ^q-anitic  stone,  condiiiicd  with  the  tawny  hrowii  anil 
Mack  of  the  -ehivi,  i,,ii>l  h.-ne  Imvii  aitnallv  -een.  hefnre  the 
aeciiracy  cd'  the  imaire  called  in.  at  fir^t  siLdit  hv  this  dark 
empty  cana>e  of  a  house  ca?i  he  appreci;itet|.  It  looked  ex- 
actly like  a  skeleton  with  the  (is>iires  in  iis  masonrv,  its  uii- 
^'lazed  windows,  the  emhra^nres  ii)  the  liattlemeiits  of  tlif 
tower  .-eeii  a;:ainst  the  >ky,  and  the  roofs  that  let  the  ]i;,dit 
throii<:h:  the  hirds  .d"  prey  that  t'  w  shriekini,'  ahoiit  it  added 
one  more  feature  to  the  \:\;j[u  reseinhlance.  A  few  lofty 
fir-froos  hel.ind  the  house  showed  their  dark  wavinir  foliage 
ahove  the  roofs,  and  some  yew  trees  that  had  once  boon 
trimmed  as  a  sort  of  ori'iatneiit  to  the  corners,  now  niadp 
for  it  a  settin.;.'  <<(  di-mal  fe-toons  like  palls  jit  a  funeral. 

The  shajie  of  the  ihwirways.  tlie  c!uln^iness  of  the  orna- 
ments, the  want  of  syjunietry  in  the  con-truction,  and  everv- 
thin^'.  in  fact,  ahout  the  mansion,  -Ik. wed  that  it  was  one  of 
those  feudal  manor-houses  of  which  i'.rittanv  is  proud;  not 
without  reason  it  may  he.  for  in  thi>  Celt ie  land  thev  form 
monuments  to  the  nehulous  history  of  a  time  when  as  vet 
the  monarehy  was  not  estahlished.  \u  Mile,  de  A'erneuil'.^ 
imafrination  the  word  "'•hateau"  always  called  up  a  conven- 
tional type,  so  that  sli,.  was  ^qvatl}-  Mruck  with  the  funeral 
aspect  of  the  picture  hefore  her,  Shi'  sprani:  liirhtlv  from 
the  coach,  and  stood  hy  herself  looking'  ahout  her  in  dismav, 
and  meditatinir  on  the  pait  that  she  ouLrht  to  ])lay. 

Francinc  heard  Mine,  dii  (lua  inve  a  siirh  of  jov  when  she 
found  herself  free  <.f  the  e-cort  (d'  niues;  and  an  i'nvoluntarv 
exclamation  hroke  from  her  when  the  Lrate  was  shut,  and  she 
found  her.sclf  within  tin-  kind  of  natural  fortress.  ;Mont- 
auran  had  hurried  ea<:e!ly  to  Nille.  de  \'erneuil  ;  he  puessed 
the  nature  of  the  thouLdii-  that  filled  her  mind. 

"This  chateau,"  he  said,  wiih  a  shade  of  melancholv  in  hia 
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voice,  "was  ruined  in  tlir  war.  ju>t  as  the  plans  which  I  pro- 
Jiiiril   for  our  liappiuf.-s  liavc  Ix'cii  ruiiif<l   hy  you." 

"And  in  what   way!'"  .-he  iii(|iiirt'(l  in   utter  astonishment. 

"Are  you  a  brniihfiil  H'lmi'i  iiDiiinii ,  irittij  and  ik/IiIi/ 
l,-,rii .'"  he  said  in  caustic  tones,  repeating.'  for  her  the  words 
uhirh  siie  had  spoken  so  co(|uetti.«hiy  (hiring  their  convertia- 
riMii  hy  the  way. 

•'Who  has  toM   vou  otherwise?" 

■'I'riends  of  mine,  worthy  i>f  credence,  wiio  are  deeply  in- 
f.  n-led  in  my  safety,  and  are  on  tiie  watcli  to  hatlle  treach- 
■  ■r\'." 

"Treacliery  I"  said  she.  with  a  satirical  look.  "Are  Alon- 
ii'ii  and  Ilulot  so  far  away  already?  You  have  a  poor  mein- 
erv,  a  perilous  defect  in  the  leader  of  a  party!  But  if 
fri'  lids  hejrin  to  exert  so  powerful  a  sway  over  your  heart," 
-!i'-  went  on  with  matchless  insolence,  "jiray  keep  your 
fn<!ids.  There  is  nothing'  which  (an  he  compared  with  the 
;i!.M-ures  of  friendship,  i'arewclll  for  neither  I  nor  the 
si.MiiTs  of  the  Kepuhli(>  will  enter  here  I" 

She  darted  towards  the  ^rateway  in  her  wiiunded  pride  and 
.■•I'liii,  hut  there  was  a  diuiiity  and  a  desperatinn  ahout  her 
i!:i'lit  that  wrouirht  a  chancre  in  the  ideas  of  the  >rar(]uis 
iiincerninp  her.  He  could  not  hut  he  imprudent  and  cred- 
ulous, for  he  could  only  t'orc^'o  his  doire-  at  too  i;reat  a  cost 
to  hinisolf.  He,  also,  was  already  in  love,  .-f)  that  neither  of 
Uii'  lovers  had  any  wi.sh  to  protract  their  i;uarrel. 

■•Only  a  word,  ind  I  helieve  you,"  he  said,  with  entreaty 
in  his  voice. 

".\  word?"  she  answered  in  an  ironical  tone,  "not  so 
i!iU(h  as  a  gesture,"  aiul  her  lips  were  tightly  strained  to- 
i^cihcr. 

■■Scold  mo  at  any  rate,"  he  entreated,  trying  to  take  the 
i'atui  which  she  withdrew,  "if.  indeed,  you  dare  to  pout  with 
a  reliel  chieftain,  who  is  now  as  sullen  and  suspicious  as  he 
\v  i>  formerly  light-hearted  and  conliding." 

'Flu  re  was  no  atiger  in  Marie's  looi<,  so  the  Marquis  went 
on,  "You  have  my  secret,  and  1  have  not  yours." 
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A  darkor  shnrlo  scn^uird  i,,  ,rn,<  hn-  ;iliilmst.>r  hrow  ;it  th,. 
words,      .\fiirio  I<..,k.',i  an-rilv  at  tlir  r\nv\  and  rrplwd    '"M 
sporct  ?     Nfvcr !" 

Kv.Tv  word.  <'vrrv  ^^latar.  ha>  at  the  in..nirnt  U<  ..«,. 
olnqii.>nc...  in  l-.v..;  l)ut  Mil,..  .1,.  VmicMurs  vvurd<  had  <>nn 
vcvc.l  tu.  .Iclinilr  tncaniii-r.  and  fur  Mnntaiir.in.  ,  l.^vcr  as  h- 
iniirhl  h...  the  si^Miiliiaiic-  ..f  h.r  rxdanial  mn  rcinain.'d  uu- 
dccipiirrat.lc.  And  yrt  h.r  wnman's  \..„v  had  h.'tr.iwd  an 
•  •motion  hy  no  means  ordin.irv.  uhicli  u,.-  >til!  in  .MiK-nc,.  [,, 
excite  his  nirio.-ity. 

"You  have  a  [.lca>ant  w.iy  of  .li.-prllm;,'  Mispicions."  !:,' 
bopan. 

"So  yon   still   harhor  tlicni:-"  shr   in.|iiiivd.  .-ind   Iut  v\' 
scanned   him  (■iiri<.u>iy  as  if  to  sav.  "Have  vui,  anv  ri<riit- 
over  inc?" 

"Madenu.isfllf."  said  the  youn_'  man.  who  in,,krd  at  once 
submissive  and  resoliiti.  "the  .-lutliority  you  exerci-e  over  the 
Kef)n!)liean  troops,  and   this  e-eort ^^— "" 

"Ah.  tliat  reminds  me:-  Are  we,  my  e<er,rt  and  I  (your 
protectors  as  a  matter  ,,{'  lad  ).  in  seeuritv  heiv?"  --hr  asked 
with  a  trace  of  irony. 

"Yes.  on  my  faith  as  a  ^'entleman!  Whoewr  vou  may  be. 
you  and  yours  have  notliinj:  to  fe;ir  in  mv  house." 

The  impulse  that  prompted  this  pledi.','.  was  evid<.|itly  so 
jrenerous  and  so  staumji  that  .Mile,  de  N'eriieuil  ennhj' not 
but  fe(d  absolutely  at  rest  as  to  the  fat,'  of  the  Republicans. 
She  was  about  to  speak,  wlien  Mmr.  ,lii  (lua's  |)resence  im- 
jiosed  silence  upon  her.  Mine.  ,|,i  (;ua  had  either  overheard 
the  conversation  of  the  two  lovers,  or  she  had  parilv  iruesse.l 
at  it.  and  it  was  in  con-eipien.  ,■  no  ordinary  anxietv  that  ?hc 
felt  when  she  saw  them  in  a  position  which  no  I'on^rer  im- 
plied the  sli<rhtest  unfrirn,|!ii,es<.  At  siirht  of  her.  the 
Marquis  ofTered  his  hand  lo  Mile,  de  \'erneiiil.  and  went 
quickly  towards  the  house,  as  if  to  rid  him.'^elf  of  an  intru.sivo 
companion. 

"I  am  in  the  way."  said  the  stranper  bulv  to  herself,  with- 
out moving  from  the  place  where  she  stood.     She  watched 
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t\vn  iicoiiciii'd  liivtT  ,  iiiovinL'  ^Inwly  now,  on  their  way 
lin-  I'lilraiHc  lii;,'lit  of  -ti'|is.  wlic'i-c  tlii'v  caiin'  to  n  stand 
;!  ilii'V  iiiiL'lit  talk.  M,  MMni  as  thry  had  put  a  distance  be- 
1  ■  II  1  iifiii~i!v('s  and  lirr. 

'i  i>.  \cs.  I   mil   III   lii.'ir  way  I"  she  went  on.  speaking'  to 

•If";  "liiit   II'  :i  little  while  the  creature  yonder  will   not 

■I   !tnf  way  anv  lonj^cr;  the  pond,  ptirilnn!  >\v,\\\  he  her 

I  -h.,11  iini  Molate  your 'faiili  as  a  ;:entli'iiian."     Mnce 

■I-  that   wat.T.  what    i>  there  to   fear?     Will   slie  not  he 

.  down  hclow  there ?" 

■^^.'   was  staring'  at    the   calm   niirror-Iike   surface  of  the 

Ml    lake  to  the  ri;,dit  of  i he  courtyard,  when  she  heard  a 

-f'iiiL'  sound   ainoiiLT  the   hriers  on    the  eiiihaiikiiient.  and 

■'■■:<■  \\'^\\\  of  the  moon  -he  ^aw   Marchc-a-Tcrre's  face  rise 

'i\e  the  knotty  trunk  of  an  old  willow-tree.     Oik?  had 

■  w  the  (hoiian  Well  to  make  him  out  amon<,'  the  eon- 

f  pollard  trunks,  for  one  of  which  he  mi;,dit  readilv  ho 

•  n.     I'lr^t  of  all.  .Mine,  du  (iua  h)oked  sus[)ieious]v  round 

ii    -ler.    She  -aw   the  postilion  leadinjr  the  horses  round 

■   a    -talile,   situated    in   that    win?  of  the  chateau   which 

ii'iiteij    the    hank    where    Marche-a-'I'erre    was    hiding;    she 

uiiiiiiii    I'raiieiiie  i:o  towards  the  two  lovers,  who  had   for- 

i,'n!trii  every! hill;:  el.-c  <in  earth  just  thi'U  ;  and  she  came  for- 

u-inl  with  a  liiiLTer  on  her  lips  to  enjoin  ahsolute  silence,  so 

i'kiI  the  Chouan  rather  understood  than  heard  the  words  that 

Allowed  next,  "How  many  are  there  of  you  hero?" 

"MiL'hty-seven."' 

"I'lhi/  are  only  sixty-five,  for  I  counted  them." 
■■•inod,"  the  savaire  answered  with  criud  satisfaction. 
Ih  'Ifiil  of  Francine's  sliirhtest  niovcinent.  the  ("liouan  van- 
i-t'ed  into  the  liollow  willow  trunk,  as  ho  saw  lier  return 
'  •  '-it-]\  a  lookout  for  the  wonum  whom  her  instinct  told  her 
'■'  waicli  as  an  enemy. 

Seven  or  eiirht   people  appeared   at   the  top  of  the  steps. 
'  ''laiLdit  out  hy  the  sounds  of  the  arrival  of  the  coach. 
"It  is  the  (Jars!"  they  exclaimed.     '"It  is  ho;  hero  ho  is!" 
Others  came  running  up  at  their  exclamations,  and  the 
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^annlKT  blue  un„„,.,n   -.„.,„'„,„:         '"    ?'^:*    «^    ^''^^ 

J'^T.  o„  n,y  parol...  an.l  n,„'  '  """  f'"'    "■'•  ^'"^^•-'•t  ^^^ 

•^I'H".  <lw   (;„a   and    Fun  '''"''''■'  ^^^^^^^^ 

'"••'  rous  ,n  order  to  Ir^  ^^^■n.len.en   fell   back   into 

'''--"  the  feat    r.  of    I  en'"'  ^""'  "'"'  '"'''-  ""^  ^riod  to 
■^'■^■"s  to  them.  ^'"--oMt^   In  n.akn,^.  several  furtive 

in   the  first   rootn    .A[)|,.    ,],,   v  i 

'"""'-""ciy  furnished  "and'  set  fo  ""';  ;'"'/  ^''"'  ^'^^' 
«I'n'n-room  opened  into  •,  vaV  V  '  "^  ^''''^'-     ^he 

-7  -rv  soo,rassen,l,  ;,"t  ,:„:f'^*;;:;  -^  ^-  -mpany 
^n  ko^Ti')^'  ui,h  the  appe.r;,,  .r  ^'^ '"'.  ;'J':"-t'"^"ts  were 
•xteriorof  theehateau      T  ;       /      ''''■'Pidation  about  the 

'^"t  it  was  spli,   |,v  ,.i.t  e  •  "^^"'  '"^  ^'"^^  relief; 

pi--.    The^  dark  ;;  1  o^  Tt  '""'  r"""^  ^""'^'  *«  ^^"  ^o 
'•'■'•-l-andeuna    L'n^^^^ 

••'""Muated  and  er./v  fnmin  l'"'"'''  >'*^*  =  «"^3  the 

of  -rvtlnn.  ol  '  \p  '  ';,'''-'/^''-'  the  ruinous  aspect 
-"  ^--lled^pon  a  .;,'"■'  '"'f^'""'  P'''"^^  ^ing 
ri«-  .n  a  eor.Ier  „    U       ,  i       '  k  "'  ".f''^^'^  "^  "'^'f-^^  and 

--"--■•■-'<'' =.".:";'T;;^^:;i-;;'a^T;t::;:;;-^ 
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Tlif  Marquis  led  Mile,  de  \'criicuil  to  an  ononnous  worm- 
tateii  annchair  which  stood  beside  the  hearth,  and  Francine 
tuok  up  her  position  lieliind  lier  mistress,  leaning  upon  the 
back  of  the  venerable  ])ieee  of  liirniture. 

"Vou  will  frivo  nie  leave  to  do  my  duty  as  host  for  a 
moment  r"  said  the  Manpiis.  as  he  left  the  two  newcomers 
to  mingle  with  the  groujjs  his  guests  had  formed. 

Francine  saw  how  at  a  word  or  two  from  Montauran, 
I  he  chiefs  hastily  concealed  their  weaj)ons  and  maps  and 
anything  else  which  could  arouse  the  suspicions  of  the  Re- 
jiublican  oilicers.  One  or  two  of  the  chiefs  divested  them- 
selves of  their  wide  leather  belts,  furnished  witl\  hunting- 
knives  and  pistols.  The  .Maivpiis  recommended  the  great- 
est discretion,  and  left  the  room,  apologizing  for  the  absence 
necessary  to  provide  for  the  reception  of  the  inconvenient 
guests  which  chance  had  thrust  upon  him.  Mile,  de  Ver- 
neuil,  who  was  trying  to  warm  her  feet  at  the  fire,  had  al- 
lowed ^loniauran  to  leave  her,  without  turning  her  head; 
and  thus  disappointed  the  expectations  of  the  onlookers, 
who  all  were  an.xious  to  see  h  face.  Francine  was  the  sole 
witness  of  the  change  wrought  .ciaong  those  as.>-end)led  by  the 
\oung  chiefs  departure.  The  gentlemen  ;.  'hered  round  the 
>tranger  lady,  and  during  the  murmured  conversation 
which  was  carried  on  among  them,  there  was  no  one  present 
who  did  not  look  again  and  again  at  the  two  strangers. 

"Vou  know  .Montauran!"  she  said,  "lie  fell  in  love  with 
this  girl  at  first  sight,  and  you  can  easily  understand  that  the 
soundest  advice  was  suspicious  to  him  when  it  came  from  my 
mouth.  Our  friends  in  Pari-,  and  Messieurs  de  V'alois  and 
d"Fsgrignon  at  .\len(  on.  one  and  all  warned  him  of  the  trap 
they  want  to  set  for  him,  by  flinging  some  hussy  at  his  head, 
and  he  is  bewitched  with  the  first  one  he  conies  across;  a 
u:rl  who.  if  all  I  can  learn  about  her  is  correct,  has  taken  a 
noljle  name,  only  to  tarnish  it.  who "  and  so  on,  and  so 

nn. 

This  lady,  in  whom  the  woman  that  decided  the  attack 
on  the   turgotine  can   be  recognized,  will   keep  throughout 
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T-.  ur  ,,H.,.  ;,HLyhJ .;::'.';''; V'lt^''""^^ 

-ii^n^ur..  or  a  umh    „     V    j  ':"'  '"V"'^'  '^'^""'^  '"  f'^*-' 
^''J-'  «iti.  .l-.nav.  and  o  ;  r  "     ^""'""'^  '^^  glances 

•■"^""i-s  and  .-allc.  i'n  "  ,  '''•''■^''  '"  *''^"  «"it"do  of  her 
i-ron,  th..,„.  Two  P  r  ''  "'""^'''•■^:  ^1"^-'"^  >"urmur 
P"li>l)  ..Hi  habit,  of  .,11     ,  "Tf  /''^''"'  "•'^^'•^^'  '^-^torior 

q>'in..!  in  the    ufu   ^n  ur     "  T'"'^"^  '''^"  '''^•>-  '''»•'  "^^^n  ac- 

-  /ar  fron.  h.n,  accU    '  ^      o'r:a"  T"'V'^  '"'  ^"^' 
•■^it^  in  j„d,i:„H.nt  upon  th.^n/  '  '     "'  "■''^'  ''"^"'""^  *« 

bo^^n' litUeVet.n"  "'f 'V"^'^"  ^"'^  ^'«'  ^'-^  "'^'  King 

tin-  stru,..lo  was  dinuni.hed  for  Ir-  it  .h  .  L  •  ''"'''^''''  "^ 
"''■nH(,„s  when   .ho  .au-    r  u  /.  '*"''  ""''  '"*-^«"  di- 

oept..d,  th..  count      .i'tlj.  "   ^u T  "'"^^'^  ''"^^  ^^- 
^■"tin.lv  devoid  of  \.h,r u  ,  ''"•  '''''•'■  «"^'  "^  ^hem 

^'^'  -  once  fron,"  H^    r  r;r;;:'  Tiir  t'^ZT'  '^^^" 
'■seemed  to  n.anifcst  a  crivin     fo  ■' •  '}  "^'''^  ^^^'^  ^'^^es 

"f  i-dorv:  it  «-,.  n.dlv      If  ■   /      '"^"^'"-'  ''''^'''  ^''an  a  love 
Hand  to  hi    svtr,  "o'ifl  :;      '"-^V'^'  '"'^  ^^^  ^^'l'  --' 
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coinmonplace  turn.  If  a  low  faces  anion*,'  tlicm  were  marked 
nut  liy  a  character  of  their  own.  it  was  spoih'd  hy  a  certain 
[itttiness  due  to  aristocratic  eticiucttc  ami  convention.  So  if 
.Maric'.-i  generosity  allowed  them  to  be  astute  and  shrewd, 
.-he  found  no  trace  among  them  of  the  simpler  and  larger 
way  of  looking  at  things,  which  the  men  and  the  successes 
of  the  Republic  iuid  always  k'd  her  to  expect. 

This  nocturnal  confabulation  in  the  old  ruined  stronghold, 
beneath  the  quaintly-carved  beams  that  were  no  ill  match 
for  the  faces  below,  made  her  smile:  she  was  inclined  to  see 
it  all  as  a  tyjtical  pn'sentment  of  the  monarchy.  Then  she 
thought  with  delight  that  at  any  rate  the  Marquis  took  the 
first  place  among  these  men,  whose  sole  merit  in  her  eyes 
lay  in  their  devotion  to  a  lost  cause.  She  drew  the  outlines 
lif  her  lover's  face  upon  that  background  of  figures,  and 
pleased  herself  with  the  way  in  which  he  stood  out  against 
it:  all  these  meagre  and  thin  personalities  were  but  tools  in 
his  hands,  wherewith  to  carry  out  his  own  noble  purposes. 

dust  then  the  returning  footsteps  of  the  Manpiis  sounded 
from  the  ne.xt  room:  the  consjiirators  broke  up  into  knots  at 
once,  and  there  was  an  end  lo  the  whisperings.  Thev  looked 
like  .«chool-boys  who  have  been  up  to  some  mi.<chief  in  their 
master's  absence,  hurriedly  restoring  an  ajipcarance  of  order 
and  silence.  Montaiian  came  in.  The  happiness  of  admir- 
ing him,  of  seeing  him  take  the  lirst  place  among  these  folk, 
the  youngest  and  handsomest  man  among  them,  fell  to 
Marie.  He  went  from  group  to  group,  like  a  king  among  his 
courtiers,  distributing  slight  nods,  handshakes,  glances,  and 
uords  that  indicated  a  good  understanding  or  a  tinge  of  re- 
proach; playing  his  part  as  a  partisan  leader  with  a  grace 
iind  self-possessi(m  which  could  hardly  have  been  looked  for 
in  a  young  man  whom  she  had  set  down  at  first  as  a  feather- 
iirain.  The  presence  of  the  Maniui-  had  |)ut  a  sto])  to  their 
inquisitive  demonstrations  with  i\'gard  to  Mile,  de  Verneuil, 
liiit  Mine,  du  (iua"s  s])itcfiilnc.-s  soon  sliowi'd  its  effects.  The 
Uaron  du  (hicnic.  nicknamed  riiitinu'.  who.  among  all  these 
men  thus  brougiit  together  by  weighty  considerations,  seemed 
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The  oppo!?ition  which  the  Marquis  encountered  produced 
thi'  etrects  that  hindrance.-  of  this  sort  usually  cause  in  youn;^ 
[M'liplc.  Li^ditly  as  he  apparently  iield  .Mile,  dc  Verneuil 
when  he  jrave  tiie  impression  that  his  infatuation  for  her  was 
(iiily  ;'  iiini.  iiis  feeling'  of  personal  pride  had  forced  him  to 
t.iki'  4  considerahle  step.  By  openly  acknowled^nng  her,  it 
i'lcanie  a  question  of  his  own  ho'ior  to  make  others  respect 
lur.  so  ho  went  from  ffroup  to  group  as.-urin;:  every  one  that 
ihe  stranger  really  was  Mile,  de  Verneuih  with  the  air  of  a 
tiian  whom  it  would  he  dangerous  to  contradict;  and  all  the 
nninnurs  were  silenced. 

.\s  .soon  as  harmony  was  in  some  sort  re-estahlished  in  the 
.-.don,  and  his  duties  as  host  detained  him  no  longer,  Mont- 
aiiran  went  eagerly  up  to  his  mistress,  and  said  in  a  low 
\oice,  "Those  people  yonder  have  rohbed  me  of  a  moment  of 
happiness." 

'T  am  very  glad  to  have  you  beside  nio,*"  she  answered, 
smiling.  "I  give  you  fair  warning;  I  am  inquisitive,  so  do 
lint  grow  tired  o^  my  questions  too  soon.  First  of  all,  tell 
me  who  that  worthy  person  is  in  the  green  waistcoat." 

■"He  is  the  celebrated  Major  Brigaut  from  the  Marais.  a 
comrade  of  the  late  ]\Iercier"s,  otl^i-rwise  called  ]^a  Vendee." 

"And  who  is  the  stout  churchman  \\ith  the  florid  counte- 
nance, with  whom  he  is  now  discussing  nier"  went  on  Mile. 
(Ie   \"crneuil. 

"Do  you  wani  to  know  what  they  are  saying  about  you?" 

"Do  I  want  to  know?     .     .     .     Can  you  doubt  it?" 

"But   I  could  not  tell  you  without   insulting  you." 

"The  moment  that  you  allow  me  to  he  insulted  without 
wreaking  vengeance  for  any  affront  ])ut  upon  me  in  your 
house,  I  bid  you  farewell,  Manjuis.  Not  a  moment  longer 
will  I  stay.  1  have  felt  some  pangs  of  conscience  already  at 
deceiving  those  poor  trusting  and  trusty  [{epul)licans."  She 
took  several  paces,  but  the  Manpiis  went  after  her. 

'"My  dear  Marie,  h"ar  me.  I'pon  my  honor,  I  have  si- 
!incc<l  their  scandalous  lalk  i)efore  1  know  whether  it  is  false 
or  true.    But  our  friends  among  the  ministers  in  Paris  have 
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"H-;  and  ]„  ,„v  .,t„ati.m    ir   i     ,  <Ji  t"<-  ^tU't•t,.  agam.t 

fricuis  should   ,1   nk'         ^  '^■'■-^'  "'^/"'^^  ^''^^  my  best 
hon...,  w.unan— •  "'"  "'"  ^'^'^  ^'^"''^^«'"'-'  to  be  an 

^^un.u,l.  ou..,  h.T  .olor  rose,  .h.  ,owld  not  koop  back'th: 

"OJ.,  I  have  dfsenvd  thv.o  insults."  she  cried      "I  u-     n 
fain  see  ,\ou  ennvnired  tliat   I  „„  .,  /       "^'"^''-        ^  ^^ould 

vet  kuou-  n,v..|r  i.doved-  hen  1    ild  ) '  1  1    ■  '"'''''''^  '""^ 
i  M'.u.l  ni  vou  wh..n     "'V    ''"'"'''•'"''''' ^ou  no  longer. 

^"••'    >li".-^.-id.  knitiini:h,.rhrow.   n,.       ,  ,      ''"''"^'''' 

'••'•'-'--n,  a  desperate  in";;;  ■^''^'  1'-'  '"'"  the  din.ng- 

,„^.  ,,^^.,,  j^^^^^  _^^^_,  ^^^.  ^.,,,,/;.^;;;;;;';.  •  "as  think.n,  nc.thor  of 

.j;;:;ii::!^-'^^^^""-'^^'- ™twhenllav„.,]ifeat 

;;Jt  ..  ojrerod  in  a  n.o.uent  of  passion,  of  desire » 

It  is  odered  without  re-M-ef  •.n,l  f  ^  -         , 

'•"'""  '<aek  again    and    o  hi  1     1  "'''•     ''""^  '^^-    ^he 

— •'  their  ;>uve;sat,on-  ''^  "'"^'""  ^^'^  ^^^"^1"^^  ^e- 

r-s!ii:'  H^'  ;;;;:'  ulb?  r"?^  ^•^'^  "^'--^  ^-  -  a  formidable 
ol.st,nate  enou^  "  '  ;  ';:;;";;;^,  ^!--  J-uits  who  are 
••>an..e  in  the  ^eeth  ^  t".  d  n^  'Tf''^  «^"P  ''^ 
'"to  rxik,     He  is  the  firebr,  ";''"''  ^'™^'^  "'""' 

P-pa.andist  of  the  re  ^^.;        l'    "^  '"  ^^^^^  P'-^'t^-  ^nd  a 

^-1^  1-  end. .  h.  t , ; : ;;  "  '^r  " "  -"^^^"^  ^- 
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fiinaticism  by  dexterously  cr)ntrived  prophecy.  You  see 
li'iw  it  is:  one  must  seek  to  gain  over  every  one  through  his 
jinvate  interests,  in  order  to  reach  a  great  "end.  That  is  the 
uliole  secret  of  policy."' 

"And  that  muscular  person  in  a  vigorous  old  age,  with 
Muh  a  repulsive  iavv'f  There,  look!  the  nuir  who  is  wear- 
ing a  ragged  lawyer's  gown." 

"Lawyer!  He  as{)ires  to  the  title  of  marechal  de  camp. 
Have  you  never  heard  them  speak  of  Longuv?" 

'•Is  that  he:-"  said  Mile,  de  Verneuil,  startled.  "And  you 
make  use  of  such  men  as  he?" 

"Hush!  he  might  overhear  you.  Do  you  see  that  other 
man  in  unhallowed  converse  with   ]\line.  du  (iua?" 

"The  man  in  black  who  looks  like  a  judge?'' 

"He  is  one  of  our  diplomatists.  La  Billardiere,  the  son 
of  a  counselor  in  the  Parliament  of  Brittany,  his  name  is 
Flainet,  or  something  like  it;  but  he  is  in  the  confidence  of 
thi'  princes." 

"Then  there  is  his  neighbor,  who  is  clutching  his  white 
'  biy  pipe  at  this  moment,  and  leaning  the  fingers  of  his  right 
hand  against  the  panel  of  the  wain.^cot,  like  a  boor?"  said 
Mile,  de  Verneuil,  laughing. 

'•Pardieu!  your  guess  about  him  is  correct.  He  was 
fnrinerly  gamekeeper  to  that  lady's  husband,  now  deceased. 
lb'  is  in  command  of  one  of  the  comjiaiiics,  which  I  am  op- 
jHising  to  the  mobile  battalions.  He  and  ^larche-a-Terre 
•  ire  perhaps  the  most  scrupulously  loyal  servants  that  the 
King  lias  hereabouts." 

"Hut  who  is  she?" 

"She  was  Charette's  last  mistress."  tln^  Manpiis  replied. 
"She  has  a  great  influence  over  ('veryi)O(ly  licr<\" 

"Has  she  remained  faithful  to  hi<  inciiiorv?"  .\1I  the  an- 
-u(T  vouchsafed  by  the  Marquis  was  a  dubious  kind  of  com- 
pression of  the  lips. 

"Have  you  a  good  opinion  of  her?" 

"Really;  you  are  very  iiKpiisitivc '" 

"She  is  my  enemy  because  she  i-iin  he  niy  rival  no  longer," 
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sa>.l  Mile  ,]e  VormM:il.  hn,;:lnn^.  -.  for^i,,.  h.-r  her  past 
-rr(,r>,  so  l.t  h.-r  f.-r-nv  „„„,..  Who  is  that  ollicrr  with  the 
moustaches:-'' 

"IVrniit  inc  to  |,.,i\,.  |,i.  „aMH>  luiinnitiorK-d.     He  is  rlptcr- 
m.n..<    ton.Iu.of,ln.  |.-,,.t(Wull,vatta<.kin.^ 
■n  han.l      \\|,hI,.t  h-  M.cm.ds  or  no,  you  will  hear  of  him- 

iH'Cnnic    liililou-."  ' 

.you    an.   co;.M.    hither   to   eonimarHl    sueh    men    as 

P>on>        \\  ,,,v  are   the  ^nvat    lonis  an.i   -eutlemen?" 

F„r       ...  "':•;■    ;"•'•, ^'•■•"^'•'■•■'1    throu-^hout    every    court  in 

^uroju..     simI  the  Mar.,uis  seornfullv.     "Who  hut  thev  are 

onl.st.n.^  kin.rs  ui,h  their  armies  an.l   their  cabinets  in  the 

Rem'iri  "';■.  '•".'^'■'■'"  >•""'•'"•"■  t"  'H,rl  then,  all  upon  this 
I  q.nhhe.  wh.eh  ,s  threate„in,r  ,„onarehv  an.)  socid  order 
overywhere  with  ntler  .h-sfruction!- 

nui?''-'f!  >'"■  ^'"Mvered   him,  stirred  l,y  an  enthusiastic  im- 
in  l>c.     f,om   this  tune   lorward   he  for  me  the  pure  source 

an,     I    „„  „,l|,n.  that  ,t  shouhl  he  so.     But   leave  me  the 

lmu,ht    hat  you  are  the  one  noble  who  does  his  dutv  in  at- 

tuckin^^   l-ranee  with   Frenchmen  and  not   whh  forei-'m  aux- 

Imnc.     1  ;„n  a  woman  and  I  feel  that  if  my  own  chFld  w  re 

to  stnke  me  HI  anjrcr,  I  could  for<,m-e  him;  but  if  he  could 

^ee^me  ..m  ,n  p.cces  by  a  stranger,  I  should  consider  h"n  a 

"Vou  will  always  be  a  Republican  I"  said  the  Marnni^ 
overconu.  by  a  delightful  intoxication:  the  strong  feel  J  n 
her  tones  had  strengthened  his  conlident  hopes  ^ 

re.nl /'7"'-l"""-     ^''=  ^  ""  ^''"^  "'^  '"^'^^''■-     ^  '^'oM  not 
nspee  _^ou  .f  you  w,.re  to  n.ake  your  submission  to  the  First 

(onsul,     she  replied.     "But  neither  shouhl    I   be  wiUin.  to 

-c  vou  at  the  head  of  the  men  who  are  plundering  a      '^n  r 

form.     I-or  whom  are  you  li,urh,in;r ?     What  do  vou  look  for 

mm  a  ,<„,.  rcstore.l  to  the  throne  by  your  hands:-    A  woman 

once   belore  achieved  tins  glorious   master-stroke,   and   the 
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kin^'  whom  she  dcIiv.'rtM]  let  thr-m  l.urn  Iht  alivo  Such  as 
li.'  are  the  anointed  ..f  the  I^r.l,  and  it  is  ncrilons  to  touch 
hallouod  thin-s.  Leave  it  to  (iod  alone  to' set  th..m  up  to 
t.U>  them  down,  or  to  rephiee  them  on  their  ,hiis  ainon- 
tlie  purple.  If  you  have  wi-lird  the  reward  that  will  he 
"M-ted  out  to  you,  then  in  my  eves  vou  are  ten  times  .'reater 
Ji.an  I  have  ever  thou-ht  you.  If  that  is  so,  trample  mo 
I'-neath  your  fe(.t  if  you  will;  I  would  pive  you  leave  to  do 
.-.I.  and  he  glad!" 

"Vou  are  enehantin^r!     But  do  not  trv  to  urjje  vour  doc- 
iniie  on  the.se  gentlemen,  or  I  shall  he  left  without  M.Idiers  " 

"•^'''   '<■  yr.u   would   let  me  convert   vou,  we   would  go  a 
tliousand  leagues  away  from  here.'' 

"These  men,  whom  you  appear  to  despise,  will  know  how 
l'>  die  in  the  struggle,"  said  the  .Mar.pus  in  a  nu.re  .serious 
tone;     and  all  their  faults  will  he  forgotten  then.     Besides 
If  my  efforts  are  crowned   with  any  success,   will   not   the 
laurels  of  victory  hide  evervthing?" 

"Vou  are  the  only  one  prcsent^'who  has  anything  to  lose, 
.1-  far  as  I  can  see."  ' 

"I  am  not  the  only  one."  he  replied  with  real  humility. 

I  here  are  those  two  Vend.-an  chiefs  over  there  The  first 
•">"  whom  you  have  heard  spokvn  of  as  the  (irande-.Tacnues, 
>-  the  ( omte  de  Fontaine,  and  the  other  La  Billardiere, 
uhom  I  have  already  pointed  out  to  you." 

"Do  you  forget  (iuiheron.  where  I'.a   Billardiere  plaved  a 

T-    w^^^'l  P''*'"    '•'''    ""^^"•^'•'■<'-    struck    hv    a    sudden 
!  nought  of  the  past. 

"La  Billardiere  has  undertaken  heavy  responsihilities, 
-lieve  me.     Those  who  serve  the  princes  do  not   lie  upon 

roses.  ' 

"Vou  make  me  shudder  I"  cried  Marie:  then  she  went  on 
in  a  tone  which  indicated  that  she  was  keeping  in  the  back- 
LTound  some  mystery  that  concernod  him  per.sonallv  "\ 
Mngle  moment  is  enough  for  the  destruction  of  an  illusion 
ind  to  reveal  secrets  .m  which  the  lives  and  happiness  of 
many  men  depend."   She  paused  as  if  she  were  afraid  of  hav- 
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in;:  >ai<l  too  nuicli.  iiiiil  jkIiIimI.  "I  -hould  like  to  know  that 
the  .-nlilicrs  iif  till'  Iii'[)ulplic  arc  in  Nifftv." 

'"1  will  lie  vcrv  careful,"  he  >ai(l.  siiiilin;:  to  conceal  his 
a^litatiiiri:  "imt  >ay  ik)  innrc  almut  voiir  >oliliers,  1  have 
answcreil  for  tlicin  to  ymi  on  the  faith  of  a  ;:entlciiian." 

"And.  afltT  all.  what  ri;:lit  had  I  to  diciati'  to  vou  ?"  she 
rcsutned.  "Vou  are  lo  he  the  nla^ter  always  when  it  lies  be- 
tween 11^  two.  Did  I  not  tell  you  that  1  shouhl  be  in  dc.<pair 
to   rei;:n   o\er  a   >laver" 

".My  lord  Manjuis,"  said  Major  Hri^raut  respectfully,  in- 
tcrruptiuL'  the  (onvcrsation,  "will  the  Blues  remain  here  for 
sonic  time!'"' 

"They  will  go  on  again  as  soon  as  thoy  are  rested,"  Marie 
cried. 

The  Manjuis  sent  searching  glances  round  the  company, 
observed  the  exoiteiiient  among  them,  went  from  Mile,  de 
Verneuil,  and  left  .Mmc.  du  (Jua  to  take  his  place  at  her  side 
The  young  diief's  sarcastic  smile  did  not  disturb  the  treach- 
erous mask  of  good  humor  upon  Jier  features.  Just  as  she 
came,  Francine  uttered  a  cry  which  >he  herself  promptly 
stifled.  Mile,  de  N'erneuil  beheld  with  astonishment  her 
faithful  country-girl  dash  into  the  dining-room.  She 
looked  at  Mine,  du  Cua.  and  her  surprise  increased  when 
she  saw  the  pallor  that  overspread  the  face  of  her  enemy. 
Curious  to  learn  the  reason  of  this  hasty  ilight,  she  turned 
towards  the  embrasure  of  the  window,  followed  thither  bv 
her  rival,  who  wished  to  lull  any  suspicions  which  ar.  indis- 
cretion might  have  awakened,  and  who  smiled  upon  her  with 
indesoribal)le  spitefiilness  as  they  returned  together  to  the 
hearth  after  both  had  glanced  over  the  landscape  and  the 
lake.  Marie  had  .seen  nothing  wliich  justified  Francine's 
departure,  and  Mme.  du  Ciua  wa<  satisfied  that  she  was  being 
obeyed. 

The  lake,  from  the  brink  of  which  Jfarehe-ii-Terre  had 
appeared  in  the  courtyard  wlien  the  lady  called  him  forth, 
went  to  join  the  moat  that  surrounded  and  protected  the  gar- 
dens, forming  winding  stretches  of  water  with  mist  above  it, 
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>-niiiftinirx  as  wide  a>  ii  lakf,  j-oiiiftiincs  ;i-  narrow  as  the 
•  iriiamcntal  sir{'iiiri>  (•iintrivi'(i  in  p^rks.  T<  ■■  stct'p  sloping 
li.iiiks,  past  wliicli  ihc  cl'iir  wiitiT  uii-  ri])plii!'_'.  ran  liut  a 
f.  w  fiithniiis  distant  I'li'in  tln'  wimlnus.  Krani  inc  liaii  bcon 
i  n;:aL;i'il  i..  innsiiii:  on  liic  l)la(k  untlincs  of  scvtTal  old  wil- 
i'.w  .-tiinip*  a,irain>t  tlic  >urt"a(('  of  the  water,  and  in  iioli('in<; 
'.Mill  inditlVn'nt  <'V('s  the  iiniforin  curve  that  a  liL'lit  iireeze 
'.'.as  L'lviii^''  to  the  willow  lirancliis.  Suddenly,  >-he  tlioiijjht 
'ic  saw  one  of  these  shapes  nio\in^,  on  the  r  irror  of  the 
•.wiier,  in  the  spontaneous  and  nnevi  i  faslii  hy  which  some 
livin.ir  tiling  is  revealed.  The  shape,  how.-o.  ver  dim  it  was, 
-I'cmed  to  he  that  of  a  man. 

At  first  Francine  ;:ave  the  credit  of  her  vision  to  the 
Kmken  outlines  produced  hy  the  iiioonli;^ht  fallinj,'  throuph 
ihe  leaves;  hut  very  soon  a  second  head  appeared,  and  yet 
others  showed  themselves  in  the  distance.  The  low  shruhs 
;ilnn^'  the  hank  swayed  violently  up  and  down,  till  Francine 
!\v  alon<r  the  whole  length  of  heel;:,,  ji  ^rradual  motion  like 
;!iat  of  a  huire  Indian  serpent  of  fahnlous  proportions.  Here 
and  there  anion^f  the  tufts  of  1  room  and  the  hrandile-  points 
"f  lijiht  pleamed  and  danced.  Kedouhlinir  her  attention, 
Manhe-a-Terre"s  sweetheart  thought  that  she  reeojjni/ed  the 
•'r>t  of  the  black  form-  that  mo\ed  alomr  the  (piiverinj; 
LTowth  on  the  hank.  now<'Ver  va>.nie  the  outlines  of  th(>  man, 
!he  heatipji  of  her  heart  convinced  her  that  in  him  she  saw 
Marehe-a-Terre. 

A  gesture  made  it  clear  to  her.  Impatient  to  learn  if 
-irne  treachery  or  other  were  not  lurking'  behind  this  mys- 
i  rious  proceed inir.  she  rushed  in  the  direction  of  the  court. 
When  she  came  into  the  middle  of  the  L'reen  space,  she 
looked  from  the  two  wiims  of  t!ie  house  to  the  banks  on 
<  ither  side,  without  discerninir  any  trace  whatever  of  a  fur- 
!;ve  movement  on  the  sidi'  wliicli  face(l  the  inhabited  winjj. 
.\  faint  rnstlinsr  sound  reached  her:  a~  s!ie  lent  an  attentive 
ear  to  it.  it  sounded  like  a  noise  mad.'  by  some  wild  ireature 
in  th"  silence  of  the  forests:  she  shuddered,  btit  >lu'  did  not 
tremble.     Young  and  innocent  as  she  yet  was.  her  curiosity 
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swiftly  prompted  a  -l  raln;;rm.  She  >,iW  tlic  (oacli,  mid  rail 
to  crDUcli  \Mtliiri  it:  .iiil\  rai-iii;/  Ikt  liciid.  willi  all  tin-  cau- 
tion ot'  a  liaic  that  lia-  tlic  ^o^^ld  of  tlir  far  olf  hiiiit  riiij:ini.' 
in  her  tars.  She  -aw  i'lJlc-.M  k  he  coiuf  out  of  tlio  stiiblr. 
'riicic  wiiv  tun  pea-ant-  with  tlie  Clioiiaii.  and  all  tlirof  wciv 
(arr\:nL'  tru:-.-es  of  .Mraw.  Th.-e  they  spread  out  so  as  tu 
form  a  ion-r  -ort  of  >liake-(lowii  in  front  of  the  inliahitec!  pi!,, 
of  huildiiiL^s  that  ran  parallel  with  the  emhanknient  where 
tile  stunted  tree-  Were  en,win^'.  The  Chouaiis  were  still 
marchin;:  there  with  a  iioisclessiiess  wliieh  revealed  the  fact 
that  some   liorrilde   plot   was  hein;:  prepared. 

"^'oii  are  L'iMii;:  them  straw  as  if  tliev  really  were  to  sleof) 
there.  That's  enough!  ri!!e-Mielie,  that's  eiiousli !"  mut- 
tered a  hoar>e  voice  which   Fraiicine  reco;,Miized. 

".\nd  aren't  they  ^^liii^'  to  sleep  there?"  retorted  Pille- 
-Miche.  with  a  stupid  hop'^e-laiiizh.  "But  are  you  not  afraid 
that  the  (lars  will  he  an^rryr"  he  went  on  in  a  voice  so 
that   Francine  caiieht  iiothin;r  of  it. 

'•()h,  Well,  he  will  he  aiiun'y."  Marehe-a-Terre  replied,  in 
rather  louder  tones;  "Init  all  the  same,  we  shall  have  killed 
the  Blues.  There  is  a  oarria.L'e  here,"  In;  went  on;  "we  must 
put  that  away." 

Pille-Miehe  drew  the  coach  hy  the  pole,  and  Marehe4- 
Terre  ptve  such  a  vi<rorous  push  to  one  of  the  wheel?,  that 
Francine  found  herself  inside  the  harn.  and  just  ahout  to  be 
locked  up  in  it.  hefore  she  could  think  over  her  situation. 
Pille-;Nrichc  went  to  help  to  fetch  the  ho<:shead  of  cider  which 
was  to  lie  served  out  to  the  soldiers  of  the  escort  by  the  or- 
ders of  the  Marquis.  Marche-a-Terre  walked  the  length  of 
the  coach  on  his  way  out  to  shut  the  door,  when  he  felt  a 
hand  that  stopped  him  by  a  clutch  at  the  long  hair  of  his 
goat.skin.  He  recognized  the  eyes  whose  sweetness  exercised 
a  power  over  him  like  magnetism,  and  stood  still  for  a  mo- 
ment as  if  spellhound.  Francine  sprang  hastily  out  of  the 
coach,  and  spoke  in  the  aggressive  tone  that  is  so  wonder- 
fully heconiing  to  a  woman  in  ve.vation : 

"Pierre,  what  news  did  you  bring,  as  we  came,  to  that  lady 
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and  her  son?    Wiiat  an-  (lit-y  doiiij,'  lure?    Why  are  you  hid- 
ing' yourself?     I   \sani   to  know  cvcrytliin^'?" 

Ilcr  word*  hroii^dit  an  expression  iiito  llw  Chomin's  faro 
wliicli  Krancine  had  never  yet  known  there.  Tlie  Rreton 
lircw  his  innneetit  rnistre-s  to  the  t linslioM  of  the  door:  hi' 
turned  lier  so  that  tlie  wliite  riiy«  of  the  Miootdi;.dit  fell  npon 
her.  anil  made  ids  answer,  gazin;:  at  her  the  while  with  ter- 
rilile  eyes : 

"Yes,  by  my  damini'ionl  Franeine.  I  will  tell  yon,  but 
oidy  when  you  have  sworn  to  me  on  this  ro»ary"--and  he 
drew  out  a  worn  string  of  V)oads  from  under  his  goatskin — 
"swear  upon  this  relic  that  you  know,"  he  wont  on,  "to 
jinswer  me  truly  one  single  ijiiestion." 

Krani'ine  blushed  as  she  looked  at  the  rosary;  some  h)ver'8 
keepsake  between  them  doubtless. 

'•It  was  on  this,"  the  Chouan  went  on,  shaken  with  emo- 
tion, "that  you  swore " 

He  did  not  finish,  for  the  peasant-girl  laid  her  hand  on 
tiie  lips  of  her  wild  lover  to  enjoin  silence  upon  him. 

"Is  there  any  need  for  nu>  to  swear?"'  asked  she. 

He  took  his  mistress  gently  by  the  ha. ml,  looked  at  her  for 
a  moment,  and  went  on.  "Is  the  young  'aily  whom  you  serve 
really  Mile,  de  Verneuil?" 

Franeine  stood  motionless  with  her  arms  at  her  sides, 
with  bowed  head  and  drooping  eyelid-,  pale  and  confused. 

"She  is  a  baggage!"  ilarche-a-Terre  went  on  in  a  ter- 
rible voice. 

The  pretty  hand  tried  once  i;iore  to  cover  his  lips  at  that 
word,  but  this  time  he  recoilei]  from  her  in  fury.  The  little 
Kreton  maid  no  longer  saw  her  lover  before  her,  but  a  wild 
lieast  in  all  his  natural  ferocity.  His  iirows  were  drawn  into 
a  heavy  scowl ;  his  lips  curl.'d  back  in  a  snarl  that  showed  his 
teeth;  he  looked  like  a  dog  defendinu'  his  master. 

"1  left  you  a  fiower.  and  1  tind  you  garbage  I  .\h  I  why  did 
1  leave  you?  You  are  come  here  to  betray  us.  to  deliver 
up  the  Gars!" 

These  phrases  were  roared  ratlier  than  articulated.     Ter- 
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rifled  as  Frnnfiiic  was,  she  dared  to  look  this  savage  in  the 
faro  at  this  last  repn.adi.  raised  her  eyes  like  an  angel's  to 
his,  and  answered  (|iiietly: 

"That  is  false:  I  will  stake  my  salvation  on  it.  These 
are  some  of  your  lady's  notions." 

He  lowered  his  head  in  his  turn.  She  took  his  hand, 
came  close  to  him  (aressin<,dy,  and  said,  "rierre,  wdiy  are  we 
^'oin^r  on  like  this?  Listen,  1  do  not  know  if  you  "yourself 
u^.der^tand  soinetliin;:  of  all  tins,  for  1  can  make  nothin,!?  of 
it.  iJiit  remeiiduT  thiit  tiiis  oeautiful  and  nohle  young  lady 
is  my  benefactress,  and  yours  too — we  live  together  almost 
like  sisters.  No  harm  of  any  sort  ought  to  come  to  her  so 
long  as  we  are  with  Iier— not  while  we  are  both  alive,  at  any 
rate.  So  swear  to  me  that  this  sliall  be  so,  for  you  are  the 
only  person  here  wliom  1  can  trust." 

"I  am  not  the  master  here,"  thi^  Ciiouan  replied  in  a  sul- 
len tone.  His  face  grew  dark.  She  took  his  great  hanging 
ears  and  gently  twisted  them  as  if  she  were  caressing  a  cat. 
"Well,  then,  promise  me  to  u.-^e  all  tlie  power  vou  have  to 
ensure  the  safety  of  our  benefactress."  she  continued,  seeing 
that  he  relented  .-somewhat.  He  shook  his  iicad  as  if  dubicms 
of  his  success,  a  gesture  that  made  the  Bretcm  girl  shudder. 
The  escort  arriv.'d  on  the  cjiuseway  at  this  critical  moment. 
The  tramp  of  the  men,  ami  the  clanking  >,{  their  weapons, 
woke  the  echoes  of  tli(>  courtyard,  and  a[)parentlv  put  an  end 
to    Marche-a-Terre"s    hesitation. 

"Perhaps  I  shall  succeed  in  saving  her,"  said  he  to  his 
nn'stress.  "if  you  can  keep  her  in  the  tiouse.  .\nd  whatever 
may  happen."  he  added.  *'>tay  tlwrc  with  her  and  keep  the 
most  absolute  secrecy.  Without  tliat  I  will  engage  for 
nothing." 

'i    pronn'se."  she  answered   in    her  terror. 
"V.rv  Well  :  go  in      In  wiih  you  at  once!     And  let  no  one 
see  that   vou  are  friirlitetu'd — not  even  vour  mistress" 
-Ve-." 

T'lr  Cliuiian  looked  at  hi-r  in  a  fatherly  wav.    She  pressed 
his  l.ind  and   fled  with  the  swiftness  of  a  bird  towards  the 
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into  tilt'  hod^To  ]ie  had  left, 
villi's  as  tlie  curtain  rises 


t1i<jlit  of  steps;  while  he  slij)[i 
like  an  actor  who  rushes  to  '. 
I'll  a  tragedy. 

'"Do  \ou  know.  Merle,  this  phu-e  looks  to  nie  like  a  regular 
mouse-trap,"  said  Gerard,  as  th.cy  reached  the  chateau. 

"Yes,  I  see  tliat  perfectly  well,"  the  captain  answered 
thoughtfully.  Both  othcers  liastened  to  post  sentinels  so  as 
to  secure  the  causeway  and  the  gate;  then  tliey  cast  suspi- 
I  ions  glances  over  the  enii)anknicnts  and  the  lie  of  the  hmd 
al)(Ait  them. 

''Pshaw!"  said  Merle;  ''we  must  either  frankly  trust  our- 
selves in  these  barracks,  or  keep  out  of  them  altogether." 

"Let  us  go  in,"  answered  Gerard. 

Heleased  from  duty  by  a  word  from  their  commander,  the 
^uldier?  quickly  stacked  tlieir  guns  in  conical  piles,  and 
jiitched  their  colors  in  front  of  the  litter  of  straw,  with  the 
rask  of  cider  standing  in  the  centre  of  it.  They  broke  up  into 
L:n)ups,  and  a  couple  of  peasants  began  to  serve  out  rye- 
(Tcad  and  butter  to  them.  The  Marquis  came  forward  and 
look  the  two  olViccrs  into  the  salon.  As  (ii'rard  reached  the 
luji  of  the  flight  of  steps,  lie  took  a  look  at  the  two  wings  of 
liic  house  where  the  aged  larches  were  spreading  their  black 
iininches,  and  called  Beau-Pied  and  ("lef-iles-Conirs  to  him. 

"Both  of  you  go  and  reconnoitre  the  gardens  and  search 
t!ic  hedges.     Do  you  understand?     And  then  post  a  sentinel 
n  front  of  your  line  of  defence." 

"May  we  light  a  fire  before  we  set  out  on  our  prowl,  adju- 
tant?" said  rief-des-Cceurs. 

Gerard  nodded. 

■'You  see  it  for  yourself,  rief-des-Cnnurs."  said  Beau- 
I'lrd:  "the  adjutant  imnle  a  mistake  in  poking  himself  into 
this  hornet's  ne-t.  If  iliilot  had  been  commanding  us,  he 
would  never  have  run  us  into  this  corner;  it  is  as  if  we  were 
!M  till'  bottom  of  a  |.ot  here." 

"Wlif.t  an  ass  you  are!"  exclaimed  (1ef-des-rirur«.  ''You. 
the  kinL'  of  sharp  fellows,  cairt  imh—^  that  tlii<  sentry-box 
of  a  chateau  belongs  to  the  amiable  individual  for  whom  our 
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gay  Merle,  the  most  accomplished  of  captains,  is  tuning  his 
pipe.  He  is  going  to  marry  licr,  that  is  as  easy  to  see  as  a 
weJl-polishcd  bayonci ;  and  such  a  woman  as  that  will  be  a 
credit  to  the  dcmi-hrigadc"' 

"True,"  answered  Hcau-Pied,  "and  you  might  add  that 
there  is  good  cider  here,  hut  I  can't  drink  it  with  any  relish 
in  front  of  those  beastly  hedges.  1  seem  to  see  Larose  and 
Vieu.\-('hai)eau  enming  to  grief  in  the  ditch  up  yonder  on 
La  Pelerine.  I  shall  never  forget  poor  old  Larose's  ipjeue  as 
long  as  I  live;  it  bobbed  u[)  and  down,  like  a  knocker  on  a 
front  door." 

"Beau-Pied,  my  friend,  you  have  too  much  imagination 
for  a  soldier.  You  ouglit  to  make  poetrv  at  tiie  National  In- 
stitute." 

"If  I  have  too  much  imagination,"  Reau-Pied  answered, 
"you  yourself  have  hardly  any.  It  will  be  a  good  while 
before  you  come  to  be  con>ul." 

Tlie  laughter  of  the  tro.ip  pur  an  'iid  to  the  dispute,  as 
rief-des-Cu'iirs  found  no  answ«'ring  .-iiaft  for  his  adversary 
in  his  quiver. 

"Are  you  ready  lo  make  vour  nuiii.i;-'  I  myself  am  going 
to  take  to  the  right."  said  Beau- Pied. 

".Ml  right;  I  will  take  the  left."  his  comrade  answered. 
"But  hold  on  a  moment  I  I  want  to  drink  a  glass  of  cider; 
my  throat  is  all  glued  together  like  the  sticking-plaster  that 
covered  Ilulot's  best  hat." 

T'nhickily.  the  juTilous  embankment,  where  Francine  had 
seen  the  men  moving,  lay  on  the  left-hand  side  of  the  gar- 
dens, whi'-l)  ('lef-des-('(eurs  was  ricglncting  to  beat  up  at 
onee.     \V;ir  is  altogether  a  gann'  "f  chance. 

.\s  (ierard  entered  the  salon  ^iiid  salutiMi  the  company, 
he  gave  a  searching  look  round  at  the  men  "f  whom  it  was 
coiii]in-ed.  His  suspicions  rc<  iirre(|  to  his  mind  in  greater 
forte.  He  went  suddenly  \i\t  lo  .\illc.  de  \'ernenil  and  spoke 
to  her  in  a  low  voice.  "1  think  you  ought  to  make  a  retreat 
at  <Mi(i':  wi'  are  not  safe  here." 

"•an  \ou  f'.-ii-  anvtliiicj   in  tnv  hou.'^e'r"  she  asked,  laugh- 
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A   woman   always  answers   unhesitatingly   for  her   lover. 
'Y]n'  two  oiric'crs  were  less  uneasy;  and  just  then,  in  spite 
,A'  some  unimportant  remarks  al)nut  an  absent  puest  whose 
,  ,iir-e(iiii  nee  was  suttieient   to  keep  them   waiting   for  him, 
the  eompany  went  into  the  dining-room.   Thanks  to  the  usual 
-iliiiee  wliieh  prevails  a'  the  beginning  of  a  meal.  Mile,  de 
', .  rneuil  could  pay  some  attention  to  this  meetinL'.  so  strange 
iHi.lcr  the  proent  eii(  umstanees.     She  lierself  liad  in  a  man- 
(:■  r  hecii  the  cause  of  it.      It   had  come  about   through  the 
v.'norance  which  women   wlio  treat  everything  according  to 
their  own  cnprice  are  wont  to  bring  to  tlie  mo>t  critical  ac- 
\.,m<  111   life.     One  fact   suddenly  struck   l^-r  with   surprise. 
riie  two  T?epnl)lican  ntlicers  towered  abov(>  the  others  by  the 
impressive  character  r)f  their  features.     Their  long  hair  was 
ir.iwn  away  from  the  temples  ami  gathered  at  the  nape  of 
iie  neck  into  a  hug(>  plaited  tail,  leaving  the  outlines  of  their 
foreheads  cleaiiy  defined  in  a  way  that  gives  an  appearance 
;'   sincerity   and   dignitv   to   a    voung   face.     Their   thread- 
ire  blue  uniforms,  with  the  w<.rn   red  facings,  tlieir  epau- 
.■Ues  tlung  behind  th(Mr  slioidders  in  inanv  a  march  (plainly 
-''Mwing   a    lack    of   greatcoats    throuirhout    the    army,   even 
iiiiHMig  ihe  otlicers   ihniiselvcs)  :  everything  about    tlieiii.   in 
:'.i,  t.  l)rouglit  out  the  strong  eontra>t  Isetween  these  two  mil- 
itarv  men  and  the  others  who  surrounded  them. 

"Ah."  she  said  to  her^e!f.  -'this  i-^  the  Nation;  thi^  is? 
'.iSertv!"  Tin  n  she  iilanced  round  tht>  Royalists. — "and 
•n.n'   is  the  ono   man.  a    Kiiil:  and    Privilege!"  she  said. 

She   could    iiol    helj)    admiring    Merle's    t'ae(> ;    the   gallant 

-..Idler  so  coinpleiflv  resemiiled  the  tvpica!    French  tnxiper, 

v.iin  can  whistle  an  air  as  the  buli.ts  fall   rhif-k  about    him. 

i;:d  who  cannot  forego  a  gibe  at  a  comrade  wIk.  meets  with 

n  awkward  accident.     (i.Tard  wa-^  inlp>■es^ive.     In  b.i:-  stern- 

■--  and  self-possession  he  MH-med  to  1m'  one  of  tiio-^c  Kcpub- 

aii-   from   conviction,    who   wore   to   h<'   met    with    in   such 

'\;id)<'rs  at  this  time  in  the   Kfuch  armies— an  element  of 

t.hle   iinol)trusiv.>   dovotion.    that    lent    to  them   an  energy 

i;  Nor  known  before. 
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"'riicrc  is  iiiiotlicr  nf  ih,  -.■  m,  n  uitli  a  lariro  outlook,"  said 
Mile.  (Ic  \CrniMiii  t^i  In  r^cl:  -'I'ln  v  arc  tlif  masters  of  the 
j)rfs<'nt  on  which  ihcv  t;ik<'  their  >ta!iil  :  they  are  sliatterinj,' 
the  [la-t.  hut   it   i>  Inr  th.-  i).M.-fit  of  the  future." 

'i'he  ihouijli!  inailr  In  r  iiifhiueholv.  hecause  it  had  no 
hearini:  ujion  \nr  |.i\rr.  ."^lic  luniiMl  towanN  liim.  that  a 
(litfereiit  frcii!i::  ,,f  admiration  iiii,i.dit  make  reparation  for 
her  trihut.  to  that  [ir|iuhl;c  wliieh  >hr  alreadv  h>"_';in  to  hate. 
She  saw  ihe  Man|ui-  -urroundcd  hy  men  fanatical  and  dar- 
in;.--  enoiiLdi.  and  .-ullicii'iitly  keen  v]M'eiiIalor.~  to  attack  a  tri- 
iinipliant  licpuhlie  in  ili-  iiope  ..f  reinstatiiiLr  a  dead  innn- 
arcny.  a  prM^crilird  r(di,L'ion.  princes  errant,  and  defunct 
privileires.  "His  scope  of  action."  she  thouLfht,  "is  no  les- 
than  that  (d'  tlw  other:  he  i<  -rnpincr  .anioni:  the  ruins  of  a 
pa-t  out  of  wliich  he  -cck^  to  make  a  future." 

ilcr  imagination.  I'ancN-fcd.  he-itated  hctween  the  new 
iunl  the  (dd  ruins,  llcr  con^  1.  ikc  cjamcnd  in  li.r.  that  the 
one  was  fliriitiiiL'  for  a  man  and  the  <ithcr  f(ir  a  country:  hut 
i)y  means  4)f  sent  itncnt  ^ho  liad  aridvcd  at  the  point  which 
is  reached  hy  the  way  of  rca-nn.  when  it  i-  recouMiized  that 
llie  Kin<r  is  the  same  thini:  a>  the  coiintrv. 

The  Manpiis  heard  tlie  -ound  of  a  m.an's  footstcfi-  in  the 
salon,  and  ro>c  to  1:0  to  meei  liim.  He  r^'coLrnixed  the  helated 
;.niest,who  fried  to  syicak  to  him.  in  surprise  at  hi-  coinpanv; 
hut  the  (I'ars  hid  from  the  Itciiiddican-  a  <\'jn  hv  which  he 
desiri'd  Ihe  r-traie_'er  tri  tak'-  \\<<  phe  e  at  the  han(piet  and  to 
keep  -dence.  Wiieii  the  'w.i  li'er'uiil ..an  nillcer-  examined 
file  features  of  their  hosts.  I  hi'  .-u-jiieion-  at  first  entertained 
\iy  th.em  awoke  afresh.  'I'heir  in'udi'nee  wa-  •irou>e'd  at  the 
si;,di{  e,f  the  .\hhe  (iiidin's  ceh-i.-i-tical  ve-tment;  and  the 
outlandish  en-i  nines  of  the  Chiinans.  Their  iieed  redouhled  ; 
thev  fl|v(.,i\(.red  ainu^.n!.'  eontra-i-  hetween  the  talk  and  the 
nianiie"-;  of  the  eiie^ls.  If  -.me  o,"  (hem  -showed  ^vinptoms 
of  ulira-Hepuhlieiirn'-m.  lii^'  li"'arir,u-  of  eertam  others  was 
ju>t  ,!-  pronounced iv  ari.-tociat  ie.  Certain  'jlances  e.xchanired 
hetweeii  t|),.  Manpii>  and  hi-  L:ue~f~.  which  tnev  dete..-;ted, 
oer;.i!n    amhiLnious   word-    meant  ioii-lv    ilropped:    and    more 
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ilian  either  of  th«^M'  •hiri^s.  ili.'  rciinti  ix-anl?  ^hich  adomeH 
;!u-  throats  of  Mn-onil  '.nicsts  \vh<>  iin<iic't'<sfully  T-ieil  to  owi- 
,.;i.  rhcm  hv  tlicir  cr-'at-;.  ,ipt>ri^('l  th.-  (>IV.c<ts  of  tlir  truth. 
w'iifh  stni.  k  thrill  i"    h  nr  t!)»    -;,inr  mnjuvnt. 

Thov  romniuni<»ri'il   the  -.uiu'  ^h«>u;:ht   to  each  othi-r  h\ 
tile  >ii"ni<'  trlance.   t'nr   Mj!'"    'In  <'Usi  hit-i   !'l*>vt'rly  separate*! 
ilinii.  jiiifl  thcv  had   to     all  lia.  k  npon   ll;c   lanfrn.'-:<'  of  \]v 
,«..•>.     Thi-  siin  'ion  rciViirr'il   that  thcv  -h.nld  act  adroitly 
Thcv  did   n<.r   ^now   \\  loriicr  il.cv   were  trie  master-^  of  the 
atcaii.  or  whether  r  u'v   had   h'cn  -nart^.!   in   a   trap:  they 
;:!il  no  idea  «':cthcr  Mile.  .Ic  \  .•rn--uil  was  a  dupe  ,.r  an  ao- 
i.uiiyiliee  in  this  nu'vplicahK    aSVjiir;   hut   an   nnfore>een  oc- 
iirr.nre  luirried  nvatTcrs  to  a  cri>i^  hefore  th"y  couid  fully 
I  ()<:nize  its  irravitr. 

The  newlv-arriv".]   rriH'st  was  one  of  those  men,  -nnarelv 

:';ilt  in  every  wav.  with  a  hlLrh-' nlorcd  complexion,  who  flins? 

•h.  ir  shoulders  back  r     thcv  walK.  who  scorn  to  make  a  flut- 

'■V  in  the  atmospliere  nmnd  aiiout   thcin,  and  to  t)e  of  the 

Miiinion  that  evcrv  one  need-  niii-t  tal'c  nioro  than  one  look 

•  them.     In  -pile  "i"  his  ixihlc  hirth.  lif  liad  taken  life  i-  a 

■  kr  which  must  !>,■  madr  the  Ix'^t  of;  and  thouirh  iie  had  a 

:  vuut   veneration    f^r   him:-clf.   he   war-  jrood-nattir  d.   well- 

inncred.  and  wittv.  after  the  manner  of  thos<'  centlemen 

■^\\n.  liavinji  finished   their  (■(iucatmn   at   cntirt,  have  retired 

;  .   their  estat(>s ;   wher'on,   even   after   the    la])se   of   twenty 

lis.   thcv   will    iievcr  liclicve  that    tili•^    have    en.wr.   rusty. 

Men  of  this  descMption  say   and   do   the  wrom:  thin.sr  with 

assured   self-possesMon :   th.cv   talk   i-ul)hi>)i    in   a   lively   wav, 

-how  no  little  skill  in  fi-htini:  shv  <d'  ^'e-d  fort"ne.  at^d  take 

ineredible  pains  to  run  their  head-  into  iiaioes.     He  made  up 

*' .r  lost  time  In-  iilyinu  his  kniie  ami   fork   in  a  wav  which 

-:;..\ved    him    to    he    a    -Un\r    tifnciierman.    and    then    L'ave   a 

:  N,k  round  at  the  oonipanv.     .\t  the  -uht  ..f  th(    two  ollicers 

i.is  surprise  was  rcd.'uhled  ;   lie  diree'ed  a  (Hiestionin>:  look 

,!t    Mine,  du   (iua.  wlu)  only   n  plied   'iv    mdicatimr   Ml'e,    de 

\'crncnil.     When  he  -^et  eve^  mm  mk-  -Ten  whose  heauty  was 

beginning  to  '.ay  to  rest  ilie  tliouirht-  which   Mme.  du  Gua 
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had  at  first  arousod  in  il„.  ,„iri.ls  of  tlio  guests,  one  of  those 
insolent  and  (J-i-i.-ivr  >niil,.s  iluit  seem  to  convey  a  whole 
scandalous  clin.ni.ie  hroke  over  the  eoiinteiianr<.  (,f  the  stout 
stran-er.  He  hent  and  wliispercl  to  liis  neijrhhor  two  or 
three  words  that  remained  a  mystery  for  Marie  and  the  offi- 
cers, as  they  traveled  from  ear  to  ear  and  from  mouth  to 
mouth,  till  they  reaehed  the  heart  of  mm  into  whom  thev 
must  strike  death. 

The  \rndean  and  Chouan  ehiefs  turned  their  scrutiny 
upon  the  Maniuis  of  Montauran  with  merciless  curiosity. 
Mme.  du  (uia's  eyes  were  radiant  with  jov  as  thev  traveled 
from  the  Marquis  to  the  astonished  Mile,  de  Verneuil  The 
an.xious  ollieers  seemed  to  consult  each  other  as  thev  awaited 
the  upshot  of  this  extraordinary  scene.  Then  in  a  moment 
the  knives  and  forks  in  all  hands  ceased  to  move,  silence  pre- 
vailed in  tlu.  place,  and  all  eyes  wer(.  cmeentrated  upon  the 
<.ars.  A  t.'rnfic  burst  of  fury  ha.i  turned  the  flushed  and 
passionate  face  to  the  hue  of  wax.  The  voun<r  chief  turned 
towards  -  o  p„p,t  who  had  set  this  s.|uih  in  motion,  and  said 
-mothered  voice: 

'f  my  soul!  Count,  is  that  true?"  he  demanded, 
onor,"  the  count  answered,  bowing  gravelv.  The 
.*ered  his  eyes  tor  one  moment:  but  he 'raised 
nately  to  turn  them  once  more  upon  :\rarie.  She 
ig  -hi-  stru^^gle  closely,  and  received  that  deadly 


in  i  dee 
"j>eai 
"«=n 

Mar 

thei 

was     a! 

glai     ■. 

"       W(i 
:i!      his   I 

''me. 
tnei 
s  a' 
dopair. 
de  \'eni.    il 
the  !n<dk'sl 


-ive 
.'nt.' 


life,"  he  muttered,  "to  have  my  revenge 


nderstood    these    words    from    the    mere 
s,  and  smiled  at  the  young  man.  as  one 
who  is  about   to   be   delivered   from   his 
rieral  scorn  def)i(ie(l  upon  all  faces  for  Mile, 
i  the  indigi!.iti..ii  of  the  two  Republicans  to 
.  adi.     They  rose  "iiru}»tlv. 
"What  .1..  you  desire,  citizens r"  asked  Mme.  du  t",ua. 
'•<'iir  swords,  citoyenne!-  (ierard   replied,  ironically 
■Jou  do  not  require  tiiem  at  table."  said  the   Marquis 
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"Xo.  but  we  art'  goiii^'  to  play  at  a  game  that  you  under- 
.t;iii(l,""  >ai(l   lieranl  as  lie  reappeared.     "We  shall  see  each 
,!!irr  a  little  cIoxm-  here  than  we  <li(i  at  La  Pelerine." 

Tlie  coiiiiiany  rciiiaiiied  struek  duinh.  The  eourtyard 
rati;:  at  that  nioiiuiit  with  a  volley,  fired  all  at  once  and  in  a 
wiiv  that  snuiided  terrihly  in  the  ears  of  the  two  otticers. 
'I'hrv  hoth  rusheil  to  the  tlight  of  steps,  and  saw  about  a  hun- 
dnii  Chouiuis  Hiking  aim  at  th<'  few  -oldiers  who  had  sur- 
.ivcd  the  lirst  round  of  tiring,  and  shooting  them  down  like 
iiares.  These  Bretons  were  eoniing  uj)  from  the  bank  where 
Marehe-a-Terre  had  stationed  them  at  the  risk  of  their  lives; 
inv  (luring  th.ese  manceuvres,  and  after  the  last  shots  were 
ilivd.  a  sound  was  heard  through  the  eries  of  dying  men. 
Si  Viral  Chouans  had  dropped  like  stones  into  the  deptlis  of 
tiii'  water  whieh  eddied  round  about  them.  Pille-Mielie  took 
aim  at  fJerard ;  Marche-a-Terre  covered  Merle. 

'■Captain,"  the  Maniuis  said  coolly,  repeating  to  Merle  the 
words  that  the  Republican  had  spoken  about  him,  'Sou  see 
tiiat  men  are  like  medlars;  tlicij  ripni  uii  Kfraw."  He  waved 
his  hand  to  show  the  captain  the  whole  escort  of  Blues  lying 
nil  the  blood-drenched  litter,  where  tiie  Chouans  were  des- 
patching the  living  and  stripping  the  dead  with  incredible 
rapidity.  ''1  was  quite  rigiit  when  1  told  you  that  your  men 
swill  Id  never  reacii  La  Pelerine."  added  the  Marquis,  "and 
1  tliink  that  your  skull  will  be  filled  with  lead  before  mine 
is.     What  tlo  yni   say?" 

Montauran  felt  a  hideous  craving  to  plake  his  anger.  His 
rwn  taunts  of  the  vamiuisiied,  the  eold-blooded  cruelty,  the 
v.rv  treachcy  of  tiiis  inilitary  execution,  carried  out  without 
his  orders,  but  to  which  he  now  gave  his  couiitf>Mance.  satis- 
tied  the  inmost  wislics  of  !iis  hei  rt.  In  his  wratli  he  would 
fain  have  destroyed  all  France.  The  mangled  Blues  aii(I 
;h<'ir  surviving  ollicer:^.  al!  of  them  guiltle.-s  of  the  iriine 
fur  which  he  demanded  vengeance,  were  in  his  iuinds  like  so 
niaiiv  cards,  wiiich  the  gambler  gnaws  to  pieces  in  his  de- 
.-pair. 

"1  would  rather  perish  in  the  same  way  than  gloat  over  it 
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as  you  ,]o,"  sa.,1  (;,-.r,,nl.        I|,.  |„ok,.,]  „t  tl...  nako.]  blood 
staincl   .-or,,.,.  ,.r  I,,.   „,.„.     -.Munlciv,!  I"   .„.  .Tied    "arm 
after  till-  (Duiinllv  t'l-limn  '.' 

•i.ik..  I.nin-  Wl..  .,,••••  tl...  M;,n|„is  rctorir.l  nliarplv. 

"'I'li<'n'  ^iiv   niv-irr,,..   i„   ,(„,  ,,,,.,!   „(  ,.,    K,,,^,  wliid,' you, 
sir.  will  ii..\,.r  cnrnpicliriKl."  sii.l  (Iminl  li;niLrlitil\ 

;-|<nii^'  a    Ki„^r  ,.,  ,,,„|:"  ,r„..|   tl„.    M,,p,u,s.   nmv   l.osi.l.. 
Iiiriiscll. 

"Wa-c  uar  a-aiiwl    Fran,..'"  >;ii,l  (i,  rani  conteniptuously. 
"I  ■..■l)(.>t(Toii.-.   f.illy:"  sill!   the   Maniuis. 
"rarricidf!"  the  h'rpiiMican  rctnrtfd 
"HojrK'idf!" 

"What  an-  voi.  -oin-  to  pick  a  .|uanvl  in  the  last  minute 
ol  your  htV:'"  cried  .Merle  ,i:aijv. 

"'i'ni..-  Slid  (ierard  coldly.  Then  turning'  to  the  Mar- 
quis. ",Sir,"  he  Slid.  -If  ynu  iiM.an  j,,  p„t  us  to  death,  at  least 
0"   us   file   tavor  to  shoot    us  at    once." 

".'ust  like  vou!"  the  captain  put  in;  -alwavs  in  a  hurry 
to  be  done  with  a  thin-  J'.ut  when  one  mTs  out  on  a  lon^ 
.journey.  ,ny  friend,  and  there  is  to  he  „„  breakfast  the  next 
IllornlnL^   oik-   ha-   supper   first." 

Proudly,  and  wiihoiii  a  vv.,rd.  (;erard  spran.'  towards  the 
wall:  Piile-Muhe  h.veled  lus  musket  at  hin..'  and  -rlanced 
at  the  impa.-sive  Manpii-.  lie  ...nstnied  the  sdenco  of  hi.s 
Hiiel  as  a  eonirnand.  and  the  adjutant-major  fell  like  a  tree 
-Marehe-a-lerre  r„-hed  np  lo  shaiv  ih,.  fre.h  spoil  with 
liiie-.Michc.  .uid  they  wran-led  and  croaked  above  the  vet 
warm  corps"  like  two  famished   ravens. 

••if  you  like  to  finish  your  siip,,er.  c.iptain.  vou  are  at  lib- 
(■rtv  to  come  with  me.-  said  the  Manpiis.  who  wish.-d  to  keep 
Merl..  for  an  ex<han,tre  of  ,,ri<oncr-.     The  captain  went  back 
\Htl    the  Marquis  mechanically,   murnnirini:  in  a  low  voice 
a-  if  he  were  reproaehin-:  him<clf.  -\f  i,  that  she-devil  of  a 

light-ot-love  who  is  at  the  boti(im  of  all  this What  will 

Hulot  sav!'" 

;'Li,t:ht-of-love'"  exclaimed    the   Manpiis   in   a   smothered 
voice:  "then  then'  is  no  doubt  about  what  she  really  is!" 
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The  captain  lnul  jipiianiitly  ilcalt  a  (K'atlil)I<)\v  to  Mmit- 
.iiran.  wlio  followed  Iiim  pale,  liair^Mnl.  <'\liaiistf(l,  and  witli 
roitiTinir  wtt'ps.  Anotlirr  fiiiic  had  linn  fiiactcd  in  tho 
.!:iiinjr-rooni,  wliii  li  in  tlu'  alis-ricc  of  tji.'  Manpiis  had  taken 
-I  iiicnacing  a  turn,  tliat  Marir,  who  huind  herself  deprived 
:.f  hi'r  protector,  couhl  read  her  deatii-warrant  written  of  a 
..•rtaintv  in  lier  rival's  eye?.  At  the  souinl  of  the  volley 
\iTv  one  exee{)t  ^Iine.  dii  (iua  had  ri.-en  from  the  tahle. 
Take  your  seats  a^'ain,"  said  she;  "it  is  nothinj:.  Our  peo- 
j.].'  are  killinj^  the  Hhu's." 

When  slio  saw  that  the  Marquis  was  W(dl  out  of  the  room, 
-he  rose.  "Madenioi.-elle,  here,"  she  .<aid,  with  the  calmness 
'.f  suppressed  rajre,  "eame  to  carry  ofT  the  (iars  from  us. 
She  came  here  to  try  to  j;ive  him  up  to  the  Hepuhlie." 

'•I  could  have  friven  him  up  a  score  of  times  since  this 
morning,"  replied  Mile,  de  Verneuil.  "and  I  have  saved  his 
hfe." 

Mnie.  du  Gua  spran<r  at  her  rival  with  li^^ditnintr  swift- 
ness. In  a  transport  of  hlind  fury,  she  rent  the  feel)le  loops 
..f  twisted  hraid  that  fastened  the  spenciT  nf  the  <rirl  (who 
-!()od  a<rhast  at  tliis  uiilooki'd-i"or  assault),  and  with  violent 
hands  hroko  into  tlie  sanctuary  where  tiie  letter  lay  con- 
'«aled.  tcarinj:  her  way  thr<Mij:h  the  material,  the  endiroider- 
;.~.  corset  and  shift.  Then  she  took  adviiiita<:e  of  this  search 
!o  assuasre  her  personal  jealousy,  and  tnanaired  to  huerate  her 
rival's  throhhin<r  hreast  with  such  dexterity  and  fury,  that 
iiiT  nails  left  their  traces  in  the  hlood  that  tliey  had  drawn, 
I'.clinfr  the  while  a  horrid  pleasure  in  suhjectinj:  her  victim 
'u  this  detestahle  outra<re.  In  the  faint  resistance  which 
Marie  offered  to  thi-  furious  woman,  her  unfastened  hood 
fA\  back;  her  hair,  released  from  restraint,  shook  itself  free 
in  wavinjr  curls:  modesty  had  set  hCT  whole  face  aflame;  two 
i.urninjr  tears  fell,  that  left  theiT  pleaminir  traces  on  her 
(heeks  and  made  tlie  fire  in  lier  eyes  jrlow  hriirhtcr;  she  stood 
•iiiiverinir  at  the  indit'nity.  shudderintr  under  the  eyes  of 
those  assemhled.  Kven  tiar-^h  judu^es  would  have  believed  in 
her  innocence  when  thev  saw  what  she  suffered. 
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Haired  is  so  (■lurii>y  a  mlciilator  tlint  Mine,  dii  Gua  did 
not  piTceivf  that  iio  one  i:avc'  nuy  lieod  wliali-vcr  to  lii-r  wIk n 
isho  cried  triuiiiphiiiitlv.  "Jvfok  licrc,  •,'r'iitli'riii'ii ;  liavc  I  !ra- 
duct.'d  thi:s  frij:litful  nviiturc  now?" 

"Not  so  viTv  rriirhtt'iil,'  .siid  ilic  sli.ut  ;:ii('>t,  who  liad 
hroiijrht  ahout  iUi>  di-a.-tcr.  "I  have  a  |.r(Mli.L'inii.  liking  for 
fri^ihts  of  thi>  di^cnption." 

"Here  is  an  Mrdcr."  >aid  tlic  nicr.ilos  Vfiidcan  ladv. 
"sifjncd  In  I.ajthifc.  and  (•(iimtcr>i;^iicd  In  |)uI)(h-."  Several 
rai-ed  tiicir  lica<l-  at  the  two  iiaiii>  -And  tliis  is  ihr  <:\>l  of 
it,"   Mrne.   du  (iiia  coiitiiiited  : 

"MiUtarij  rilizcn-rfjiiini'iinliiiils  of  rrrrii  nnik.  I, ml  ad- 
ttiinis/rators.  iirorurri/r-si/nilio'.  mul  so  f'.rtli.  in  II,,  n  rolled 
drii/irlmciits,  ,tri,l  csprridH,;  thosr  sitwihd  in  (lie  /oi;iliti,'s 
frcfjiivntpd  by  tli,-  ri-,lrr.inl  Mai-'iiiis  ,/,  Mnul,),iran.  chief 
of  the  banditn.  an'l  ni,  l.-nan,,-,/  th,'  (riirs.  nr,  lo  iiive  every 
help  and  nssistanre  to  11,,'  riloij,  nnr  Marie  Vern,  nil.  ami  to 
(let  ui  aeeorlfinee  vitl,  the  onlers  irhirh  she  may  (jire  them, 
each  one.  i  ererylliiny  thnf  con,  ems  him.  and  so  on.  and 
HO  oil." 

"Hero  is  an  Oj.era  L.rj  rakiii.tr  an  iljusti  .us  name  to  soil 
it  with  this  infaniv."  she  added. 

There  was  an  evident  stir  nf  surprise  aiinm  '  those  ae«em- 
bled. 

"The  contest  is  not  on  equal  terms  if  ih,-  K'epublic  is  ijo- 
ing  to  employ  -uch  pretty  women  a^'ain^i  u-!"  said  the  Baron 
du  (iuenie  pailv. 

"And  wonicii,  moreover,  who  have  noihin;:  to  lo.se."  re- 
turned Mnie.  du  (Jiia. 

".Nothin.ir?"  said  the  Chevalier  .!ti  Vissard  :  "mademoisello 
has  endowments  wliicl;  must  hriiiLr  her  in  a  prettv  lar<^e 
income !" 

"The  I{epu'>lio  must  he  oi  ,i  very  frivolous  turn  to  wmd 
us  Women  of  pleasure  as  I'livoys."  cried  the  .Mibe  (uidin. 

"I'.ut.  unf<u-lunalely.  inademoiselie  seeks  ilio>..  pleasures 
which  kill."  said  Mine,  du  (iiia.  with  a  liii|eou<  <.r|,.c  jn  her 
expr.«-.ion.  which  meant  that  the  end  to  this  jesting  was 
appruaching. 
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•'How  is  it  thon  tlial  you  ure  living  still,  nmdamc?"  »aiil 
Mane,  rising  to  Iut  ff<'t  aftor  rcpairmj:  tlic  disorder  in  her 

■  iroi".  'I'lu'  ciitlinj:  ciii^'raiii  sili'iici'd  the  company,  and  coni- 
|i  lied  tlu'ir  ri'i-pcct  lor  so  proud  a  victim.  Mnu'.  du  (Jua 
nwtici'd  a  smile  stealing  over  tiic  lip>  of  the  ehiefs;  the  irony 

11   It   infuriated   lur;  she  neither  saw  the  entrance  of  the 
M.iniuis  nor  of  the  captain,  who  followed  him. 
••[•ille-Miche."  she  (ailed   to  tile  Chouan.  as  she  pointed 

■  Ml  Mile,  de  \'erneuil.  "\u-v  is  niy  share  of  tlie  spoil;  I  make 
111  r  over  to  you;  do  wiiatever  \oii  will  with  her." 

A  ^huddcr  ran  thidu;jl.  the  whole  rnonifiil  at  the  words 
"whatever  you  will,"  in  thai  woman"-  mouth;  for  hehind  the 
M.ir(|iiis  tliere  appeared  the  hideous  heads  of  Marehe-a-Terre 
and   Pille-Miehe,  and  her  fate  was  c\i(lent  in  all  its  horror. 

i  raneiiie  stood  as  if  tliundcr>lrurk.  with  ela.«ped  hands 
and  eyes  hrimming  with  tears.  Mile,  de  Verneuil,  who 
rvcdverod  all  her  >elf-possession  in  the  face  of  danger,  cast 
I  look  of  scorn  round  the  assemhiy.  snatched  her  letter  back 
I'lMiii   Mme.  du  (iua.  and  held  up  her  head;  her  eves  were 

■  Irv.  hut  there  was  lightning  in  them  as  >lie  hastened  towards 
I  he  door,  where  Merle's  sword  was  standii'ir.    There  ^he  came 

ifioii  the  Mar«|uis,  whn  ,-tood  af)athetie  and  motionless  as  a 
tatue.  '{'here  wa>  no  trace  of  pity  for  her  in  his  face;  every 
feature  was  rigid  and  immovahle.  Cut  to  the  heart,  her  life 
grew  hateful  to  her.  This  man  then,  who  had  professed  so 
rniK'h  love  for  her.  had  li  u-ned  to  the  tauiit>  that  had  heen 
lieaped  upon  her;  had  stood  there,  a  fmzen-hear'ed  spectator 
ef  the  outrage  she  had  just  suffered  when  the  heauties  that  a 
Woman  reserve.-  for  love  had  h(>en  sulijeetinl  to  the  general 
g.ize.  Perhaps  >he  might  have  forgiven  Montauran  for  the 
-corn  with  which  he  regarde<l  her.  hut  it  made  her  indignant 
;!iat  he  shouhl  have  seen  lier  in  an  ignominious  position. 
The  dazed  look  she  turned  upon  him  was  full  of  hati'.  for  she 
"lit  a  dreadful  craving  for  revenge  awaking  within  her.  She 
iw  death  now  close  upon  her.  and  felt  op|)r(-sed  by  her  own 
]M)werl(>ssness. 

Something  surged  uj)  in  her  head  like  an  eddying  tide  of 
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madness.  For  her,  witli  tliu  boiling-  blood  in  her  veins,  the 
whole  world  seemed  wrajiped  in  llaiiio.  instead  ■  killing' 
herself  therefore,  she  snatched  up  the  sword,  bra,.  .i>hed  it 
above  the  Marquis,  and  drove  it  at  him  u]i  to  the  hilt  ;  but  a.- 
the  blade  had  slipped  betwemi  his  side  and  his  arm,  the  Gars 
eaught  Marie  by  the  wrist  and  dragged  her  from  the  room, 
aided  bv  Pille-Miehe,  who  liad  thing  liimself  upon  the  fren- 
zied girl  just  as  she  tried  to  kill  the  Manpiis.  At  the  sight 
of  all  this,  Francine  shrieked. 

"Pierre!  Pierre!  Pierre!"  she  cried  in  piteous  tones,  fol- 
lowing her  mistress  as  she  wailed. 

The  Marrpiis  left  the  stupefied  assemi)ly  and  went  out. 
shutting  the  door  of  the  room  behind  him.  He  was  still 
holding  the  girKs  wrist  tightly  in  a  convulsive  clutch  when 
he  reached  the  flight  of  stejis:  and  though  Pille-Miche's 
nervous  hands  were  almost  crushing  the  bone  of  her  arm, 
she  was  conscious  of  nothing  but  the  burning  fingers  of  the 
young  chief,  at  whom  she  gazed  with  her  cold  eves. 

"You  arc  hurting  me,  sir!"  The  Marquis  looked  at  his 
mistress  for  an  instant,  and  this  was  all  the  answer  that  he 
made. 

"Have  you  something  to  avenge  as  foully  a<  that  woman 
has  done?"  ,«aid  she.  Then  sh"  shivered  as  she  saw  the 
corpses  stretched  out   upon  the  !itti>r,  and   -he  cried,  "The 


faith  of  a  gentli'Uian. 


Ha! 


ha  !  ha 


Her  laugh- 


ter was  fearful  to  hear.     "A  gloriou>  da v  !"  she  added. 

"Yes,"  he  echoed,  "a  glorious  day.  and  without  a  mor- 
row." 

He  dropped  Mile,  de  Verneuirs  hand  when  he  had  <riven 
one  long,  last  ]nnk  at  the  magniliceiit  creature  whom  he 
found  it  all  but  impossible  io  renounce.  Xeither  of  tliese 
two  highly  wrouglit  spirit-  woiijd  give  way.  Perluqis  the 
Mar(]uis  was  waiting  for  a  tear.  i)ut  the  giriv  eyes  were  dry 
and  proud.  He  turned  away  abruptly,  and  left  Pille-Micho 
his  victim. 

"<;,„!  will  hear  me.  :Marquis:  T  shall  pray  to  Him  to  give 
you  a  glorious  day  without  a  morrow!" 


m 


It 


A  NOTION  OF  I'OrCHES 


160 


Pille-Miclu'.  ratlier  at  a  loss  with  so  >pk'ncli(l  a  prey,  drew 

i.i  r  aloii;;  with  a  mixture  of  resj)ect  and  inoekcrv  in  his  gen- 

:lriic>s.      Tile   Manjuis  heaved  a  si<.du  and   n'tiirned   to  the 

1  ning-rooin,  turnin.ir  upon  his  guests  a   Face  like  that  of  a 

iiipse  with  tlu'  eves  as  yet  uiielosed. 

Captain  Merle's  jtrcsenee  was  ine\])lieal)li'  for  every  actor 
ill  this  tragedy;  every  one  looked  at  him  (lue.-lioiiingly  and  in 
Mirprise.  Merle  i)ereeived  their  astnni>hmeiit,  and,  smiling 
-adiy,  he  sj)oke.  >till  in  charaeter,  to  the  Chouans. 

"I  do  not  Itelieve,  gentlemen,  that  you  can  refuse  a  glass 
'f  wine  to  a  man  who  is  ahout  to  go  the  la>t  stage  of  his 
i'lurney."" 

It  was  just  as  the  assemiilage  had  heeii  restored  to  equa- 
iiiiiity  hy  these  words,  uttered  with  a  (iallie  light-lieartedncss 
uhieh  was  hound  to  lind  favor  with  Vendeans.  that  Mont- 
Miran  reaj)peared  ;  his  white  face  and  the  fixed  look  in  his 
.  ves  struck  a  chill  through  every  guest. 

"You  shall  see,"  said  the  captain,  "that  dead  men  will  set 
;!ie  living  going  I" 

"Ah  I"  said  the  Marquis,  with  the  involuntary  start  of  a 
i:!;ni  who  wakes  from  sleep:  '"there  you  are.  my  dear  Council- 
•  f-War  I"  He  reached  for  a  hottle  of  lin  Jc  Grave  as  if  to  fill 
tile  other's  glass. 

"Thanks,  eitizen-marquis :  hut.  vou  see,  it  miirht  go  to  my 
iicad." 

At  this  witticism.  ^Ime.  du  Gua  spoke  smilingly  to  the 
i:uests. 

"Come."  she  said;  "let  us  spare  him   th(>  dessert."' 

"Vou  are  very  cruel,  madame.  in  your  vengeance,"  the 
■  intain    answered.      "You    forget    that    munlered    friend    of 

iiii',  who  is  waiting  for  me;  and  1  always  keep  my  a[)point- 

■:m  lltS." 

"Captain."  said  tlie  "Marquis,  "you  are  at  liherty!  Stay," 
''']  he  threw  his  glove  toward-  him;  "here  is  your  passport. 
j'ln'  Cliassciirs  ihi  Hoi  know  that  thev  must  not  kill  all  the 
..line  at  once."' 

"Life  I"  said  Merle,  "verv  well,  so  he  it  then;  hut  vou  are 
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making  a  hhiiidcr.  V(ju  sliiill  be  cloudy  pre.ssed,  I  will  en- 
f^airc  for  it.  iind  I  -hall  L'ivc  you  no  (luarler.  You  may  be 
very  clcvfr,  hut  yiu  arc  tint  worth  a>  iiuicii  a^f  (icrard.  Still, 
altlioiin;li  your  head  \'.:ll  tuM-v  make  n\<  to  iiie  for  his,  have  it 
1  must  and  will." 

"lie  wa-  in  >n(!i  a  ;:rcat  hurry!"  retorted  the  Marquis. 

"Good-hye.  Perhaps  1  could  drink  with  my  own  execu- 
tioners, l)iit  r  eaniiot  stay  here  with  my  friend's  murderers," 
said  the  captain,  and  he  vanished,  leaving  tho  guests  to  their 
amazement. 

"Xow,  then,  gentlemen,  wjiat  have  you  to  say  about  the 
sheriffs,  apnthecaries  ami  attorneys  who  rule  the  Kepublic?" 
asked    tlu^    Marquis   coollv. 

"God's  deatli,  :Mar(iui>:''  replied  the  Comte  de  Bauvan ; 
"they  are  very  ill-I)red.  at  all  events.  That  fellow  has  af- 
fronted us,  it  seems  to  me." 

There  had  been  a  secret  moiiv('  for  the  captain's  prompt 
retreat.  This  girl,  who  had  met  with  such  seorn  and  hu- 
miliation, and  who  perliajis  su(-cumh.  d  at  that  very  moment, 
had,  during  tlie  ))a.-t  scene,  shown  him  beauties  so  diflicult 
to  forget  that  as  he  went  out  he  said  to  liimstdf,  "If  she 
does  belong  to  th;:t  cli.-^s.  slie  is  no  ordinary  girl  at  any  rate, 
and  .>;hc  shall  assuredly  be  my  wife " 

He  de.-^paired  so  little  of  rescuing  her  from  the  clutches 
of  these  savages,  that  his  (ir.-t  thought  had  been  how  he 
would  take  her  under  his  ])rotectiou  in  the  future,  having 
saved  her  life.  T'nf(wtuiiatcly.  when  the  captain  reached 
the  flight  of  stc])-,  he  found  the  courtyard  deserted.  He 
looked  about  him  and  gave  ear  to  i!ie  silence,  but  heard 
nothing  e.\cej)t  the  noi.-y  far-off  laughter  of  the  Choiuin.-, 
as  they  drank  and  divided  tlie  booty  in  the  gardens.  He 
ventured  to  turn  the  corner  of  the  fatal  wing  of  the  build- 
ing, where  his  men  had  i)ccn  shot  down;  and  bv  the  feeble 
light  of  one  or  two  candles,  he  distingished,  from  his  angle, 
the  Chuiiseurs  du  Hal  broken  uj)  into  ditferent  groups. 
Xeither  Pille-.Miche.  nor  Marche-a-Terre,  n.u-  the  girl  herself 
was  there;  but   he  suddenly  felt  a  pull  at  the  skirt  of  his 
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uniform,  and  tuniini:  ruuinl.  lie  -aw  Fninciiic  on  hor  knees. 

'•Where  is  she?"  lie  asked. 

"I  do  not  know.  .  .  .  Tierre  drove  nio  away,  and 
iirilered  nie  not  to  stir." 

'•Wliieli  way  did  they  go?" 

'•'i'hat  wav."  she  answered,  pointing  to  tlie  causeway. 
Then,  in  the"  moonlight,  the  captain  and  Franeine  discerned 
crrtain  sliadows  falling  on  the  waters  of  the  lake;  the  slen- 
,irr  feminine  form  that  they  both  recognized,  indistinct  as  it 
was.  maile  their  hearts  beat. 

"Oh.  it  is  she!"  said  the  Breton  maid.  Mile,  de  Vcrneuil 
was  apparently  standing  there  re^^ignedly,  with  several  fig- 
ures about  her  whost'  actions  indicated  a  discussion. 

"There  are  several  of  them!"  tlie  captain  exclaimed.  "It 
is  all  one;  come  along." 

"You  will  lose  your  life  to  no  pnry)0<(\"  said  Franeine. 

"f  have  lost  it" once  already  to-day,"  he  answered  gaily. 
Both  of  them  made  their  way  towanls  the  gloomy  gateway, 
iin  the  other  side  of  which  this  scene  was  taking  place.  But 
Franeine  stopped   half-way. 

"Xo,"  she  called  softly;  "T  will  go  no  further!  Pierre 
told  me  not  to  meddle.  I  know  him.  We  shall  spoil  every- 
thing. Do  anything  you  please.  Munsirur  VOft^rirr.  but 
keep  away.  If  Pierre  were  to  see  you  with  me,  he  would  kill 
you. 

Pille-Miche  appeared  without  the  gate;  he  called  to  the 
postilion  who  had  kept  in  the  sfa])le.  saw  the  captain,  and 
shouted  as  he  leveled  his  musket  at  him,  "Saint  Anne  of 
Auniy!  The  irct<'ur  at  Antrain  was  rpiite  right  when  he 
told  us  that  the  Blui>s  had  signed  a  cr.ntract  with  rhe  devil. 
Stop  a  bit:  I  will  slmw  you  how  to  come  to  life  again!" 

"Hollo,  there!     Mv  life  has  been  granted  to  me,"  shouted 
Merle,    seeing   himself   threatened. 
"Here  is  your  chiefs  glove!" 

"Yes,"  answered  the  Chouan.  "just  like  a  ghost,  that !  I,  on 
the  other  hand,  do  n^i   grant  you  your  life 'lir 

.\faria.'"  and  he  lired.      The   shot   jtenetrated   the  captain's 


i^ 


I      i; 


1     !^; 


i    II 


W^  ill! 

iff 


1"2  Tin:   CIIOTANS 

hoiul,  he  dropped;  and  ii<  FraiKine  caiiio  up  to  liim  she  dip- 
tinetly  lieard  Merle  utterin<:  tliese  word-,  "I  would  rather 
stop  hi-rc  with  lliciii  lii;m  <;<)  back  without  {hem." 

The  Choiiaii  ni-hiMl  uiion  the  Blue  to  strip  the  body  with 
the  reiiiark.  "TiMrc  i-^  nw  <^iun]  tliiui:  ahout  these  nieii  wh<. 
eotiii'  hack,  thrir  rl.iih.s  e(.iii(.  to  lit".'  a,Lrain  alnnj,'  with  theiir': 
hut  when  he  siw  in  the  eaiitaiifs  hand  the  ol,,\v  of  the  (iar- 
that  liad  heen  li-jd  up  for  him.  he  stood  in  diMiiav  at  sij^ht 
of  that  sacred  token.  '•[  would  not  he  in  th(>  skin  of  mv 
mother's  son!"  h.,.  exclaimed,  and  he  vanished  with  the 
swiftness  of  a   bird. 

In  order  to  understand  this  nne\|)ecte(l  nieetinfr.  so  fatal 
for  the  captain,  it  is  iiccc.-sary  to  follow  the  fortunes  of  Mile, 
de  A'erneui]  after  the  Manpiis.  overcome  with  his  raije  and 
desi)air.  liad  >rone  away  and  ahan.loncd  her  to  Pille-^[iehe. 
Then  l''rancine  had  seizeil  Marche-,i-'|"erre"s  arm  in  a  spasm 
of  fear,  and  with  her  eyes  full  of  le.-irs  had  reminded  him 
of  the  promise  he  liad  jnade  to  h.^r.  M  the  di>tanee  of  a  few 
paces  J'ille-Miche  was  dra-L'in-  off  \u<  victim,  much  as  he 
mi.irht  have  trailed  some  awkwanl  hurdeii  after  him.  ^rarie. 
with  loosened  hair  and  howed  head,  turned  her  eves  upon 
Ihe  lake,  hut  she  was  h.ehl  hack  hv  an  iron  ^r,.jp.  and  com- 
pelled to  follow  the  riiouan  Miih  laLriri'i'.:  steps;  now  and 
ajrain  he  turned  to  <rive  her  a  look  or  to  ha-^ten  her  proi:ress. 
and  each  time  he  did  >o  a  jovial  thoueht  was  e.xpressed  on' 
his  face  ])y  a   friirhtful   smile. 

'•Isn't  slie  ,<:rand'  .  .  ."  h..  eri.d  with  uncouth  em- 
phasis. Francine,  hearing  these  words,  recovered  her  power 
of  speeeh. 

"Pierre !" 

"Well  ?"' 

"Is  h(>  ^n)in,<r  to   kill   mademoiselle?" 

"Xot  just  at   once."  answerecl   Marehe-a-Terre. 

"Rut  she  will  resist:  and  if  ^he  die.s.  I  shall  die  too!" 

".\!i.  well:  you  .ire  too  feiud  of  her;  ...  so  let  her 
die!"  said  Marehe-a-Terre, 

"If  we  two  are  rich  and  happy,  wo  owe  our  good  fortune 
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!  I  hor;  but.  anyhow,  hiivc  you  not  ])romifed  nio  to  i^ave  her 
iMiii  all  misfortuiu'?" 
"1   will  try:  liut  stoj)  tliorr,  and  ilnn't  stir  away." 
.Marchi'-a-TcrrcV   arm   was   instantly   rok'as(.'(l.  ami   Fran- 
.  iiir.  -on-^uincfl  l)y  tiic  uwA  terrihlc  anxiety,  waited   in  tho 
,  Mirtvard.      Marclu-a-Tcrrc    came    up    with    lii>    companion 
■ii-t  as  the  latter  had  entered  the  ham  and  forced  his  victim 
',.   i:et    into   the  coach.      I'ille-Miche   demanded    his    fellow's 
,iid  ti>  pull  the  coach  out. 

"What  do  you  want  with   all   this?"   imiuircd   ^larche-ii- 
Terre. 

■•Well,  the  Crnnde-Oarce  lias  <rivcn  nic  the  woman,  so  all 
-he  has  ljolon<rs  to  me." 

"As  for  ih'  coach,  well  and  f:ood.  you  will  make  some 
iriunev  out  of  it:  hut  how  ahout  the  woman?  She  will  fly 
It  vour  face  like  a  cat  I" 

i'ille-:\Iiche  lairst  into  a  noisy  lau<:h.  and  replied.  "Qiiicn, 
I  -hall  take  her  home  alon^'  with  mo.  and  T  shall  tie  her  up." 
"All  ri^'ht ;  let  us  put  the  horses  in."  said  Marcho-a-Tcrre. 
.\  moment  later  Marche-a-Terrc.  who  had  left  his  com- 
iianion  to  keep  watch  over  h.is  victim,  hrouirlit  th(>  carriajre 
■  lit  upon  the  causeway  outside  tlie  ^'ate.  rille-Miche  irot  in 
i  e~ide  Mile,  de  ^'erncuil,  without  noticing'  the  start  she  made 
to  iiintr  her,<elf  into  the  water. 

'•Hollo!    rille-:Miche!"   shouted    Marchc-a-Terre. 
"What  is  it?" 

'■I  will  buy  your  .share  of  the  ydunder  of  you." 
••.\re  vou  joking'?"  asked  the  C'houan.  pullintr  his  prisoner 
hv  the  skirt  as  a  butcher  might  seize  a  calf  that  was  escap- 
injr  him. 

"Ijct  me  have  a  look  at  her.  and  I'll  make  you  an  offer." 
The  unhappv  <rirl  was  obliged  to  descend,  and  to  stand 
ihere  between  the  two  Chouan-:.  who  eaih  held  one  of  her 
iiaiids  in  his  grasp,  and  gazeil  at  her  as  the  two  elder-  must 
have  stared  at  the  bnthing  Susannah.  ^larche-a-Terre 
heaved  a  sigh. 
"Will  you  take  thirty  good  livres  a  year?" 
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"Do  you  roally  nicaii  it  ?" 

"Do  you  take  it?"  asked  Marehe-a-Terro,  strotehinp  out 
his  hand. 

"Oh,  it  is  a  har^raiii.  for  I  ean  have  Hreton  ;,'irls  witli  that, 
and  ;,'rand  ones  too!  liiil  1m<\v  altout  tlie  farria;:e;  ulio  is  to 
have   that?"    ,siid    I'ine-Mielie.    hetliinkin;:    Inrie-elf. 

"That  is  mine!'"  cried  .Marehe-a-'IVrre.  with  a  riuf,'  in  his 
lerrihi.-  voiec  vvhieh  indicated  a  kind  of  aseendenev  over  all 
his  (Miiiipanions  due  to  the  sava^'ery  of  his  nature. 

"But  suppose  there  should  he  niuney  in  the  carriage?" 

"Haven't  you  struck  a  liari^'aiti  ?" 

"Yes;   I  closed  with   vou." 

"All  riirlit ;  ^^o  and  look  up  tlic  postilion,  who  is  fiyed  up  in 
the  .«tahle."' 

"But  if  there  was  any  ^^,1,1  ju  Jt " 

"Is  there  any  in  then?"  Manhc-a-Terre  a.sked  sharply 
of  Marie,  wliile  he  shook  Ik  r  l)y  thr  arm. 

"I  have  a  hundred  crowns."  nplud  M||c.  d,.  Verneuil.  At 
those  words  the  two  Chouans  looked  ai  each  other. 

"Well,  my  pood  friend,  do  not  let  us  fall  out  ahout  a  Re- 
puhliean  jjirl,'*  said  Pille-Miche  in  Marche-a-Terre"s  ear; 
"shall  we  chuck  her  into  the  pond  with  a  stone  round  her 
neck,  and  divide  the  hundred  crowns  heiween  us?" 

"I  will  jrive  you  the  liundred  crowns  out  of  my  share  of 
d'Orpunonfs  ransom !"'  cried  Marehe-a-Terre,  suppressing 
the  groan  occasioned  by  this  sacrifice. 

Pille-Miehe  gave  a  lioar-^e  kin<l  of  crv.  and  went  to  find 
the  postilion.  His  glee  brought  bad  luck  to  the  captain  whom 
he  mi't.  When  he  hi'ard  the  report  of  the  gun.  l^Iarche-a- 
Terre  hurried  to  the  spot,  where  Krancine,  still  in  terror, 
was  praying  with  clasjwd  haiids  ufion  her  knees  beside  the 
poor  captain,  so  vivid  had  b(>en  the  elTect  upon  her  of  the 
spectacle   of  the   murder. 

"Hun  to  your  mistress,"  said  the  Chouan  shortly:  "she 
IS  .safe."  He  himself  ran  in  search  of  the  i)ostilion.  and  re- 
turned with  the  speed  of  lightning.  A?  he  passed  br  ^^lerle's 
body  for  the  second  time.  Iv  <aw  the  glove  of  the  Cars,  which 
the  dead  hand  was  .^till  ebitchiu"  convulsive]". 
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"Oh.  ho!"  crie<l  h.-;  '•rillc-Miihe  lias  tried  foul  phiy  here! 
It   1-  Tii)t   SO  yiiro  that   he  will  live  to  draw  iliat   iiieotiie  of 

ill'  lure  away  tlie  ^dove,  and  said  to  illle.  de  Viriieiiil.  who 
^  I-  idready  in  iier  jilaee  in  tiie  coach  with  I'ranciiH'  licsidc 
^  V.  "Here;  tai\e  tlii>  ,i.dove.     If  you  are  .ittackeil  o'  road 

,  .  'Oil!  tiie  dar-I"  and  .-how  this  ]ia->fiort  li  .  ami  no 
1  iiiii  can  come  to  you,  Franeine."'  he  said,  tur>  .1,::  t  iwards 
-r  and  seizinj.'-  her  hand,  ''we  are  (|uits  now  with  tiic  woman 
■;;'re:  the  devil  take  her;  come  with  nie." 

■"Would  you  iiave  me  leave  her  just  now  at  this  morn  nt  I" 
I  raiicine  answered  in  a  niehincholy  voice.  ^lan  lic-a-'I'erro 
:  r-l  scratched  his  ear  and  then  his  forehciul.  Then  lie  raised 
ead  and  .-  howed  his  eyes,  with  the  fierce  e.\j)ression  that 
'  iide  them  formidahle. 

"Vou  are  ri<.'ht,"*  said  he.  "For  a  week  I  will  leave  you 
■  ill  her:  hut  when  once  it  is  over,  if  you  do  not  come  to 

'11 "     Ife  did  not  finish  the  sentence,  hut  he  struck  the 

i.nizzle  of  his  rifle  a  heavy  hiow  with  the  flat   of  his  hand, 

ide  a  feint  of  leveling  it  at  hi.s  mistress,  and  went  witiiout 
.liitinj.:  for  a  response. 

As  soon  as  the  Cliouan  had  ^rone.  a  stifled  voice  tliat  seemed 

•  '  rise  from  the  surface  of  the  pond  cried,  "Madame !     .     .     . 
M.idamel     .     .     ." 

Tile  ])ostilion  and  the  two  women  shuddered  with  horror, 
''<r  several  dead  hodies  had  drifte<l  thither.  A  Blue  hiding 
!>'  liind  a  tree  showed  himself.  '"T^et  me  jret  np  on  your  hox, 
■r   1   am  a  dead   man  I     That   damned   glass  of  cider  that 

*  !■  f-des-Canirs  would   drink  has  cost  more  than   a   j)int   of 
''"lull     If   he    had    followed    my   example,    and    made    his 

■  iiids.  our  poor  comrades  would  not  he  floating  ahout  there, 
iilca  fleet." 

While  these  events  were  taking  place  without  the  house, 
*':!■  eliiefs  sent  hy  the  Vendeans  wen>  conferring  with  the 
'  i:"uans,  glass  in   hand,   while   the   Manpiis  of   ^fontau^aIl 

'M-ided.     .\my)le  potations  of  Hordeaux  wine  gave  warmth 
!o  the  debate,  which  grew  momentous  and  serious  as  the  ban- 
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(lucl  dtvu  In  a  (hfv  iMiriiii.'  tln'  dessfrt.  wiicii  tlio  lint's  of 
ciiiici't'd  tnililarv  artmn  had  hci'ii  laid  down,  and  the  Royal- 
i.-t.-  drank  t.>  \\\'-  hralth  ..f  tin'  Boiirltons.  the  n'port  tif  Pillc 
Mi(lit'%  -ii;i  -(iiindrd  likr  all  cchn  of  till'  il l-oincncd  war 
uliicli  iliof  L;a\  ami  nnli|i>  (■on>pirators  wcrt'  fain  to  \vafrc 
a;.'ain-l  lln'  iJt:'i;Mii'.  Mine  dii  <Jiia  ^ho()k  with  tlic  pleas- 
ural'Ii'  aL'ilati"n  which  -!i,'  frit  at  hniti;.'  rid  of  her  rival,  and 
at  tlii-  the  '_rii(-{--  all  Inokid  at  one  anotlicr,  and  the  Manpii- 
rose  from  tin'  tahlc  and  wmt  out. 

"After  all.  Ill'  was  in  love  with  her."  said  Mine.  <hi  (lua 
salirirallv:  "//o  and  keep  him  eom|iany,  M.  d<'  Fontaine: 
lie  will  LTow  as  tire.-oiiie  as  the  flie>  if  he  get.«  into  the 
l.lm-." 

She  went  to  the  wiielow  which  lookeil  out  upon  the  rourt- 
\ard,  to  try  to  see  Marie's  dead  hody.  Thenee,  by  the  last 
liirht  of  the  settini:  moon,  she  could  make  out  the  eoaeli 
which  was  aseendin','  the  ;i\cinie  hetween  the  apple  trees  with 
incredihle  speed.  Mile,  de  \'criieiiirs  veil  was  flutterinjx  in 
the  breeze  out  of  t!ie  coac-h-window.  Mine,  dn  T.ua  left  the 
conijiany.  I'liraired  at  what  she  saw. 

The  Mnnpiis  was  lounirinj:  on  the  tlitrht  of  step.*,  deep  in 
gloomy  tluni;r!its.  as  he  watched  about  a  luindred  and  fifty 
'liouans  who  had  returned  from  the  gardens,  whither  they 
had  gone  to  divide  llu'ir  booty,  and  who  were  now  about  to 
fini-h  the  cider  and  the  bn^ad  which  had  been  promised  to 
the  r>lucs.  The.-e  soldier.*  (new  pattern)  upon  whom  the 
hopes  of  the  Monarchy  were  foumled  were  drinking  together 
in  litile  knots;  while  .-even  or  eight  of  their  number  were 
amusing  themselves  on  the  embankment  opposite  to  the 
flight  of  steps,  by  tyintr  ston(>s  to  the  bodies  of  the  Blues 
and  flinging  th(>in  into  the  water.  This  spectacle,  taken  in 
connection  with  the  various  jiictures  presented  by  the  eccen- 
tric costunu'S  and  the  wild  fac(>s  of  the  callous  and  un- 
civilized (jars,  was  so  extraordinary  and  so  novel  to  M.  de 
Fontaine  (who  had  cb.served  a  cert;iin  appearance  of  seemli- 
ness  and  discipline  anion:/  the  Vendean  troo])s).  that  he  seized 
this  opportunity  to  .-:iy  !■•  the  Marqnis  of  Montauran,  ''What 
can  Vou  hope  lu  do  uilh  ^-ucil  Ui'Ult-a  as  that?" 


flH^-"s4 


\  NOTION  or  roiYiiprs 


177 


"Xo  great  thin^js,  you  iiirnn.  my  iltiir  Count!"  n'plicil 
thr  (lars. 

"Will  thoy  rvcT  lie  .ilili-  to  cM'ciiii'  iiuirid-nvn's  wlicn  tlicv 
,:■•  niiifrontoi]  witli  tlic  I{('])ul)licaii.- !'" 

"N'.'vcr." 

■Will  tlicy  oviT  Ih'  nblo  to  do  ho  much  (is  to  understand 

;ir  urdtTs  and  parry  llicni  out?"' 

■Xt'vcr." 

■''I'licu  wliat  use  will  tlicy  i)0  to  you?" 

■■'Flicy  will  ciialtlf  ur'  to  plunL^c  my  .«word  into  the  licart 
•  i'thi'  Iif'pulilic,"  tlmiidiTcd  the  .MMi'i|ui>;  '"lo  make  Fuu^i'tos 
::,;[ii'  in  thrco  days,  and  the  IcUL'th  and  hrradtii  of  Uritlanv 
:i  ii'U  I  .  .  .  Come,  .-ir."  lie  lontiinicd  in  a  milder  voice. 
".-ft  out  for  la  X'endee ;  let  Auticliamp.  Suzannel.  and  the 
Aiiiic  liernier  only  ;:o  ahead  as  quickly  as  1  -!iall  ;  let  them 
ii'ii  open  ne^'otiations  with  the  First  ('oii>ul  (as  they  once 
'  d  me  to  fear)" — hen>  he  ;rave  the  X'eiidean's  hand  a  mi;:hty 
.iM-p — "and  we  shall  he  within  thirty  leagues  of  Paris  in 
'iiii'e  weeks." 

'■JUit  the  Republic  is  sendiiifr  sixty  thousand  men  and 
lirneral   Brune  ajzainst   us  I" 

"Sixty  thousand  men  I  I'eally?"  cried  the  Marquis,  with 
!  satirical  smile.  "And  with  what  men  will  Hnn:if)arte 
.irry  on  his  Italian  cantpai;:n?  .\iid  as  for  (icneral  Brune. 
'  •  will  not  come  either,  i'diaparte  In  -  di>patclieil  him 
j.iinst  the  Kn<:lish  in  Holland,  and  (Irncral  II<''(|ouville.  the 
ir  iiid  of  our  friend  Barras.  will  take  his  place  out  here. 
N'lW  do  you  understand  me?" 

When  he  heard  iiim  talk  in  this  way.  M.  (h'  Fontaine 
I'Miked  at  the  Marquis  with  an  a>tute  and  arch  expri'-sion 
•viiich  seemed  to  convey  a  reproach  to  the  sjieaker  for  not 
''illy  understanding:  the  ilrift  of  the  my>terious  words  uhicli 
111'  had  just  uttered.  Both  <:entlemen  understood  each  other 
iHTfectlv  well  from  that  moment,  yet  the  ynunt:  chief  replied 
.v:th  an  indefinable  smile  to  the  un^-noken  thou'dit  in  the 
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"M.  tic  FontaiiK',  do  vdu  know   in\   arniH?     Mv  doriro  is 

—  '  f'l  rsi'i  iicr  jusijii'  i)  Id  uiort.'  " 

'I'lif  Ciiriilc  ill'  rnnliiiin'  L'rasiM'd  Moiita'.iran'.s  Imtiil  aiwl 
prc.-Mil  II  a>  III'  >iiiil,  "I  \va^  li-ft  for  (k-ad  on  the  field  at 
(^iiatri'Chciiiiii-.  M»  Villi  will  liavc  no  riiis>,'ivin<:s  about  xw. 
\n\\    l)ilii'\i'  iii\    r\|irrii'iic(' — times  are  chaii^^ed."' 

"Oh!  yi>,"  said  la  Billardiere,  wlm  joined  iliein.  "\'<>\\ 
are  v.hiii;,'.  Marijuis.  .Iu>t  listen  to  me.  Your  estates  iia\" 
imt   all  lieeii  sold " 

"All!  laii  \iMi  imaixme  devotion  without  a  sacrifieo!"  said 
Miiiitauraii. 

"Ho  vou  reallv  know  tlie  King?"  said  la  Billardiere. 

"Yes." 

'"Then  I  admire  ynn." 

"The  Kin;:."  said  the  youn;:  chief,  "is  the  Priest,  and  I  am 
fijrhtin.i:  for  ihe  faith." 

.\nd  so  tliey  separated.  The  Vendean,  convinced  of  the 
neee-sity  of  a  resi;.'nation  to  the  course  of  events,  and  of 
keeping'  his  faith  in  his  own  heart;  la  Rillardiere  to  ;,'o  back 
to  l']n;:land  a^'ain;  and  Montauran  to  fight  de-^perately.  and 
to  force  the  \'endeans  to  co-operate  with  him  liv  means  of  the 
victories  of  which  he  dreamed. 

Tliese  events  had  stirred  up  so  many  emotions  in  the  soul 
of  Mile,  de  A'erneuil,  that  she  lay  back  in  tlie  carriage  utterly 
prostrated  and  as  if  dead,  when  she  had  given  the  order  to 
proceed  to  Fougercs.  Francine  was  silent,  following  the  ex- 
amjile  of  her  mistress.  The  postilion,  who  was  in  terror  of 
some  fre>li  misadventure,  made  haste  to  reach  the  highroad, 
and  viTy  soon  reached  the  top  of  La  Pelerine. 

In  the  dense,  white  morning  mists,  Marie  de  Verneuil 
made  her  way  across  the  wide  and  beautiful  valley  of  the 
Coui-non.  where  this  story  began.  From  the  summit  of 
J.a  Pelerine  she  could  hardly  see  the  schistous  rock  upon 
wMi  h  the  town  of  Fougcres  is  built,  and  from  which  the  three 
tra\eleis  were  still  some  two  leagues  distant.  Mile,  de 
Virneiiil  ft  It  chilled  through  with  the  cold,  jind  thought  of 
till'  poor  infantryman  perched   up  behind   the  carriage,   in- 
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ti-tinj:  in  spito  i)f  liis  n'fii>als  tluit   he  >li(iiilil  (■•mif  m  iitni 

-  1   l>M>i(|i.  KraiiciiK'.     Tlir  .-^i^rlit  of  l'tiu;;.Ti  -  dirw  lici    f.ir  n 

III. 'Ill' nt   troiii  luT  rcvcrif.      Muniivcr.  n-  the  ^^nianl  >ta'     ric<! 

the  St.  Lroii.inl  (iatf  rcln-i(l  ailiniltaiii  i-  int.i  iIk'  In,  i,  to 

:raii;;i'i>,  slif  was  foiiipi'lli'il  to  jirodiicc  Inr  (  ri'ilnitials. 
1  i:(  11  siif  t'oiind  licr.-t'lf  protrcti'd  at  la.-l  from  all  ho>iili'  at- 
!.iii[its  as  ,-hf  cariii'  into  tins  idaic.  with  it-  own  towti-jpcopli' 
!'..r  its  soir  dffcndiT^  at   tlit>  iiioiiiciit.     'I'lic  |to-liiioii   loiild 

iid    iio   bc'ttLT   slicltiriiiif    roof    for    Ikt    than    at    the    I'ost 


■"Madatiu'."  said  thi-  Hhu'  whom  shf  had  n'siinu.  "if  yoii 
-'iniild  f'ViT  rctiuirc  to  administer  a  sahn-  ciil  to  any  in- 
iNidiial,  my  life  is  at  your  service.  1  am  ^'ood  a!  that.  My 
•Mine  is  .Jean  Falcon;  I  am  calh'il  Heaii-1'ied;  and  I  am  a 
-I  iL'i'ant  in  the  first  company  of  I!ti!ot's  lads  in  the  pcventy- 

rund  demi-hri^Mide,  which  they  call  the  .Mayen(;aise.  Kx- 
rii-e  my  sanity  and  presumption:  Imt  1  can  do  no  more  than 
..|Ver  vou  the  life  of  a  sergeant,  heeaiise  for  the  time  heiiiL'  I 

i\e  nothing'  else  to  put  at  your  di>i)osaI."  II''  turned  on 
;;-  heel  and  went  away  whistling. 

'■'riie  lower  one  looks  in  the  ranks  of  society,"  sai  1  Marie 
uith  bitterness,  "the  more  one  finds  generosity  of  fi'eling 
7.  itiioiit  any  parade  of  it.  A  manpiis  gives  me  up  to  death 
ill  return  for  life,  while  a  sergeant  .  .  .  But  there,  let 
'Mat  be!" 

Wtien  the  beautiful  rari>ian  lay  in  a  well-warmed  bed,  her 

■  ii'hful  Franeino  hung  about,  waiting  in  vain  for  the  atfec- 

i-nate   word    that    she    was   accustomed    to    hear;    hut    her 

i.-tress  saw  her  still  standing  there  uneasilv.  ami  said  with 

cry  mark  of  sadness: 

"Thcv  call  this  a  dav,  Francine,  but  1  am  ten  years  older 
t..r  it."' 

The  next  morning,  as  she  was  getting  up,  Corentin 
;  resented  himself  to  call  upon  .Marie,  who  gave  him  ad- 
mittance. 

"Fra  .cine,"  she  remarked,  "my  misfortune  must  be  groat 
iideed  when  1  can  tolerate  the  sight  of  Corcmin." 


rr 


^-'■y-J:^  -^r-'f  -^-i^f^-^p^ 


180 


THK  riiorANS 


But  for  all  that,  when  she  saw  him  a^ain,  she  instinctively 
felt  for  the  llunisandth  time  towards  the  man  a  re|)iii,'nance 
that  an  acfjiiaintanee  of  two  years'  standing  had  mitigated  no 
whit, 

"Well,""  said  he,  smiling;  "I  thought  you  were  going  to 
sueeciil.     ^V.•ls  it  not  he  then  whom  you  got  hold  of!'" 

'■( 'orenliii."  slie  answered  slowly,  with  a  sorrowful  ex- 
j)re."ioii.  ".jo  not  iiKMition  tliat  affair  to  me  unless  I  myself 
speak  to  you  of  it." 

He  walked  to  and  fro  in  the  room,  attempting  to  divine 
the  secret  tlKuights  of  this  strange  girl,  in  wliose  glance  therr 
was  a  something  which  at  times  had  power  enough  to  dis- 
concert the  cleverest  men. 

"1  foresaw  this  check."  he  hegan,  after  a  moment's  pause. 
"I  have  heen  making  intiuiries,  in  ease  you  might  care  to 
make  this  town  your  headiiuarters.  We  are  in  the  very  heart 
and  centre  of  Chouannerie.  Will  you  stay  LcxC?"  The  nod 
voueli.sifed  to  him  hy  way  of  a  reply  gave  rise  to  conjecture:^ 
as  to  yesterday's  events  on  (,'orentin's  part,  which  wen- 
partially  correct.  '"I  have  taken  a  house  for  you."'  he  went 
on;  "one  confiscated  by  the  Nation,  and  as  ,  unsold.  Tliev 
are  not  very  advanced  in  their  notions  hereaitouts.  Xobodv 
lias  dared  to  buy  the  place.  Ijeeause  the  emiirrant  to  whom 
it  belonged  is  thought  to  i)e  an  awkward  customer.  It  is 
close  to  St.  Ijconard's  eliurch,  and.  upon  my  honor,  one  en- 
joys a  charming  view  from  the  windows.  Something  can 
be  made  of  the  hole;  it  is  habitable;  wdl  you  go  into  it?" 

"Yes.  at  (Hice."  she  exclaimed. 

"P.nl  you  must  let  me  have  a  few  hours  in  which  to  got 
it  cleaneii  mid  set  to  rights,  so  that  you  may  find  evervthin«: 
to  your  mind." 

"What  does  it  matter?"  -hr.  said.  "I  should  make  no 
dilliiiiliy  about  living  in  a  convent  or  in  a  jail.  However. 
yon  .-.■m  arrange  things  so  that  1  can  be  left  to  rest  in  absolute 
soli!  III!,.  \\u<  evening.  There,  you  can  leave  me!  Your  pres- 
eii'-c  IS  intol(>rable.  1  wi-h  to  be  left  alone  with  Franeine. 
'  ■"'!  "U  better  ternw  with  her  perhaps  than  with  my- 
^*''i"-      •      -     .      'I'here.  g(,)od-l)ye;  go  awa\  !" 
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It  wa?  evident  from  the  words  thus  volubly  uttered,  and 
ind)ue(l  hy  turns  with  conuetry.  wilfulness,  and  ])as^ioll.  thai 
hiT  serenity  was  completely  restort'd.  Shnnlier  no  d-ndjt 
had  .L'-radunlly  dispelled  the  impressions  of  the  ju-evious  day, 
and  reflection  had  l)rou<,dit  her  couns(ds  of  reven^n'.  If  dark 
iiinu;:hts  at  times  were  depicted  upon  her  face,  they  seemed 
In  iiear  witness  to  the  power  possessed  hy  some  women  of 
iiuryinj:  their  most  enthusiastic  fee!in;,''s  in  the  depth- of  their 
-onis,  and  of  that  capacity  for  dissimulation  wiiieli  ena!)les 
them  to  smile  irraciously  while  they  scheme  out  the  ruin  of 
their  victim. 

Slie  Silt  alone,  ahsorhed  in  plans  for  petting-  the  Manjuis 
iiilo  her  hands  alive.  For  the  first  time  she  had  known  a 
!;fe  in  accordance  with  her  inmost  wishes :  hut  of  that  life 
iMtidnfT  remtiined   to  her  now  hut  the  lon<:in,iJ:  for  revenge 

-a  reven.L'e  that  should  he  absolute  and  unendin,l.^  This  was 
iier  sole  thoufrht,  her  one  passionate  desire.  Francine's 
wi  rds  and  little  services  drew  no  response  from  Marie,  who 
-■■mod  to  be  sleeping  with  her  eyes  open;  the  live-long  day 
went  by.  and  there  was  no  outward  sign  or  movement  of  the 
life  which  is  the  expression  of  our  thoughts.  She  lay  re- 
.  lined  on  a  kind  of  ottoman  which  slu-  had  made  with  chairs 
and  pillows,  and  not  till  evening  came  did  she  languidly  let 
fidl  these  words  and  no  more,  with  her  eyes  upon  Francine 
—"Yesterday,  my  child.  I  saw  clearly  how  one  can  live  for 
love's  sole  sake;  to-diiy  1  have  come  to  understand  how  (me 
can  die  to  have  revenge.  Yes!  I  would  give  my  life  to  find 
iiini  (mt,  wherever  he  may  Im',  to  come  across  him  once  more, 
to  entangle  him.  and  to  have  him  in  my  power.  .  .  .  Hut 
:\.  after  a  few  davs.  T  do  not  fitid  thi<  man  wtio  ha~  -liudited 
me  lyin<r  humlile  an<l  submissive  at  my  feet  ;  if  1  do  not  re- 
iliiee  him  to  an  abject  servitude,  why.  then.  I  shall  he  beneath 
rontenipt,  and  I  shall  be  no  more  a  woman — I  .-hall  be  no 
longer  myself  I"' 

The  hoiise  which  Corentin  had  proposed  to  Mile,  de 
Vernenil  was  well  adapted  to  gra(if\  her  innate  h-v.'  of  re- 
finement and  Uixurv   in  her  surroundings,     lie  liim-elf  ap- 
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poarcfl  to  liavo  aofunuiliitcd  there  ovcrvtliin;:  which  in  hi- 
(ipiniou  oiiirht  to  plca.-c  her.  with  a  lover's  eafrerness,  or  more 
j)rop<rly  ^|l(■;lkiIl,L^  uilh  the  anxious  servility  of  a  man  in 
power  seckiii.u-  to  attach  to  iiis  own  interest  some  inferior 
who  is  nece.-sarv  to  him.  lie  eame  to  Mile,  de  V'erneui 
the  next  (lay  to  su^'-jiest  a  removal  to  this  improvise'' 
(Iwellinjr-place.  She  scarcely  did  more  than  transfer  her 
self  from  hiT  rickety  ottoman  to  a  venerable  sofa  which 
Coreiuiti  had  managed  to  lind  for  her:  hut  the  fancifii! 
J'arisiaii  entered  into  residence  as  if  the  house  had  belonged 
to  her.  Sill'  treated  everything:  she  saw  with  supreme  iii- 
dilfcrence,  and  developed  a  sudden  allinity  with  the  odd- 
nii'iiis,  which  hy  dcLrrces  she  appropriated  to  her  own  use, 
as  if  they  had  Ion;:  been  familiar  to  her.  These  are  triflin:: 
detail-;,  but  not  without  siixnifieauee  in  the  portraiture  of  an 
ur.;  -ual  character.  She  miuht  liave  l)ec(uiie  well  aciiuainted 
with  this  dwellini:  in  her  dreams  or  ever  she  saw  the  place: 
aiul  here  she  liv(>d  tipon  the  hatred  within  her.  just  as  she 
woiiid  have  existed  u])on  lo\('. 

"At  any  rate."  A\c  said  to  herself.  "I  have  not  inspired  in 
liim  that  insultinjr  kind  of  pity  which  is  death:  I  do  not  owe 
juy  lit'e  to  him.  Oh,  my  first  and  last  and  only  love  I 
What  an  outcome  of  it  all  I'' 

She  made  a  sprin^r  at  the  startled  Francine.  "Do  yoii 
love  too?  Oh,  yes!  I  rememlxT.  you  are  in  love!  How 
very  fortunate  I  am  to  have  a  woman  he~ide  me  who  can 
understand  !  'Well,  my  poor  Francine.  do  not  men  ,«eein 
to  you  t'»  he  horrible  creatures  ?  Why.  he  told  me  that  hu 
I'lveiliiie!  .\!!d  he  could  not  >tand  the  sliirlitest  test  .  .  . 
Yet  if  the  whole  world  had  sjuirucd  liim.  he  should  liavc 
found  a  refime  in  my  licart  :  if  tlie  whole  univer'^e  had  been 
a':ain-t  him.  1  wotdd  have  -tood  l»y  him.  Once.  I  iised  to 
w:it(h  a  world  fdled  with  beiiiL:^  who  carjie  and  went:  thev 
were  ordy  indilTcrent  things  tor  me.  but  that  world  of  mine 
w.is  only  mclatu-holy,  not  drcailful :  and  now.  what  is  it  ail 
wiihont  him?  TI(^  will  ;io  on  livinfj  thouLih  I  am  not  there 
at   his  side,  though  I  do  not  speak  to  him.  nor  touch  him. 
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i;or   hold   him    and    cla.-|)    liiiii    clo.-c.     .     .     .     Oh,    rather 
;!!an  tliat,  I  will  murder  him  my.-clt'  as  hi-  ^ll■(•ll^I"■ 

Krancino  looked  at  her  in  ahirni  for  a  moment  without. 
-li';ikini:;  then  she  said  in  a  gentle  voiee,  "Murder  the  man 
•iiat  you  love?'' 

■"Ah  I  surelv,  when  he  loves  nu'  no  lon^i'r."'  lUil  alter 
liieve  fearful  wor<ls.  she  hid  her  face  in  her  li:ini!s,  sank 
into  hor  chair,  and  was  mute. 

The  next  day  some  one  hroke  smhieidy  into  le.  r  ro. .m  with- 
out hein;:  announced.  It  wa>  Iiulot  :  his  face  w:i-  h.-ird  and 
Mern.  and  Corentin  came  with  him.  Site  raided  her  eyes 
.iiiil  trembled. 

••You  are  come  to  require  an  account  of  your  friends  from 
nie?"  she  said.     '"They  are  dead." 

"I  know  it."  answered  Iiulot.  "They  did  not  die  in  the 
-ervico  of  the  Republic." 

"For  me.  and  it  was  my  doln^.  .  .  .  You  are  about 
*.'  speak  to  me  of  our  country!  Will  our  country  give 
iaek  life  to  those  who  die  for  her?  Will  she  so  much  as 
nvenge  them?     Now.  1,"  she  cried,  "will  avenge  them  I"' 

Baleful  visions  of  the  trageily  in  which  she  had  nearly 
fallen  a  victim  rose  up  and  formed  ♦hemselves  hefore  her 
eves;  a  mad  impulse  seized  this  gracious  lieing.  who  held 
inndesty  to  bo  a  woman's  first  artifice,  and  she  marched 
idiruptiv  over  to  the  amazed  commandant. 

"For  a  few  murdered  soldiers."  she  said.  "I  will  bring  a 
ii.ad  worth  thousands  of  others  beneath  the  a.\e  upon  your 
-caffold.  Women  carry  on  war  but  s-ldom,  yet  you.  however 
■.Id  you  may  be.  may  pick  up  excellent  stratagems  in  my 
-school.  T  will  give  over  to  your  hayonc'ts  in  him  a  whole 
family,  his  ancestors,  his  pre-ent.  pa^t.  and  futtire.  Tn-o- 
inuohas  T  h:ive  been  kind  and  trtie  t<i  him.  so  I  will  be  crifty 
.:nd  false  1  Yes.  commandant  1  T  m^an  to  bring  this  '.'anant 
•/(mtlenian  home  to  me;  he  siiall  only  leave  my  arms  to  jxo  to 
!iis  death  I  Yes!  T  shall  never  know  a  rival  The  wretch 
nronotinced  his  own  death  senteiiee:  '.1  iln>i  irillnnil  n  mor- 
row!'    .     .     .     We  shall   both  of  us  bi-  avenged,  your  Ke- 
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The  licpuhlic!"  slic  wont  on,  with  a 

Ikt  voico  that   startled    Hiilot  ;  "so  tln' 

for  hearin<r  anus  against  his  rountrv  ' 

leat  me  o^  luy  roven<rc?     .     .     .     Ah' 

e  thing — -  le  death  ean  only  atone  for 

sinee  this  gentleman  has  but  one  head 

fore  he  die>  ^  will  make  him  foci  that 

11  a  life.     Bu.   before  all  things,  com- 

'  yon  who  will  ])ut  him  to  death."  and 

"act  in  such  a  sort  that  nothing  shall 

him  die  with  a  full  belief  in  my  faith 

of  you.     Let  him  see  nothing  but  me 

ments !" 

led:  but  in  the  dark  flush  on  her  face 
iw  that  anger  and  rai:e  had  not  extin- 
irie  shuddered  violently  as  she  uttered 
le  sermed  to  listen  for  thein  afresh,  as  if 
hat  she  had  spoken  them.  She  trembled 
do  the  involuntary  gesture  of  a  woman 
)pped  her  veil. 
1   him   alr'Mdv   in    vour   hands  I"   said 


^r 


'orentm. 


"Very  likely."  she  replied  bitterly. 

'Why  did  you  stop  mo  when  I  had  hold  of  him?"  asked 


Ilulot. 
"El 


S 


1.  eommandant  :     Wo  did   not   know  that   it   was  he!" 
nddeiilv.  the  excited  woman  who  was  hurriedly  pacing  to 


and  fro,  flinging  fiery  glances  at  the  two  witnesses  of  tin- 
tein[>e-t.  grew  calmer.  "1  hardly  know  inyscdf."  she  said. 
and  her  tones  were  those  of  a  man.  "What  is  the  good  of 
talking?     We  must  go  in  search  of  him!" 

"Oo  in  search  of  him?"  repeated  TTulot ;  "my  dear  child. 
miMi]  that  vou  do  not.  We  are  not  masters  of  this  country- 
'^ide:  and  if  vou  venture  to  stir  a  hundred  paces  out  of  the 
town,  you  will   either  ho  killed   or  taken  prisoner." 

'"There  is  no  such  thing  as  danger  for  those  who  arc  spok- 
ing for  vengeance!"  she  answered,  and  with  a  disdainful  ge»- 
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m- 


A  NOTION  OF  FOTTHE'S 


isn 


tnro  fHo  dii^iTiissod  tlu>  two  men  f"()ni  licr  proscncc;  tlie  ^if^ht 
-  f  rheni  ilUcd  her  with  slmiiie. 

"Wliat  a  woman  I"  Iliilot  oxclaimt'd  as  liv  witlnlrcw  with 
(  .ircntin.  "Wliat  a  notion  those  jiolicc  fellows  in  Paris 
i.ave  had!  But  she  will  Tiever  <:ive  hitn  up  to  us."  he  added 
with  a  shake  of  the  liead. 

■■nil.  vos.  pile  will  I"  Corentin  replied. 

■■('an  you  not  see  that  she  is  in  love  with  him?"  said 
llulot. 

"That  is  exaetly  tlie  reason.  Moreover,"  said  Corentin, 
iH  he  looked  at  the  astonished  commandant.  "I  am  cm  tlie 
-pr.t  to  prevent  any  nonsense  on  her  part:  for  to  my  tliink- 
ms:-,  comrade,  there  is  no  love  affair  worth  three  hundred 
thousand  francs." 

With  that,  this  diplomatist  of  the  Homo  OtTice  left  the 
-oldier.  who  followed  him  with  his  eyes;  and,  when  he  no 
loniror  heard  the  sound  of  the  otlier"s  footsteps,  he  heaved 
a  -iph  and  remarked  to  himself:  "So  there  is  some  advantage 
at  times  in  being  a  mere  thick-head  like  me?  .  .  . 
Tonnerre  de  Dieu!  If  I  hit  upon  the  (iars.  we  will  fight 
It  out  man  to  man,  or  my  name  is  not  Tlulot ;  for  now  that 
they  have  instituted  councils  of  war.  if  yonder  fox  is  anything 
to  go  by,  my  conscience  will  he  no  cleaner,  I  should  say, 
'h.tn  anv  trooper's  shirt  who  has  gone  under  fire  for  the 
first  time." 

The  massacre  at  the  Vivctiere  and  the  desire  to  avenge 
his  two  friends  had  been  quite  as  strong  inducements  to 
resume  the  command  of  his  demi-hrigade  as  the  letter  IIu- 
'ot  had  received  from  the  new  minister  Berthier,  who  in- 
formed him  that  under  the  circumstances  his  resignation 
could  not  be  accepted.  Along  with  the  oHlcial  dispatch 
■  ame  a  confidential  letter,  containing  no  information  con- 
"Tning  Mile,  de  Verneuil's  mission,  but  informing  him 
fjiat  this  incident  was  completely  without  the  scope  of  mil- 
iiarv  operations,  and  shouhl  therefore  in  no  way  haiu|)er 
their  progress.  The  share  of  the  military  leaders  in  that 
matter  was  confined,  so  it  ran,  "to  seconding  the  honorable 
f  itoyenne  if  occasion  should  call  for  it." 
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The  reports  which    Ihilot   received  I'.avinp  made  it  clear 

to  him  thiit  the  innhiiiznt  inn  of  the  ("houaiis  was  heing  di- 
rected ti|Miii  l-'oiejcrc-.  he  threw  two  liattidioiis  of  his  demi- 
l)rif,'ade  into  that  iinportimt  plaee,  hri;ii:ii)j;  tlieiii  l)V  forced 
marches  and  hidden  way-;.  Kverythin^'  ahmit  him  had 
wrou,:.dit  to  IniriLr  linck  all  the  tire  of  his  youth  into  the  vet- 
eran coMiniandant  —  ihc  perils  of  lii-^  country,  a  hatred  of  t!ie 
aristocracy  who>e  jiartisans  were  threateninL'  such  a  eon- 
sidcralile  di-trict.  and   the  proinptin;_'s  <d'  friendship. 

"'I'hi>.  at  \:\>l.  is  the  life  I  was  hui'iim:  for  I"  cried 
>rile  de  N'erneuil  wlien  she  was  ah)ne  witli  Francinc. 
*"l!owe\er  >vvirily  the  hours  may  pass,  they  are  like  cen- 
turies of  thought  to  me."  She  took  Franeine's  hand  im- 
jail.-ivelv.  and  the^e  words  fell  from  licr.  one  hy  one.  in  a 
voice  like  the  first  rohin's  notes  after  a  storm.  "I  cannot 
liel[)  it.  my  child.  I  always  see  tlio,-e  two  e\(]uisite  lips; 
the  short,  sliuhily  prominent  chin,  and  those  eyes  of  fire; 
1  hear  ajiain  the  "Hue  I'  of  the  postilion,  and  at  last  I  fall 
to  dreaminir.  .  .  .  And  why  is  there  such  hatred  in 
me  when    I   awake?"' 

She  heaved  a  !on;r  si;,di.  and  rose  to  lier  feet.  She 
looked  out  for  the  fir.-t  time  over  the  country,  which  had 
heen  iriveti  over  to  civil  war  iiy  the  cruel  imhle  whom  she 
Avoidd  fain  comhat — she  and  no  other.  The  view  had  an  at- 
iraelion  for  her:  it  drew  her  out  of  doors  to  hreathe  more 
freelv  under  the  open  .-ky :  and  if  it  was  chance  that  de- 
ti'rniined  lier  wav,  she  was  certainly  nnder  the  influence 
of  the  dark  power  within  u-.  which  mak"s  us  look  for  a 
trleani  of  hope  in  some  alwurd  course.  Ideas  that  occur  to 
us  while  we  are  under  this  spell  an>  often  realized;  and  then 
we  attrilnite  our  instinctive  in^iirht  to  the  faculty  that  we 
call  ]>resentiment— a  power  which  is  real,  if  unexplained. 
and  which  is  evt>r  ready  at  the  lieek  and  <'all  (d'  the  passion- 
like  a  parasite  who  sometimes  utters  a  true  word  among  his 
lies. 


III. 


A  DAY  WITHOUT  A  MORROW 


\s  tlic  final  events  of  this  story  wero  lar;:cly  detoriuincd 
fiv  tlic  character  of  the  country  in  which  ihcy  tool<  phice, 
a  (ictaih'd  description  of  it  is  unavoiihilih'.  l'<>r  otherwise 
the  catastrophe  will  be  diiricnlt  to  uiukTstaiid. 

The  town  of  Fou^reres  is  jiartly  situated  on  a  mass  of 
M  hi-tous  rock  that  might  have  falKii  forward  from  the  hills 
ilial  close  round  the  western  end  of  t!ie  wide  valley  of  the 
('i)uesnon,  each  of  which  is  ditrreiitly  name(l  in  dilTerent 
places  round  about.  A  narrow  ravine,  with  the  little  stream 
(ailed  the  Naneon  runnini:  at  the  bottom  of  it.  sejiarales  the 
lown  from  the-^c  hills.  The  eastern  side  of  the  mass  of  rock 
1  ninrnands  a  view  of  the  >ame  landMajie  that  the  traveler 
til  joys  from  the  top  of  La  Pelerine:  tiie  only  pros]; 'ct  from 
the  western  side  i.'-  along  the  tortuous  valley  of  the  N'aut-on; 
iiiit  there  is  one  spot  whence  it  is  possiide  to  st'C  a  segment 
I'f  the  great  circle  formed  by  the  main  valley  as  well  as  the 
jiieluresque  windings  of  the  smaller  one  that  opens  out 
into  it.  Here  the  townspeople  had  elected  to  make  a  prom- 
'iiade.  hither  Mile,  de  Vernetiil  was  betaking  herself,  and 
this  verv  place  was  to  be  the  stage  on  which  the  dranui  iiegun 
at  the  Vivetiere  was  to  be  carried  out.  However  pi(tures(nie. 
therefore,  the  other  parts  of  the  town  <>{'  Fougeres  may  lie, 
■ittention  must  be  exclusividy  directed  to  the  disposition 
of  the  country  that  is  visible  from  the  highest  point  of  the 
promenade. 

To  give  an  idea  of  the  appearance  of  the  rock  of  Fou- 
geres  when  seen  froiii  this  side,  a  comparison  miirht  be  made 
i)etween  it  and  one  of  those  huge  towers,  about  wliieli  .Sara- 
cen architects  have   fashioned   tier  after  tier  of  balconies, 
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connccicd  cacli  with  ciii'Ii  hy  spiral  staircases.  The  topmost 
jiuiiit  of  the  rn(  k  terminates  in  a  (lothic  chiireii  witli  it^ 
crockets,  .-pire  an^l  i)iittresses.  which  coMipletis  tlie  alino-t 
perfect  sii;rar-loaf  form  of  the  whole.  Before  the  .ioor  of 
(his  elmrch.  whidi  is  (le<lioate<1  to  St.  Leotianl.  lies  a  little 
irre;-Milarly  slia|iril  s(|uare.  The  soil  there  is  li,iiike(l  up 
ami  >ii>taine(l  hy  a  wall  that  runs  ronml  it  like  ,i  halustrade. 
and  it  communicates  with  the  promenade  by  a  lli;.'lit  of  stejjs. 
This  e-planade  runs  rouml  about  the  rock  lik(>  a  second  cor- 
nice, several  fathoms  below  the  scpiare  of  St.  Tj^'onard,  pre- 
dentin;,' an  open  space  ]ilan1ed  with  trees,  which  is  brought  to 
an  end  by  the  fortifications  of  the  town.  Then,  after  a 
further  interval  of  ,-ome  ten  fathoms  of  rocks  and  masonrv 
which  Mi]>i)ort  this  terrace  (thanks,  partly  to  the  for- 
tunate disposition  of  the  schist,  and  partly  to  patient  in- 
dustry), there  lies  a  windincT  road  called  "The  (Queen's 
Staircase,"  cut  ont  of  the  rock  itself,  and  leading:  to  a  hrid^re 
built  over  the  Xancon  by  Anne  of  Hrittany.  rnderneath 
this  road  a^rain.  which  makes  a  third  cornice,  the  irardens 
slojjo  in  terraces  down  to  the  river,  looking:  like  tiers  of 
stairin<r  covered  with  flowers. 

Lofty  crag's,  called  the  hills  of  St.  Sulpice,  after  the 
Jianie  of  the  suburb  of  the  town  in  which  tliev  rise,  run  par- 
allel with  the  promenade  and  alonir  tlio  river  siile.  Their 
sides  slope  i:ent!y  d()wn  into  the  main  vallrv.  wherein  thev 
take  a  sharp  turn  towards  the  north.  Th-se  .-teep.  dark,  and 
barren  crags  seem  almost  to  touch  the  schistous  rock  of  the 
jtromeiiade.  coming  in  some  jihu-es  within  a  irunshot  of  thorn. 
anil  thev  slielter  from  the  north  wirnl  a  narrow  vallev  some 
hundred  fathoms  in  depth,  wherein  the  Xani.on  divides  it.self 
into  three  streiims.  and  waters  a  nioadow-land  j)lea.santlv 
laid  out  and  filled  with  houses. 

To  the  south,  just  where  the  town,  properly  speaking. 
conns  to  an  end.  and  the  suburb  of  St.  Ijoonard  begins,  the 
ro(  k  of  P'ougeres  makes  a  curve,  grows  less  lufiy  and  precipi- 
tous, turns  into  the  main  valley  and  stretclies  along  the 
river,  which  is  thus  .shut  in  between  it  and  the  hills  of  St. 
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Siilpifo  in  a  narrow  piu-js.  Tlicnto  the  ri\ir  ilow.s  in  two 
-trcanis  towards  tlic  ("oui'snon  into  wliidi  it  falls.  This 
fii<!iiri'.-<|iio  rani:c  of  rocky  hilisiiics  is  naint'il  tho  Xid-aiix- 
'rois.  The  (laic  which  is  sluit  in  hy  ihcm  ;-  callcil  the  val- 
S  \  of  (liharrv,  ami  ils  rich  meadows  [irodiicc  a  I,u-;.'c  pm- 
p'>rlion  of  the  butter  known  to  epicures  as  I'n'valaye 
t'lltter. 

At  the  spot  where  the  promenade  ahuts  upon  the  for- 
titicalions.  a  towcr  ri.-es  called  the  I'apepiut's  Tuwcr.  'i'lic 
house  in  which  Mile,  de  \'criieuil  was  .-tayiii,Lr  was  huilt 
upon  this  s(juare  structure.  Beyond  this  point  there  is 
!:'ithinfr  but  a  sheer  space,  sometimes  of  wall,  sometimes  of 
reck,  wherever  the  latter  presents  a  smooth  surface.  The 
j'ortion  of  the  town  that  is  built  upon  this  lofty  and  impreg- 
i.able  base  describes  an  immense  lialf-moon,  at  tho  terniina- 
'ieii  of  which  the  rotks  slope  away  and  are  hollowed  out 
-'  as  to  pive  an  outlet  to  the  Xancon.  Here  stands  the 
L':ite  of  St.  Sulpiee,  through  which  the  way  lies  into  the 
-nhurh  that  bears  the  same  name.  On  a  knoll  of  <jranit»>  rock, 
-inmandinfr  the  entrance  into  three  valleys  wherein  several 
i-'uds  converfre,  rise  the  ancient  crenelateil  turrets  of  the 
f 'iidal  castle  of  Fougeres,  one  of  the  most  considerable  slruc- 
'  ires  erected  by  the  Dukes  of  Brittany,  with  its  wall  fifteen 
fithoms  hi<rh  and  fifteen  feet  thick.  On  its  eastern  side 
I'le  castle  is  protec:  d  by  a  pond  in  which  the  Nan.;on 
ri-es.  flowing  thence  through  the  moats,  and  turning  several 
!::ills  between  the  gate  of  St.  Sulpiee  and  tho  drawbridges 
■  the  fortress.  On  the  western  side  the  perpendicular 
•'  I  ks  on  which  the  castle  is  built  form  a  sullicient  defence. 

Thus,  from  tho  promenade  to  this  magnificent  relic  of" 
'  '■  Middle  Ages,  adorned  with  its  mantling  ivy  and  its  tur- 
''•■'<  round  or  s(|uare,  in  any  one  of  which  a  whole  regiment 

L'ht  be  quartered;  the  castle,  tho  town,  and  its  rock  nr  >- 
:  ited  by  a  curtain  of  wall,  or  bv  scarps  hewn  in  the  rock 
I -elf.  form  one  immense  horseshoe,  surrounded  by  pieci- 
:i:e(-.  on  the  sides  of  whicli  (tinie  aiding  them)  the  Mretons 
.have  fieaten  out  a  few  narrow  footpaths.     Blocks  of  stone  pro- 
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jfi't    here  and   tlicrc  a-   if  li\    way  of  decoration,  or  water 

i)(»..t'.-.  (iiii  ilirnii;;li  i  Til iiii ics  wlicrc  spimlliiij;  trees  are  grow 
in;:.  I'liilhcr  nii.  ,1  f,  w  |r»s  |)re(i|iiious  >ial)-  of  ^.'ranitf 
^iil'p'irt  a  liillr  ;:i-a,-,>  ulii.Ji  attracts  the  ^.'ciat,-;  ami  thr 
heal  her  '^vi>\\^  <vei'\  wliere.  [iciiriratiii;:  many  a  ilaniii  crevice 
ami  cuvcriiiLr  lln'  flark  hrnkm  >urfa(i'  with  it.-  msv  wreatlis. 
In  thr  i!r|iii|  (.f  tiiis  -ivat  fiin;;cl  the  litth'  river  twists  and 
"ill'!-  in  a  land  i>(  nicaih)W,  always  carpi'tcd  with  soft 
vcrdnic. 

At  the  fiMit  of  the  I'a-th'  there  rises,  between  several 
masses  (d'  irranile.  ihe  Chnrch  iledieateil  to  St.  Sulpice. 
wliich  give-  it-  name  to  a  .-uhiirlt  on  the  otlier  si<le  of  th!,- 
-Vancon.  This  suhurh  ^eems  to  lie  in  the  IjDttoni  of  an 
ahyss;  the  pMinted  steeple  ,,f  its  cluircli  is  not  as  hijrh  as 
the  rocks  tii;it  m'chi  ready  to  fall  down  up>n  it,  and  its 
surroundin,^'  cdttaps,  which  are  pictiires(|iiely  watered  by 
certain  iirandi-^  nf  the  Xaiivnn,  shaded  liy  trees  and  adorned 
with  gardens.  The-c  make  an  irregular  indentation  in  the 
lialf-nioon  dex-noed  by  the  promenade,  the  town,  and  the 
castle;  and  their  details  are  in  (piaint  contrast  to  the  sober- 
looking  amphitheatre  which  they  confront.  The  whole 
town  (if  Fougerr's,  witji  its  churches  and  its  suhiirhs,  and 
ev(>n  the  hills  of  St.  Sulpice,  has  for  its  frame  and  setting 
the  heights  of  Kille  wliich  form  a  part  of  the  chain  of  hills 
that  encircle  the  main  valley  of  the  Coui-snuii. 

Such  are  the  most  striking  of  the  natural  features  of  this 
country.  Its  principal  characteristic  is  a  rugu'ed  wildness, 
softened  by  intervals  nf  smiling  land,  by  a  happv  min- 
gling of  the  nidst  magnificent  works  of  man  with  the  caprice^ 
of  a  soil  vexed  by  unlooked-for  contrasts;  bv  an  indescribable 
something  that  takes  us  at  unawares,  that  amazes  and  over- 
awes us.  In  no  other  part  of  France  docs  the  traveler  meet 
v.itli  contrasts  on  so  inagnilicent  a  scale  as  in  this  wide  val- 
ley of  the  C'ouesnon  and  among  the  dales  that  are  almost 
liidil,  !i  between  the  craggy  rocks  of  Fougeres  and  the 
heights  of  IJille.  Tliere  is  beauty  of  a  rare  kind  in  which 
cluHKe   is   the   predominating   element,   hut    which,   for   all 
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!iat.  lackis  iKt  cliuriii  due  \i'  tlu   lianiioiiy  of  nature.     Here 

i:.    ricar.  liiiipiil,  ni-liiii^'  ,-tr<'aii:.-< ;  liilU  dad   iii  tlie  liixuri- 

•;!     vegetal  ii)ii    of    the-;'    (I  i.-t  rid  - ;    .-t'Tn    iiiar-.-f-    of    rock 

■   I   -lia|H-lv   liiiiMinL;- :   natural    turt  illcalioii»  ami    towers  of 

.Miiitc  liiiilt   In    man.      Ilcri'  arr  all    lin'  itTci-ts  wrou^'lit   !iy 

'i  '■  [)lav  of  li;.'lit  ami  >;iailo\v,  all  I  he  xaricd  liiH'.-  of  ditrtTeiit 

ih|~  of  foliage  «o  lii;:'hly  vahifd  li\  ,irti>t- :  L'ro\i|i- of  houses 

iivr  with  a  bii>y  |)o|uilatinn.  and   >olitar\    |ila(i'>  wlicn-  the 

:inite  scarcely  all'onN  a  hold  lo  tlw  pale  lichens  that  clin;;^ 

liMiiii   .-lone  surfaces;   here,  in   >hort,   i-  c\cry  suir^'cstion  of 

'•aiily  or  (d"  <lrea(l  that  can  lie  looked  for  from  a  landscape — 

i  poetrv  full  of  coii-tantlv  renewed  ina^rie,  of  pictures  of  the 

.rindest   kind,  and  charmin;,'  scenes  of  coun'ry  life.      Here 

-  Hrittany  in  its  flower. 

The  l'ape<:aut"s  Tower.  as  it  is  called,  ujjon  whicii  the 
i.MU>e  occupied  hy  Mile,  dc  \'erneuil  was  huilt.  has  its  foun- 
dations at  the  very  hottoni  of  the  precipice,  and  rises  to  the 
'■■vel  of  the  esplanade  wliich  lias  been  constructed,  cornice 
fa-hion.  in  front  of  St.  Leonard's  church.  The  view  from 
!'u>  house,  which  is  isolated  on  three  of  its  si 'es,  inclu(1e3 
'h.-    L'reat    horseshoe    (whidi    lias    it-^    startin  at    in    tlie 

vuer  itself),  the  wimliii"  valley  of  the  Xai  ii.  and  the 
■Miiare  of  St.  lit^onaril.  'Plu'  dwellme-  is  one  of  a  row  of  liouses 
;liree  centuries  old.  huilt  of  wood,  and  !yin,u'  in  n  parallel 
I'lie  with  the  north  side  of  the  church  in  such  a  manner  as 
'■.  form  a  blind  alley  with  it.  The  alley  opens  on  to  a  steep 
'"ad  that  passes  aloni:  one  side  of  the  church  ami  leads  to 
•lie  gate  of  St.  Leonard,  toward.s  which  Mile,  de  Verneuil 
".as  descend injr. 

Marie  naturally  felt  no  inclination  to  <ro  up  into  the  .square 

''•f.ire  the  church,  heneath  which  she  was  standing,  so  she 

irnecl   in  the  direction  of  the  promenade.     \\'hen  she  had 

i-sed  throuirh  the  little  -rreen-painted  harrier,  which  stood 

'fore  the  truardhouse  now  ostahlished  in  the  tower  of  St. 

'  ''onard's   (iate.   the  conflict   within   h.er   was   stilled  hy   the 

:-ht.  of  the  wonderful    view.      She   lirst    admireil   the   wide 

-! retch    of   the    main    vallcv    of    the    Cout'snon — the    whole 
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Ifii^'th  iind  lircadth  of  it  in.  I  lur  ('>('».  from  (lio  summit  of 
La  IVIi'iiiii'  ti)  till'  I'M  1  jjI.iiii.  ihrniiu'h  wliiili  the  iomiI  riuH 
to  Viin'.  'I'iicii  lur  2ii/r  iv-tf.l  upon  ilii.  \i.l-aii\-rrocs. 
upon  till'  \\iihlin;,'  liiir,.  of  III,.  \,illi  V  of  (iiliarr\.  ami  upon 
the  ri'lp's  of  thr  liilN.  Ii.itlhd  ,i>  tlirv  v.;  r  ■  iii  tlic  ;:lo\v  of  tlu' 
misly  sim-rl.  'I'hr  .1  pih  of  ih,.  \a!|rv  of  tlif  Narnoii  al- 
mo>t  start  lid  hrr;  \\u-  Iall.-t  pojilar-  liown  h,  low  Marcclv 
nachiil  till'  liciu'lil  of  lli.'  Lranl'ii  walU  that  lav  ticiicalli  the 
'^)iii'firs  StainaM'.  (in  J„.  v.iit.  ,,n,.  marvrl  >till  succeed- 
ing'' to  aiiotlier.  till  -lie  reinlie.l  a  point  wlu'iice  she  could  see 
the  main  valley  l,e\n.Ml  the  dale  -,f  (iiharrv.  and  the  whol.' 
lovely  laiidMa]ie  was  fraiiiei]  l.v  the  lior>e>hoe  of  th.'  town, 
the  cra.LTs  of  St,  Sulpice.  and  tli.'  heights  of  KiHe. 

At  that  hour  of  day,  the  >nio|<c.  ri^iiii::  from  the  Iiousps 
in  the  suliiirhs  and  the  valle\-.  mi;,,!,,  wreaths  of  doiid  in  the 
atr.iosph.  re;  evi'ry  ohjert  iLiwiici]  .in  the  siudit  ihroiiirli  a 
sort  of  Iduidi  canopy.  'I'lie  ;.'aridi  davliirlit  lines  had  lie;.'nn 
to  fadi',  the  totip  of  the  .-ky  chamrid  \n  a  ficarlv  <:rav,  the 
moon  fluii.ir  its  misty  li<:ht  over  the  depths  -if  the  fair  land 
hclow. — all  the  surroiindinirs  tended  to  -^teep  the  soul  in  mus- 
injrs  and  to  call  incinories  of  ImIommI  forms. 

Suddonly  she  lo<t  all  intcre.-t  in  the  diin^le  roofs  of  tho 
snlmrb  of  St.  Sulpice.  in  its  ehiirili  with  tho  bohl  spire  that 
was  all  !iut  swallowed  up  in  the  de[)tlis  of  tlio  vallcv.  in  thp 
ivy  and  clematis  that  had  irrown  for  centuries  over  the  walls 
of  the  old  fortres-;.  whence  the  \aneon  i-~iies.  hoiliriir  over 
its  mill-whccl>;.  and  in  all  cl-e  in  the  landscape.  In  vein  the 
sunset  poured  ;,  e-oldcn  dust,  and  <hcets  of  crimson  lii:ht  over 
the  peaceful  dwelliiiirs  scattered  aiiioiej-  the  rocks,  alonir  the 
stream,  and  in  the  meadows  far  hdow. — <!ie  was  starini: 
fixedly  at  the  erairs  of  St.  Sulpiei'.  The  wild  hope  that  had 
hrnusrlit  her  out  upon  the  promenade  had  been  miraciilouslv 
realized. 

Across  the  ojnticM  and  the  Im-lies  of  lirooin  that  <rrow  alonj: 
the  tops  of  the  oppo-ite  hillsides,  she  thouirht  that,  in  spite 
of  their  pKit^kin  clothin<r.  she  could  recopnizc  several  of  the 
guests  at  the  A^ivotiere.     The  Gars  was  conspicuous  amonir 
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Mil  rii ;   bis  sli;:litcst    riiiivctiii'iit ,   ^\iui>]   out    ii:.'iiiii*t    tlio   tsnft 
■]<>w  of  the  <iin-('t.     Soiiw  [nhcy    mIiiihI  tin-  i>nMri|)i'.'  croup 

'  -:iw  liiT  formiilMljlc  ftiniiv  Mini',  du  (iua.  For  a  luoiui'iit 
\|  !-    ilf  \'('rrnuil  iiii^'lit  li.i\"  lliouLilit   that   >iic  was  ilrcam- 

_-.  tiut  luT  ri\alV  haln-l  \i  iv  -ooti  ma'lr  it  plain  to  luT 
t  Kit  cMTvtliinj:  in  tlii>  ilnain  li.i'!  liff.     T\u'  rapt  attention 

'M  wliifli  she  \va>  watcliiiit.'  ivi  rv  -Ii,'liii -f  i^'.-turc  on  tho 
r  I't  of  the  ^^l^luis  prcvrtilc  il  lirr  riMm  noticing'  tlu'  care 
u.ili  uliicli  Mnic.  (In  (iua  wa-  aiminLT  a  rillf  at  Iht.  Tlii- 
.rliocs  of  till'  lulls  rail'.'  with  ihi-  rrporl.  ainl  a  iiall  whi-tlin;^ 
'  l"-i'  to  Marii'  ri'M'aicil  Iht  ri\ars  -kill  to  Imp. 

"Slic  is  sciiiliiiir  Mil'  her  can]  !"  >\\'-  i'\(  lainir'l.  sniiliiiL'  to 
■1.  i-i'If.  In  a  nionii'iit  iIhtc  was  a  erv  in  chorus  of  "Who 
;■■-  thi'ri'?"  echoed  liy  .sentinel  after  sentinel,  all  the  way 
'Vmii  the  castle  to  St.  Leonard'-  <iate.  which  made  tho 
t  iioiians  aware  of  the  precaution-  taki'ii  hy  the  FoiiL'erais. 
-nice  the  least  vuluerahle  side  of  tli'-ir  raiiipart<  was  >o  well 
;•  larded. 

•it  is  she.  nd  it  is  he!"  >aid  .Marie  to  her-elf.  With  the 
i"ed  of  liiintnintr  the  idea  of  seckiii'-'.  tracking',  and  sur- 
:  ii-iriL'  the  .Marijuis  flashed  acro-s  lt,r.  "I  ha\e  no  wea[)onl" 
■  he  exclaimed.  She  licthou,i:ht  her-df  tliai,  jii-t  as  slie  wa;* 
vavint:  I'aris.  she  had  llirown  into  a  trunk  an  cleL'ant  dajr- 
•:•  r.  a  \  inir  that  had  once  hi'lonu'ed  to  a  >iiltaii.  She  had 
provided  herself  with  it  when  she  set  out  for  the  scene  of  the 
\\,ir  in  the  same  humor  which  promjits  some  amusim:  he- 
MiL'-  to  eipiip  themselves  with  iiotchooks.  in  which  to  jot  down 
•he  ideas  that  occur  to  them  upon  a  journev.  She  had  been 
;•  --  attracted,   however,   hy    the  pro-pe(  t   of   hlood-hed    than 

\    the  mere  plea>ure  of  carrviii'.'  a   heautifnl  jeweled  kand- 

;r.  and  of  playiiiLT  with  the  hlade.  a-  clean  as  an  eye  irlance. 
Tiiree  davs  a<ro.  when  she  had  sou^di!  to  kill  lierMll'  to  escape 
■i.  r  rival's  hiih'ous  revem:!'.  >he  had  keeidy  rcLrretled  leavinj; 
this  weai)on  in  her  trunk. 

In  a  inonient  she  reached  the  hou-e  a'.'ain.  found  the  dag- 
::er.  thrust  it  into  her  heji.  tiiiiilled  a  irrcal  -hawl  round  about 
her  shoulders,  wound  a  black  lace  scarf  about  her  hair,  oov- 
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ororl  hor  lioad  witli  ;i  Inr::c  lliippini:  lifif.  like  tliosc  worn  hv 
the  ("Ixiiian*.  wliirli  she  Imrroucd  from  a  -crvaiit  about  tlio 
house:  and,  witli  the  sclf-posso-j-ioii  which  the  passion^ 
soniotiiiics  l)csti)\v.  she  took  up  the  <;l()Vc  liiOon^rinp  to  the 
Marquis,  which  Marchc-a-'rcrro  had  i:iv(>n  to  hor  as  a  safc- 
rondiict.  In  response  to  Franeinc's  ahirincd  incpiiries,  she 
replicf] : 

'"What  would  you  have;  I  wouhl  l'o  to  hell  to  look  for 
Iniii'"  and  she  went  hack  to  the  pronionade. 

The  tJars  was  still  there  in  the  same  j)hice.  hut  he  was 
alone.  From  the  direction  taken  ))V  his  per<pe(>tive-f,da?s. 
he  a]tprarcd  to  he  .scrutinizing  with  a  soldier's  minute  atten- 
tion the  various  fords  (d"  the  .Vaneon.  the  Queen's  Staircase, 
and  tile  road  that  starts  from  the  ;:.i!e  of  St.  Sulpi(>e.  wind< 
hy  the  church,  and  joins  the  hiirhroad  within  rauLre  of  the 
f:un~  of  the  ca-tle.  Mile,  de  \'crncnil  ^pi'.-iiiL'  down  tlie  nar- 
row paths  made  hy  th;  voatherd-  ;Mid  thcii'  docks  upon  tile 
slopes  of  the  jtromcnadi'.  uain^d  the  ( MrMii's  Staircase, 
reached  ihe  fuot  of  the  crairs,  cr.i-s.'d  ihc  Xain'on.  parsed 
throii^di  the  suhurh.  found  !icr  uay  in-tin.!  i\clv.  like  a  hird 
in  the  desert,  anionir  the  perilnii-  -.(;n-[ird  ^'>ck^  nf  St.  S\d- 
pice,  and  very  soon  reaciied  a  >lippcry  track  o\er  tiie  Lrranit  ■ 
boulders.  In  spite  of  the  bushe-  of  !,r.i.>ni.  the  thoniv 
(ijdur.f.  and  tlio  sharp  loose  >tones.  she  ln'iran  to  clind)  wii  i 
an  amount  of  energy  uid<nown  perhap-;  in  miin.  but  which 
woman,  when  completely  carrieil  :\\v;w  hv  passion,  possesses 
f'H-  a  »ime. 

.Viijht  overtook  Marie  ju.-f  as  sli.'  re:ic!- -d  the  sununit.  and 
tried  to  discover,  hy  the  pale  mMonjoht,  t|„>  wav  which  th.' 
Manpiis  must  have  taken.  It  wa-  a  -earch  made  persist- 
ently l}ut  without  any  su(-ccs.-.  Fr.mi  t'le  silence  that  pre- 
vailed throu'jhnut  the  re.u-i.m  sii,'  -atln'red  that  the  Clioiians 
;ini!  their  leader  had  retireil.  .she  sud.leidv  relin(|uishe.l  th.^ 
elf.M't  be<:un  in  passion,  alote.;  with  the  hope  that  had  in- 
spired it.  She  found  h.  rself  heni;rhted  and  alone  in  the 
midst  nf  a  straTiuc  cmintty  where  war  was  raLrini::  she  be..,'an 
to  relieet.   and    liulot's   warnini;-  and    Mme.   d,'    Gua's   shot 
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Tiiarlo  her  shudder  witli  fear.  Thi'  silence  of  iii^dit  upon  the 
<)]]]>  was  so  deep  that  slie  eonhl  hear  tlie  least  rustle  of  a 
waiideriiii,'  leaf,  even  a  Ion;,'  way  oCI";  such  faint  sounds  as 
'hese.  treiiihlin.Lr  in  the  air,  pive  a  L'locuny  idea  of  the  utter 
-^ilitude  and  quiet. 

The  wind  hiew  furiou>Iy  in  the  ^ky  aliov(\  hrin^nn^x  up 
•  ImiiiIs  that  east  .-hadows  i)e'ow  ;  llie  elTeets  of  alternate  liirht 
,iid  darkness  increased  her  fears.  Iiy  ;:ivin;r  a  fantastic  and 
'I'irifvin;,'  appearance*  to  ohjeels  of  the  most  harmless  kiiul. 

S!ie  turned  her  eyes  t(  wards  the  houses  in   Foup'res;  the 
■ -ht'   of   every   ]iou<ehold   Ldimmered    like    stars   on    earth. 
:;iii  all  at  once  she  (h'seried  tiu>   Papciraut   tower.     The  dis- 
tance she  must  traver>e  in  orchT  to  reach  her  dwellimr  was 
-\-i-l  indeed,  hut  that  distance  consisted  of  a  precipice.    She 
:.id  a  suflicienlly  clear  reenllection  of  the  ahysses  at  the  hrink 
■•f  the  narrow  footpath  hy  which  >he  had  come,  to  see  that 
I   would  incur  .irreatiT  peril  hy  tryiiii''  to  return  to  I'^ouirere-s 
•'Mil   hy   continuiii.LT  her  enterprise.      She   reflected    that  the 
Marijuis"  irlove  v.-ould  depr;\e  her  nndurnal  excursion  of  all 
•-  dani^ers.   if  the  ('houans  >hould   he   in   ]io--es~ion   of  the 
■•'iiiitrv.      She   had   only    Mme.    du   (iua  to   dread.       .\t   the 
:    e!i;_rlit   of  licr.   Marie  chitclied   her  da<:L.'er  and   tried   to  <ro 
':  the  direction  of  a  house,  of  the  r'ii.f>  of  v.'hich  slie  had 
iMiLiiit   a   Ldimp.-e   a>   she  reached   the  cra,L:<  of   St.    Sul|)ice. 
>^;c  v.v,\(]c  hut  slow  proirress.     .\ev(>r  hefure  h:'d  -he  known  the 
'  .iiestv  of  darkness  that  oppre>~es  a  Military  heinir  nt  niirht 
the  tnids!   of  a   wild  cnuutry.  over  which  the  mountains, 
.  •  a  compniiv  ■  f  uiants.  seem  *     how  their  lofty  heads. 
The   rustle  "f   lur   dres-.  cauizht    hy   the   'j:or-e,  made  her 
■  iiiMe  more  tlian  mice:  uMire  than  once  ^he  (piiekened  her 
'  i.e.  (lulv  tn  slacken  it  ajain  with  th,"  ihouLrht  that  her  h',-t 
"ir   had    come.      l)Ut    ciri-iiiiistaiice-    vi  rv    so(Ui    assumed    a 
iU'acter.    which    miuht    perliaps    liave    daunted    the    holdest 
:'  !i.  aiu!   which   threw   Marie   into  mie  of  thn-e  panics  that 
':ik"  such   heavv  demand;-  ution   tlie  -pianos  of  life  within 
:~.    that    evervthint:.    ^trcMl;th    as    weakin'.-^.    is   cxasrL'erateil 
II  the  individual.     The  weakest  mitures  at   such  times  show 
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an  unexpected  streiiLTth  :  iiml  the  >trniijrest  ;rrow  frantic  with 
terror. 

.Marie  luard  .-Irani:.'  mhii  at  a  little  di-tanee.  They  were 
vii,<.nie  and  di-tind  at  th.'  .-aiiif  time,  jii>t  as  the  siirroiiiid- 
inp  iii;.dit  was  li-Iitcr  ami  darker  hy  turns.  They  seemed  to 
indicate  tuinnlt  and  cdnrnHuii.  She  strained  her  ears  to 
catch  tlicin.  Thiy  n.-c  fnmi  the  depths  of  the  earth,  which 
ap]ieared  to  he  ,-iiakinL''  with  the  tramp  of  a  ,L;reat  midlitudi- 
of  men  on  tlie  march.  A  momentary  ^dcam  of  li;:lit  allowed 
Mile,  de  X'l'rneiid  to  see.  at  till'  distaiici'  of  a  few  pace?,  a 
Ion;.'-  file  of  iKirrid  form-  ,-wayim:  like  ears  of  corn  in  the 
fields — stealinir  alom:  like  irohlm  siiape-;.  I'.nt  hardlv  had 
she  .'-cell  them  when  darkne-s.  like  a  hla<  k  curtain,  fc]]  ajrain 
and  hid  from  her  thi-  I'e.n-i'ul  vision  fidl  of  yejluw  and  ,<.dit- 
terin.i:  e-  ^  She  >liraid<  iiai-k  and  riidied  suil'tly  to  the  top 
of  a  slope,  to  e-e.-ipe  three  of  these  liorriiile  figures  that  were 
approaehim:  her. 

"Did  you  see  him!'"  a-ked  one. 

"I  felt  a  cold  wind  wlieii  he  passed  near  m  \"  a  hoarse 
voice  replied. 

"I  myself  hreathed  the  dai-k  air  and  the  -fnell  of  a  <rrave- 
yard."  said  a  third. 

"How   pale  he   is!"  tile   flr-t    -peaker  hegan. 

"Why  lias  //'■  returned  alone  out  nf  al!  who  fell  at  La 
Pelerine!'"  asked  the  second. 

".\h.  why  indeed?"  replied  the  third.  "Why  should  tho«e 
who  heloiiLT  to  the  Sacfed  Heart  h.ave  the  prcftu-ence!'^  {low- 
ever,  1  would  rather  die  imconfessed  than  wander  ahoiit  as 
he  does,  neither  eatinu'  nor  drinking,  without  any  blood  in  his 
veins  or  tlcsh  on  his  hones." 

".\h!     .     .     .'• 

This  exclamation,  or  rather  t'-^arful  yell,  hroko  from  the 
gronp  a-  one  of  the  Chouaii-  pointed  to  the  -lender  form  and 
pallid  face  of  Mile,  de  N'erneuil,  wh(>  was  flving  with  the 
speed  (d'  fear,  while  none  <if  them  cauLrlit  the  slightest  soumi 
of  her  movements. 

"There    he    is!— Here    he    is!— Where    is    he?— There!— 
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Hero  I — TTo  liiis  vani-hi'il  I — Xol — Yol — I>o  vou  sec  him?" 
Till'  words  rol!i>(l  out  like  the  iiionotonous  souml  of  waves 
iiiMin  the  l)L'aeh. 


-;iw  till'  dim  fi^niro  of  a  crMwd  which  lied  away  at  her  ap- 
in'iiafh  with  every  >iuii  of  paiiii-sti-ickcD  fear.  A  strange 
■nTri-  within  iier  secnu'd  to  urire  her  on;  its  inlliieiiee  was 
ii\ir|iMWi'i-iiiL'  iu-r';  a  Mii-atioii  of  corporeal  lij.'htiiess,  wliieli 
-i'c  louhi  not  iinder.-tand,  was  a  fresh  source  of  terror  to  lier. 
Tiie  shapes  wliieli  ro-e  in  masses  at  her  approaeh.  as  if  from 
iiiidiT  the  earth,  whei'c  they  appeared  lo  he  lying,  gave 
iiiuaiis  which  seemed  to  have  nothing  human  ahout  'hem. 
\i  last,  and  not  without  dillieulty.  >lie  reached  a  garden,  now 
!\iiig  wast(\  with  all  its  fencing  and  he<lges  hrokeii  down. 
She  showed  her  gloNC  to  a  sentinel  who  stopj)cd  her.  The 
'riiKinlight  fell  >ipon  her  form,  and  at  the  sight  the  sentinel, 
who  had  pointed  his  carhine  at  ^larie.  let  the  weapon  fall 
from  his  hand,  uttering  a  hoarse  cry  tliat  rang  through  the 
"luntry  round  al)out. 

She  saw  large  mas-es  of  liuiMings.  with  a  light  here  and 
There  which  showed  that  some  of  the  rooms  were  inhahited ; 
Mnd  without  further  let  or  hindrance  <he  reached  the  wall  of 
the  house.  Through  the  first  window  towards  whicji  she 
went  she  l)eheld  Mme,  du  <iua  and  the  chiefs  who  had  come 
loL'ether  at  the  Vivetiere.  This  -^ight.  comliined  with  the  eon- 
-eiousness  of  the  fieril  site  was  in.  made  her  reckless:.  She 
flung  her~elf  violently  upon  a  low  opening',  covered  with 
massive  iron  hars.  and  ilisceriied  the  Mar<piis  two  paces  dis- 
i:int  from  her.  melancholy  and  alone,  in  a  long  vaulted  hall. 
The  reflection-  of  the  fireliLdit  from  the  hearth,  hcfore 
u'licli  he  was  sitting  in  a  cutidirous  chair,  lighted  up  his 
•'.ice  wiih  flickering  Inns  of  ri'd  that  made  t!ie  whole  scene 
'ink  like  a  virion.  The  poor  irirl  -trained  Ivr-elf  to  the  liars, 
tremliling,  init  otherwise  niotionlc--:  she  iK.ped  that  she 
-Itoidd  hear  him  if  he  spoke  in  tin-  ilero  -ilence  ttiat  prevailed. 
She  saw  him  looking  pale,  dejected,  and  dishearti'iied  ;  she 
llattered  herself  that  she  was  one  of  tln'  causes  of  his  mel- 
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anclioly,  find  licr  ;iii-.t  turned  lo  .-^yiupatliy,  and  sympathy 
to  tciidiTiic,-;.;  she  suddenly  t'elt  tluit  it  '.viis  n(it  ven^a'an("' 
al(ine  that  had  drawn  Ikt  lliithiT.  'Idle  .Manjins  rose  to  hi. 
feet,  turned  his  hejid.  :iiiil  stc.od  Ix'wihhTed  when  he  hc'hehi 
Mile.  (]e  \"erneuir>  face  as  in  a  (•h)ud  there.  I!e  made  a  si^ni 
of  seorii  and  inip.it  ii^nee  as  lie  cried.  -.Mu^t  1  .-ee  that  she- 
devil  always  hefm-e  nie.  even  in  my  wakin.i:  hours?" 

'I'his  intense  eonteinpt  he  had  (uneeived  for  her  drew  ;i 
l-renxied  h^uiirh  from  the  poor  irirl.  The  youn.ir  chief  .shud- 
dered at  it.  and  spran:,'  to  the  window.  Mile,  de  Verneui! 
fled.  She  heard  a  man's  footsteps  behind  her.  and  took  her 
pursuer  for  Montanran.  In  her  desir(>  to  e.seape  from  him 
sl;.>  diseerned  no  oli<taele>:  she  would  have  sealed  walls  or 
flown  ihr(Ui;:h  the  air;  she  could  have  taken  the  road  to  hell 
if  so  he  she  ini^rht  read  no  lonirer,  ii>  letter.-;  of  flame,  the 
words.  "He  scorns  you!"  written  upon  his  fondiead — word^ 
which  a  voice  repeated  within  her  in  trumpet  ^Mnes.  After 
walking  on.  she  knew  not  whither,  .-lie  stopped.  I'wr  a  chilly 
dampness  .seemed  to  strike  throu-.di  her.  Slie  h  ard  the  foot- 
steps of  several  people,  and  impelled  hy  fear,  she  descended 
a  staircase  that  led  into  an  underirround  cedar.  As  she 
reached  the  lowest  step,  she  listened  for  the  footsteps  of  th(' 
pnrsners,  tryinir  to  ascertain  th.eir  direcrion:  hut  thousxh  the 
sounds  without  were  turhulent  enouLdi.  she  could  hear  the 
lainentalile  groans  of  a  human  iieing  within,  which  added 
to  her  terrors. 

.\  streak  of  light  from  the  head  of  the  staircase  led  her  to 
fear  lest  her  hiding-place  li.id  been  discovered  hv  her  perse- 
cutors. Her  desire  to  escape  them  lent  her  fresh  strength. 
A  few  moments  later,  wluii  her  ideas  were  more  collected, 
she  found  it  very  difllcult  to  explain  the  wav  in  wduch  she 
hail  contrived  *o  scramhie  up  the  low  wall  on  the  top  of 
which  she  was  hiding.  At  lir-t  she  did  not  evi>n  notice  the 
cramp  wliich  her  constrain.d  po-ition  caused  her  to  experi- 
encf  :  hiir  the  puin  at  hi-^t  grew  intol(>rah!(>.  for.  under  the- 
anil  (if  the  vault,  she  wa-  mm  !i  in  the  po-ition  of  a  crouch- 
ing \"enus  ensconced  by  some  amateur  in  too  narrow  a  niche. 
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The  wall  iti^elf  was  iniilt  of  ;:ianitf,  ami  fairly  broad:  it 
-.  jiarated  tlio  stainasc  fnun  the  (  liar  whcnct.'  tin-  f,'roans 
■A.  re  issuing.  She  soon  saw  a  >traiii:ur  clad  in  goatskins 
■•iiic  down  the  >tair(asc  hciicatli  lur.  and  turn  under  the 
;!!(hway.  without  the  least  sign  about  him  Im  indicate  an 
(■\i itcd  search.  In  her  eagerness  to  dj-covcr  any  chance  of 
-avmg  lierself.  Mile,  de  \'erncuil  waited  anxiously  till  th(> 
^.ilar  was  illuminated  by  the  light  which  the  stranger  was 
■  irrying;  then  sh^'  beheld  on  the  lloor  a  shapclc<>  but  living 
'na-s.  trying  to  drag  itself  towards  a  certain  part  of  the  wall 
by  violent  and  repeated  jerks,  like  the  convuUive  writhings 
of  a  carp  that  has  been  drawn  from  the  river  and  laid  on 
liie  bank. 

A  small  resinous  torch  so<.n  cast   a  bliii-h  and  uncertain 

i,L'lit  over  the  cellar.     In  ^]tl;e  of  the  romance  with  which 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  hail  invested  the  groined  roof  that  rang 

\i;th  the  sounds  of  agonized  entreaties,  slie  was  compelled 

i'>  recognize  the  fact  that  she  was  in  an  nndiTL'r()uiid  kitchen 

.liuch  had  been  long  unused.    Thus  illnnpnated.  the  shape- 

•  --  mass  took  the  form  of  a  short,  stout  jierson  whose  every 

:nih  had  been  carefully  tied.  l)ut  who  seeme(l  to  have  been 

■ft  on  the  damp  flags  of  the  pavement   without  any  other 

;irecaution  on  tht'  ]>art  of  tho>e  who  had  seized  him. 

At  sight  of  the  stranger  (who  carried  ..  light  in  one  hand. 
irid  a  faggot  in  the  other),  the  prisoner  gave  a  deep  groan, 
■'lieh  wrought  so  powerfully  upon  Mile,  de  Verneuirs  feel- 
:ii':s  that  she  forgot  her  own  terror  and  despair,  and  the 
M-iLrhtful  cramp  which  \\a>  benumbing  her  doubled-up  limbs; 
lie  could  scarcely  keep  li.  -elf  still.  The  Chouan  flung 
'I'wn  his  faggot   upon  the  hearth,  after  assuring  himself  of 

Inch  hull''  down  the  whole 


solidity  of  an  old  jiot 


look  \\!iu-li 


'Mirth  of  a  sheet  oi  cast  iron,  and  set  tlie  wood  alight  with  hi- 
■  Tch.  Mile,  de  Verneuil  then  recognized,  not  without 
aiann,  the  cunning  Pille-.M  ichc.  to  wiiom  her  rival  had  as- 
-  Lrned  her.     His  form,  lighted  up  \>\   ilie  tlames.  looked  very 

;ke  one  of  the  tiny  grotes(|ue  fi-nn  -  that  (i<'rm;His  carve  in 
.^nn(].     A  broad  grin  over-pread  !ii-  furrowed  and  sunburned 
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"You  SCO,"  ho  roiiiarkiil  lo  ihf  -ufTcror,  "rli.-it  rhrigtian,- 
suoli  as  wo  iiro  do  iint  jro  liack  on  our  woril-  a-  vmi  do.  Thi- 
firo  litTc  will  take  >nv<v  of  the  -liiriicss  out  of  vour  lo<,'.-,  ami 
out  nf  vour  liaiid>  and  ton-ui'  too.  .  .  .  l^.nt  hold  on  I  I 
do  not  .-•■(•  a  drippin^'-pan  to  put  under  voui'  I'lvt.  and  thcv 
aro  >o  fat  that  tlioy  ini^dit  put  tho  iiro  out.  \'our  house 
must  lie  Very  liadly  furiii.-!ied  -.vlicu  you  cannot  lind  everv- 
tliini:  in  ii  to  nuike  tlie  master  thoroiiLdily  eonifnrtahle  when 
lio  is  warming  iiini.-elf,"" 

At  this  tho  vietini  uiiercd  a  piercing  shriek,  as  if  he 
hoped  that  his  voice  would  ri>e  above  the  an-licd  roof,  and 
bring  some  one  to  his  le.-cue. 

"Sing  away  a-  nne-li  :h  ynu  like,  M.  d'Orgeniont  !  Thev 
havo  al!  gone  to  licd  up-iair-.  and  Mardie-a-'i'erre  is  com- 
ing; ho  will  shut  the  cellar  <lour."" 

As  he  spoke.  i'lile-Michc  I'appcd  ihc  JiiMt  end  of  liis  oar- 
bine  over  tho  mantel-piece,  the  iJa-s  on  tlie  kii<  hen  tloor,  the 
walls  and  tho  stoves,  trying  to  discover  tlic  pl.uc  where  tho 
mii^or  had  hidden  his  gold,  'i'hc  search  wa-  ^o  dcx crly  eon- 
ductod  that  irOre-eniont  did  not  utter  a  furth.-r  >ound.  He 
seemed  po-sos.-od  hy  ilie  fear  that  some  fi-i-i'tcuc  !  servant 
might  havo  hotrayed  him:  for  though  lie  had  tru>tcd  uoImmIv, 
his  liaiiits  might  havo  givi'ii  rise  to  \erv  wiM-i:r(e,iiidei|  sus- 
jueions.  J-'rom  time  to  time  I'ille-Miche  turned  sharplv  and 
looked  at  his  victim,  as  in  the  children^  L'-ame.  wluii  thev 
try  to  guoss  from  the  uncon-cioii,-  e.\pre~sion  of  one  of  thoi: 
number  th(^  spot  v.here  lie  ha>  hidden  a  liivi'n  object  as  thev 
movi'  hither  and  thither  in  ^^eiin-li  of  ii.  Ift  (rLivmont  sliowed 
some  al.irm  for  the  CliouanV  lierief'i  when  he  struck  a  hol- 
low -ound  from  tho  stove:-,  and  -seemed  to  have  a  mind  to 
divert    Pille-M  ic|i|."s  creduiou<  uieid   in  this  wav  for  a  time. 

•Tust  then  ihree  other  ('houaiis  came  running  down  the 
stairca-^e,  and  suddenly  enlei-,  d  the  kitchen,  Pille-Miohe 
abandoneil  his  search  when  he  -:!w  Marchi'-a-'rerro.  flintrini.^ 
a  glance  at  d"()ru(Mnont  with  all  liio  f(>rocitv  that  his  disap- 
pointed avarioi^  had  anm-ed  in  him. 

"Mane  Lambreiniin  has  oomo  to  life  again!"  said  Marche- 
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a-'l'(>rn'.   witli   a   [ifcoccupatinn   that    .-lioucd    how   all    other 
r;t.'n'.-t>    fadnl    away    bi'l'orc    such    a    inoini'!it()ii>    piece    of 

[)'   '.V.-. 

•■|  am  not  ,-iirpri-cil  at  that."  anr-wrri'ii  Pilk'-Miclu' ;  "he 
•-iik  I  hi'  ~acfainriit  sout'lriil  He  seemed  to  have  Ic  bon  Diiu 
■"   lu  himself." 

•"  \ha  !"  remarl«ii  Meiie-a-Hieii.  "'Hut  it  i-  of  no  more 
■;.  :[i  to  him  now  than  shoes  to  a  dead  man.     lie  did  not  ro- 

:\e  ali-nliit imi  hefore  that  hii>iii^'ss  at  La  Pelerine,  and 
'  ,1  I'e  hi'  is!  lie  mi^;,miiled  .hat  ;_ni'l  of  (loLri'hi's,  and  wa-: 
',\    iidii'd  down  liy  ii  mnrtal  ^in.     IJe^ide'^  that,  the  Abhe  (ludin 

id  us  that  he  wniild  lur.e  to  wait  a  couple  of  months  Ijefore 
'!.  (  nnld  cuiiie  Itack  for  good.  We  saw  him  go  along  in  front, 
■,'i'\  man  jack  of  u~.  He  is  white,  and  cnld.  and  he  tlits 
,i!"Uit  :  there  is  the  scent  of  tlie  grave  alioiit  him." 

■■,\nd  liis  reverence  assured  us  that  if  the  ghost  could  catch 
';n!(l  of  anyliodv.  he  would  make  just  .such  anotlier  of  him," 
;iie   fourth   Chouan   put   in. 

'i'he  wfv  face  of  the  last  speaker  aroused  Marehe-a-Terre 
frnm  religious  mn>:ng>  ]n'nmpti'i!  hy  the  newly-wrought 
!!'!ra(le,  which,  according  to  the  .\hhe  (Judin,  might  be  re- 
;i' wed   for  every  ])iou>  champion  of  religion  and   royalty. 

''N'ow  you  see,  (Jalope-l 'hopine,"  lie  said  to  the  m-ophyte, 
With  a  certain  gravity,  "what  comes  of  the  slightest  omis- 
":!<]]  of  the  duties  comiiiandeil  l>y  our  lioly  religion.  St. 
\j.iie  of  Auray  counseled  us  not  to  pa-s  over  the  smallest 
t';!ilts  among  ourselve-.  Ynur  cousin  J'ille-^^iche  ha-^  asked 
(■'!•  the  nurvi'illiinfc  of  Fougeres  for  you:  the  Oars  has  in- 
Tinted  you  with  it,  and  you  will  he  well  paid.  Rut  you, 
perhaps,  know  the  snrt  of  flour  we  knead  into  bread  for 
traitors?" 

••Vt-.   :M.    Mareht'-a-Terre." 

"Do  you  know  why  i  lell  you  that?  There  are  folk  who 
hint  that  you  have  a  haidxcring  after  cider  and  round  pence; 
'-;t  there  i-  to  bo  no  feathering  of  y.'ur  nest,  you  are  to  b'j 
"nr  nuin  now."' 

"With  all  due  respect.  M.  Marche-a-Terre,  cider  "nd  pence 
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iirc   two  <r(.()(l    tliiiiLr-   wliirh   ,).)   not    .inywise   hinder  salva- 
tion." 

"If  my  conHii  iimki-  ;iiiy  liliin<ln>.'"  ,-;ii(l  I'lllc-.Micho,  "it 
will  l',c  lor  want  of  kmiwinu'  liciicr." 

"Xo  tii.-ittcr  liuu-  it  iii!ji|i('n<."  cricil  M.ivfhi'-a-'l'crr(>  in  a 
\oicc  ihiit  ^li(M,k  tl|,.  rn(,r.  '-it'  iniMliiiiLT  -n.w  \vnm;r,  1  shall 
""'  i'''  hiin  I'll".  You  :-|iall  aii-wcr  *:<,r  liini,""  he  adch'd  tn 
I'illc-Mii-lir  :  ••if  hr  p'ts  hiniM'lf  int.i  (rouMc.  I  will  lake  it 
out  of  tliM  liniiiLr  of  your  ,i;oat-kin~."' 

"Hut,  a-kiiiL'  your  panlnii.  M.  MarrlH.-a-'r,.rrc,"  fialopf- 
riiopinc  hi'Lran,  ••|ia-ii"t  if  nfim  liaiiiuaird  ),,  \nu  yourself  to 
lui-takc  C'lnlrr-Ch in/f<  fop  I'lniin-!" 

''^ly  friend."  niilin]  Marelic-,i-'|',  it,,  in  a  dry  tone  of 
vtMce,  "do  not  !-t  that  liappi'ii  i,  \o!i  a.L'ain.  or  I  will  slice 
you   in   tv.'o  like  a   turnip.     TIk.m.  who  are  -riit   out  hy  the 


(lars  will  h.a\i'  iiis  irlove,     I'>m   ^Iik 


e  ini,- 


,  If.,; 


r  at  the  Vive- 


liere,  the  (irandi'-darn'  f,a-!en-  a  -recn  rd^'ion  to  it."' 

rille-Miehe  joL'L'ed  his  conii-ade">  elhow  -liarplv.  pointing.' 
o.-'  d'r)r<:rniont.  wlio  was  preteiidi;;-  to  .-'■■.■p:  lnn  Marche- 
a-Terrc  and  I'ille-Mir!;:.  knew  l.y  CApcrivnce  that  no  one 
had  ever  yet  slept  hy  ih,.  >id(v  of  \]m'\\-  I'lr,..  .-m,]  |t|oiii;h  tiie 
last  remark^  to  (lalopc-t 'liupini'  had  hr. n  .-pokcii  in  low  tones, 
yet  thi^'siiilVrer  iiiiuhr  iia\e  under-inod  tlicm;  -,.  :ill  f,,nr  of 
the  Chouaiis  looked  at  him  l>v  a  mon  ■nt.  and  .m  douJit  f.'on- 
(ludcd  that  fear  had  di'pii\rd  him  of  the  u  ••  of  his  s^n.^es. 
Suddenly  Marche-a-'i'erre  ,L'a\e  a  ^Iiul:t  siltk  I'ille-^richc 
An-w  oir  d"Or-emoiit"s  shoes  .-nid  <to,k:n--.  M,"':ie-,'i-r.ien  and 
(lalope-Chepine  mm^cimI  him  hy  il;.,.  uai-t  and  earfhd  him  fa 
the  hearth.  Next  Marehe-a-'l'orro  t-ok  a  hand  fi-om  i!ie  fa.u- 
;:-ot  and  hound  the  mi^'rV-  feot  to  the  pot-hook.  .Ml  those 
]iroeeediiiu's.  toirether  with  the  iuerediMe  (juickne.-s  of  their 
inovenients.  foreeii  cries  from  the  victim,  winch  i^nw  lieart- 
retidinir  wlien  Pille-Miclie  had  lieaiied  up  the  u'lowini,'  coals 
under  his  le,L^s. 

"My   friends,   my  ,<:ooil    frieiiils,"  cried   d'()r;remont,  "vou 
will   hurt  .lie  I    I  am  a  (iiri.^tian  as  \mu  ar-.      .      .     ."     " 
"You  are  lying  iu  your  tliroal,"  an.-wered  Marclie-a-Terre. 
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"Vuur  Ijrotlicr  (iciiicd   ilic  oxistciuc  of  (lod,  and   vmi  your- 
.  'f  hnu;rlit    tlic   Al)hcy  of  .liivi^'iiy.     'I'lic   Alilx''   (iudiii   i-ayi* 
•   ;;t    wi'    may    roast    apostali's    wiihonl    scriiplr." 
"lint    my   brethren    m    religion.    I    do    not    refuse   to   pay 

\riU."' 

"W'f  jrave  you  two  weeks,  and  now  two  months  liave 
!'.i--rd,  and  (ialope-Choiiine  hnc  has  nirivcd   nothing'."' 

"Then  you  have  receivcil  notliinj:,  (ialo|ic-('hopine  ?'~  asked 
■'  '•  miser  in  despair. 

"Nothing'  whatever.  M.  d'Or^eniont,"  nplied  tlie  alarmed 
I  i:ii'ipc-('lio[iinc. 

'I'he  cries  whieh  liad  lu'come  a  continuous  kiml  of  growl. 

K''  the  death-ralth'  of  a  dyini'  man.  hejian  afrc-h  with  extra- 

'Jiiiary  violence.     The  C'houans  witc  as  much  used  to  this 

:»,!id  of  Scene  as  to  seeiiiLT  iIol's  ^ro  alinut  without  shoes;  and 

vvrc   looking  on   so   coolly   while   d"()ri:eiiiotit    writhed    and 

>  lied,  that   thi-y   iniLdit   have  I n   travelers   waiting   round 

'  ■■  (ire  in  an  iini-kitchen  un'il  the  joint  is  sulliciently 
:■  i-'ed  to  I'at. 

"I  am  dying!  I  am  dying!"  cried  the  victim,  "and  you 
V.  ill  not  have  my  money."' 

Violent  as  his  outcries  were.  ^llle-^Ficlle  noticed  that  the 
'..•:■■  liad  not  yet  sc(U'ched  him:  it  wa.-  ^tirrol  therefore  in  a 
.  IT  artistit'  I'asiiion.  .-o  as  to  make  the  tiames  leap  a  little 
'   -'her.     At  this.  d'Orgemonl   said   in  dejected  tones: 

"Cntie  nie.  my  fri"nds.  .  .  .  Wliat  do  yon  want?  A 
ii'iiidred  crowns!''  A  thousand?  Ten  tliousaml  ?  .\  hundred 
•ii 'usand?     I  offer  you  two  hundre<l  crowns." 

ilis  tone  was  .so  pitc(uis  that  Mile,  le  X'erneuil  forgot  her 
'  wi  danger,  and  an  exclamatiou  broke  from  lier. 

"Who   spoke?"   asked    Marche-a-Terre. 

The  Chonans  cast  uiiea-y  glances  about   them.     The  very 

■n  who  were  so  courageous  under  a  murderous  fire  from 
'  ■  cannon's  mouth  dared  not  face  a  ghost.  Pille-Miche 
...  'he  heard  with  undivided  atteii,!on  the  confe.-sion  wliiih 
ni'-rt'asing  torments  wrung  from  hi-  victim. 

"Five  hundred  crowns.  .  .  .  Yc.-,  1  will  pay  it!"  salt' 
!ii''  raiser. 
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"Pshaw  :     Wlicp'  ap'  tlicv;-"  ciilinly  iv-pniplxi  I'illi'-Miohp. 

"Eh?      Oh.    they    an-    iuhIit    thr    lir.-t    ii|)iilr    livi'.      .      .     . 
Holy  Vir;:iii  I    At  tlif  cihI  nf  ihc  ;jarilfii.  tn  thf  I.'ft.     .     . 
You  arc  haiidits!     .     .     .      "i'ou  are  mIiIxts  I     .     .     .     Oh. 
T  am  i]\iii;:.      .      .      .     '['lurr  arc  ten  t!!nu,-ai;il  frniir-  th.rc." 

"I  will  not  tak.'  franc.-."  saiil  Man!if-a-T.  rrr  :  "tlicv  imi>t 
lie  Iivrcs.  ^'^ur  Ic'piililican  ci-ouns  liaNc  ln-aMicii  llinircs  on 
them.     They  will  iicvr  pass." 

"It  is  all  in  livres,  in  ;:iii)(1  Innjs  d'or.  Hut  let  nie  loose, 
lot  inc  loose.  .  .  .  You  know  where  inv  life  is.  .  .  . 
my  lioanl  !" 

The  for.r  Chouaiis  looked  at  each  other.  eonvi(h'riiiLr 
wliieli  of  their  uiunhrr  eould  lie  trn-tid  with  the  ■■rrand 
of  uncarthliiL'-  tlic  money.  Hut  ju-l  then  their  frrooious 
cruelty  liad  ^o  revolled  >illi'.  d(>  Verneuil.  that  ahhoiiL'h  she 
could  not  be  .-ure  tliat  I  lie  poh'  assi^'iied  to  her  hv  her  pale 
face  would  still  pre>erve  her  fi'om  ilaiiLrer.  ~!ie  cried  hravelv 
in  a  deep  tone  of  voice.  '"Ho  you  not  fear  the  wrath  of  God? 
Unbind  him,  you  s.ava^'esl" 

The  Chouans  looked  up.  They  >aw  eye-  tliat  shone  like 
fitars,  in  mid-air,  and  tied  in  terror.  Mile,  de  \'erneui]  spranu 
down  into  the  kitchen,  ran  u[)  to  (rOr;:emont.  and  drew  him 
from  the  fire  with  such  eneri^y  that  the  faL-'irot  liaiid  >nappe(l. 
then  with  the  hla(h'  of  her  da-ei.r  she  cut  the  cords  with 
which  he  was  hound.  As  soon  as  the  mi-er  w;i-  liberated  and 
stood  on  his  feet,  the  first  expression  that  cros.-ed  his  face 
was  a  dolorous  but  sard(Uiic  smile.  "Olf  with  vou  I"  he  said: 
"po  to  the  apple-tree,  briirands!  .  .  .  Ho!  ho!  This  is 
the  second  tim(>  that  \  have  hoodwinkec]  them,  and  thev  shall 
not  tret  hold  of  mo  a  third  time!" 

dust  then  a  woman's  voice  soundeil  without.  ".\  irhost !" 
cried  Mme.  du  (lua.  "A  ijhu^t  '  Idiots!  It  is  -lir!  \ 
thousand  crowns  lo  any  one  who  will  brim:  that  harlot's 
head  to  me!" 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  turned  pale,  but  the  lui-er  .-inilr^d.  He 
took  h(>r  band,  drew  her  under  fhi'  mantel-bo.-ird  of  the  chim- 
ney, and  saw  that  she  leit  no  least  trace  of  her  passasre  bv 
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|..niin.<:  luT  roiiiifl  in  -.luh  a  w.iy  that  tin-  fin',  which  took  up 
iii!  a  little  Sparc,  was  not  tli>t urlnd.  He  prcssfd  a  spring, 
■'•    -hirt  of  ,a>l  irnn   rnr-c ;  ami  1«  fc.ri'  tlu'ir  foes  canio  back 

■  !m   thr   rrllar.    the   iiraw   ilo(ir  of   tht'ir   hi(lin<:-phuo   had 
[•[.1(1    I), , !-'■!(  "ly    hack    a<rain.      'rhcii    the    *"  ir    i'arisian 

..'■i'l'-ino'l  tlie  carp-like  stru;:.Lrlr-  which  hail  hccn  iiiaije  hy 
■    liicklo-  hanker,  ami  I(    wliicii  .-he  hail  l)ceii  a  witness. 
"Vnii    vrr,   iiiailamc'"'  cri-il    .Marclie-a-Tcrre.      "Tlio  L'liost 

:  .1-  laken  (he  Iiliie  f.>r  his  coinraile."" 

<ireat  niii-t  their  alaiiii  ha\e  heen.  for  such  a  dead  silence 

'Mhiwed  his  \viird>  that  d"( )r;reimiiit  and  his  companion  could 
-ar  the   ('liiiuan<   mntlerine-.   "An',   s'inrin   Aiirta   Auriaca 

■  ■r'.liii  jili'ii'i.  /)iiiiiiini.<  Irriini."  and  sii  f.irth. 

"The  sinipleions  are  sayim,'  their  jiraycrsi"  exclaimed 
•  !''  'riTcniont. 

"Are  you  net  afraid,"  said  Mile,  de  Verneuil  to  her  com- 
■'inidii.  "of  making'  known  our  lii(lin!;-[dace!'" 

The  old  miser's  lauLdi  dispelled  the  I'ari.-ian  ^'irl's  fears. 

'"The  plate  is  set  in  a  ^lah  (if  ;:ranite  ten  indies  thick.  We 
'  i!i  hear  them,  luit  they  eaniuit  liear  us."'  lie  then  jrcntlv 
>  'ik  the  hand  of  his  liheratre-s.  ami  lee]  her  towards  a  crevice 
MwiMiLdi  which  the  fre-h  hreeze  came  in  whiir-^;  she  iriiessed 
'';;t  this  opening:  had  he('ii  contrived  in  the  shaft  of  the 
.  :iimiicy. 

"Aha!"  d'OrLTemont  he^aii  aLrain.  "The  d(>vil  I  Mv  lcg.s 
■^:  art  a  hit.  That  •Filly  of  <  ■harettc's."  as  they  call  ii(>r  at 
\  iiitcs.  is  not   such  a   fo(d  a-  to  piinsay  those   faithful  he- 

vcrs  of  her-.     She  knows  very  well   that   if  they  wore  not 

■  iii'sotted,  they  Would  n(.t  liirht  airiiin-t  their  own  interests. 
I  '  I  re  <]]{'  is.  prayinir  aloiiLr  with  thcin.     It  must  he  a  pn>tty 

■  ^';;t  tc)  see  her  sayim:  her  Air  to  .St.  .\niie  of  .\uravl     She 
•uld  lie  hctier  ciiiployid  in  plnmleniiL''  a  coach  so  as  to  [lav 

:  '    hack  iho-e  four  thousand  franc-  that  >lie  owes  me.    What 

■  Ui  the  co-ts  ami  the  inteiv-t.  it  mount-  up  to  (]uitc  ftuir 
•.■•usand    seven    hundred    and    t'orty-!ive    francs,    and    some 

■  ■  Iltinies  over." 

'i'heir  prayer  ended,  the  (  houans  rose  fnun  their  knees  and 
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Went.  Olil  <r<)r-.',,iniii  M|ii(v/...,|  Mill-.  ,!,.  \',.riic!nl"s  hiin.l 
by  \va\  iif  ;i|i|iri-iii-  Ikt  tirii.  immtiIi. ■!<•>-.  diiii^'iT  .-nil 
existfij. 

"No.  tna.l;inn'."  «  ricd  I'lll.-M  i(  h,.  ai'icr  a  |iau-c  of  a  f('\i- 
iiiiiiulc-.  -von  nii;:lit  Mm|i  \u-vv  lor  h'li  uMr>.     'I'licv  will  imt 

coillr    iiai  k." 

"ISiit  >7m  ha>  iHii  ;^'i,n('  out;  .-he  11111,^1  lie  Ihtc  !*'  [icrsistiM 
■"(  haivtirV   ImIIv." 

"No.  110.  iiiadaiiir;  thrv  lia\c  llowii  ri.L'lit  throii;:li  the  walls. 
I»i<l  not  the  ilc\i|,  on.c  IicI'mit.  iI\  auay  I'roni  here  with  ;i 
jinc-t   whn  liail   taken  tlir  oath   nn'iiT  oiir  f\v<':" 

"Von  arc  a  ini-cr  a-  hr  i-.  I'ilir-.\li,!ir,  aifl  yrt  vou  can- 
""'  '■'■'•  'li'i'  111''  oM  ni;:-anl  nii,i:lit  wry  prohaMv  spciiii 
Horiic  tlioti-iinds  of  livrr^  in  inakinu'  ti  rocf-s  in  the  foiind;!- 
ti<)ll^  of  tlii'M.  \ault-.  uitli  a  -rrivt  riit  faiici'  to  it,"' 

The  .L^ir!  and  tlic  rni-,T  liraid  tlir  ;:uiraw  that  i^rokf  from 
I'illr-Miclic.     "X'l'ry  true:""  he  said. 

"Stop  hiTc,"  Min.\  dn  (iu.-i  ucnt  on,  "l.i,-  in  wait  for  them 
lis  thc_\  conic  ont.  Fop  one  .-in-lc  .-]|.,t.  1  wdl  <:ivc  voii  all 
that  yon  will  find  in  .nir  n-nrcr"-  trca-nrv,  if  von  want  iii.' 
to  pardon  yon  foi  ^dlin,-  that  .-ir!.  after  I  had  told  you  t,, 
kill  her.  yon  niii-t  ohe\-  mc," 

'•l',-nrer  I""  -aid  old  d'Hrixenmnt.  "and  yet  I  oniv  eluir<:ed 
her  nine  per  (.tit  on  the  loan.  j  had  a  inorl:.'a;,'e.  it  i.-  true. 
!i.~  a  security,  lint  now  you  .-ci  '■  'w  ^'raiefid  s!ie  i>!  C'onie, 
inadaine:  if  (iod  puni-he-;  11-  for  <loin;:  ill.  tlie  devil  is  here 
to  piinisl)  lis  f(»r  doin^r  \\,-]\:  and  man's  position  l)etwc.-n 
thc-c  two  (wtreniitics.  without  .mv  n..ti,,n  of  Avhat  t!ic  future 
may  he,  always  look-,  to  tiiy  thillkilt'_^  like  a  sum  in  propor- 
tion, wherein  the  value  of  ,/■  is  niidi-coverahlc." 

He  fetched  a  hollow-son, idin.r  -iidi  wliicli  was  peculiar  to 
liiin:  for  his  hrcatli  as  it  pa^>ed  throuirli  liis  hirvnx  seenied 
to  ,nnie  in  contact  with  and  to  strike  two  aired  and  rola.xcf] 
vocal  corils,  'idle  -oniid  iiia.h'  hy  IMle-Miidie  and  ]\rnu\  d\\ 
(nia  as  they  irieil  the  w.ill-.  the  vaulted  roof,  and  tlip  pavo- 
iiient  .-eerned  to  re.-issnre  d'Or-emont  :  he  took  his  liheratrpss' 
liiind  to  help  her  to  elinih  a  narrow  spiral  staircase,  hollowed 
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ill  ihf  t!iick?n>s  of  the  ;;riitutf  rnrk.  When  tlicy  had  coim' 
.iji  a  sini-f  of  stcji-  ih<-  f;iiii'  ;,'low  uT  n  liiiii|i  h^'lilfd  up  their 
f;l(  cS.  Tile  IlllMT  >In[i|)iMi  ;ll|il  tunini  to  lll>  c  oiiiininion, 
I  >.>kiii^  (ioM'lv  ii,  !i>r  line  :i-  1 1'  Iw  h.nl  h«i'ii  '^tWAU^  upon 
Hill    tiiriiiiiv'   'iver   iiml    n\.  •    -nine   duiilii  fiil    hill    to   be    dis- 

<•. Hilled.        lie   !iea\ed    hi-    i.rnhle   -iL'h. 

'"When  I  hruu;.'lit  \"ii  luTe."  he  >iiid,  after  a  inoiiiont's 
;.iiir-e.  "I  eoiiipletelN  di.-ihar.L'ed  tlie  nlili_';ii  mil  under  which 
.'Ml  iiiiil  nil';  .-i>  1  dii  iiMi  .-II'  \\li\    I   -!inulil  ltivi "" 

"L'ave    Iiie   here,   >ir;    1    Willlt    Ilnliim;,'   id"   \mu,"    >lle   Mlid. 

Her  lii>t   u(>rd.<.  and  l)l)^^lhly  iiNo  the  ei'iHiiii|ii   \i-iMe  in 

the   heailtiful    laee.    reii.-.-Ured    the   lltth.'  nld    Iiiilll.    I'lir   lie   went 

(  n.  iifter  a  fre.-li  >i;,'h  : 

■"Ail  I  wle.'n   I  hmuudit   vdu  here,  I  did  tm/  iiiiieh  imt  to  jro 

ihrniiLrli    with    it "' 

He  polilelv  hel|ied  Marie  to  eliliih  i^uHie  step-,  arnuiL'ed  ill 
.1  -iniiewhat  jieciiiiar  fiisliimi,  jiiid  hrouj,dit  Iht.  half  willln^^Iy, 
!  alf  reluctantly,  intn  a  little  e!i).-et,  four  feet  xjuare.  liirhtod 
!'V  a  hiinp  that  hiin;:  fmiii  ;he  rnnf.  It  wa-  cii.-y  to  si'e  that 
■I;-'  miser  had  ni;ide  eve'-y  prepjiration  for  spendinir  tnnro 
Mian  one  day  in  this  retnat,  in  cii-e  the  exip-ncies  of  civil 
>'.ir  eonipellod  liiin  Id  make  suiiie  -iay  tl.ere. 

'"Hon't    fjo    near    the    wiilll    ymi    iiiiLdit    p't    covered    with 

ihite  diLst,"  d'Or;:em()iit    e.\elaiiiied   siiildeiily.  as   he  thrust 
-    hand    liastilv    hetween    the    ejrl's    shiiwl    and    the    \v:ill. 

■  inch  peeii:;d  '  >  h^'  newly  ■. '  '  'wa-lied.  T!i"  <>hl  misor's 
..■■  lion  ])rodiieed  an  exactly  oppo-ite  eireet  to  the  one  intended. 
^IIk^  de  ViTiieuil  looked  strai^dit  in  fnmt  of  her  at  once,  and 
■  iw  a  sort  of  enii-tnietion  in  ii  eurner.  A  cry  nf  terror  hrokf> 
from  lior  as  she  remarked  its  siiiijie.  for  she  thoiiiiht  that 
■■•inie  Inniian  heinir  liad  l"'cn  put  th.ere  in  a  standiiiir  position, 
;!nd  had  heen  covered  witli  jilaster.  l)"Or;remont  made  a 
•>;etKiein'_'  siLHi,  itiiposiiifr  silence  upon  her.  and  his  own  little 
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u(^  eves  showed  as  nuieli  alarm  ;is  h.is  companion's 


"{•"oolisli  Lrirll"  cried  he.  "diil  you  think  T  had  murdered 
him?  .  .  .  That  is  my  hrntlier."  he  said,  and  there  was 
a  melancholy  change  in  his  sigh.     "'He  was  the  first  rccteur 
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to  take  the  oath,  am!  tin,-,  wa.^-  tin-  oiu>  refuge  wlierc  ho  was 
sifc  froii;  the  fury  of  the  ('houans  and  of  liis  felluw-priests. 
To  persecute  -mh  a  ucll-rc'iuh.tiMl  man  as  ihai?  He  was 
my  ci.ier  hn.iiiir;  iu-  ha.l  thi;  palicnce  to  teach  nie  the  deei- 
nial  system,  iic  and  no  other.  Oh!  he  was  a  worthy  priest! 
Ill'  was  thrifty,  and  knew  how  to  >a\r.  He  died  four  year^ 
ago.  I  do  not  know  what  his  di.^-ea.-e  was;  hut  these  priests, 
you  see.  have  a  liahil  u[  kneeling  in  prayer  from  time  to 
tune,  and  pr,>.HhIy  he  eould  never  get  u.-ed  l.,  tlie  standini: 
position  here,  as  I  myself  have  don,..  ...  I  put.  hin"i 
]i<Te:  otherwise  thrj/  wouhl  have  di>iiiierrrd  him.  Some 
<]ay  I  may  he  ahle  to  hury  him  in  efuisi'eral.'d  earth,  as  the 
poor  fellow  u>ed  to  >ay.  for  he  oidv  took  the  oath  through 
fear." 

\  tear  filled  tlie  liard  eves  of  the  little  old  num.  His  reil 
wig  Io,,k,.d  less  ugly  to  the  girl,  who  turned  her  own  eye^^ 
away  with  an  inward  feeling  of  reverence  for  his  sorrow;  hu 
notwitlistanding  liis  .-ofieiird  nioeid.  (rOrgemoiit  spoke  aga 
'"Do  not  go  1!,  .ir  the  wall,  or  \ou " 

He  did  not  t.-ike  his  gaze  of!'  .Aide,  de  VemeuiTs  eves,  for 
in  this  way  he  hoped  to  pi-event  her  from  >erut inizini:  the 
partition  walls  of  tlie  closet,  in  which  the  scanty  siippk  .)f 
air  hardly  sufliced  for  the  re(|uirenients  n\'  hn'alhin<r.  "^'ei: 
^farie  managed  to  >tral  a  irlauee  round  ahout  hi^r.  undetected 
hy  her  .\rgus.  and  from  the  .•(•centric  pi'otnh.  ranees  in  the 
walls  sli(>  inferred  that  the  mi>er  had  hmil  them  himself  out 
of  hags  of  ;.r,,],l  and  silver. 

In  ''"oti.iir  moment.  d'Orgemont  was  -lized  with  a  s^'anffe 
kind  of  cc^ta,-y.  The  painful  smarting  sensation  in  his  less, 
and  his  appreheiiHons  at  the  sight  of  a  huimin  heing  among 
his  treasure-..;,  w,  i-c  plaiidy  to  iic  seen  in  every  wriid<le:  l)Ut"! 
at  the  .-anie  time,  there  was  an  UMaecustomed  glow  in  his  drv 
cy.'<:  a  gem^rous  emotion  wa-^  aroused  in  him  hv  the  daiiirer- 
(>u<  proximity  of  his  nei-hhor,  with  the  pink  and  white 
^■lie"k-  tliat  invited  ki>,-e^.  and  the  dark  velvet-like  glances; 
so  thai  tJH^  hot  hlood  surged  to  his  heart  in  such  a  way  that 
he  hardly  knew  whether  it   hetokened  life  or  death. 
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'"Arc  you  married?"  lie  ii.-kcd  in  a  faUcrinjr  vdi'ce. 

"Xn."  she  answered,  sinilinir. 

'i  liave  a  little  property."'  Iir  said,  hcaviiiu'  his  peculiar 
-pjli.  "thoujrh  I  am  not  so  rich  as  they  all  >ay  I  am.  A 
'iimtr  girl  like  you  should  lie  fond  of  diamonds,  jewelry,  car- 
■laLTes.  and  ,C'  Id  "  he  added,  lookin,::  ahoiil  him  in  a  dismayed 
;',i-iiiou.  "!  ha>.  :i!i  ll'ese  thin,us  to  give  vou  at  mv  death. 
,     .     .      \j,,l  if  you  lik.  d "  '  " 

Then    v:i    s(^  much  ..-alculation  in  the  olil  man's  eyes,  even 

'.hile  the-  tU-ftir;.!  t'aney  |)os>e--i'd  him.  that  while  she  i-hook 

'  r  head.  Mile,  ('e  V«'rninil  could  not  help  ihinkin;::  that  tlie 

;iiiHT  hail  thoujiht  to  marry  her.  >imply  tli.it  he  might  bury 

';.-  M'cret  in  till'  heart  of  a  second  >i-\\'. 

•"Money."  she  said,  with  an  ironical  glance  ;it  d'Orgemont 
■'iit  left  him  half  pleasei),  half  vexed,  "monfy  i>  nothing  to 
If  all  the  gold  that  I  have  refn-nl  were  liere.  you 
wiulil  he  time  times  richer  than  you  are." 

"Don't  go  uear  the  wall " 

"And  vet  nothing  was  asked  (d'  me  liut  one  lor.k,"  she  went 
li   witli   inilescrihahle  pride, 

"You  wer(>  wronir.  It  was  a  capital  piece  of  business.  Just 
•;:,nk  of  it " 

"Think  that  T  have  jii-t  lizard  a  voiiv  sounding  here," 
■•okr  in  Mile,  de  ^'ern^uil.  '"and  thai  o!i<'  >ii!i.dc'  syllable  of 
;   !ias  more  value  for  me  than  all  yoiir  rielies." 

"^'ou  do  not  know  how  mueji " 

llefore  the  miser  could  pi'event  her.  Marie  moved  with  her 
■^M_'er  a  little  colored  prini.  repre.-eniing  Le,i;i,-  X\'.  on 
'■r-ehack.  and  suddenly  -aw  the  .Mari]uis  beneath  her.  eii- 
;iL'ed  in  loading  a  lilundci'bi;--.  Tlie  openim,'-  conc"aled  by 
;!ie  tinv  panel,  over  whieh  the  jn'int  v,,i-  p;i-ted,  a|i[iarently 
'  orresjionded   with   some  ornamental   earxingiei   the   (ciiing 

'■'i    the    next    room,    wllel'e    liie    l;M\ali>t    g'llel'cd    il;ld    no    doubt 

!'een  slee])ing.  I >"(  )i-geinont  -lid  the  did  prin;  baek  again 
■v'lh  extreme  heedfulne~^.  and  l.>ok<'d  '•■lerrdv  at  the  voung 
girl. 

"Do  not  speak  a  word,  if  you  value  your  life!      It  is  no 
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c'Ofkk'-shcll  tliiit  you  Imvi'  Linippl.'d."  lie  whisperci]  in  her  ear, 
al'tiT  a  pause.  -Ih,  \(.u  ktmu  ilnu  the  Manitiis  of  Moiitauraii 
draws  a  r.'Vcriur  of  iiiorc  than  a  luiiiflrcd  thousand  livrcs 
from  the  i-ciit-  of  estate-  which  ha\i'  not  yet  hoeu  sohl?  Ami 
the  Consuls  ha\r  jii>t  i.~>iii'(l  a  dforcc  puttinji  a  stop  to  the 
sequestrations.  I  .-aw  it  in  the  pajHT.  in  the  I'rinudi  ih:  I'llle- 
et-Vtl>iinr.  .\hal  the  (iars  there  i.-  a  prettier  man  now,  is 
ho  not?     Y^niT  eye-  are  sparkling'  like  two  new  louis  d'ors." 

Mile,  de  \'erneuirs  ^lilaiice-  had  hecome  e.\eeedin<rly  ani- 
mated when  she  heard  afredi  the  sound-  of  the  voice  that 
she  knew  .-o  well.  Since  s;ie  had  heen  standin,^^  there.  !)uried 
as  it  Were  in  a  mine  of  wealth,  her  mind,  which  had  been 
overwhelmed  hy  liie-e  oecnrrences,  re-ained  its  elasticity. 
S/ie  seemed  lo  have  made  a  sini.-ter  resolve,  and  to  have  some 
idea  of  the  niethoil  ,,{'  carryin^f  it   out. 

"There  i<  no  reeo\erinir  from  such  contenipt  as  that,"  she 
paid  to  herself;  '-and  if  he  is  to  love  me  no  more,  1  will 
kill  iiiml      \o  otluT  woman  .-!iai!   have  him  I" 

"No.  Aiihe.  no!  '  cried  tile  youni:  chief,  whose  voice  made 
itself  heard  :  "it  mu-t  he  -o." 

"My  lord  .Marcpiis."  the  .Mihe  (iudin  renion.-trated  stifflv. 
"you  Will  seaiii'iilize  all  Bnitany  hy  ,L'i\ini:  this  hall  at  Saint 
James.  Our  villaircs  ari>  not  stirrt'd  up  hy  dancer.-,  hut  hv 
preachers.      ,lave  some  small  arms,  and  not   tidilles."" 

"Ahhe.  you  are  d.ver  eiiou,i;h  to  know  that  oidv  in  a  i^en- 
eral  as.-eml)ly  of  all  our  partisans  can  1  .-ee  what  I  can  under- 
take with  them.  }  dinner  st'ems  to  isix.'  a  heiter  opportunitv 
of  scrutini/in,ir  their  eountcmances.  and  of  undiu-standimr 
their  intentions,  than  any  [lossihie  (.-pioiume.  which  is  more- 
over ahiierrent  to  me.  We  will  make  them  talk.  ,<rla?s  m 
hand." 

Marie  trenihled  when  -he  heard  the-e  word-,  for  the  idea 
of  piini:  to  the  liall,  and  of  there  aveneini^r  |i,.i-j(.lt\  occurred 
to  her. 

"iKi  yon  tak"  me  for  an  idiot,  with  vonr  sermon  a^^ainst 
daneini:;"  Montai:ran  went  on.  "WouM  vou  not  vour.seif 
figiiri'  111  a  ehaeoniie  very  willingly  to  find  yourself  re-estah- 
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]i<hvd  under  your  ii'^u"  iiaiia'  of   [■";itli',.'r.-  of  the   Faith?     Do 

1  really  not  know  that  Brctiin>  ;.t!  up  frmii  mas.-  tn  have 
..  ianee?  I)i)  you  really  I'ot  kuuw  that  ^le>>i(ur.-  llyi!''  dr 
Nriiville  and  d'Andi^rin''  had  a  confi-rer.ee  with  the  First 
Con-ul,  (i\c  da\s  a-o,  omt  the  (|Ui'-.!io!i  of  r't'-lorinu'  hi- 
\!.ijf,-ty,  Lmiis  Will.?  If  1  ai^  prcjiarin::  at  thi.-  iumI!  it 
;.i  vrntiiri'  so  rash  a  -tmke,  it  is  only  to  make  the  weight  of 
■  ■•\v  iron-iiound  shnis  tVlt  in  th. -(.■  d''lihiration>.  Do  you 
r::\  know  that  all  the  chiefs  in  la  Vcndi'"',  I'vi'H  Fontaine 
:iim-rlf.  are  talkinj:  of  sidmnssioii  ',■  .\h  !  >ii-.  tho  princes  have 
.  Icarly  hecn  milled  as  to  the  eon.'ition  of  thin,t:~  in  l'>ane<\ 
Thi-  (le\otion  whirli  |H'o|i1('  tidl  th.ni  aloiu  is  the  devotion  of 
rlaeeinen.  Abl>e,  if  1  have  dipped  niy  f<'et  in  Idood.  1  will 
■,..t  wade  waist-deeji  in  it  withoii;  knowmi:  whei'i'fore.  My 
'ievotion  is  for  the  Kinj:.  and  not  for  four  eraek-hraitieil  cn- 
iliusiasts.  for  men  overwheline(I  with  ileht  like  Hifoel,  for 
.  !i(niffrrs  and '" 

■"Sav  it  >trai,L:iit  out.  sir.  for  ahlies  who  <nlleet  imposts 
"■a  the  hi,i:hways  so  as  to  earry  o;;  the  war!"  interrupteil  the 
Aiihe  Gudin. 

"Whv  ,-hould  I  not  say  it?'"  tlie  Manpiis  an>  .creij  tartly. 
"I  will  sav  more — the  heroic  au'e  of  la  X'endi'e  is  past." 

'Alv  lord  Marquis,  we  .-hall  know  how  to  work  miracles 
".vjfhout  your  aid." 

"Ve-.  like  the  miracle  in  Marie  Lambrequin's  ease,"  the 
Marquis  answered,  smilin;,^  "Come,  umw  .\hhe.  let  us  have 
done  with  it.  I  know  that  ynu  your--e!f  do  n<it  slirnik  from 
iansrer,  and  you  brim:  down  a  Blue  or  say  your  ornnits 
■quallv  well.  (lod  helpini:  me.  I  hope  to  tuake  ynu  take  a 
piM!    in   the  coronation  of  the   Kin?  with  a   iiutn^  on   vour 

ilead." 

This  last  phrase  certainly  had  a  maiiii-al  effect  upon  the 
\!.he.  for  there  sounded  the  r\n<j  of  a  ritle.  ami  he  cried: 

'"I  have  fifty  cartridjie?  in  my  poeket<.  my  lord  Manjuis, 
and  mv  life  i'i  at  the  Kini:'>  service." 

"That  i-  another  debtor  of  mine."  the  miser  <aid  to  Mile, 
de  Verneuil.     "I  a.m  not  -jieakiiiii-  of  a  paltry  five  or  si.x  hun- 
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dfLMi  cniwii^  wliich  he  lioriMucii  nf  n-  ''it  of  ii  debt  of  Itloo'l. 
which  I  hujH-  will  he  paiil  in  t'uN.  licinli-h  .Fc^uit  will 

never  ha\i-  .i~  niiuh  i'\il  lufiill  hii:  1   wi.-h  hiin  :  he  swore 

that  my  liruiiii  r  .-hiuild  die.  and  -tiri'eil  up  the  di-triet  ;i^L'aiii-i 
liiiii.  Aiel  why'  IltraiiM'  the  pnor  man  liad  been  afraid  of 
the  nrw  laws  I"" 

lir  put  hi-  ear  In  a  particular  -pet  in  hi-  hidiuy  place.  ".\11 
the  hrJL'aiid-  are  makiii;^-  i>\]'."  he  <aid.  ■"'rhcv  are  ,L''iiii!i:  id 
Work  M>mi-  other  mirach'.  If  oidy  tlu-y  do  not  attempt  to  set 
lii'i'  lu  the  huuM  .  a-  tliev  did   la-t   time,  bv  wav  of  a  i^^ooil- 


I'lU'  aniither  hall'de.ur  nv  I hercahnut <  .Mile,  de  Verneml 
and  d"<  •rircmniit  I'miImmI  at  caih  nilni-,  a-  cadi  of  them  nuijlit 
have  i;azed  at  a  pic-tui'i'.  Then  the  ;,'ruir,  coarse  voice  ef 
(laliipi'-rh.ipin.  lalleil  in  a  I.>\v  tone.  '•There  i<  no  more 
dan_-ei'  ii,,\v.  M.  d"<  )!•-,. mnui.  My  tliirty  crowns  liavt'  been 
Well   carneii   >lii<   time  I" 

"My  ehihl."  saiil  tlie  mi^'r.  "Vwear  to  me  tliat  vou  will 
sluit   your  eyes.'' 

Mile,  de  \'eiM!euil  laid  one  t^\'  her  hand-  nv(>r  lii>r  evelid-; 
but  fitv  irreater  >eiiiiiiv.  tlie  ,,ld  man  blew  out  the  lamp, 
t<iok  hi-  liheralre--  li\  the  hand,  and  assisted  her  to  descend 
seM'ii  or  ei_eiit  -tep-  in  an  auk'wai'd  pas-aire.  .\fier  a  fev.- 
minutes,  he  ,::ently  drew  dewn  her  hand,  and  >he  saw  lliat  she 
was  in  the  mi.-er"s  own  rnnni,  which  the  Manpiis  of  Mont- 
auran  had  just  vaeate<l. 

■'Yon  can  1:0  now.  mv  dear  child."  -^aid  the  miser.  "Do 
not  look  about  you  in  that  way,  Yn]\  have  no  monev.  of 
course.  See.  here  are  ten  ci-dwn-:  clippei]  oni^s.  but  stdl 
they  will  pa<s.  When  yui  are  out  of  the  .irardcn.  von  will 
find  a  fo(itp;ith  which  leads  to  tiie  town,  or  the  district,  a- 
they  call  it  nowaday>.  ]\ut  a-  the  Cliouans  r.re  at  P'omrcre-. 
it  is  not  to  b(>  si;[ipo-ed  that  you  could  return  thither  at 
(iTice;  so  you  may  stand  in  neeil  of  a  safe  a-vluni.  Do  not 
forL'e!  wliat  T  am  ,iroin<r  i"  tell  you.  and  onlv  take  advantasre 
of  it  in  dire  necessity.  Yen  will  see  a  farmhou-^e  l)eside  the 
road  which  runs  tbrouirli  the  dale  of  Oibarrv  to  tlie  Xid-aux- 
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('rues,  Riir  Cihot  (CiilliMi  (iiilnjir-Ciinpitic)  live.--  thore.  (io 
:;.-!ilf,  and  say  to  his  wilV.  '(iiidd-ilav,  [{('•canirr  ■  I"  aiiil  Rar- 
i.rfti>  will  hide  you.  If  (;alo[)('-('lio|)iiic  >li()ulii  liml  voii  out, 
,-  will  take  you  for  a  -ho.-l.  if  it  is  iii-ht  :  and  if  it  i.-  broad 
.!.i\li;:lit,  ten  (•rowii>  will  mollify  hiin.  (iood-liyd  Our  ac- 
r.iimts  aiv  s(jiiarrd.  ...  If  you  liked,"  lir  addi'd,  with 
.1  wave  of  thf  hand,  ihal  iudit'atcd  the  field-  that  lay  round 
.liiout  his  house,  "all  that  should  he  vour^ !" 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  :jn\c  a  .i:rat(d"iil  _daiiee  at  this  -trance 
i"  lui:.  and  sueeeeded  in  wrir.<jin^:r  a  sigh  from  hini.  with 
-vera I   di>tiiift   tones   in    it. 

■■^ou  will  j)ay  me  hack  my  ten  crowns,  of  course ;  [  sav 
n^'lhing  ahout  interest,  as  you  note.  You  can  pay  llieni  to 
'  e  credit  of  my  account,  to  Master  Patrat.  the  notarv  in 
ieiiirercs.  who.  if  yen  should  wi-h  it.  would  draw  up  our 
:i:^irriai:e-contract.      Fair  treasure!      (i I-live." 

'"'iood-hyc.""  said  she,  with  a  ,-miIe.  as  she  waved  her  hand 
:-  liitii. 

■"If  you  rc(juiri'  any  money."  he  called  to  her.  "I  will  lend 

'■<>  you  at  five  per  leiit  I  ^■e~.  luily  live.  .  .  .  Did  I 
VI V  five?"     Hut   .-he  had   troiu'. 

••."^he  looks  to   me   lik.'   a   .irood   sort   of   -irl."  irOriremont 

■  !'!inue(l;  "hut  for  all  that.  I  -hall  maki-  a  ciian,i:e  m  the 
-  '  ret  contrivaiKH'  in  my  chimiiev." 

riieu   he  took  a   loaf  that   v.-ei-hcd   tui'l\e  pound>.  and   a 
ni.  and  returned  to  his  hiihiiL'' place. 

\-  Mile,  de  ^■crneuil  wail. 1(1  in  I'le  op,  n  c.untrv.  .-he  felt 

-   ihfiujzh    life   had    lieiiun    anew.      The   i'.nUv    mnrniui:-   air 

.-'linst   her   face    revived    her.   after   so   many   hour-   durini: 

•'i:f!i   -lu'   had   eiiciiiintered   a   c|o-e  atmo-phcre.      Sh-  tried 

■  :'pd  the  footpath  that  t!ie  nii-i  r  had  di'-eriheil -.  hut  after 
•  '■  -ettinir  of  the  moon,  the  darkne--;  -^vw  -o  de;i-e.  that  she 
" :-  compelled  to  '.'■o  as  chamv  dei-rmiiicd.      ^'^rv  soon   the 

■ad  of  fallin;r  over  a  precipice  loo!;  p,..,,..,^i,,n  of  h.^r.  and 

■  -  -aved  her  life,  for  she  suddenly  stepped  with  a  presrnti- 
■ :.' !U  that  if  sh(>  went  a  step  furtlier  sh"  should  find  no 
cirth  beneath  her  feet.     A  breath  of  vet  colder  wind  which 
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plavcd  in  li(r  liair.  llu  iiiurimir  (if  ^^treiiiiis,  and  her  own 
iiistmct.  tnld  lur  ilmt  >Ih'  liiid  ciinif  to  liic  hriidv  of  tlu'  cnij:- 
of  St.  Snl|iic.'.  Sill'  (  a.-t  lirr  arm.-  aliniil  a  tnr.  and  waited 
ill  kern  anMciv  |nr  liir  dawn,  fur  .-lie  lirard  Mamd^  ot'  ariiiod 
men.  liuinan  Mini  ■-.  and  llic  train]iliii;.;'  of  liufM'.-.  She  felt 
thankful  tu  the  ilarkn('>>  wliicl:  wa^  jh-chtn  in^^-  her  frmn  thr 
peril  <>(  falliiiL'  into  the  hand.-  of  the  ('iioiian>.  if.  a.-  th  ■ 
niiM-r  had   told  her.  ihev  wefe  .-iirroundiiiL''  rou,L''i"'r<'-. 

A  faint  inirplc  li^dit.  lik"  the  heaeon-lire,-  ii-hted  at  night 
us  the  -i,_qia[  of  I.ihertw  ))a.--ed  o\er  tlie  nioimtain  tops;  hut 
tlic  lower  -lope-  retained  tin  ir  cold  hlui.-h  tint.-  in  contrast 
witli  the  dewv  iiii-ts  that  drifted  over  the  valleys.  \''-r\  sonn 
a  dise  of  ni!i\'  nd  rose  -lowly  on  the  horizon,  the  >kies  felt 
its  intiuenee.  the  up-  and  downs  of  tl:e  hind.-eape.  the  spire 
of  St.  I.,eoiiard"-  ehiireli.  \'.\<-  era;:.^  and  the  meadows  hidden 
in  deep  shadow  ui-aduallv  heuMii  to  app'-ar.  tae  trees  ])ereh(Mi 
npon  the  heiiihts  -loi.d  nut  auain^t  the  lire-  of  dawn.  With 
a  sudden  L'raeiou-  -'art  I  lie  .-im  unwound  liitii-elf  from  tlie 
streamers  of  iierv  red,  <if  yellow  and  sapphire,  that  sur- 
round.ed  him.  'i'iie  hrilliant  li.izht  unitt-d  ou.'  -hipinir  iiill- 
side  to  another  hy  its  level  heams.  and  overthiwed  valley  after 
vallev.  The  shadows  lied  auay.  and  all  naturi'  was  over- 
whelmed with  daxliLflit.  The  air  tremiiled  with  a  fresh  hreoze. 
the  hirds  saniz.  ;iiid  e\er\thii\ir  awoke  to  life  airain. 

But  the  yoiuijj:  ,i;irl  had  harely  had  snlheient  time  to  hiok 
down  o\ir  tlic  main  features  of  this  wnnderful  hindsoapc. 
wiieii  hy  ■)  freipienily  reeurrinjr  iilienomeiion  in  theso  coo! 
parts  of  the  world  the  nii>ts  aro-e  and  .-pread  themselves  in 
slicets.  lillinjr  the  valleys,  and  eree])in;z  up  the  slopes  of  the 
hi(,die>t  hills.  eoneealin.LT  this  fertile  basin  under  a  cloak  like 
snow.  \'ery  soon  Mile,  de  \'erneuil  could  have  heliev(>d  that 
she  beheld  a  view  of  a  imr  'h  iilacc.  sucli  as  the  .\lps  fur- 
ni>]i.  Tlien  this  atmosphere  id'  cloud  surLred  like  the  waves 
of  tiie  sea.  {lin.uinir  up  opaijue  billows  which  st>ftly  poised 
themselves,  swayed  or  eddied  viidently.  eau.irht  bright  rosv 
hues  frnin  the  shafts  of  sunlight,  or  sliowed  themselves 
tran^luii  nt  here  and  there  as  a  lake  of  li(pud  silver.     Sud- 
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'i''ii!y  the  ivrlli  wind  lilcw  upon  tlii-  iihaiii,i,-nia,unriji,  and 
',:-[Ml!td  the  iiii>t>,  uliicli  left  a  ru-t\   <h-\\   <<n  {la-  sward. 

Mllf,  i\f  N'crncuil  inuld  tlun  >!■.•  a  liu,::v  ln-nwii  jiatcli,  .-itu- 
:;''d  nil  tllC  rock-  <if  FnU;:eri'.— >r\  rll  nr  liLlht  liutidri'il 
.iiiiifd  ('li(iuaii>  wciv  liiirrviii^'  alidiit  in  llu'  >i;liuri)  of  St. 
Si  Ipicc.  like  aiit>  <.n  an  ant  hill.     Tli-  ininicdial-'  n^'i-hbor- 

■' '1    "1'   llii'   ra-tlc    was   hfin;;-    I'liriou.-Iv    altai  k-^j    hv    tlirtr 

'iiMiisand  nii'ii  who  wciv  slatiniu'd  tlun.  and  who  :  Tincd  to 
'  :i\  spnin.i:  iiji  liy  nia^uMc.  'I'hc  >l(>'jiinL:  town  would  luivo 
>:'ld('d,  (h'spitr  its  vcncrahli'  ramparls  and  hoary  ohl  towrrs. 
!l'  llulot  had  not  hccii  on  the  wati-h.  .\  rotici.al.MJ  liatlorv 
Oil  a  hf';rht.  in  the  rnid,~t  of  the  lioUow  ha-in  fornp'd  l,y  the 
'MHiparts.  answered  the  Chonans"  lir.-i  volley.  takin.L'-  them  in 
•'.ink  upon  the  road  that  led  to  the  <a-tle.  'I'he  un'ape->hot 
iN-ared  the  road  and  swept  it  eh'an.  TIkii  a  eompanv  made 
a  xirtie  from  the  St.  Snlpiee  pite,  took  advanta,L'e  of  the 
t  iiMiian.-."  surprise,  drew  them-elves  up  upon  the  road,  an<l 
'p.'nrd  a  deadly  lire  u])on  thoin.  The  Chouans  did  not  at- 
•'■riipt  to  re.-ist  wdien  they  saw  the  ramparts  covered  with 
-'Miers,  as  if  the  art  of  the  en;:ineer  had  suddi'nly  traced 
':ue  lint'-;  ai)out  them,  while  the  lire  from  the  t'ortress  cov- 
'  '■'■d   that   of   tlu>    Repuhlican   .-harpshootcrs. 

<Mher  Chouans,  however,  had  made  themselves  ma-ters  of 

";■■  little  valley  id'  the   ^■an^■on,  had  climlc  d   the  rockv  <:al- 

■:'ios.  and    reached   the  promenade,   to   whieh   thev   mounted 

■  'i   it  was  covered  with  iroatskins,  which  Tiiaile  it   look  like 

■'■    time-emhrowiied   thatch  of  a   liovi'!.      Loud   reports  were 

:ird   at   that    very  moment    from   the  (piarter  of   the  town 

'•i!    overlooks  the   ('ouesno>,    >allev.      Kou:reres   was   clearly 

-  : '-rounded,  and  attackcil  at  all  point-.     .\  liiv  which  showed 

'-•if    on    the    eastern    side    <d'    the    roek    >hoWfd    that    the 

'  :  "uans  were  oven  hurninu-  the  sul.iirh-;  hut   the  flakes  of 

I  that  spran,<r  up  from  the  -hiir.de  r..ofs  or  the  hroom- 
'  ..itr'h  .soon  ceased,  and  a  few  column-  of  dark  smoke  showed 
'liiit  the  oonfla,<rration  was  e\tin<:uished. 

Black  and  hrown  cloud-  once  more  hid  the  scene  from  Mile. 
de  Verneuil,  but  the  wind  soon  ( leared  awav  the  smoke  of 
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the  |M)Ui]rr.  'I'lif  i;:'|iii'.!ir;in  loiiiiiiaiiclaiit  luid  alr'^a'lv 
chaii.i/cd  ilii'  (l:rr;  ii,i!i  nf  iii~  ;:iiii-.  -u  ihat  tli''V  cuiild  hrar 
i-ncr"-.-i\ily  ii|i(.i.  ill.'  |i-ii_tli  lit'  the  vallrv  <il'  till'  Nanri.n. 
iifHin  I'lr  '.'ill  w'-  SiaJM  a-c.  and  the  rmk  il-i'lf.  when  frum 
tlic  lii;_'lic-l  pMJiit  of  ;!)(■  pfdiiii'iiadf  he  had  -iti  his  fir.-i 
ordi  r-  adiiiirai'ly  rar/i.c!  nut.  'I'wo  ;:iiiis  liv  the  i:uanl-hou-i' 
nf  St.  I.innard"-  C.i'.'  vrpi  n;n\vini,r  down  tin-  ani-lil-c  >\varni- 
(d'  CliMiian-  \vl;n  l;ad  MMzcd  lliat  [xwitidii.  whil.'  the  .\atinna! 
Guard  (d'  l-'mi;^.' I'c-.  [irrcipiiatiti;:  tlu'inMlvc-  jnin  lln-  sijuan' 
liy  the  (liurrh,  wcii'  con'idd  iiiir  tlic  iltfcat  of  ilic  cncinv 
Till'  alTair  did  nut  la-t  li.dt'  an  Imnr.  and  did  nut  cri-l  the 
BliU'S  a  liiindivd  Miru.  'I'iii'  ('lii)iian-.  ili-conifiicd  and  de- 
feated. wiTe  di'awin'.:'  1. 11'  dready  in  all  direct  inns,  in  nhedi- 
eiiee  to  repeated  ni-ii.i'.-  freni  tlie  (iar.-.  \vhu>e  Imlil  >trnke  h.'id 
come  ti(  nniliiti'.'  (tiinnuh  lie  did  nut  knuw  tlii>')  in  eoiise- 
i|Uen(c  (if  I  lie  all'air  at  the  \'i\etiere.  uhiili  lia~  lirmiLdit  hai-k 
Ifu'.ot  ill  .-eeret.  Id  l-'<iuuere.-.  'I'he  .•ii'!;!!erv  had  onlv  arrived 
there  duriiiLT  this  very  niLdit  :  fur  the  mere  rnmnr  that  am- 
iiiuiutidn  \va.>  lieint:  tran-pnrted  thillier  wimld  have  -uiriced 
to  make  Montauran  de.-;-t  from  an  enierpri-e.  which,  if 
undertaken,  iMuld  .wdy  have  a   di.-a>irou>  re.-iilt. 

.\>  a  matter  of  fact,  llnlnt  iiad  as  mueh  de-ire  to  <x'iyo  a 
sevi're  ]e->oii  to  the  (iars  as  the  (Jars  could  liave  had  to  <raiii 
a  >uccess,  in  the  moment  he  had  ^elected,  to  intliience  the 
detcrniinatioiis  of  the  Fir>t  ('on-ul,  .\t  t!ie  first  cannon- 
shot  the  Mariptis  knew  tliat  it  would  he  madne>s  to  carrv  tliis 
failure  of  a  .-urpri^e  any  further  from  motives  of  vaiiitv. 
i^o.  to  prevent  a  usoloss  shniLrliter  of  hi.^  Chouans,  he  ha-tcnoil 
to  send  out  seven  or  (>i,<rht  mosenp'r-  heaririir  orders  to  ope- 
rate a  prompt  n-treat  at  every  point.  The  conimandaut. 
secinii  his  antaL'onist  v\ith  a  niimher  of  advisers  ahout  him, 
of  whom  -Mmc.  du  (itia  wa-  oni'.  tried  to  send  a  volley  over 
to  them  upon  the  rocks  <)\'  St.  .Sulpice,  hut  the  place  had 
heeii  selected  Too  cleverh'  t'"r  the  vounu  chief  not  to  be  in 
security,  ihilot  ch.an^'cd  his  tactics  all  at  once  from  the 
defensive  to  the  ajrfrressive.  At  the  first  movements  which 
revealed  the  intentions  of  the  Marqiiit^,  the  company  which 
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U.I-    [xistcl]    l)('Ilr:l!li    tllr    walU    iif    ihi'    cast!''    set    t  ln'iuscl  vcs 

'  .  wnrk   to  cut   i>ir  thr  ('h()iiaii>.'   rrircai    liv  scizmir  tlii'  out- 

'-  at    till'  ii|)jHT  end  of  the   Naii<,on   vallcv. 

In  .-piti'  of  her  aiimio>ity.  Mllr.  ilc  \  iTiuMiir.-j  sviii|intiiii's 

'.■    with    llic   ^iilc   on    uhich    lin-   lnscr   riiimiiainlcil.      Slic 

:    i!i'(l   (|iii(kly   to  >cc   if  the   i)a>-aj:t'  was    U't'f  al    tlir   lower 

•  '  'I      i'.iit  she  saw  the  Hliio.  wh.i  had   no  douht   Uvrii  virlo- 

:  .ui-   on    the   other   .-ido   of    Fourercs,    rcuiriiiii;,^    from     the 

'  Miii.^riori  vaHcy.  tliroiii:Ii  the  dale  <if  (iiiiarrv.  so  as  to  seize 

'    '  N  id-au\-('rocs.  and  that  ]>ort!oii  of  the  crab's  of  St.  Sul- 

'■  where  the  lower  exits  from  t'le  Naneoii  vall'V  were  sit- 

i;i'd.     'I'lio  Chounns,  thus  shut  \\p  in   the  narrow  s|>aee  of 

"    .I'iow  at   the  liottom  of  the   ra.iiie.  seemed   eertaiti   to  he 

■  •  ofT  to  a  man;  so  accurately  had  the  old   I'epnhljcan  enm- 
...mdarit  foreseen  the  event,  and  -o  skilfully  had  he  laid  his 

'III-.      Hut   the  cannon,  which  had   done   llnlot   such   irood 

rxice.  were  [lowerlos  upon  (>ither  pi/inl.     A  de-perate  sirnjx- 

■•    lie.L'an.  and    the  town   of    j-'ou  'eres  once  safe,   the   affair 

"iimeil    the    character    of    an    c:iL'a,L''"ment    to    which    the 

I    : 'uans   wero   accu-tomed. 

Then  Mlk-  do  N'eriieuil  nnder.-tood  the  presence  of  the 
;  a_:e  bodies  of  men  which  she  had  coi>'o  ujion  in  the  open 
-iintry.  \he  nieetini:  of  the  chi(  t's  in  d'Orircmont's  house, 
'I  all  llie  occurrences  of  liie  previous  iiiLdit,  au<l  was  unable 
'  '  liccourt  for  her  escape  from  so  many  peril,-.  This  enter- 
:  ■■  -e.  sn(:t.'('sted  by  des])air.  had  ^o  keen  an  interest  for  her, 
'    :'  slie  stood  iDotionle^s,  watchin,:.:  the  mo\iii;:  pictures  that 

■  r-ad  t'  mselves  beneath  her  eye.-.  The  ilnhiiiiL:  tlia;  went 
'■  .It  til'  loot  of  the  hills  of  St.  Sulpice  .-oon  had  vet  an- 
■::■]•  interest   for  her.     When   the  Manpii-  and   his   friends 

'.  that  the  Choiians  were  alnio-t  al  the  mercy  of  the  Blues. 
'     V  rushed  to  their  assistance  down  the  Xan-  on  valley.    Th(> 

■t  of  the  cra.L''?  was  covered  v/ith  a  crowd,  compox-d  of 
,'!ons  rrrniips  who  were  fiirhtinir  out  the  i--ues  of  life  and 

ith — both  the  weapons  and  the  ground  l)einir  in  favor  of 
■':"  jroatskins.  Iniperce])til)lv  the  shift iiiLT  battlcdeld  ex- 
Mnded   its  limits.     The   Chouati.s  scattered  themselves  and 
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fTiiiiicd  [josscssion  of  the  rm  !<-,  tlmnks  to  the  li('I[)  of  thr 
>liriili>  ulihii  isr>\\   li'-Vi'  nini   tlhTc      A   little  later   Mile,  dc 

V'lTrii'llll  W.i-  -t,l|-t|r(|  li\  the  -ILTJlt  of  luT  foe>  Ollce  Mini'' 
ll|ioil  the  -iiiiinill-.  \\llere  iheV  ,-l  fen  nnii-i  \  ilefended  l!i'' 
[((•[•jlull--    i'lM.!  J.ar  ll-    ii\     wliicll    ll|e\     liiiil    (dine. 

As  evt  ry  |la-^;il:e  on  liie  lull  \va>  iiow  iii  the  |M)>^e.-.-iori  of 
one  .-iile  or  the  iitlier.  ^lie  ua^  alVaid  of  fiii'lini:  lier-elf  , 
aiiioMi,'  them.  She  lefi  the  ::reat  tfi'e  iieliinil  whieh  she  hail 
been  standiii;:.  ant  look  to  tlielit,  rneaniiiLT  to  lake  advaiitau'" 
of  the  old  niir-er".^  advice.  After  .-he  had  ha-teiied  for  soir.c 
time  alon;:  the  slofie  nf  the  lulls  of  St.  Siilpiee  which  ovit- 
looks  the  mam  valley  of  i  he  CoiK'.-non,  she  -aw  a  cow-shed 
in  the  di-taiKi'.  and  concluded  that  it  iim-i  lie  one  of  tlic 
ouiliuildiiiirs  about  (ialope-ChopiiieVs  lio\i-e.  and  that  li.' 
mti-t  have  left  his  wife  hy  h  r-.|f  while  tlie  llirhtine  wenr 
forward.  I'JKimi  raided  hv  the.-e  imm  je(  lurc-.  .Mile.  <le  Ver- 
neiiil  h.jied  to  he  w.dl  fMeis -d  in  tlie  ihu'diiii:.  and  to  !»• 
allowed  to  -peiid  a  few  hours  there,  'nilil  it  -hould  lie  po- 
silile  to  return  to  I'eueeres  without  i!ani:er.  To  nil  a[iy)ear- 
iit'.ce.  Ilulot  W(mld  L^ain  llio  dav.  'i'lie  Cii.e.ian-  were  IIviiil' 
rapidly.  >o  that  -lie  luard  L'tiu-hots  all  ah.uit  her.  and  th" 
fear  (d'  lieim:  struck  liy  a  -I  ray  hall  led  her  to  reach  the  oot- 
tae-e.  whoM'  eliiniiicy  .-ei'\cd  a-  a  hnidniark.  without  delav. 
'I'lie  path  which  she  foUowi'd  h-il  to  a  sort  of  cart-shed,  ii^ 
roid",  thatched  with  broom,  wa-  supported  hv  the  trunks  ..i 
four  irreat  trees  which  still  retained  their  hark.  There  wa- 
a.  Wall  of  daub  a  1  wattle  at  \\\v  hack  i4  it.  [n  the  slicil 
it.<elf  there  was  a  ci(h'r-pre--.  a  thre-hiiiLr-tloor  for  biickwheiit. 
and  some  plou^udiin;:  app.i  rat  us.  S!ie  stopped  short  bo^iil'' 
one  of  the  posts,  hositatinir  to  cro--  the  mirv  swamp,  that 
did  dnly  for  a  yard  before  tin-  house,  which  afar  otF,  slif, 
like  a  tnio  I'arisiaii.  had  takiii   for  a  cow-sh.cd. 

The  cabin,  sheltered  from  the  blasts  of  the  north  wind  bv 
a  knoll  that  rose  above  it-  rmf.  and  airainst  which  it  wa- 
b\iilt.  was  not  destitute  of  a  certain  poetrv  of  its  (uvn,  for 
sapling's  and  hoatlicr  ami  ivuk-llowers  hum:  in  wreaths  and 
garlands  about  it.     A  ru-tic  staircase  contrived  between  the 
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.-iii'd  jind  tlio  lioiisc  allowed  its  iniiialcs  to  iiscciul  tlu<  lK'i;:lita 
..f  ihi-  krinll  to  linatlic  the  fn>li  air.  To  ihc  left  of  tlio 
(.iliiii  the  kiioll  i'l'll  auay  alifii jH ly.  -o  that  a  >ucccssion  of 
f.'  !'!-  \va>  vi.vilik",  tlir  litv-l  of  ulm  ii  l,.loii:_'c.|  jm  all  proKabil- 
I'v  to  this  farm.  A  a-ilcr  of  jilca.-aiil  (op-c  wooil  ran  round 
t'it-f  fii'lils,  which  Wire  ^(•I)ara!l  d  liy  jjaiik^  of  earth,  upon 
V,  inch  trees  had  heen  ptaiited.  The  n.^re-t  Held  eoiniiletoly 
-nrroiinded  the  yard.  The  uay  tliiilier  was  elosi'd  hv  the 
!iii.i.'e  half-rotten  trunk  of  a  tree,  a  harrier  [leculiar  to  Hrit- 
'iny.  railed  hy  a  name,  which  later  on  will  fiirni-h  a  final 
'iii/ression  on  the  charar  tiri.-ties  of  iho  coiintrv.  Between 
the  staircase  that  had  heen  cut  in  the  roek,  aiid  the  track 
\'.  iiieh  was  clo>eil  hy  th"  threat  loi:.  and  iienealh  the  overhantr- 
!!i.j-  rocks,  ^tood  the  cotlii-j-e,  witli  t!;i'  swain])  before  it.  The 
f^iir  corners  of  the  hovel  witc  huilt  of  rouirhlv  hewn  hlock-i 
'  '"  L'ranite,  laid  one  over  anotJuT.  thus  iriaintainiiii:  the 
'.vrriched  walls  in  fiosition.  The,-e  wen-  Imilt  nji  of  a  inix- 
iiire  nf  earthen  hricks.  hoarns  of  wooil,  iiii'I  (liiit^tones.  Half 
'  '■  the  roof  was  covered  with  hrooni.  in  the  place  of  .-iraw 
'  :itih,  and  the  other  half  with  .-hiiiLrle-.  or  narrow  l)iard.>< 
t  ".t  in  the  shape  of  roofln.i:  slates,  shnwin',:  that  the  house 
".nsisted  of  two  parts;  and  as  a  mailer  of  fact.  on.,  part, 
liivided  off  hy  a  cra/v  hurdle.  .-ei'\i.l  as  a  l)\re.  while  the 
"uners  lived   in   the  other  division. 

•  •winjr  to  the  near  \ieiniiy  of  tlie  town.  ti)ere  were  ini- 
!  rivenients  ahont  this  eahin  which  would  i>e  completely 
;  (  kinir  anywhere  two  leairue^  further  away;  and  \et  it 
';'.wed  very  plainly  the  insi'ciire  condition  <4'  life  to  which 
^v.ir-  and  feudal  customs  had  -■)  riu'orou^lv  sulijecte(]  the 
iiiits  of  the  serf,  that  even  to-day  manv  of  the  peasants  in 
■'■>,■  parts  still  call  the  chateau  in  which  their  landlords 
■'•A  •II.  tlie  House. 

Mile,   de  Verneuil   studied   the   place   with   an   amazement 

•    ir  can  readily  he  ima!_Mnr-d.  and  at  la.st  she  noticed  a  broken 

■  '"k  of  irranite  here  and  th-re  in  the  nnre  of  the  vard.  ar- 

i^tnired  to  afford  a  method  of  access  to  the  dwellinL'.  not  un- 

.i'tended  with  dan<rer.     But.  hearing:  the  soumls  of  musketrv 
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(Ir.iwitij^  .•ilijircciiilily  nciiirr.  >\\r  -iinin;:  from  stotif  tn  sfoiic. 
as  if  .-li"  Wire  (•r(i--iii'_'  ;i  pimt.  u>  n-k  fur  -lu'ltrr.  Kiilramv 
fo  llic  liMii-(.  u;i-.  ImmviI  hy  ntic  of  tlio-c  do.ir-  that  arc  tiuuli' 
in  two  -I  i.;ir,i!c  pirrc-;  ilu'  li.uir  [i.iri  Immiil'  of  -ioliil  ami 
suh.^taiitial  iimlii  r,  uliilo  tin'  ii|i[ht  |Mii'ii.it)  wa-;  protiTicd  l,v 
a  pliuttcr.  uiiiili  -rrvcil  as  a  wiiidipw.  Sliop-doors  in  (■crtaiii 
littlo  tonus  111  I'raiicc  arc  ofirii  iiiadi'  on  thj.  model,  buf 
they  arc  iiiik  h  niorc  claljoratc,  and  l!ir  Iuwit  purtion  is  -up 
plied  Willi  an  alarm  ln-H.  The  lower  half  r.f  tlii<  |iarticiilar 
door  was  ojuricd  hv  nnfa-tcniiitr  a  wuodrii  latch. ■!  worthv  of 
the  (ioli!(ii  Alto,  while  the  ii|ipcr  part  wa^  oiilv  closed  dur- 
ini,'  the  lii-lit,  >iiico  the  daylii:lit  entered  the  i^oom  tliroii^rh 
no  other  openin^r.  \  roiiLrh  .-ort  of  window  eertai.ilv  cxisteil, 
but  the  panes  were  like  hottle  ends,  and  the  ma.-sive  leaden 
frames  whi.h  -iipportid  them  took  up  so  miieii  room,  that 
the  window  .-eenied  to  he  intended  railar  to  intercept  the 
li^'lit  than  to  afford  a   pa-sai:e  to  it. 

As  soon  a>  ^Ille.  de  \'eriieiiil  had  made  the  door  turn  on 
its  creaki;!!.'  hiiiLTi-.  >lie  I'licoiiniered  an  alarminLT  ammoniacal 
odor  which  ,-.-m'd  m  whilf-  from  the  cotia,i:e.  and  ~aw  how  the 
cattle  had  kicked  to  pieces  the  jiarlition  wall  that  divided 
them  from  the  hoii>,.-pl;ice.  So  the  inside  of  the  farmhoii-" 
(for.-iich  il  wa>)  wasipiite  in  kei'piii;,:  with  th.- outside.  Mile 
de  \'irneiiil  was  a>kinL'  her>elf  how  it  was  po.^sihle  that 
hnm.in  iiein<:s  -lioiild  live  in  such  coiitirmed  M|iialor.  when 
a  tiny  rairjred  urchin,  who  -eenied  to  lie  alioiit  ei<:ht  or  iiini' 
years  .dd,  suddenly  showed  a  fn-h  pink  and  white  face, 
plump  cheeks,  hriirht  eye~.  ivorv  teeth,  and  fair  hair  that 
fell  in  tan;:led  locks  over  lii^  half-naked  slioulder>.  His 
limh.s  were  >lurdy.  and  in  hi>  attitude  there  was  the  charin 
of  wonder,  ami  the  wild  si'iiplicitv  that  makes  a  child's  eye- 
jrrow  larger.     'I'he  little  lad"-  heaiitv  was  of  tiie  heroic  ord'er 

•■Where  is  your  mo;!ier!''  said  .Marie  in  a  jreiitle  tone,  a- 
slie  -tooped   down   to  kiss  !,;s  eves. 

.\fter  n'ceivinir  the  kiss  'iie  child  -lipped  awav  like  an  eel 
and  di.-appeared  hehind  a  leanure  heap  which  lav  hefweeii  the 
path  and   the  house,  upon   the  slope  ni  the  knoll.     (Jalope- 
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rhnpiric  wiis  wont,  like  inaiiv  (  '  ■■!•  Hrrtdti  rjirnicrs  (who 
\\\r  a  t;yst^■nl  of  :i<,'ri(iiltiirc  pirimar  lo  llirm),  to  pile  ma- 
;  uiT  in  lii;.'li  situation-:  so  that  In  lisr  Iiinr  tli.'V  luiiif  lo  uso 
,!.  the  rain  lia>  vva-hnl  all  ilic  ;fuo(lni--  out  nl'  it. 

Mario,   hcin;:    hfi    in    po»(>-ion    <,{'   tin.   ralMii    for   some 
■:    nutrs.   (jiii(kly    iiunlf   an    in\cnliirv   nl'   it,   ciintriits.      'I'lif 

'    M'llc   house  (•on^ist(■<^  <'{   tllCnllr    rnnlil    111    ulliill   .-lie   Wa^    Wait- 

I.'  for  Hariifllc.  'riic  nio-t  i mi-pK  ihMi-,  ami  pretentious 
'■ji-et  was  a  va-t  linplaee.  the  inaiilelpi.i  e  Immiil:  inaile  out 
<•(  a  sin;:le  ,-lali  of  hlue  ;:ranite.  'I'lie  civniuIdL's  uf  the  wonl 
■iiiantelpiece"  was  niaile  a[)parent  hv  a  -iraji  nf  ','reeii  >er^'t>, 
I  'iilereil  with  pale-u:reen  riMioti.  ami  -ealhiped  at  the  eil^res, 
■Oiiili   was   hanirin^'  alon^  the  slaii.   in   the   iniil.-t    nf  uliieh 

-! 1  a  colored  [ila>ter  <a^t   of  the   \'!ri:in.     On  ilie  ha>e  of 

!';i-  StatUi'tte,  Mile.  (|e  \'er!leuil  read  a  ei.nple  .if  lines  of 
'  !i;:ious  poetry  which  are  very  widely  pojuilar  in  the  dis- 
irut- 

l'ri)te(  tress  of  tills  plai-e  am  I. 

The  Mother  of  ( ioii  who  dwells  on  hi^h. 


I'm  hind  the  N'iririn  tlierc  was  a  friirlitful  picture  -plashod 
'  .'T  with  red  and  hliie,  a  pretence  of  a  paintini:  that  rcpro- 
-■Med  St.  Lahre.  A  hed  co\crid  with  L'recii  -er^e.  of  tile 
i  lid  called  t<Miih->haped.  a  clumsy  cradle,  a  wheel,  some 
<  iiuh  cliairs,  and  a  car\ed  dro-er.  fitti'd  up  with  a  few 
'  n>ils,  a!nio>t  completed  the  li~t  of  (ialop.'-f 'hopineV  fur- 

■  'iire.     Before   the   window   ih'ri'   w.i-;  a    Ioiil'  tahle   and   a 

■  ipie  of  l)enc!ies  made  of  (!ie-tmit  wood:  the  liirlit  that  fidl 
"  'oujrh  tile  fianes  of  jj-la-s  uave  them  the  deep  hues  of  old 
'    ihoirariy.      iieneafh   the  hunu-holc  id"  a  j:reat    hoLT-head  of 

■•>■]■  Mile,  de   N'ermuil    noticed  a   patch  of  nioi>t   yellowish 

'k    depo-it.      The  dampne-s   was   (orrodiiiu''  the   thior,   al- 

ii:jii  it  was  made  (d'  hlock-  of  ^rratiite  ^et   in  red  (lav    and 

\ed   that    th'-  master  of  the  ahode  hail  come  honostlv  hv 

Chouan   nickname.* 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  raised  her  eye-  lo  avoid  thi-  si^rht,  and 

•  UaluiH-'-t'liopiiK'.  likTally.  'ri)s.<-isjt.— TruusUtor's  uote. 
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it  soeined  to  Iior  fortlnvitli  tliai  slu-  had  seen  all  the  bats  in 
the  world  —>o  tiiuiicmus  wore  the  spiders'  webs  that  hunj; 
from  Ihc  hi'.iriis.  Two  hn<re  pitchers,  filled  with  cider,  w.>ri' 
staiidin;:  on  the  lon^'  table.  These  utensils  are  a  sort  of 
brown  earthenwar.'  jii<:  of  a  pattern  wliicii  i>  still  in  use  in 
several  districts  in  !•' ranee,  and  wliieh  a  Parisian  can  irna;^ine 
for  hinisell'  by  tliiukin^  of  the  pots  in  which  epicures  serve 
Brittany  butter;  but  the  body  of  the  ju^  is  rounder,  the 
glaze  is  unevenly  liistributed,  and  shaded  over  with  brown 
splashes,  like  certain  shells.  The  pitcher  ends  in  a  mouth 
of  a  kind  not  unlike  the  head  of  a  froj:  thrust  out  above  the 
water  to  take  the  air.  The  two  |)itcbers  had  attracted 
Marie's  attention  last  of  all;  but  the  sound  of  the  fiirht  jjrew 
more  and  more  (iistinct,  and  comiielled  lier  to  look  about  for 
a  suitable  hidiiiii-place  without  waitinjr  for  Barbette,  when 
the   latter   suddenly   appeared. 

'•(Jood-day.  Becaniere,"  she  said,  repres-in;!  an  involuntarv 
smile  at  the  si<rlu  of  a  face  that  rather  resembled  the  heads 
which  architects  set,  by  way  of  ornament,  in  tlie  centres  of 
window   arclies. 

•'Aha!  you  come  from  (r()r<reniont.'"  answered  Barbette 
with  no  particular  eagerness. 

"Where  will  you  put  me?     For  the  Chouans  are  here "' 

"There  I"  saiu  Barbette,  as  mueh  at  a  loss  at  the  si<Tht  of 
the  lieauty  as  well  as  <d'  the  eccentric  attire  of  a  bein^'  whom 
she  did  not  venture  to  include  amon<r  her  own  sex.  "There! 
In  the  priest's  hole !" 

She  took  her  to  the  In'ad  of  the  bei],  and  put  her  between 
it  and  the  wall;  l)ut  both  of  them  were  thunderstruck  just 
then,  for  they  thoutrht  they  could  hi'ar  strange  footsteps 
hurryin,::  throujih  the  swamp.  Barbette  had  scarcely  time  to 
draw  one  of  the  bed-curtains  and  to  huddle  Marie  in  it  be- 
fore she  found  herself  face  to  face  with  a  fuiritive  Chouan. 

"(!ood-\vifi',  where  can  one  hide  here?  I  am  the  Comte 
de  Bauvan." 

.Mile,  de  VfMneiiil  trembled  as  she  reeotjnized  the  voice 
of  the  dinner-guest,  who  had  spoken  the  few  words   (still  a 
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(iiv-torv  for  her)  which  had  brought  about  the  catastrophe  at 
liii'  N'ivotiere. 

"Ahi?!  monsoipneur,  you  sec  there  is  nothing  here  I  The 
t . -t  thing  I  can  do  is  to  go;  hut  I  will  watcii,  and  if  the 
r.hic-  are  coming  I  will  give  you  warning.  If  I  were  to  stop 
:;.  ic.  and  they  found  inc  with  you,  they  would  burn  ray 
Ii.iuse  down." 

.So  Barbette  went  out,  for  she  had  not  wit  enough  to  re- 
rMiicilf  the  opposing  claims  of  two  fees,  each  of  whom  had 
:iii  ('(jual  right  to  the  hiding-place,  by  virtue  of  the  double 
[nirt   her  hu.-liand  vas  playing. 

"I  have  two  shots  to  lire,"  said  the  Count  despairingly, 
■"but  they  have  gone  past  me  already.  Pshaw  I  I  should  be 
unlucky,  indeed,  if  the  fancy  were  to  take  them  to  look  under 
the  bed  as  they  come  hack. 

He  gently  leant  his  gun  again.st  the  bed-post,  beside 
which  Marie  stood  wrapped  about  with  the  green  serge  cur- 
t.iJri.  Then  he  stooped  down  to  make  cpiite  sure  that  he 
cDulii  creep  under  the  bed.  lie  could  not  have  failed  to  see 
the  feet  of  the  other  refugee,  who  in  th(>  desperation  of  the 
moiuent  snatched  up  his  giin.  sprang  quickly  out  into  the 
niDiii.  and  threatened  the  Count  with  it.  A  peal  of  laughter 
Iruke  from  him.  however,  as  he  recognized  her:  for.  in  order 
ti>  hide  herself,  Marie  had  taken  off  her  enormous  Chouan 
'i.d.  an.l  thick  locks  of  her  hair  were  e.'jcaping  from  beneath 
I   sort    of  net   of   lace. 

"Do  not  laugh.  Count:  you  are  my  prisoner.  If  you  make 
■uiy  movement,  you  shall  know  what  an  incensed  woman  is 
I  apahle  of." 

Just  as  the  Count  and  Marie  were  looking  at  each  other 
AJlh  widely  different  feelings,  confused  voices  were  shouting 
:itiu)ng  the  rocks,  "Save  the  Cars!  Scatter  yourselves  I  Save 
i'li'  Cars!     Scatter  yourselves!" 

Barbette's  voice  rose  above  tlic  uproar  without,  and  was 
■  lard  bv  the  two  foes  inside  the  eottai-'e  with  verv  different 
-nsations.  for  she  was  speaking  less  to  her  own  son  than  to 
ihom. 
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Don't  you  sco  the  Hliics?"  Uarhctto  cried  tartly  "Come 
lierc,  you  nau-hty  liii!,.  lad,  or  I  will  ^r,,  after  you!  Do  you 
want  to  fret  shot;-'     Come,  run  away  quickly."  ' 

While  all  these  .mall  event>  \u  re  rapidfv  takin<r  place,  a 
Blue  dashed  into  the  swamp. 

"Beau-Pied!-'  called   .Mile.  d(>  Verneuil. 

At  the  sound  of  ],vr  voice  H.au-Pied  ran  up  and  took  ,i 
somewhat  better  aim  at  the  Count  than  his  liberatres.s  had 
done. 

"Aristocrat,"  said  the  wafrjrish  soldier,  "do  not  stir  or  I 
wdl  hrin^r  you  down  like  th.'  Ba.tille,  in  a  brace  of  shaken  " 
"Monsieur  Beau-I'l...!,"  said  :\Ille.  de  Verneuil  in  per- 
suasive ton<.s,  -'you  are  answerable  to  me  for  this  prisoner  Do 
It  in  your  own  way.  but  you  must  deliver  him  over  to  me 
at  FoUiiV-res  i^afe  and  sound." 
"Eiiou<rh,   niadame!" 

"Is  the  way  to  Fouireres  clear  by  now?" 
"It  IS  s.ife.  unless  the  Chouans  come  to  life  ajrain." 
Mile,  de  V.Tiieuil  cheerfullv  e.piipped  her.-eff  with  the 
Jipbt  f(nv!in--f)i<.ce.  -ave  her  prisoner  an  ironical  smile  as 
she  remarked,  "(iood-bye.  Monsieur  le  Comte.  we  shall  meet 
again!  and  went  swiftly  up  the  pathway,  after  puttin^r  on 
her  great  hat  again.  '  " 

"I  am  learning  a  little  too  late."  said  the  Comte  de  Bau- 
van  bitterly,  '"that  one  should  never  je.st  concerning  the 
honor  of  women  who  have  none  left." 

"Aristocrat."  cried  Bean-i^icd  witli  a<p..rirv.  "say  nothin- 
against  that  beautiful  ladv.  if  v,m  do  not  wish  me  to  send 
you  to  yoiK-  ri-i/rraiit  paradise." 

Mile,  de  A'erncniil  returned  to  Fouijeres  bv  the  path« 
which  connect  the  crag^  of  .St.  .Suipice  with  the  Xid-aux- 
Troes.  When  she  reacbed  the^.  |att.>r  heights  and  hastened 
along  the  winding  track  wlii,I,  had  been  beaten  out  over 
the  rough  surfar^e  of  the  gninif.^.  she  admired  the  lovely  little 
Nancon  vallev.  but  lately  so  full  (.f  tumult,  now  so  absohitelv 
peaceful  Sern  from  that  point  of  view,  the  crlen  looked  like 
J  gr.'rn  allev.  Mil,.,  de  W-rneuil  returmvl  bv  way  of  St 
Leonard's  (bite,  where  the  narrow  path  comes  to  an  end. 
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The  tdwrispcoplc  wiTc  still  in  aiiNiity  about  the  struggle; 
uhicli,  jm'ging  liy  the  firing  that  llicv  heard  in  tlio  distance, 

rmcd  likilv  to  last  through  the  day.  'i'licy  were  awaiting 
tin-  return  of  the   National   (Jnard   to  know  the  full  extent, 

■  f  their  losses.  When  this  girl  appeared  in  her  grotesque 
(Dstunie.  with  her  hair  disheveled,  a  lmui  in  Iwr  hand,  her 
<!ress  and  shawl  drenched  with  dew.  -oiled  hv  contact  with 
unlls.  and  stained  with  mud.  the  cufio>ity  of  the  people  of 
I'nugeres  was  all  the  more  vividly  excited  since  the  authority, 
luauty.  and  eccentricity  of  the  fair  rari>ian  already  fur- 
i!i>licd  the  stock  subject  of  their  conversation. 

Francine  had  .sit  uj)  all  niglit  wailing  for  her  mistress,  a 
prev  to  horrible  niis'Mvinjrs.  so  that  on  her  return  she  wished 
to  talk,  but  silence  was  enjoined  upon  her  by  a  friendly 
L'c^ture. 

"I  am  not  dead,  child."  -aid  Marie.  *'.\h!  when  I  left 
i'aris  I  longed  for  emotions — and  I  have  had  them."  she 
added  after  a  pause.  Francine  went  out  to  ord(>r  a  meal, 
remarking  to  her  mistress  that  she  r:   i^t  be  in  great  need  of 

!t. 

"Oh.  no,"  said  Mile,  de  Verneuil.  "but  a  bath,  a  bath  !  The 
tnjlet  before  everything  else." 

It  was  with  no  sniall  degree  of  astonishment  that  Fran- 
I  :ne  heard  her  mistress  a-king  for  the  most  fashionable  and 
•  li  gant  dres'^es  that  had  been  yiacked  for  her. 

After  her  breakfast,  ^larie  made  her  toilette  with  all  the 
uinute  care  and  attenticm  that  a  wniiian  devot(>s  to  this  most 
niportant  operation,  when  she  is  to  appear  before  the  eyes 
iif  her  beloved  in  the  mid.-t  of  a  ballroom.  Francine  could 
'!ot  account  in  any  way  for  lier  mistress'  mocking  gaiety. 
There  was  none  of  the  joy  of  love  in  it — no  woman  can  make 
;i  mistake  as  to  that  cxpre--ion — there  was  an  ill-omeneil  and 
I  oncentrated  malice  about  her.  Wiih  lur  own  hands  ^larie 
■rranged  the  curtains  abnui  the  windows,  through  which  her 

■  ves  beheld  a  magnificent  view.  Thin  she  drew  tlie  sofa 
Jiearer  to  the  fire,  set  it  in  a  light  favorable  id  her  face,  and 
bade  francine  bring  llowers,  so  as  to  imjiart  a  festival  ap- 
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pcarance  to  tho  room.  When  Fraiicinc  liad  brought  the 
flowers,  Marie  sujuTintomled  her  arraiigeiiiciit  of  them  to 
the  best  aflvantage.  After  ejiMing  a  final  glance  of  satisfac- 
tion round  her  a[)artiiicnt,  she  ordered  Fraiicine  to  send 
some  one  to  demand  her  |>risoner  of  tlie  coniiiiandant. 

She  lay  back  luxuriously  ujioti  the  sofa,  p.irtly  to  rest  her- 
self, and  partly  in  onh-r  to  assume  a  graceful' and  languid 
pose,  which  in  certain  women  exerts  an  irn'sistible  fascina- 
tion. There  was  an  indolent  softness  about  her;  the  tips  of 
her  feet  scarcely  escai)ed  from  beneath  the  foMs  of  her  dress 
in  a  provoking  manner;  the  negligence  of  her  attitude,  the 
bend  of  her  neck — everything,  down  to  the  curves  of  her  slen- 
der fingers  that  drooped  over  a  cushion  like  the  bells  of  a 
spray  of  jessatnine.  w;is  in  uni-^on  with  her  -rlances,  and 
possessed  an  attractive  influence.  She  burned  perfumes  so 
that  the  air  was  permeated  with  the  sweet  fragrance  that 
acts  so  powerfully  on  the  n.Tves.  and  frequeTitly  prepares  the 
way  for  conquests  which  women  desire  to  make  without  any 
advance  on  their  part.  A  few  moments  later  the  honivv  tread 
of  the  old  commandant  was  heard  in  the  ante-chamber. 
"Well,  commandant,  where  is  rnv  captive:-" 
"T  have  just  ordered  out  a  picket  of  a  dozen  men  to  shoot 
him.  as  he  was  taken  with  arms  in  his  hands." 

"You  have  dispose.!  of  my  prison(>r!"  «aid  she.  "I'.isten. 
commandant.  If  I  read  your  countenan.c  ri.;)ulv,  there  can 
be  no  great  satisfaction  for  y.ni  in  the  death  of  a  man  after 
the  engagement  is  over.  Very  wdl,  then;  give  nu.  Iwck  mv 
Chouan,  and  grant  him  a  reprieve.  I  will  take  the  responsi- 
bility upon  myself.  T  niu.--t  inform  you  that  this  aristocrat 
has  become  indispen.-^able  to  me.  and  with  his  co-operation 
our  projects  will  be  accomplished.  Moreover,  it  would  be  as 
ridiculous  to  shoot  this  amateur  Chouan  as  to  fin-  on  a  bal- 
loon, for  the  prick  of  a  pin  is  all  that  is  needed  to  brinir 
about  its  entire  collapse.  Leave  butcherv  to  the  aristocrats'^ 
for  heavenV  sake.  l{epul>lics  should  sli.'.w  lheiii>elves  to  Iw 
magnanimous.  Would  not  you  yourself  have  granted  an 
amnesty  to  the  victims  at    guii)eron  and  to  manv  others? 
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\'i\v.  tlion,  «'n(!  your  doz. d  men  to  make  tho  round?,  and 
iMiiif  .iiid  (lino  with  mo  and  my  prisoner.     There  is  only  an 
idiir  of  ilayli^'lit  left,  and  you  see,''  she  added,  smiling,  "that 
:'  vdii  di'lav,  iiiv  toilette  will  lose  all  its  efToft." 


"Hut.    madi  iiinis( 


said   the  astonished  command- 


:llt. 


'•Well,  what  is  it  ? 
uill  not  eseajie  you. 
vonder    will    scori-ii 


I  understand  you.  Tonie,  the  Count 
Sooner  or  later  the  portly  butterfly 
iiiniself  beneath  the  fire  of  your  pla- 
I'lons." 

The  oonirnandant  sliirhtly  shrupfred  his  shoulders,  like  a 
i!i;m  who  is  comjM'lled  to  submit,  a<:ainst  his  own  judgment, 
lu  the  whims  of  a  pretty  woman,  lie  returned  in  the  space 
of  half  an  Ixnir.  followed  by  the  (*omte  de  Bauvan. 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  made  as  though  her  two  guests  had 
taken  her  by  surprise,  and  appeared  to  be  in  some  confusion 
at  iieing  detectinl  by  tho  Count  in  so  careless  an  attitude; 
!  lit  when  she  had  .seen,  from  that  gentleman's  eyes,  that  a 
lir-t  effeet  had  been  produee<l  u])on  him,  she  ro>e  and  gave 
her  wliole  attention  to  her  \isitors  with  perfect  politeness  and 
LTaee.  There  was  nothing  either  constrained  or  studied  in 
her  attitud(\  in  her  smile,  her  voice  or  her  manner,  nothing 
iliiit  betrayed  a  premeditated  design.  Kvcrything  about  her 
V.  as  in  agreement  ;  there  was  no  touch  of  exaggeration  which 
iiuld  g-ive  an  impression  tliat  she  was  assuming  the  man- 
ner- of  a  world  with  which  slu^  was  not  familiar 

Wlu'ii  the  Royal i>t  and  tho  Republican  were  both  seated, 
-lie  looked  at  tin'  Count  with  an  expression  of  severity.  The 
'  )li|('man  understood  wonien  sutTiciently  well  to  know  that 
Mil'  affront  that  he  had  olTered  to  her  was  like  to  be  hi-;  own 
■  liath-wurrant.  But  in  spite  of  this  misgiving,  and  without 
-iiowing  either  melancholy  or  levity,  he  behavi'd  like  a  man 
w!io  did  not  look  for  >ucb  a  sudden  catastrophe.  It  soon  ap- 
jieared  to  him  that  there  was  something  ridiculous  about  fear- 
ing death  in  the  presence  of  a  j)rett\  uoman.  and  Marie's 
severe  looks  had  put  Miine  ideas  into  his  head. 

"Eh !"  thought  he,     "Wlio  knows  whether  a  Count's  cor- 
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onct  still  <(.  lie  jiiii]  will  not  plca-o  Iier  hottfr  than  the  ooronft 
of  a  .Marquis  \vlii(  !i  h^i.  1,  ,.n  lost  ?     .Muiitaiiran  is  as  hard  ;i> 

a  nail,  while  [ "  mid  he  locked  cninplaffntlv  at  liiniscll'. 

"At  am-  ralo,  if  I  >avrd  my  lifV.  that  is  the  lea^l  that  iiiav 
COTllO   of   it." 

Th('-(>  di]iloinal:i'  ivllcctidiis  w  re  all  to  no  purposo.  Thi. 
potrlianl  which  tlu'  Count,  iutcndi-d  to  fcj;:!!  for  Mile  do 
Verncnil  hccamc  a  violent  lancy.  which  that  dangerous  bo- 
in^'  was  ])lcascd   to  cnconra,t:o. 

"Vou  ai'c  iiiv  pri-oncr.  Cuint,"  -he  said,  "and  I  have  the 
right  to  dispose  of  xnn.  Your  execution  will  onlv  take  place 
with  my  consent;  and  ]  iiave  too  much  curiosity  to  allow 
you  to  he  shot  at  oihc." 

"And  supi)ose  that  1  maintain  an  ohstinate  silence?"  he 
answered  nicrrilv. 

"\Mth  an  honest  wftinan  jierliaps  you  miirht,  hut  with  a 
light  one  I     Come  now.  Count,  thai  is  impossil)le." 

These  words,  full  nf  hitler  irony,  were  hi-<(>il  at  him  "from 
so  sharp  a  whistle"  (to  .piote  Sully's  renuirk  com-crning 
the  I)uch«>ss  of  I'.eauforl  ),  that  the  astonished  nohle  could 
find  nothini:  hciier  to  .!o  than  to  pize  at  his  cru.d  opponent. 

"Stay,"  she  went  on  with  a  satirical  smile,  "not  to  gain- 
say you,  I  will  he  a  'g""fl  ;^'irl,"  like  one  of  those  creatures. 
Here  is  your  gun,  to  hegin  with,"  and  she  held  out  his 
M-eapon  to  him  with  mock  amiahility. 

"(^n  the  faith  of  a  gentleman,  madeTnoi<e!le,  you  are 
doing " 

"Ah!"  she  broke  in,  "I  have  had  en(uigh  of  'the  faith  of  a 
gentleman!'  On  that  secnritv  I  set  foot  in  the  Vivetiere. 
Your  chief  swore  that  I  arid  mine  should  be  in  safelv " 

"What  infamy!"  exclaimed   flulot  with  a  scowl. 

"It  is  the  Count  here  who  is  to  blame."  she  said,  address- 
ing Hulot.  and  indicating  the  noble.  '-The  Cars  certainlv 
intended  to  keep  his  word:  iiut  this  srentleman  put  some 
blander  or  other  in  circulation,  whii  h  confirmed  the  stories 
which  it  had  pleased  Charette's  Fillv  to  imaiiine  about  me." 

"Mademoiselle,"  said  the  Count   in  dire  distress,  with  the 
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;\xo  hanging  over  him.  "1  will  swear  that  1  said  nothing  hut 
!i;<'  truth " 

"And  what  did  you   say?" 

''That  vou  had  hccn  the " 


"Speak  nut!     The  mistress?"' 

"Of  the  ^^arquis  of  Lfiioiicoi.rt,  the  present  Duke,  and  a 
friend  of  mine,"  the  Count  made  answer. 

"Now.  I  might  let  yon  go  to  your  death,"  said  Mario,  who 
",is  apj)arently  unmoved  hy  the  Count's  eireum^tantial  ac- 
cusation. The  indifference,  real  or  feigned,  with  which  she 
pgarded  its  opprohrium  amazed  the  (*ount.  '"But,"  she  con- 
tinued, langhing.  "yon  can  dismiss  for  over  the  ominous 
vision  of  those  leaden  pellets,  for  you  have  no  more  given 
""'(■nee  to  mo  than  to  that  frienrl  of  yours  to  whom  you  arc 
I'leased  to  assign  me  as — fie  on  you  I  r.i>ten  to  me.  Count, 
did  vou  never  visit  mv  father,  the  Due  do  Vcrneuil? — Vorv 
M.-n'then " 

Considering,  douhtl(\«s,  that  the  confidence  which  she  was 
iii'out  to  make  was  so  important  that  Ilulot  must  he  excluded 
from  it.  Mile,  de  Yernouil  beckoned  the  Count  to  her,  and 
whispered  a  few  words  in  his  oar.  A  stifled  exclamation 
'if  surprise  broke  from  M.  de  Bauvan  ;  he  looked  at  Marie 
i;i  a  bewildered  fasliiim  :  she  was  leaning  quietly  against  the 
rhimney-piece,  and  the  childish  simplicity  of  her  attitude 
-iiddenly  brought  back  tlH>  whole  of  the  memory  M'hich  she 
had  partially  called  up.     The  Count  fell  on  one  knee. 

'■Mademoiselle,"  he  cried,  "I  entreat  you  to  grant  my  par- 
'i'lu,  although  I  may  not  doserv(>  it." 

"I  have  nothing  to  forgive,"  she  said.  "You  are  a?  irra- 
tional now  in  your  repentance  as  you  were  in  your  insolent 
I'DJecturos  at  the  Vivetiere.  But  tliese  mysteries  are  above 
■>  iur  intelligence.  Only."  she  add(Ml  gravely,  "you  must 
know  this.  Count,  that  the  daughter  of  th"  Due  de  Vcrneuil 
lias  too  much  magnanimity  not  to  feel  a  lively  interest  in 
V'lur  fortunes." 

"Even  after  an  insult?"  said  the  Count,  with  a  sort  of 
remorse. 
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"Arc  thoro  not  pomo  ulio  dwell  so  hi^'li  that  tlicv  are  above 
tho  roacli  of  insult?     I  am  ..f  tlicir  iiuinhrr.  Coiint." 

'I'hi-  (liirnity  ami  pmlc  in  the  ;:iiTs  licarin^'  as  she  uttered 
these  words  impressed  her  {)ri><iii(r.  and  made  this  alTair  eoii- 
piderahly  more  oi.-ciire  for  Hidot.  The  eummandant's  liaiid 
traveled  to  his  moustaehe,  as  thi.ntrh  to  turn  it  up  at  llir 
ends,  while  he  lookrd  on  uneasily.  !VI!le.  de  Vcrneuil  j,mvc 
him  a  pi^rnifleant  plance.  as  if  to  assun-  him  that  she  was 
not  deviating  from  her  plan. 

"Xow,  let  us  have  some  talk."  she  went  on.  after  a  pause. 
"Brinpr  n.s  some  ligrhts,    Krancin",  mv  pirl." 

Skilfully  she  turned  the  conversation  on  the  times,  which, 
in  the  rpace  of  so  few  years  had  < ome  to  he  the  ancicn 
regime.  She  carried  th(>  Count  hack  to  those  davs  so  thor- 
oughly, by  the  keenness  of  her  nhservations  anil  the  vivid 
pictures  she  called  up;  she  gavi-  him  so  many  opportunities 
of  displaying  his  wit,  by  conducting  her  own  rci)lies  with 
dexterous  and  gracious  tact,  that  the  Coiiid  (  iidcd  by  mak- 
ing the  discovery  that  never  before  bad  be  bi.n  x)  agreeable. 
Tic  grew  young  again  at  the  IbouLrht,  and  endeavored  to 
communicate  libs  own  good  oj)inion  of  himself  to  this  attrac- 
tive young  person.  The  jui.schievou^  girl  amused  her.^tdf  !)v 
trying  all  her  arts  of  coipiefry  upon  the  Count,  doing  this  ail 
the  more  dexterously,  because,  for  her,  it  was  oidv  a  game. 
Sometimes  she  led  him  to  believe  that  he  was  making  rapid 
progress  in  her  regard:  sometimes  she  .appi'ared  to  be  taken 
aback  by  the  warmth  of  her  own  feelings;  and  displayed,  in 
con.sequence,  a  reserve  that  fascinated  tiie  Count,  and'  which 
visibly  helped  to  fan  bis  extemporized  flame.  She  behaved 
exactly  like  an  angler  who  lifts  his  rod  from  time  to  time  to 
see  if  the  fisli  is  nibbling  at  the  bait.  The  poor  Count  allowed 
himself  to  be  caught  by  the  innocent  way  in  which  his  de- 
liverers received  two  or  tliree  rather  neatly  turned  eompli- 
ment-j.  Kmigration,  the  lujuiblie.  and  the  Chouans  were  a 
tbon-and  leagues  away  from  his  thoughts. 

Ilulot  sat  bolt  npright,  motioideps  and  ]>ensivo  a~  the  crod 
Terminus.     ]Iis  want  of  education  made  him  totally  unapt 
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■  this  kinrl  f)f  coiivcrsntion.    He  had  a  strong  suspicion  that 
•'.    iwo  speakers  must  lie  a  vcrv  witty  jiair;  but  tlie  efforts 

■  .'  his  own  intcUwt  were  oonfincd  to  ascertaininfr  that  their 
:;,!HLninus  words  contained  no  plottin;,'  against  the  Kepublic. 

■■\Iontauran,   madeinoiselle."   the   fount   was   sayinp,   "is 

11  horn  and  well  bred;  he  is  a  pretty  fellow  enough;  but 

(!'■  understands  nothing  of  gallantry.      He  is  too  young  to 

i.ivi'  seen  V(>rsailles.      His  education  ha-  been  deficient;  he 

i'lr-  not  play  olT  one  shrewd  turn  with  another;  he  gives  a 

:.iii  with  the  knife  instead.    He  can   fall  violently  in  love, 

ii;;  he  will  never  attain  to  that  fine  fiower  of  manner  which 

'::-tinguished     Ij;iuzun.     Adheniar,    Coigiiy,    and    so    many 

ii'liers.     He  has  no  idea  of  the  agreea!>le  art   of  saying  to 

u.iiun   those   pretty    nothings,   which   are   better   suited   to 

M  iin.  after  all,  than  outbursts  of  passion,  wliich  they  very 

-  ",:i  find  wearisome.  Yes.  although  he  niay  have  made  con- 
ipic-ts.  he  has  neitlier  grace  nor  eas"  of  manner." 

•i  .'iaw  that  clearly."  Marie  replied. 

'•.\hl''  said  the  Count  to  hiin.<elf.  "there  was  a  note  in  her 
viiice  and  a  look  that  shows  that  it  will  not  be  long  before  I 
.i!M  on  the  best  of  terms  with  her:  and  faith  I  I  will  believe 
:!:i''  thing  she  wishes  mv  to  believe,  in  order  to  be  hers." 

I 'inner  was  served;  he  ofTcred  his  arm.  Mile,  de  Verneuil 
''i!  her  part  as  hostess  with  a  politeness  and  tact  which  could 
"pIv  have  been  ac(|uired  by  an  education  received  in  the  ex- 
''•!-ive  life  of  a   court. 

"Leave  ns."  she  said  to  Hnlot.  as  they  left  the  table,  "he 

-  ifraid  of  you:  while,  if  I  am  left  ahme  with  him.  I  shall 

■  "v  soon  learn  everything  that  1  wi-h  to  know;  he  has 
r.-flied  the  point  when  a  man  tells  me  everything  that  he 
''  :!iks.  and   sees  things  only  through   mv  eves." 

"And  after  that?"  askeil   the  commandant,  who  seemed 

t'^ns  to  reassert  his  claim  to  the  pris(Uier. 
"Oh  I  he  will  go  free."  she  said,  "free  as  the  air." 

"But  he  was  taken  with  arm-  in  hi-  hands " 

'Xo.  he  was  not."  said  she.  "for  [  had  disarmed  him."  a 

'"-ring  sophistry  such  as  women  love  to  oppose  to  sound  but 

:.ri)itrarv  reasoning. 
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lie  ciiiiic  in  a''ain. 


•I  1 


lavo  just 
lie  went 


taincd  voiir  frccduin  ;  luit  iKitliinu'  fur  noiliiiiL 

pniilin<r,  and  turniii;.'  Iht  licad  i]Ui'~li(HiinLrl_v  tn  onr  side. 

"Ask  t'vcrytliin;:  of  nic  that   \<>i\  will,  cvon  niv  nariif  ami 
niv  lioiKir  I' 


cried,  in  his  intnvicatinn.  '"I  lav  it  all  at  vmir 


feet. 


An 


d  hi'  caiiic  mar  in  seize  her  hand,  in  hi 


to   impose   his  desires   upnti   her  as  i.'ratitnd(\   hut    Mlh 


endeavor 


,1 


■rneinl  was  not  a  jri 


rl  t 


o  make  a  mistai 


if  this  kind.     S. 


wliile   .-lie  smiled   upon   this   new   lover,   so  as   to  give   1 


'Will  you  make  nio  repent  of  my  <'onfidentt'  in  y 


ou .' 


iim 


she 


said,  drawing  l)a<k  a  step  er  two. 

"A  pi'-l's  imagination  niiis  faster  than  ;i  woman's,"  he 
answcre   .   laughing. 

"A  girl  lias  more  to  lose  than  a  woman." 

"True,  if  on(.'  carries  a  treasure,  one  must  needs  ho  suspi- 
cious." 

"lict  us  leave  this  kind  of  talk.'"  she  answered,  "and  speak 
seriously.  You  are  giving  a  hall  at  Saint  .fames.  I  liavp 
heard  that  you  have  estaldished  your  mngazines  there,  and 
vour  arsenals,  and  made  it  the  seat  of  vour  government. 
When  i.s  the  hall  ?" 

"To-morrow   night." 

"It  will  not  astonish  you,  sir,  that  a  slandered  woman 
should  wish,  with  feminine  persistency,  to  ohtain  a  sigiia! 
reparation  for  tlie  insults  to  which  she  has  hoen  suhjected, 
and  this  in  the  presence  of  those  who  witnes.«ed  them.  So  1 
will  go  to  your  ball.  What  I  ask  of  you  is  to  grant  me  vour 
protection  from  the  moment  of  my  arrival  to  the  moment  of 
my  departure.  I  do  not  want  your  word  for  it."  she  said, 
seeing  that  he  laid  his  hand  on  his  heart.  "1  hold  vows  in 
ahhorrenee:  they  seem  to  me  too  like  precautions.  Simplv 
tell  me  that  you  undertake  to  secure  me  against  anv  inf;- 
nious  and  criminal  attenijits  upon  mv  person.  Promise  to  re- 
pair your  own  error  hy  giving  out  evervwhere  that  I  am 
reallv  the  dauirhter  of  tlie  Due  de  Verneuil:  keeiiin"'  silence. 
at  the  same  time,  about  the  misfortunes  which  I  owe  to  the 
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I !,  k  of  ii  fatlii-r's  protect  ill;,'  (arc:  and  then  \vc  sliall  he  (jiiits. 
In:  Can  a  ((Miph'  of  hour.-'  prntcdion  extended  to  a  woman 
I  .1  hallrootn  he  too  heavy  a  ransotn  ?  Conic,  conic,  von  are 
i:  ■:  worth  a  penny  more  thati  that,"  'iiid  a  smile  deprived 
'    r  Words  of  any  hittrriic--. 

■What  will  yon  demand  for  my  ;:iin-"  lan;:lKMl  the  Count. 

■I  Ml!  more  than  I  do  \'nv  \uii  vonr^elf." 

■Wliat   is   it?" 

■Secrecy.     Helieve  mc,   I'auvan.  only  a  woman  can   road 

rotlirr  woman.     1  am  poHti\c  tiiat  if  you  hrcathc  a  word  of 

■     -.    I    may   jo-c   my   life  on   the  way  thither.      One  or  two 

'  .:N  yesterday   warned   ine  of  the  risks   wliicli    I    ma-t   cn- 

-iintcr  on  the  journey.     Oh!  that   hnly  is  as  expert  with  a 

r  ;!e  as  she  is  dexterous  in  as-istini:  at  the  toilet.     Xo  wait- 

t  L'-woincn   (>vcr   undn-sed    me    so   (|uickly.       I'rav   niana;:o 

•'  itijrs  so  that  I  mav  liavc  notliin«'  of  that  kind  to  fear  at  the 


••Von  will  be  under  my  protection."  the  Count  replied 
ndly.     "But  perhaii>  it   i>  for  Montaurairs  sake  that  you 

■  ■  i-omin;:  to  Saint   .lame-!'" 
•Vou   wish  to   know   more   than    I   do  niy.-elf,"  she   said, 
iliiiitr.     "You   mu>t  ,1:0,  now  "  she  added,  after  a  pausp. 

I    myself  will   he  your  conductor  until   vou  are  out   of  the 

'.'.II.  for  you  have  made  the  war  one  of  cannihals,  here." 
■JUit  you  take  some  interot  in  ine,"  (  ricd  t!i"  Count.   "Ah  I 

.:'!''moisclIe.  allo\v  uic  to  hope  that  you  will  not  he  in.scnsilde 
'iiv  friendship;  for  1  must  he  content  wiili  that,  must  I 
■  ■'"  he  ailileil,  with  the  air  of  a  coxcomh. 
■< 'onic  now.  conjurer!"  she  said,  with  the  hlithe  expros- 
,  that  a  woman  can  a--ume  when  she  m.ikes  an  admis- 
■i  tliat  neither  hetrays  her  Y'-a]  feclinirs  nor  compromises 
:  diirnity.  She  put  on  her  pidi>se.  and  went  with  the 
;nt  as  far  as  the  Xid-aux-Croc~.     When  they  reached  the 

__  luiiiiu'  of  tlu'   footpath,  slie  said: 

■Maintain  an  ahsohite  n -ervc.  sir.  eviui  with  the  Mar- 
."  and  she  laid  a  linL^cr  on  ]ut  lip~.  Tli"  Count,  enihold- 
I  bv  Mile,  dc  Verneuil's  LT;!c!oiK-n:'ss.  took  her  h:!nd  ■  ?.hc 
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hiilTcrcd  liiiii  to  il 
k 


()  'IP.    I  iKi'  iilif   «  hu 


rrani-  a  ^rt'iit  privilejTi' 


ami    lie   kl>-ri|    It    trlHli'l'K, 


M)| 


1.   rnaMriiiiii- 


<rii''!.   '.vlirti   In 


that   111'   was 


(juitc  nut  of  (laii::iT.  ••_\(iii  ran   in 'mhi   ujioii  nw-  llir'Hi|:li   life 

•I'  ;,'ralil  mif  alIllo^t   as 


i\w  \iin  .1  (I 


and  (li'atli  !     Sim  r   I 

>,'ri'at  as  that  \vhi>  h   I  owe  lo  mv  own  moihrr,  it  will  Im'  vitv 


hard  to  fn.I  noil 


I  tiL'  iiii'ii^  tli.iii  c-t'  'in   fiir  \iin. 


Ill'  s|iraii,ir  il'^uri  iIm'  |i,ith\*,i\.      Marii'  watrhi'd  him  a>  ho 


i^rali'd  th 


III    !ii|i 


ii'd  thi'  crau'-  'ii  M.  >iilpKi',  ami  iini|il''il  apiirovm^ly.  as 
8ho  Tniirmiircil    to   hri-ill': 

''That  (ini'  frllow  vondrr  ha-  piid  tiic  for  liis  lifo  nion' 
than  thv  worlli  of  liis  lit'i-.  i  '-ouhi  i  lak''  htm  m_v  rrraturt'  at 
a  viTV  small  cost  I  A  rrratiiri'  ainl  a  cri-atorl  'I'licro  iii'S 
the  wliolc  ililfcii'iirc  lii'iurrii  onr  riKiii  ami  anollu'rl"  She 
went  IJ  I  furthiT  with  Iht  thoiijht.  '^''''  '^-.iw  a  dc-pairiui; 
look  at  tlir  sky  aho\c  h'  r.  ami  -lowlv  ;  lurnci!  lo  St.  I^'on- 
ard's  (late,  wluTr  [Inlut   and  Con'Mtin  w. '•    waiiitiL'  for  her. 

"Yet  two  more  day-.'"  >lir  rrii'd  ;  then  >•••  checked  herself. 
seeing'  that  thcv  were  not  alone,  an  1  whi-nered  the  retit  in 
Tlulot's    ear — ''and  he  ^llall  i!ro|)  dnw  n  hciicath  your  lire." 

With  a  [icculiar  jocose  expression  not  ea~y  to  de-crilie,  the 
commandant  suddenly  drew  Iiack  a  >lcp  and  Inuked  at  thp 
pirl  hefore  him — there  was  not  a  shadow  of  remorse  in  her 
fac(»  or  hearini:.  It  is  wondnfnl  Imw  women,  generally 
speakin;.'.  never  rea-on  i.er  t  i  ir  mo>t  Maineworthy  action-; 
they  are  U'd  entirely  hy  their  rielinirs:  there  is  a  kind  of  sin- 
cerity in  their  \ery  di.-sinudatiun.  ami  only  among  women  is 
crime  dissociated  from  l.a-ene— ;  fdp.  for  the  most  part,  thoy 
themselves  do  nut  know  !i"W  the  thing  lias  come  about. 

"I  am  going  to  Saint  .I.iine-.to  a  ball  given  bv  the  Chouans, 
and •' 

"But  that  is  five  leagues  away  from  hero,"  Corcntin  put 
in.     "Shall  I  escort  your" 

"You  are  very  much  t.iken  up,"  saiil  she.  "with  something 
that  I  never  think  about  at  all — -that  is  to  say.  yourself." 

The  contempt  for  Corentin  which  ^larie  had  displayed 
was  eminently  gratifying  to  Ilulot.  who  made  his  peculiar 
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1  Mniiirc  np  lit'  w.itchcil  her  fli-aiiiM'.ir  in  the  ilircctinn  of  St. 
I,,  ■nanl.      ronininV  eves  likcwi-c   fnllMWnl   licr;  Imt    frnin 

-  f;i(i'  it  was  I'vidiiit  lliat  hr  >-ii|ijirr-»iil  tiic  (•(iri-rinii^m'srf 
.  f  !  -uporior  power  vliiih  ])'■  tlinuulit  {<>  i'\crri-f  omt  this 
'  tniiin;:  wotiwur!'  fli'-tiii\  ;  li.'  inraiit  ^')  to  c'liilrul  her  by 
■in    nf  her  pas.-ioii-  tliut  mu'  day  >!ic  >!i(piilii  l.i'  hi?. 

Mile  lie  X'crnciiil,  I'll  hri-  rrinrn,  iHtnuk  lnT^'lf  at  onco 
•  ' '■nsiilcriri;;  Imt  hall  (irt'.--.  I'"raiiiiiic.  <|uit('  acciistDnu'tl 
I.  .  licdii'TK  r,  thi)iii:h  -III'  did  lint  uiidiT-laiid  tlic  <'iids  which 
'    '    IIli^tr('>s   liad    in    view,    ransark'd    the   trunk:-,   and    stij;- 

-ird  a   (in'ck  ((^tiiiiu'.      Kvi'ryihin.i:  at   that   tinii'  tnnk   its 

M'  from  anficnt  Cri.'cc.  Tlii-;  toilette,  which  roci-ivod 
W  irii'V  a[ipro\al,  could  he  packed  in  a  trunk  that  could 
e.i-ily  1)('  carried. 

"I  am  .settiiifr  nut  on  a  wild  errand.  Francine,  cliild  ;  tliink 
wluther  you  would   rather  Aa\  here  or  l'o  with  nie?" 

■•Stay  lierel"  cried    Frariciiu' ;  "if  I  did,  who  would  dress 

V.  .11  ?" 

•'Whore  have  you  put  the  }.,dove  that  I  fzave  you  this  morn- 


•Ifere  it  is!" 

••.■"^ew  a  bit  of  irreen  rihhon  u]ion  it  ;  and  before  all  things, 
li  .  not  forget  to  take  sonic  money." 

Hut  when  she  saw  that  Kranciii"  had  m^wly  coincil  money 
II  her  hand,  she  exclaime'l,  '"'i'liat  in  it-elf  would  be  the 
ii,:ilh  of  us!  Send  dereiniah  tn  arouse  Cdnnitin.  .  .  . 
\o.  the  villain  would  fnllow  us!  it  wciild  be  lietter  to  send 
!  i  the  commandant  to  ask  him  for  some  crowns  of  si.\"  francs 
1 .1'  h.  for  mc." 

Marie  thought  of  everythiiiL"-  d<>wn  to  the  smallest  detail, 
v'tli  a  woman's  fore-iudit.  While  I'>anciiie  completed  the 
;•'•■  paratioiis  fur  her  incomprehensible  journey,  she  occupied 
:  ;-elf  with  trviiig  to  imitate  the  cry  of  the  screech  owl.  and 
-  i.ceedcd  in  imitatiii;.;'  Marche-a-Tcrre's  >ii:n;d  in  a  manner 
•':'t  })amed  detection.  .\t  midnitrlit  she  p.i<-ed  out  through 
>'     Ix-onardV  (iate,   reached   the   narrow   fi.Mtpatli   along  the 
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owiiiL''  her,  she  ven- 
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tured  acrops  the  dale  of  (;il):irrv.  Slie  walkcil  with  a  firm 
stop:  for  so  stmn.LT  fi  will  as  that  which  stirred  within  ln-i 
invests  th(>  body  and  its  niovcnicnts  Avith  an  indescribable 
quality  of  ])o\ver,  For  woiiien,  the  problem  liow  to  leave  a 
ballroom  without  eatihinj:  a  cold  is  of  no  small  iniportanee; 
l)ut  when  tiieir  hearts  are  once  possessed  by  passion,  their 
frames  mipht  lie  made  of  iron.  Even  a  Imld  man  would 
have  hesitated  over  such  an  enterprise;  but  scarcely  had  Mile, 
de  Veriieuil  bei:un  to  fee]  the  attractions  of  the  prospect, 
when  its  dan^^Ts  became  so  many  temptations  for  her. 

''You  are  s.ttinLT  out  without  a  ])rayer  for  God's  protec- 
tion," said  Franeine.  who  had  turned  to  look  at  St.  Ix'on- 
ard's  spire. 

The  devout  Breton  irirl  stopped,  clasju-d  her  hands,  and 
paid  her  .Ire  to  St.  .\nne  of  .\uray,  beseechini,'  her  to  pro- 
per their  journey,  wliile  her  mistress  stood  waitin.L'.  deep  in 
thou.Ldit.  ^'aziii;:  alternately  at  the  childlike  attitude  of  her 
maid,  who  was  prayin^r  fervently,  and  at  the  effects  of  the 
misty  moonlight,  as  it  fell  over  the  cai'ved  .-tone-work  about 
the  church,  givinfj  to  the  granite  llie  look  of  didieate  tila- 
grec. 

In  no  long  time  the  two  women  reached  tlalope-Chopine's 
cottage.  Light  as  were  the  sounds  of  their  footsteps,  they 
aroused  one  of  the  huge  dogs  that,  in  I'rittany.  are  intrusted 
with  the  safe-keeping  of  tli(>  door,  a  simple  wooden  latch 
being  the  only  fastening  in  vogue.  The  dog  made  a  rush 
at  the  two  strangers.  a;id  his  liark  bec;!me  so  furious  that 
they  were  compelled  to  retreat  a  few  p.iees  and  to  call  for 
help.  Xothing  stirred,  however.  ^III.  dc  \'erneuil  gave 
the  cry  of  the  sereeeh-owl.  and  then  the  rusty  hinires  of  the 
cabin-door  croaked  loudly  all  at  onc(>.  and  (ialope-Chopine. 
who  had  risen  in  haste,  showed  hi.<  i.doomy  countenance. 

Marie  hold  out  Montauran"s  glove  f(U'  the  ins])ection  of  the 
warden  of   Fougeres. 

''I  must  go  to  Saint  James  at  once."  .-he  saiil.  "The 
Comte  de  Rauvan  told  me  that  I  should  find  a  guide  and 
protector  in  you.     So  find  two  donkeys  for  us  to  ride,  my 
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worthy  Galope-Chopint',  ami  prrparo  to  conic  with  us  your- 
-.]\.  Time  is  valuable:  for  if  we  (h)  not  roach  Saint  James 
:,.  lore  to-morrow  evening,  we  shall  neither  see  tlie  (lars  nor 

;iii-  hall." 

Calopc-C'hopine.  utterly  amazed,  took  tiie  L'love  and'turned 
■  over  and  over.  Tlien  he  lighted  a  candle  made  of  resin, 
•jiMiit  the  thickness  of  the  litth'  tingiT.  and  the  color  of  gin- 
i  riiread.  This  commodity  had  heen  imported  from  the 
•orih  of  Europe,  and.  like  everything  else  in  this  strange 
l.!;d  of  Brittany,  plainly  showed  tlie  prevailing  ignorance 

•  the  most  elementary  principles  of  commerce.  Wlieii 
Calopc-Chopine  had  seen  the  green  rihlion,  taken  a  look  at 
M'le.  dc  Vcrncuil,  scratched  his  oar,  and  emptied  a  pitcher 
(  f  cider,  after  offering  a  glass  to  the  fair  lady,  ho  loft  her 
^.atod  upon  the  hench  of  polished  chestnut  wood  before  the 
{a!)k',  and  went  in  search  of  two  donkeys. 

The  violet  rays  of  the  outlandish  candle  were  hardly 
-trong  enough  to  outshine  the  fitful  moonlight,  that  gave 
vaizue  outlines  in  dots  of  light  to  t!ie  dark  hues  of  the  fiirni- 
:  ire.  d  to  the  floor  of  the  smoke-l^'grimed  hut.  The  little 
iiirhin  had  raised  his  pretty,  wondering  face;  and  up  above 
•:.-  fair  curls  a],  oared  the  lieads  of  two  cows,  their  pink 
DnM'S  and  groat  eyes  shone  through  the  holes  in  the  wall 
.if  the  byre.  The  big  dog.  whose  head  was  by  no  means  the 
i.ast  intelligent  one  in  tiiis  family,  seemed  to  contemplate 
;  ;i'  two  strangers  with  a  curiosity  quite  as  great  as  that  dis- 
;, laved  by  the  child.  A  painter  would  have  dwelt  admiringly 
oil  the  effect  of  this  nightpiece,  but  Marie  was  not  very  eager 
to  ihter  into  conversation  with  the  spectre-like  Barbette,  who 
.■a>  now  sitting  up  in  bed.  and  had  begun  to  open  her  eyes 

!  rv  wide  with  recognition.  'Marie  went  out  to  avoid  the 
:  >  -tiferous  atmosplien'  of  the  hovel,  and  to  escape  the  ques- 
ns  which  the  "Becaniere"  was  about  to  ask. 

She  tripped  lightly  up  the  llight  of  stairs  cut   in  the  rock 

iiich   overliung   (lalope Chopino's   cottage,   and   thence   ad- 

•  :red  the  I'lidles-  detail  of  the  landscape  before  her.  which 
imderwent   a   change   at   every   step,   whether  backwards   or 
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forwards,  towards  tbc  crests  of  the  hills  or  down  to  the  depths 
of  the  vallovs.  Moonli^dit  was  sprcadinff  like  a  luininou> 
mist  far  and  wide  over  the  valley  of  the  Couesnon.  A  wo- 
man wlio  tarried  a  liurdeii  of  sli;:iited  love  in  luT  heart  eoulil 
not  hut  i.'xperience  the  feelinj,'  of  melancholy  that  this  soft 
light  produces  in  the  soul — a  light  that  lent  fantastic  out- 
lines to  the  iiiouniain  forms,  and  traced  out  the  lines  of  tli.' 
streams  in  strange  pale  tints. 

The  silence  was  broken  just  then  hy  the  bray  of  the  asses, 
Marie  hurried  down  to  the  Chouan's  cabin,  and  they  set  out 
at  once.  (!aloj)e-('h(>])ine,  armed  with  a  double-barreled 
fowling-piece,  worj  a  shaggy  goatskin  which  gave  him  the 
appearance  of  a  IJobin.-on  Crusoe.  His  wrinkled  and 
blotched  countenance  was  barely  visible  beneath  his  huge 
hat,  an  article  of  dress  to  which  the  peasants  still  cling,  in 
pride  at  having  obtained,  after  all  their  long  ages  of  serf- 
dom, a  decoration  sacred  to  the  heads  of  their  lords  in  times 
of  yore.  There  was  something  patriarchal  about  the  cos- 
tume, attitude,  and  form  of  their  guide  and  protector;  the 
whole  nocturnal  procession  resembled  the  picture  of  "The 
Flight  into  Egypt"  which  we  owe  to  the  sond)re  brush  of 
Rembrandt.  (lalope-Chopine  industriously  avoided  the  high- 
way, and  led  the  two  women  tiirough  the  vast  labyrinth  made 
by  cross-country  roads  in  Brittany. 

By  this  time  Mile,  de  Verneuil  understood  the  tactics  of 
the  Chouans  in  war.  As  she  herself  wont  over  these  tracks, 
she  could  form  a  more  accurate  notion  of  the  nature  of  the 
country  which  had  ajipeared  so  enchanting  to  her  when  she 
viewed  it  from  the  heights;  a  country  presenting  danger? 
and  well-nigh  hopeless  dilliculties,  which  must  be  experi- 
enced before  any  idea  can  be  formed  concerning  them.  Tlx' 
peasants,  from  time  immemori.il.  have  raised  a  l)ank  of  earth 
about  each  field,  formint:  a  tlat-topped  ridge,  six  feet  in 
height,  with  beeches,  oaks,  and  chestnut  trees  growing  upon 
the  summit.  The  ridge  or  mound,  planted  in  this  wise,  i^ 
called  "a  hedge"  (the  kind  of  hedge  they  have  in  Nor- 
mandy) ;  and  as  the  long  l)ranches  of  the  trees  which  grow 
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upon  it  almost  always  project  across  tlu'  road,  tliev  iiiako  a 
;:rcat  arbor  ovprhcad.  Tin-  roads  thcinsflves.  ^-!lul  in  by  clay 
tianks  in  this  niclandioly  way,  are  not  unlike  the  mo-.ts  of 
fortresses;  and  whenever  the  fjranitc,  which  is  ne,;r]y  always 
just  heneatli  tlie  surface  in  these  districts,  does  not  form  an 
urifvi'n  natural  pavement,  tlie  ways  become  so  excessively 
hi'avy.  that  the  li.Lrhtest  cart  can  only  travel  over  ih"in  witJi 
the  lieii)  of  two  yoke  of  oxen  and  a  couple  of  hor-es ;  thev 
are  small  horses,  it  is  true,  but  generally  strong'.  So  chronic 
IS  the  swampy  state  of  the  roads  that,  by  dint  of  use  and 
uont.  a  path  called  a  rote  has  been  beaten  out  for  fo';t  pas- 
-rnirers  along  the  side  of  the  hedire  in  oach  Held.  The  neces- 
siry  transition  from  one  field  to  aimther  is  Cuecti.]  l)y  climb- 
iiii.'  a  few  steps  cut  in  the  bank  sid-s,  which  aro  often  slip- 
pery in  wet  weather. 

The  travelers  found  other  obstacles  in  abundance  to  be 
surmounted  in  those  winding  lanes.  Each  separate  piece  of 
land,  fortified  in  the  way  that  has  been  described,  possesses 
a  gateway  some  ten  feet  wide,  which  i.s  barred  across  by  a 
•ontrivance  called  an  echnlicr  in  the  West.  The  cchnlier  is 
cither  a  trunk  or  a  limb  of  a  tree,  with  a  hole  drilled  through 
one  end  of  it,  so  that  it  can  be  set  on  another  shapeless  log 
of  wood  which  serves,  as  it  were,  for  a  handle  or  pivot  upon 
vvliich  the  fir.st  piece  is  turned.  The  thick  end  of  the  ('■chaJier 
's  so  arranged  as  to  project  some  distance  behind  this  pivot, 
-o  that  it  can  carry  a  heavy  weight  as  a  counterpoise,  a  de- 
\i(e  that  enables  a  child  to  open  and  close  this  curious  rustic 
L'ate.  The  further  end  of  the  tree  trunk  lies  in  a  hollow 
fashioned  on  the  inner  side  of  the  bank  itself.  Sometimes 
'he  pea.cants  thriftily  dispense  with  the  stone  counterpoise, 
and  let  the  thick  end  of  the  trunk  or  limb  of  tlie  tree  liang 
further  over  instead.  This  kind  of  barrier  varies  with  the 
taste  of  every  farmer.  Very  often  the  fchnlirr  consists  of 
one  single  branch  of  a  tree,  with  either  end  ensoom-ed  in  the 
'  irth  of  the  bank.  Often,  again,  it  looks  like  a  .s(|uare  irate, 
I'uilt  up  of  many  branches,  set  at  intervals,  as  if  the  rnnir-' 
■>f  a  ladder  had  been  arranged  crosswise.     This  kind  of  srate 
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turns  al)out  liko  an  echalicr,  and  the  other  ond  moves  npon 
a  little  rcvolvinir  'liso. 

Tlioe  "lii<lLri>""  and  ffhallirx  niako  tho  land  look  liko  a 
vast   ( licsslioard.      I'.vitv   field  is  a  separate  and  dist'^^ct  en- 


closure likt 


irtress,  and  each,  like  a  fortress,  is         .ected 


bv  a  rampart.  Tho  iratewavs  are  readily  dcfenned,  and, 
when  stiinnid,  alfDrd  a  con(iiii'>t  t'raui:ht  with  many  perils. 
The  liretnn  has  a  fancy  that  fallow  land  is  made  fertile  hy 
^TowinLT  huL'e  hu>hes  of  hnxuu  ujion  it  ;  so  he  eiioourajxes  this 
shriih.  wliich  thrives  upon  the  treat ment  it  receives  to  such 
an  extent  that  it  .<oon  reaches  the  heijrht  of  n  man.  Thi, 
superstition  is  not  innvorlliy  of  a  population  ea])ablo  of  de- 
positiii;.'  tlieir  heaps  of  innnure  on  tlie  hi;.diest  points  of  theii 
fold  yards;  and  in  conseeinence,  one-fourth  of  the  whole  area 
of  the  land  is  covered  with  thickets  of  Iiroom,  afTordinjr  hid- 
injx-plaees  without  nuuilier  for  ainltuseades.  Scarcely  a  field 
is  without  its  one  or  two  cider-ajiple  trees,  whose  low  over- 
hanfjii.^  branches  are  fatal  to  the  vegetation  beneath.  Ima- 
gine, therefore,  how  little  of  tho  field  itself  is  left,  when 
every  hedge  is  planted  with  huge  trees,  whose  greedy  roots 
spread  out  over  one-fourth  of  the  space;  and  you  will  have 
some  idea  of  the  system  of  cultivation  and  general  appear- 
ance of  the  country  through  which  Mile,  de  Verneuil  was 
traveling. 

It  is  not  cl(>ar  whether  a  desire  to  avoid  disputes  about 
lanilniarks.  or  the  convenient  and  easy  custom  of  shutting  up 
cattle  on  the  land  with  no  one  to  look  after  them,  brought 
about  the  construction  of  these  re<](uibtahle  barriers — per- 
manent obstacles  which  make  the  country  impenetrable,  and 
render  a  war  with  large  bodjos  of  troops  quite  impossible. 
When  the  nature  of  the  land  h.is  been  reviewed,  step  by  step, 
the  bopeles.^ness  of  a  strugLdc  hrtween  re,irular  and  irregular 
troopf  is  abundantly  evideiii  ;  for  five  hundred  men  can  hold 
the  country  in  the  teeth  of  the  troops  of  a  kingdom.  This 
WHS  I  lie  whole  secret  of  rimuan  warfare. 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  now  understood  linw  pressing  was  the 
necessity  that  the  I»e|)ublic  -honid  stamp  out  rebellion  rather 
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liV  means  of  police  and  dijiloiiiacy  tlian  by  futile  ofTorts  on 
t;ie  part  of  tlie  military.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  what  was  it 
[lossible  to  etfect  a^'ainst  a  people  clever  enoiitrii  to  (les{)ise 
I  111-  possession  of  their  towns,  while  tluy  secured  the  len^'th 
,111(1  breadth  of  their  land  by  sucli  indestructible  earthworks? 
And  how-  do  otherwise  than  ne^'otiate,  when  the  whole  blind 
fiirce  of  the  peasants  was  concentrated  in  a  wary  and  auda- 
nous  chief?  She  admired  the  genius  of  the  minister  who 
had  discovered  the  clue  to  a  peat'e  in  the  depths  of  his  cab- 
inet. She  thought  she  had  gained  an  insiglit  into  the  nature 
iif  the  considerations  wliich  sway  men  who  have  ai)ility 
I  nougli  to  see  the  condition  of  an  empire  at  a  glance.  Their 
actions,  which  in  the  eyes  of  the  crowd  seem  to  be  criminal, 
are  but  the  partial  manifestations  of  a  single  va-t  eoncep- 
tiim.  There  is  about  such  awe-inspiring  minds  as  these  aa 
unknown  power  which  seems  to  belong  half  to  ciiance  and 
half  to  fate;  a  mysterious  prophetic  instinct  within  them 
iieckons  them,  and  they  rise  up  suddenly;  the  common  iierd 
misses  them  for  a  moment  from  among  its  numbers,  raises 
its  eyes,  and  beholds  them  soaring  on  high.  These  thoughts 
M'emed  to  justify,  nay,  to  e.xalt  Mile,  ile  \'(^rnruirs  longings 
for  revenge,  her  hopes  and  the  thoughts  that  wrought  within 
her  lent  to  her  sutficient  strength  to  endure  thi'  unwonted 
fatigues  of  her  journey.  At  the  boundary  of  every  freeliold 
•  ialope-Chopine  was  compelled  to  assist  the  two  woiiuti  to 
lismount,  and  to  help  them  to  scramble  over  ilie  awkward 
interval,  and  when  the  rotr.-^  came  to  an  end  they  w«>re  oiiliged 
'1  mount  again  and  venture  into  the  miry  lanes  whicli  the 
afiproach  of  winter  had  aln-ady  affected.  The  \n\<sv  ti-ees, 
tiu'  hollow  ways,  and  the  harriers  in  the.«e  low-lving  meadows. 
all  combined  to  shut  in  a  damp  atmosphere  that  surrounded 
t!i'^  three  travelers  like  an  icy  pall,  .\fter  inin  li  [)ainriil 
fatigue  they  reached  the  woods  of  Marignay  at  j-iiiirise.  Their 
■•*ay  became  easier  along  a  liroad  forest  ride.  The  ttiick 
■  lult  of  branches  overheail  protected  tlicTii  from  the  weather, 
;rid  they  encountered  no  more  of  the  diiiiculties  wliich  had 
hitherto  impeded  them. 
i6 


242 


THE  CHOFANS 


mk  i 


Thoy  had  scarcely  gone  a  Icajjut'  through  tho  forest,  when 
they  heard  a  eonfut^ed  far-ofr  murmur  of  voices  and  the  sil- 
very souniis  of  a  hell,  ringing  less  monotonously  than  those 
which  are  shaken  hy  the  movements  of  cattle.  (Jalope-Cho- 
pine  hearkened  to  the  soft  sounds  with  keen  attention.  Very 
Boon  a  gust  of  tlie  hreezc  hore  the  words  of  a  f)salm  to  his  ear. 
This  seemed  to  produce  a  great  effect  upon  him ;  he  led  the 
weary  donkeys  aside  into  a  track  which  took  the  traveler.- 
away  from  the  direct  road  to  Saint  James,  turning  a  deaf 
ear  to  the  rciiK)nst ranees  of  Mile,  de  Verneuil,  whose  uneasi- 
ness was  increaseil  hy  tho  gloomy  condition  of  the  place. 
Enormous  hlocks  of  granite,  with  the  strangest  outlines,  lay 
to  right  and  left  of  them,  piled  one  ahove  another.  Huge 
scrpent-Iike  roots  wandered  over  these  rocks,  seeking  mois- 
ture and  nourishment  afar  for  some  few  venerahle  heeches. 
Both  sides  of  the  road  looked  like  the  huge  caves  which  are 
famous  for  tlii'ir  stalactites.  Ravines  and  cavern-mouths 
were  hidden  hy  festoons  of  ivy;  the  somhre  <rreen  of  th(>  holly 
thickets  mingled  with  the  hrackens  and  with  green  or  gray- 
ish patches  of  moss.  The  travelers  had  not  taken  many  steps 
along  this  narrow  track  when  a  most  amazing  scene  sud- 
denly spread  itself  hefore  Mile,  de  Verneuirs  eyes,  and  ex- 
plained r.alope-Chopine's  pertinacity. 

A  kind  of  cove  rose  hefore  them,  huilt  up  of  huge  masses 
of  granite,  fontiing  a  semi-circular  amphitheatre.  Tall 
dark  firs  and  golden  hrown  chestnut  trees  grew  on  its  irregu- 
lar tiers,  which  rose  one  ahove  another,  as  in  a  great  circus. 
The  winter  sun  seemed  not  so  much  to  throv.'  its  light  as  to 
pour  a  Hood  of  pale  colors  over  everything,  and  autumn  had 
spread  a  warm  hrown  carpet  of  dry  leaves  everywhere.  In 
the  very  centre  of  this  hall,  which  seemed  to  have  had  the 
Deluge  for  its  architect,  rose  three  giant  Druidical  stones,  a 
great  altar  aiiove  which  the  hanner  of  the  church  was  set. 
Some  hundred  men.  in  fervent  prayer,  knelt.  l)areheaded.  in 
this  enclosure,  where  a  priest,  assisted  hy  two  other  ecclesias- 
tics, wa^;  saving  mass.  Tlu'  poverty  of  the  sacerdotal  garl). 
the  weak  voice  of  the  prii'st,  which  echoed  like  a  murmur 
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in  ^paco,  tho  crowd  of  men  filled  witli  convictiDn.  united  hv 
.'iir  coininon  feeling,  bending  before  the  uiidi'corarefl  altar 
:\\]i\  tile  bare  enicifix,  tho  sylvan  austerity  of  the  tcuiple, 
■\'.r  hniir  and  the  place,  lent  this  scene  an  appearance  of  sim- 
jnicity  which  must  have  characterized  early  t'hristian  jzather- 

Mile,  de  Vernouil  stood  still  in  admirinp  awe.  She  had 
never  before  seen  or  imagined  anything  like  this  mass  said 
III  the  heart  of  the  forest,  this  worship  which  persecution 
had  driven  back  to  its  primitive  conditions,  this  po(>try  of  the 
(lays  of  yore  brought  into  sharp  contrast  with  the  -t range 
Mtid  wild  aspects  of  nature,  these  kneeling  ('lunians,  armed 
lu-  unarmed,  at  once  men  and  cliildren — at  once  cruel  and 
ilevout.  She  recollected  how  often  she  had  marveled,  in  her 
ihildhood.  at  the  pomps  which  this  very  Church  of  Rome 
lias  made  so  grateful  to  ever}'  sense;  but  she  had  never  been 
brought  thus  face  to  face  with  the  thought  of  Cod  alone — 
Mis  cross  above  the  altar.  His  altar  set  on  the  bare  e:irth; 
among  the  autumn  woods  that  seemed  to  sustain  the  dome 
I  if  the  sky  above,  as  the  garlands  of  carved  stone  crown  the 
archways  of  gothic  cathedrals;  while  for  the  myriad  color.-? 
<if  stained-glass  windows,  a  few  faint  red  gleams  of  sunlight 
iind  its  duller  reflections  scarcely  lighted  up  the  altar,  the 
priest,  and  his  assistants. 

The  men  before  her  were  a  fact,  and  not  a  system ;  this 
was  a  prayer,  and  not  a  theology.  But  the  human  passions 
uhich,  thus  restrained  for  a  moment,  had  left  the  harmony  of 
tliis  picture  undisturbed,  .«oon  reasserted  themselves,  and 
lirought  a  powerful  animation  into  the  mysterious  scene. 

The  gospel  came  to  an  end  as  Mile,  de  Verneuil  came  up. 
She  recognized,  not  without  alarm,  the  .\bbe  (Judin  in  the 
"lliciating  priest,  and  hastily  screened  herself  from  his  ob- 
iTvation  behind  a  great  fragment  of  granite,  which  made  a 
!tiding-place  for  her.  She  also  drew  Francine  (piickly  be- 
hind it,  but  in  vain  did  she  endeavor  to  tear  (Jalopc-Chopine 
away  from  the  post  which  he  had  chosen  with  a  view  to  shar- 
ing in  the  benefits  of  the  ceremony.     She  hoped  to  effect  an 
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pscapo  fn»m  tho  diinircr  tliat  threatonod  hor  whon  she  saw 
that  the  nature  of  the  lthuikI  would  permit  her  to  withdraw 
before  all  the  rest  of  the  coii'.'ref.'atinii. 

'I'hrnii;/h  a  laru'e  cleft  in  the  rock  ;-he  saw  tho  Ahln'  nudiii 
take  his  .-taiid  u])on  a  hlock  of  irranite  which  served  him  for 
a  ptilfiit.  where  he  hcLraii  his  sermon  with  those  words:  "In 
iioiiiiiir  I'lilris.  el  Fllli.  el  S/iiriliis  sdiicti." 

'I'lie  whole  <'on;rrej:ation  devoutly  made  the  sipn  of  tho 
('ro>s  as  he  spoke. 

"My  de;ir  lirethren."  the  Al)he  then  hopan.  in  a  loud  voioo. 
"fir>t  of  all  let  u>  pray  for  the  dead:  for  Jean  (^ooho^rue. 
Nicolas  Laferte,  .lo-;eph  liroiiet,  Francois  ParquiM,  Sulpice 
Coupiau.  all  of  thi<  parish,  who  died  of  tho  wounds  which 
they  received  in  the  fiirlit  at  l.a  I'elerine  and  in  tho  siopo  of 
Fou;:ercs.  r)r  praf iinili:<."  and   the  psalm   was  re- 

cited, as  their  custom  was,  hy  the  priests  and  ron<rrofration, 
who  lepeati'd  alternate  versos  with  an  enthusiasm  that  au- 
•rured  well  for  the  success  of  the  sermon.  When  tho  psalm 
for  the  dead  was  over,  tho  .\l)l)e  (iudin  went  on  ajrain  in 
tones  that  irrew  moro  and  more  vehement  :  for  the  old  .Tosuit 
was  well  awaro  that  an  omphatie  style  of  address  was  tho 
most  eonvincinir  form  of  artnimont  hy  which  to  porsuadp  his 
uncivil i/ed  audience. 

"Those  defenders  of  God,  Christian  brethren,  have  sot 
example  of  your  duty  before  you."  said  ho.  "Are  you  not 
ashanu'd  ot  what  they  may  ho  sayinir  of  y(m  in  Paradiso? 
Were  it  not  for  those  blessed  souls,  who  must  have  boon  wel- 
comed there  by  tho  saints  i\ith  open  arms,  our  I..ord  might 
well  believe  that  your  ])arish  is  the  abode  of  hcathon  Mahoni- 
otansl  Do  you  know,  my  irais,  what  is  said  about  you  in 
Hrittanv.  and  what  tho  Kinsj  is  told  of  you?  .  .  .  You 
do  not  know,  is  n<it  that  so?  I  will  toll  you.  They  say: 
'\Vhi:t  is  this?  .\m  irs  have  lieim  overthrown  by  tho  Blues: 
tliev  have  >lain  the  rectors,  they  have  murdered  the  Kinjr 
and  f^iiieen.  they  intend  to  take  tho  men  of  every  parish  in 
Brittanv.  to  make  them  P>lue<  like  thomsolvos,  and  to  send 
them  away  from  their  parishes  to  fight  in  far-off  countries 
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wiuTO  tht'V  run  tlio  vhk  of  dying  mi>lirivi'ii,  ami,  thcrcforu, 
I'f  .-pending  etiTiiity  in  hell.  And  iirc  the  gart;  of  Marigiiiiy, 
uhuse  C'hurfli  has  been  l»urncd  down,  v.jiiling  with  tlii'ir  arms 
anging  by  tlieir  side.-!-'  Olio  I  'l'lii>  acciirM'd  Kcpulilic  has 
-lid  thf  goods  of  (iod  and  of  the  M-igiiciirs  by  auclion.  and 
lividi'd  the  price  among  the  Blues;  ami  m  order  to  batten 
i-i'lf  on  money  as  it  has  battfiied  on  blood,  the  Ifepiiblie 
.a-  is>ued  a  decree  whicli  di'inands  three  livres  out  of  evt'ry 
.  iMun  of  six  francs,  just  as  it  demands  tiiree  m^n  out  of 
'\ery  six;  and  the  men  (d"  Marignay  iiave  not  taken  up  their 
uf.ipoiis  to  drive  the  Blues  out  of  Brittany?  Aha  I  I'ara- 
lii-r  will  be  shut  against  ttiein,  and  they  will  never  save  their 
-iiulsl'  This  is  what  people  are  saying  about  you.  It  is  your 
own  salvation.  Chri.«tians.  that  is  at  stake!  You  will  save 
your  souls  in  the  struggle  for  your  faith  and  your  king.  St. 
Anne  of  Auray  appeared  to  me  herself  yestenlay  at  half-past 
I  wo.  She  told  iiu'  then  just  what  I  am  telling  you  now. 
'Thou  art  a  priest  from  Marignay?" — 'Yes,  madaine,  at  your 
-i  rvice.' — 'Very  good,  I  am  St.  .\nno  of  Auray,  aunt  of  (iod, 
a-  we  reckon  in  Brittany.  I  dwell  at  Auray.  and  I  am  come 
iiither  al.*o,  to  bid  thee  tell  the  gars  of  Marignay  that  there 
-  no  hope  of  salvation  for  them  if  they  do  not  take  up  arms. 
So  thou  shalt  refu.^e  to  absolve  them  from  their  sins  unless 
•iKV  serve  God.  Thou  shalt  bless  their  guns,  and  those  gars 
V  ho  shall  be  absolved  from  their  sins  shall  never  miss  the 
Hlues,  for  their  guns  shall  be  holy  I"  She  disappeareil  be- 
neath the  Goose-foot  oak,  leaving  an  odor  of  incense  behind, 
i  marked  the  spot.  There  is  a  beautiful  wooden  Virgin 
Miere,  set  up  by  the  rccttur  oi  Saint  James.  Moreover,  the 
mother  of  Pierre  Leroi,  who  is  called  ^larche-a-Terre,  hav- 
ng  repaired  thither  in  the  evening  to  pray,  has  been  healed  of 
tier  sufferings  through  the  good  works  wrought  by  her  son. 
There  she  is  in  your  midst;  you  can  see  ht;r  with  your  own 
ives  walking  about  without  help  from  any  one.  It  is  a  mir- 
acle, like  the  resurrection  of  the  blessed  Marie  Lambrequin, 
wrought  to  prove  to  you  that  God  will  never  forsake  the 
cause  of  the  Bretons  so  long  as  they  tight  for  His  servants 
aad  for  Ihe  King. 
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"So,  (loar  brctliron.  if  you  would  save  your  soub  and  show 
yourselves  to  be  di'fcndcrs  of  our  lord  the  King,  you  ou^dii 
to  olicy  him  who  has  hccn  .<«'n(  to  you  by  the  King,  and  whom 
we  call  the  (iars,  in  everything,'  that  tie  may  eommand.  T'cn 
you  will  no  lnn<:er  1m>  like  heathen  Malionictans,  and  you  will 
he  found,  with  all  the  j,'ars  of  all  IJrittany,  heneath  tho  ban- 
ner of  (iod.  You  (an  take  hack  a;;aiii.  out  of  the  Blue  " 
jioekets.  all  the  money  that  they  have  stolen,  for  since  y(tur 
fields  lie  unsown  while  you  go  out  to  war,  our  Ia>T(\  and  the 
Kin^'  make  over  to  you  all  the  spoils  of  your  em'mie?.  Chris- 
tians, .-hall  it  he  said  of  you  that  the  jrars  of  Mari^'nay  lap 
behind  the  ;:ar<  "f  Morlnhan,  the  j:ars  of  Saint-Cieortros,  of 
A'itre  or  of  Antrain,  who  are  all  in  the  service  of  (Jod  and 
the  Kinij?  Will  you  allow  them  to  take  everything?  Will 
ymi  look  on.  like  heretics,  with  folded  arms,  while  so  manv 
Bretons  are  saving  their  own  souls  while  they  save  their 
Kim:?  'For  Me,  yo  shall  trivo  up  all  things,"  says  the  gosp:'l. 
Have  not  we  ruirselves  given  up  our  tithes  alreadv?  (Jive 
np  everything  to  wage  this  sacred  war!  You  shall  be  as  the 
Maccabees,  you  will  he  pardoned  at  the  la>t.  You  will  find. 
in  your  midst,  your  rectors  and  your  cures,  and  the  victorv 
will  bo  yours!  Christians,  give  heed  to  this!""  said  he  as  he 
drew  to  an  cud.  '"To-day  is  tho  only  day  on  which  we  have 
the  powiT  of  blessing  your  guns.  Those  who  do  not  take  ad- 
vantage of  this  favor  will  never  find  the  Blessed  One  of 
Aiiray  so  merciful  at  another  time,  and  she  will  not  hear 
them  again,  as  she  did  in  the  last  war." 

This  sermon,  supported  by  the  thunders  of  a  powerful 
voi.v  and  by  manifold  gesticulations,  which  bathed  the  ora- 
tor in  perspiration,  produced  b\it  little  ap[iarent  affect.  Th" 
pea-  nts  stood  motioid'ss  as  statues,  with  their  eves  fixcil 
on  the  speaker;  l)ut  Mile,  de  N'erneuil  soon  saw  elearlv  that 
this  universal  attitude  was  the  result  of  a  spell  which  itie 
.\li!ie  e.xerted  over  the  crowd.  Like  all  great  actors,  he  had 
swayed  his  atidience  as  one  nuin,  bv  appealing  to  their  pas- 
sioiK  and  to  their  interests.  Was  he  not  alisolving  them  he- 
forehand  for  any  e.xcesses  that  they  might  commit?    Had  ho 
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n"t  sovrrod  tlic  few  'i.irids  tlint  restrained  ilicsc  riiiiL'h  Tiatures, 
iiid  that  kept  tlieii,  (iliedieur  to  the  precepts  of  relij:i<)n  and 

"\  social  order?  He  I. ad  pro>iiMit('l  the  priotlv  olliee  t'>  th- 
i-r-  of  political   intriL-Mie;  h\it   in  those  revohitionarv  times, 

' MTV  one  used  sucli  weapons  as  lif  possessed  in  the  interests 
his  party,  and  the  peaee-hrinfrintr  cross  of  Chri-I  lieiame 
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111  instrument  of  wa-,  as  did  the  plou_'h-hare  that  produces 
man's  daih'  hroad. 

Mile,  dt  Vorneuil  t\v  nf)  one  who  eouhl  nnder^tand  lier 
thoiuhts.  .-o  A\o  rned  to  look  at  Kraiieine.  ami  wa-  not  a 
little  amazed  to  find  that  her  maid  was  sharinir  in  the  L'<'n- 
■  ral  enthusiasm.  She  wa-  devoutly  telJinL'  iir  heail-  on 
•  lalopo-Chopine's  rosary;  he,  no  donht,  had  made  it  over  to 
hiT  dnrir'r  tlie  conrse  of  the  >ermon. 

"Kranei  '."  .she  mnrmiired,  "are  you  also  afraid  of  heinj:^ 
M  'heathen  Mahometan*!'" 

*'<>hl  mademoiselle,"  answered  the  Bret  ii  pirl.  only  look 
.If  Pierre's  m   thor  over  yonder,  ?he  is  w.ilkin;: " 

There  was  surh  deep  conviction  in  Kraiicine's  attitude',  that 
Mane  undersiood  the  secret  spell  of  the  >ermon,  the  iiilhienee 
I  \(  rciscd  hy  the  cler<ry  in  the  country,  am'  'he  tremeniious 
power  of  the  scone  which  was  ju>t  ahout  to  hcL'ii  Those 
peasants  who  stood  nearest  wont  up.  one  hy  one.  kii  tlinir  as 
tl'.y  offered  their  ^Mins  to  the  preacher,  who  laid  them  down 
tipon  the  altar.  (ialopo-(  liopino  lost  no  tirno  i  '  presenting 
himself  with  his  old  duck-tnin. 

The  three  priests  chanted  the  hymn  Vrrii  Crmfor.  whilft 
'he  officiating'  priest  envel  pod  the  instruments  of  death  in  a 
thick  cloud  of  hhiish  smoke,  descrihinir  a  pattern  of  inter- 
'wininjr  lines.  When  the  liu'ht  wind  had  horni  away  the 
fumes  of  incense,  the  ,i.n:ns  were  ;,nven  out  aeain  in  order. 
'  ach  man  knelt  to  receive  his  weapon  from  the  hands  of  the 
priests,  who  recited  a  prayer  in  ivatin  as  they  returned  it  to 
him.  When  every  armed  man  had  returned  to  his  place,  the 
intense  enthusiasm  (hitherto  mntet  w' '.  h  posses-ed  the  con- 
irresration  hroko  out   in  a  tremendous  yet  touchi'      manner: 

"Domine,  salvum  fac  regim!     .     .     ." 
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This  was  tlic  prnyrr  lli;i(  the  prcadiiT  tinindcrcd  forth  in 
nn  cchnini,'  voice,  iiiul  which  was  siinj:  twice  throiit:!!  with 
vehetncnt  evriteim  it.  'I'here  was  snuicthin!,'  wihl  an<l  war- 
like ahuiit  the  >-niiii(ls  of  thoir  Voices.  The  two  note-;  of  the 
wonl  mirni.  which  the  peasants  readilv  coiiiprcheiuh'd.  were 
takrii  uiih  ^iich  passionate  force  tliat  Mlh'.  de  N'eriieiiil  roiiM 
not  prevent  her  tlHnii^hts  from  straviiii;  witli  emotion  to 
the  exileil  family  of  Monrhons.  These  recollections  awokr 
others  of  her  own  jiast  life.  Her  meinorv  hroiifrht  hark  fc-- 
tive  >ccnes  at  the  court  whero  she  hers.'lf  had  slione  eonspieti- 
oiis.  a  court  now  scattered  ahroad.  Tlie  form  of  the  Marrpii- 
frlitled  into  iier  miisin;rs.  She  for^'ot  the  picture  before  Iht 
eves;  and  with  the  sudihn  transition  of  thouirht  natural  t.i 
women's  mimls,  her  scheme  of  venjreanee  rerurrc<l  to  her.  a 
scheme  for  which  >ho  was  ahout  to  risk  her  life,  and  yet  a 
sinj-'le  <:lanc('  mit'lit  hrintr  it  to  nau^'ht.  She  meditated  how 
to  appear  at  lier  he.-t.  at  this  >iipreme  moment  of  her  rnrecr, 
and  remcmlieied  that  she  had  no  ornaments  with  which  to 
deck  her  hair  for  this  hall.  .\  spray  of  holly  at  once  attracted 
her  attention,  and  the  thoujrht  of  a  wreath  of  its  curlin;: 
leaves  and  scarlet  herries  carried  her  away. 

''.\ha  I"  said  (ialope-Chopine.  wai:^nnsj  his  head  to  show 
his  satisfaction.  "My  ^Min  may  hanj,'  fire  when  I  am  after 
hinls,  hut  when  I  am  after  the  Blues — never!" 

Marie  looked  more  closely  at  her  iruide's  countenance,  and 
saw  that  it  was  on  the  pamt^  pattern  as  all  the  others  which 
she  had  just  seen.  There  seemed  to  l)e  fewer  ideas  expressed 
in  the  did  Chouan's  face  than  in  that  of  a  child.  His  cheek- 
and  forehead  were  puckered  with  unconcealed  jov  as  he 
looked  at  his  <run  :  relijrious  conviction  had  infused  an  ele- 
mc'il  of  fanaticism  into  his  elation,  so  that,  for  a  moment. 
the  wor-t  [)ropensities  of  civilizatiiiu  seemed  to  he  niani- 
fc    •  il  in  his  harharous  f(>atur(^s. 

i'liev  very  .soon  reached  a  villa;:e,  that  is  to  sav.  a  coUec- 
ti'>!>  nf  four  or  five  dwidliiur-.  like  Halope-fhopine's  own. 
Mlii  .  dc  Verneuil  was  fini-hinfr  a  hreakfast.  composed  solely 
of  bread  and  butter  and  dairy  produce,  when  the  newly  re- 
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iiuiti'd  Clioiiaii.-  iirrivi'd.     Tlic  recleur  Iioadi'd  ihof  iric;;u- 
!,ir  truiiii^,  Ixiinng  m  Ins  liaiuls  a  roii^rli  (  luritix  I  niiisfnniitd 

!;to  a  liatiiHT,  and  I'ldlowcd  liv  a  ).'ar.-,  wlm  wa^  full  of  iiiidc 
,ii  a.«^i.•■tlIl;,'  to  carry  tlir  |»an>li  .-landard.  Mile.  Av  \ritiriiil 
!"  rforcc  fouriil  licr-clf  imliidfd  in  tlii-  dctailiiiicnt.  uliidi 
■\A-  on  its  way  to  Saint  dann's,  and  coiisfiiiicMtly  iirutfctod 
::niii  danpTs  of  all  kinds;  for  (laloiu'-t'liopini'  had  liccn 
'  jlHuly  in.'«piri'd  to  make  an  iiKliscrcct  avowal  to  the  leader 
•  f  tile  troo]) — liow  that  till'  pretty  (jnric  whom  lie  was  escort- 
Mii:  was  a  pood  frii'iid  to  the  (iars. 

it  was  jirowinp  towards  sunset  when  the  three  travelers 
n  aeheil  Saint  Janie.-.  a  little  town  whi<li  owes  its  name  to 
'!i.'  Knplisli.  I»y  whom  it  was  hiiilt  in  the  fc.iirteenth  century, 
'Inrinp  the  tinu-  of  their  rule  in  Brittany.  Hefore  they  en- 
''  red  it.  Mile,  de  Verneui!  heheld  a  curious  scene  of  warfare, 
'm  which  she  pave  hut  little  hoed,  for  she  was  afraid  that  some 
"f  her  enemies  mipht  recognize  her.  and  the  fear  (|uiikened 
lier  pace.  Five  or  si.\  tliou^aiid  p(>asants  were  hivouackinp  in 
:i  fl(dd.  There  was  no  .suggestion  of  war  ahout  their  costumes, 
'.vhieh  were  not  unlike  those  of  the  refjuisitionaries  on  \a 
i'elerine;  on  the  contrary,  the  disorderly  assemlilage  of  men 
resembled  a  hupe  hirinp-fair.  A  eareful  scrutiny  was  re- 
i|uired  to  ascertain  whether  or  no  the  Rretons  carried  arms 
i!  all;  for  their  puns  were  almost  hidden  hy  the  poatskins  of 
various  patterns  that  they  wore,  and  in  many  rases  the  most 
ruiispicuous  weapons  were  the  .scythes  with  which  they  had 
i-'plaeed  the  muskets  that  had  been  distributed  amonp  them. 
Si  HUP  were  eatinp  and  drinkinp,  some  wore  brawl  inp  anil 
liirhtinp.  but  the  preatc"  number  were  lyinp  asleep  upon  the 
:'round.  There  was  no  sipn  or  trace  of  ord<r  or  of  disci- 
!>!ine.  An  ofhcer  in  a  red  uniform  attracted  Mile.  d(>  Ver- 
■'•  nil's  attention;  she  thoupht  that  he  must  bclonp  to  the 
lliiplish  army.  Further  on,  two  other  oHicers  appeared  to 
'"■  bent  on  teaching  a  few  of  the  Chouans,  who  seemed  to  he 
iuickcr-witted  than  their  fellows,  how  to  handle  a  couple  of 

innon,  of  which  the  whole  artillery  of  the  future  Royalist 

rmy  appeared  to  consist. 
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The  }.'ars  from  Mari^^iiiiy  wen;  rcco^mizctl  by  their  stand- 
ard, aiiil  welcomed  uitli  uiinmrious  yells,  l.'nder  cover  of 
the  l)U>lle  inade  in  the  eaiiij>  liy  the  arrival  of  the  troops 
and  its  Tii'iiirs,  Mile,  de  \"eriieuil  was  ahle  to  make  her  way 
acr()»  it,  and  into  the  town,  in  safety.  She  reached  an  un- 
preleiidinic  imi.  at  no  j:reat  distance  from  the  house  where 
the  ball  was  j^iven.  The  town  was  so  erowd-d  with  people 
that,  after  the  <;reatesl  iina^'inable  dilliculty,  sh'>  eould  only 
succeed  in  obtainiiijr  a  wrct"hed  little  room.  When  she  ha<l 
taken  [los-ession  of  it.  and  (ia]o]H'-('hopine  had  ^riven  over 
the  box  that  carrieil  her  mistress'  costume  into  Francine's 
keepiiiir,  he  stood  waitinfj  and  hesitatin!.'  in  a  manner  that 
cannot  bo  described.  At  any  other  time  Mile,  de  Verncuil 
would  have  l)een  diverted  by  the  spectacle  of  the  Breton 
peasant  out  of  his  own  pari>h  ;  but  now  she  iiroko  the  charm 
by  drawintr  from  her  purse  four  crowns  of  si.x  francs  each, 
which  she  handed  over  to  him. 

''Take  them  I"  said  she  to  (ialope-f'hopine ;  "and  if  you 
wish  to  oblijre  me,  you  will  return  at  once  to  Fouj^eres  without 
tastinjr  cider,  or  passini:  tlirouudi  the  camp." 

The  Chouan,  in  amazement  at  sn(  h  open-handedness,  was 
h)okin<j  alternately  at  Mile,  de  A'erneuil  and  at  the  four 
crowns  which  he  had  rcceiv(>d,  but  she  dismissed  him  with  a 
wave  of  the  hand,  and  he  vanished. 

"How  can  you  send  him  away.  maden)oisclle?"  asked 
Franeine.  "Did  you  not  see  how  the  town  is  surrounded? 
How  are  we  to  leave  it,  :ind  wlio  will  protect  you  liere?" 

"Have  you  not  a  prot(H'tor  of  your  own?"  said  illlc.  do 
Verncuil.  with  a  low  niockinj,'  whistle  after  the  manner  of 
^farche-a-Terre.  who.^e  ways  she  tried  to  mimic. 

F'rancine  blushed  and  smiled  sadly  at  her  mistress'  high 
spirits. 

"Rut  where  is  yoiif  protector:"  she  said. 

Mile,  de  \'erneuil  rapiilly  drew  out  her  dajr^zer  and  showed 
it  to  tlu'  fri^ditened  Hrdon  maid,  wlio  sank  down  into  a 
chaii    and  clasj)ed  her  hand,-. 

"What  have  you  come  to  look  for  iiere,  Marie?"  she  ex- 
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rlair  ^ ;  thero  was  a  noto  of  ontroaty  in  lior  voire  which 
r.i\U<.  V  no  rosponsc.  Mile,  dc  Vrrncuil  was  ah-orlx'il  in 
hciulin-;  and  twisting'  the  sprays  of  holly  whicli  she  had 
;_'alhcri'd  ;  she  said  : 

"I  am  not  sure  tliat  tho  holly  will  Im.k  vcrv  j>ri'ttv  in 
my  hair.  Only  a  faro  as  radiant  as  niinc  (•■ould  hear  such  a 
sombre  adornment.    What  do  you  think.  Francincr" 

Such  remarks  as  this,  made  nuiiiy  times  in  the  course  of 
her  toilette,  showed  that  her  mind  was  ahsolutelv  free  from 
preoccupation.  Any  one  who  had  overheard  this  straneo 
trirl  would  hardly  have  believed  in  the  ^'ravity  of  the  crisis 
in  which  she  was  risking?  her  life. 

A  somewhat  short  pown  of  Indian  muslin  revealed  the 
(ielicate  outlines  of  her  fi^'ure.  to  which  it  clumr  like  damp 
linen.  Over  this  she  wore  a  red  overskirt.  with  innumerable 
drooping  folds,  that  fell  gradually  lower  and  lov.er  towards 
one  side,  thus  preserving  the  graceful  outlines  of  th-  Creek 
'hiton.  The  sensuous  beauty  of  this  garb  of  a  pa'jan  priest- 
ess made  the  costume,  a  costume  which  the  fashion  of  those 
days  permitted  women  to  wear,  less  indelicate:  and.  as  a  fur- 
ther palliation.  Marie  wound  gauze  about  her  white  shoulders 
which  the  low  lines  of  the  tunic  had  left  too  bare.  She  knot- 
ted up  the  long  locks  of  her  hair  at  the  back  of  her  head  in 
the  irregular  flattened  cone  that,  by  apparentlv  adding 
li'ugth  to  the  head,  lends  such  charm  to  the  faces  of  classical 
-tatues;  reserving  for  her  forehead  a  few  long  curls  that 
fell  on  either  side  of  her  face  in  shining  coils.  Thus  robed, 
ind  with  her  hair  arranged  thus,  her  resemblance  to  the 
jreatest  masterpieces  of  the  (ireek  chisel  was  complete.  She 
■^aw  how  every  detail  in  the  disjiosition  of  her  hair  set  off 
the  loveliness  of  her  face,  with  a  smile  tiiat  dt-nofed  her  ap- 
proval :  then  she  crowned  herself  with  the  wreatli  of  hollv 
which  she  had  twisted.  The  red  color  of  her  tunic  was  re- 
flated in  her  hair  witti  the  happiest  etTect  liv  the  thi(>k  clus- 
ters of  scarlet  berries.  .Ns  she  twisted  hack  a  few  of  the 
leaves  so  as  to  secure  a  fanciful  coTitra'^t  herw(>en  their  up- 
per and  under  '■ides.  Mile,  de  Verneuil   flung  a  glance  over 
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herself  in  the  mirror,  criticising  the  general  effect  of  her 
toilette. 

"I  am  hideous  to-night,"  she  exchimed,  ns  though  she  had 
been  surrounded  hv  flatterers.  "I  look  like  a  statue  of  Lib- 
erty." 

She  was  careful  to  set  her  dagger  in  her  corset,  leaving 
the  ruhy-ornaiiieiited  liilt  protruding,  fo  tluit  the  crimson 
gleams  might  draw  the  eye  to  the  heauties  which  her  rival 
had  so  unworthily  profaTicd.  Francine  ciuild  imt  ifconcilo 
herself  to  parting  from  her  mistress.  When  she  was  '|uite 
ready  to  start,  ilie  niaiil  was  reaily  to  accnini)aiiy  tier,  finding 
an  excuse  in  the  dithcultie.H  that  women  uecrs^arily  encoun- 
ter in  going  to  a  dance  in  a  little  town  in  T^ower  Brittany. 
Would  she  not  hr  re(juired  to  uncloak  Mile,  dc  Vemeuil.  t/) 
take  off  the  overshoes  which  the  filthv  condition  of  the  streets 
had  rendered  imperativ<»  (albeit  sand  had  been  laid  down), 
and  to  remove  the  irauze  veil  that  her  mi-tress  had  wound 
abriut  her  bead,  so  as  to  screen  iiersrdf  froni  the  curious  eye^ 
of  th"'  rhouans.  who  had  been  drawn  liv  ciiriosity  to  siir- 
rounii  thf  house  where  the  dance  was  takinir  place?  The 
crowd  was  so  dense  that  they  wi'ut  liotwcen  two  hcdixes  of 
Chouans.  Francine  no  longer  tried  to  keep  hiT  mistress 
l)ack.  After  rend-'-'ng  the  fiiuil  necessarv  a-sistance  de- 
manded hv  a  toilett-'  ;n  which  unruffled  freshnes-  was  a  fir-' 
rf<]uirement.  she  stayed  on  in  the  courtyard.  She  could  n>  r 
lea\e  her  mistn^ss  to  the  cliances  of  fate  witlinit  being  at 
hand  to  tly  ti^  her  as-istance,  for  tlie  poor  Breton  maid 
forc-aw    notbiiiL'    Imt    ei'.larnities. 

.\  -t range  scene  was  takinL'  place  in  Montauran's  room  at 
the  time  of  ^^arie's  arrival  at  the  festival.  The  youni:  M^ar- 
ipiis  was  almost  dressed,  and  wa-  donning  the  hroad  red  lili- 
hon  tliat  was  to  mark  him  out  as  the  most  important  person^ 
age  among  those  assenil)led.  when  the  .\bbe  fiudin  came  in 
wit'i  an  anxious  face. 

"Come  (piiekly,  mv  lord  Maniui-,"  -aid  he.  'Von  alone 
can  i;i!ni  th(>  storm  that  ha-  arisen  amonir  the  chief-.  I  do 
not   know  what   it  is  all  about.     They  are  talking  of  with- 
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ilrawin^  from  the  King's  scrvico.  It  is  tliat  dovil  of  a  l{i- 
;  'il  who  is  the  cause  of  tlie  troiibK',  I  think.  Then'  is  always 
-  .me  piece  of  foolery  at  the  bottom  of  thr-c  ilispun's.  'I'hey 
-.ly  that  Miii-\  du  Uw.i  upl)raide(l  him  for  coMuni:  l"  the  hail 
Ml  an  unsuitahle  dress." 
••'I'he  woman  must  he  crazy,"  exclaimed  the  .Man|ais,  "to 

r\[irct " 

"•The  Chevalier  du  Vissard,"  the  Ahhe  went  cui.  inter- 
i-'iptin;:  him,  '"retorted  that  if  you  had  ;:ivon  hiin  ilie  nmnev. 
premised  to  him  in  the  Kinif's  name "' 

"Knou-rh,  enouf^h,  Ahhe!  Now  1  \nider.-tand  eviTythinp. 
Tile  scene  had  been  ^'ot  up  bcforehaiu],  had  it  not?  And  you 
iM    their  spokesman " 

•7.  my  lord  Manjuis--"  the  Ahhe  broke  in  witli  yet  on- 
•iier  interruption.  "I  will  support  you  viirornuslv.  1  hope 
!'i;it  you  will  belii've,  in  fairness  to  me.  that  the  i)ro>pe(t  of 
!!:e  re-establishment  of  the  altar  throughout  France,  and  of 
;tii'  restoration  of  the  King  to  the  liirone  of  hi>  fiuvfatiiers. 
"■■<\i\<  out  far  greater  inducements  to  my  humble  efforts  than 
•'iat   Arch!  ishoprie  of  Rennes  which  y.ui " 

The  .\i)l)'  dared  not  go  any  further,  for  at  these  word<  a 
i^tter  smile  stole  over  the  lips  of  the  Marquis.  Hut  the 
■-'Miig  chief  at  once  suppressed  the  glooinv  reflections  that 
"■urred  to  him  With  austere  brows  he  f 'nowed  the  .\bbe 
■iiidin  into  a  large  room  that  ei'hocd  with  v.^hement  olamor. 

i  own  tlie  authority  of  no  one  present."  RiffH'l  wa-  crv- 
:  :.'  out.     fie  llung  iiery  glaiiees  on  iho-e  about  him.  and.  Ids 

lid  was  finding  the  wa.y  to  the  hiit  of  his  sabre. 

"Do  you  own  the  autliority  of  conitnon  sense?"  asked  the 
Miirquis.   coolly.      The   young   Chevalier  du    Vissard,   better 

■  "wn    by    hi-    patronymic    of   Kifocl,    kept    silence    in    the 

■sencc  of  the  genera'   of   the   Catholic  armies. 

"What  is  the  matter  n.iw.  getitlemen?"  the   voung  chief 

mandeil.  as  he  scanned  tlie  faces  about  him. 

"The    matter,    my    lord     Manpiis,"    replied    a    notorious 

uggler — embarrassed  at  first  like  a  man  of  the  people  who 
I-  long  been  overawed  by  the  prestige  of  a  great  lord,  but 
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who  loses  all  sense  ul'  restraint  the  moment  that  the  booad- 
ary  line  that  separates  the  pair  has  been  overstepped,  be- 
cause thcHi  itorth  he  rcjianls  him  as  their  ecpial — "the  mat- 
ter is  that  viiu  have  come  in  the  nick  of  time.  I  cannot  talk 
in  fine  l:<iMi"i  -"rd-.  ^M  1  will  |nit  it  rouiully.  I  had  .ivc 
hundred  men  under  me  all  ihrou^di  the  last  war.  and  8iB<  ■• 
we  liavc  tak'H  np  arms  at:ain  1  have  mana;,'ed  to  lind.  for  the 
Kini,'"s  s(r\i(c,  ;i  thousand  heads  (juite  as  hard  as  my  own 
All  alon;:,  lur  s"\en  years  ]ia-t.  I  have  been  risking  my  hfc 
in  liie  ;,'iiod  cause;  I  do  ikiI  lilarnc  you  at  all.  but  all  work 
oiii:ht  t'l  Ite  paid  for.  'riierefof  .  lo  hr<rin  with.  I  wish  t- 
he  called  M.  de  C'ottereau:  ami  1  wi-li  to  be  re(|uit'd  by  th-^ 
rank  of  coloin'l,  otlnTwi.-c  I  siiall  offiT  my  submission  to  the 
First  Consul.  My  men  and  1.  you  se<",  my  lord  Manjuis. 
are  ahvav~  dimued  h\-  a  curscllv  nressin'j'  creditor  who  must 
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he  adde(l.  strikimr  his  stomach. 


"Have  the  fiddle-  arri\ei!?"  Montauran  iiKiuired  of  Mine, 
du  (ilia  in  caustic  tones. 

But  the  sinuL'Lder.  m  his  hnifai  wav.  had  ojicned  up  too 
all-iinportant  a  (|uc-tioti  ;  and  tlie-e  natures,  as  calculanni: 
as  atiibit  ious.  hail  been  too  ionir  in  .-uspense  ;is  to  their  pros- 
pects in  the  Kinir's  service  for  the  scene  to  lie  cut  short  bv 
tli"  yniinir  leader's  scorn.  Tlie  \'ouni:  <'iieva!i'r  du  Vissard. 
in  his  heat  and  excitetnent.  spraiifr  to  confront  .Montauran. 
and  seized  Id-  liand  to  prevent  him   from  turiiiifr  away. 

"Take  care,  rny  lord  MarouisI"  he  said.  "  \'ou  are  treat- 
ing too  liL'htly  men  who  lia\e  -oine  claim  to  tl  c  jrratitude  of 
him  whom  xdu  r'']ire>ent  here.  \\"e  are  avare  that  His 
Majesty  has  ;:iven  you  full  pow(  r  to  reco;.nii.^'  tlic  services 
we  have  renilered.  uliieh  ouudit  to  lie  rewardei]  either  in  this 
wor'd  or  in  the  next — for  the  -.alTold  is  pr^pared  for  us 
dailv.  .\s  for  me,  I  am  sure  that  the  rank  of  marechal  de 
caniji " 

■■(•f  colonel,  you  mean!'" 

".\o.  my  lord  .Manpiis.  (  liarctte  made  me  a  colonel.  Mv 
ciaiiii  !n  ilie  I  link  I  iuive  -pokeii  of  cannot  be  disputed.  Still 
J  am  noi   urtriui,'  my  own  ilamis   ju^t  now  in  any  way,  but 
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those  of  my  dauntlos  br  .thcrs  in  arms,  whose  services  stand 

II   need  of  aeknowledj:nient.      H  :lierto  your  promises  and 

•iir    personal    iruarantecs    have    .-ati>fied    them;"    he    low- 

n-ii   his  voice  a>  he  added,  "and   1   must  say  that  they  are 

i-iiv  conienTtMl      R;it."  anil  he  raised  his  voice  a.irain.  '"wjien 

.■  >iin   -hall   ri>r   at   la>f    m   the   Chateiiu  of  Versiiilles  to 

-hini'  up>'n  the  happy  day>  uf  the  tti'  narcliv  to  eoine,  will  all 

■  ii'  KiiiL''-  faithful  servant-  in  Franee,  wlm  !iavo  aided  the 
Kin^  ti<  ri'd'ver  Kramr.  r-aiHIy  (il)tain  \\\<  favor  for  tlu-ir 
faniilie-'  Will  rhetr  widow-;  receive  T'cnsioii-'-'  Will  their 
-nforliinati    1o-m's  of  property  throu,i:!i  coiitiscat    .n  he  made 

'od  to  tli'ni?     I  doiiht  it.     Thcnforc.  mv  lord  Mar-jni-.  will 

't  iijdi-pnt:ililc  proof-  of  ]ia-t  services  he  u>eful  then?  It 
-  noi  that  i  ever  shall  nii>tnisl  the  Kinir  him-elf,  hut  I 
!e;ir'il\-  niistni-t  those  cormorant-  of  minister-;  ami  cour- 
tier- ahout  him.  who  will  din  a  lot  of  tra-h  into  his  ears 
ahi'Ut  the  puhlic  jrood,  the  honor  of  France,  the  interests  of 
the  cro\m.  and  a  hundred  more  su(  h  thinir-.  They  will  make 
inock  then  of  a  loyal  \'endean  or  a  lira\e  Chiniati  hecau^e  he 
1-  aired,  and  hecau-e  the  old  >word  that  oik--  he  drew  for 
'he  crond  cause  danirles  a<:ain~t  his  leps,  which  are  shrunken 
with  sufferings.     Can  you  hianie  us,  Manpiis?" 

'■'^'ou  put  it  adiii  rahlv.  M.  du  A'issard  :  hut  you  have 
r-iuiken  a   little  too  soon."   replied    Montauran. 

"Listen.  Mar(|ui-."  said  the  ( 'ointe  de  Bauvan  in  a  low 
voice,  ''upon  my  word,  Hifci'l  has  told  us  soni(>  very  true 
■'lines,     ^"ou  yourself  are  alwa\-  sure  of  ncri'ffi  to  the  Kine's 

•  If.  init  the  rest  of  tis  can  seldom  l'o  to  scp  our  master.  So 
I  Tc||  you  franl 'v  that  if  von  do  not  pledge  your  word  as  a 
L'-ntleman  to  ojiiain  the  post  of  (irand  Masti'r  of  the  Hivcrs 
Mid  Fo  '  sts  of  France  for  me,  when  opportunity  offers,  the 
'•'  ■!  take  nie  if  1  vi.ill  ri-k  n>v  neck.     It  i<  tio  small  task  that 

*  am    >-et — to   conquer    Xorniand\-    for   the   Kine.    so    1    nope 

■  .  hav.'  the   Order  for  it.      Rut    th'T"  i-   titf-    vet   to  thmk 
'.out  that."  he  ndd.'rl.  hhi^hin-      '"ChI  fnrhid  that  I  >hould 

''■■'low  the  example  of  thc-e  wretches.  :oi(|  worrv  vou.  You 
.'■ill  speak  to  the  KiuL''  for  me.  and  th(>re  is  an  end  of  it." 
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Each  of  the  ohiofs  Ia-  sonic  more  or  Ic^s  in<ronious  device 
found  inciins  to  iiit'nriii  tlic  Mimniis  of  the  extravagant  re- 
ward which  he  expected  for  his  services.  One  modestly 
asked  for  the  (I'dVcrrinrsliip  of  Hiittaiiy,  another  for  a  haronv. 
one  demanded  |)ioiiiotii)n,  and  iinother  a  command;  while 
one  and   all   of  tliem   desired   pensions. 

"Well.  Uaron."  the  Manpiis  said,  addressing  M.  du 
Guenic.  "do  you  really  wish  for  notliin<:!'" 

"Faith.  Mar(|uis.  these  <rcnilemen  have  left  nothing  for 
mo  hut  the  crown  of  France;  l)ut  I  could  readilv  manage  to 
put  up  with  that "' 

"Centlemen  I"  tlniiulered  the  Ahhe  (iudin.  "Consider  this, 
that  if  you  arc  so  eager  in  the  day  of  victory,  you  will  spoil 
evorytliing.  Will  not  the  King  he  compelled  to  make  con- 
cessions to  the  llevoliitioiiaries?" 

"What  I  to  the  .Tiicoitin- I""  cxclaimeil  the  smuggler.  "Let 
the  King  leave  that  to  me  I  I  will  undertake  to  set  my  thou- 
sand men  to  hang  them,  and  we  shall  very  soon  be  rid  of 
them " 

"^r.  de  Cottereau."  said  the  ^Nfanniis,  "I  see  that  several  in- 
vited guests  are  arriving.  We  must  vie  with  each  other  in 
assiduity  and  zeal,  so  as  to  determine  them  to  take  part  in 
our  sacred  enterprise.  You  understand  that  the  present 
moment  is  not  a  lime  to  consider  your  demands,  even  if  thev 
were  just." 

The  Marquis  went  towards  the  door  as  h  >  spoKe.  as  if  to 
welcome  some  noiilcs  from  the  neighboring  ilistricts.  of  whom 
hi  bad  caught  sight,  l)Mt  the  bold  smuggler  intercepted  him 
deferentially  and   resp»'Ct fully. 

"Xo!  no  I  my  lord  Manpn's.  excuse  me.  hut  in  1T!)3  the 
Jacobins  taught  us  too  thonuighly  that  it  is  not  the  reaper 
who  gets  the  bannick.  If  you  put  your  name  to  ttiis  scrap 
of  paper.  I  will  l)rii,g  you  f^i'ieen  Inindred  gars  to-morrow: 
otherwise,  1   shall  treat  with  the  First  Consul." 

The  Manpiis  looked  haughtily  around,  and  saw  that  the 
onlookers  at  the  debate  rcirarded  tjie  audacity  and  resolution 
of  the  old  free-lance  with  no  unfavorable  eves.     One  man 
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Hilly,  seated  in  a  corntT,  ajtpearcil  to  take  no  part  whatever 
in  what  was  jioinj:  on,  but  was  cinployeil  in  filling:  a  white 
.  lay  pipe  with  toljacco.  'I'iu;  (ontcinpl  that  he  vi.-ibly 
-liiiwfd  for  tiic  orators,  iii.s  unassuming:  iiuuuut.  and  the 
1  Miiiiiiisenition  fur  liiniself  which  the  Marijuis  read  in  the 
man's  eyes,  made  him  h)ok  clox'ly  at  this  ma^rnaninious 
i-liicrcnt.  in  whom  iif  rcco^mizt'il  Major  Bripiut.  Tlie  chief 
'.*'  Ill   i|ui(kly   up  to  him.  and   said  : 

■"ilow  about  you'?    Wiiat  do  you  ask  for?" 

"Oil!  my  lord  Manpiis,  if  the  King  conies  back  again,  I 
-hall   b«'  quite  satisfied."' 

"But  for  you  your.-cif  ?" 

"i-'or  me?   Oh!     .     .     .     You  are  joking,  my  bird." 

'I"he  Marquis  pressed  the  Breton's  hard  hand,  and  spoke 
I'l  Mme.  du  (Jua.  l)y  wliom  he  was  standinLf.  "Madame,  I 
may  lose  my  life  in  this  undertaking  of  mine  before  I  have 
had  time  to  send  the  King  a  faithful  n  jiort  of  tlie  Catholic 
aiiiiics  in  Brittany.  If  you  should  s(  e  tlie  days  of  tiie  Resto- 
ration, do  not  forget  either  thi-  brave  fellow  or  the  Baron 
'ia  (iuenic.  There  is  more  devotion  in  these  two  than  in  all 
the  other  peoj)le  here." 

lie  indicated  the  chiefs  who  were  waiting,  not  without 
impatience,  till  the  youthful  Mari|iiis  should  comply  with 
th'ir  demands.  Papers  were  di.-played  in  every  hand,  in 
wlii(>li.  doubtless,  their  services  in  previous  wars  had  lieen 
recorded  by  loyalist  generals:  and  one  and  all  Ix'^'an  to 
tnurnuir.  The  Abbe  (ludin.  the  Conite  de  Bauvan.  and  the 
l'>aron  du  (iuenic  were  taking  counsid  in  their  miilst.  as  to 
the  l)ost  means  of  assisting  the  Marquis  to  reject  sue!i  ex- 
tr.ivagant  claims,  for  in  their  opinion  the  youn;:  leiidcr's 
I'  i-ition  was  a  very  ditlicult  one. 

There  was  a  sarcastic  liirht  in  ilie  blue  eve>  of  the  Mar- 
'tnis  as  he  suddenly  trazed  aliout  him  nu  ihos<'  assemblci],  and 
-t'oke  in  clear  tones: 

"(ientiemen.  1  do  not  know  whither  tlie  pi.w(>r-  which 
ihe  King  lia.s  vouchsafed  to  me  are  (Miiiprelien-ive  enouL'h  to 
;i(  rniit  of  my  fulfilling  your  demand-.  He  possibly  did  not 
17 
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fnrosce  such  zfnl  nii'  -in  li  dcvntidii  us  vniirs.  Yon  voursclvr^ 
-hull  dccid.'  ;i-  to  niv  dntio.  jiiid  iM'thiip-  I  may  itc  al)lc  t.. 
perforin  tliciii." 

lie  Went  Jiiid  ri'tiiriicd  prniii|)tly  with  a  letter  lying  open 
in  his  hand,   ratilied   hy  the  r<>val   si^/nalnre  and  seal. 

"The,-e  air  the  letter-patent  liy  viriiu'  of  which  von  nw 
nie  cliedicnrc."  said  he.  "'I'hey  enipown-  nir  to  ^'overii  in 
the  Kin;;"s  name  the  provinfc,  nf  I'.rittany,  Norniandv, 
Maine,  and  .\njnn:  and  t"  aeknowlfd^i'  the  services  of  th.' 
ollicers  that  shall  di>tinf.nii>h  thenisclve.-  in  his  Majostv"- 
arinies." 

.\ii  evident  thrill  nf  -ati^faclion  went  throiiLrh  tho.so  a.- 
seiiililcd.  The  <'honans  canie  np  and  re-pcct  fiillv  formed  ;i 
eirelo  ahout  the  Manpiis.  All  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  KinL'"- 
siirnatiirc,  when  the  \onnjr  (Ijicf.  who  was  standing,'  by  tln' 
liearth.  IliinL'  the  letter  into  the  (lie.  where  it  was  burned 
to  a>hes  in  a  nioinent. 

"I  will  no  l(ini.'er  eomnianil  anv  hut  tho-e  who  see  in  thn 
Kin;',  a  Kinsr;  and  not  a  prey  for  tiieni  to  devour.  (Jentlo- 
nien,  you  are  at  liberty  to  li;i\e  irn '" 

.\  cry  of  "Lon;.'  live  the  KiPL'!'"  went  np  from  Alme.  du 
Oua.  the  Abbe  fJiidin.  Major  liriiraiit.  tlie  Chevalier  du 
Vissard,  the  liaron  du  (iuenie.  and  rhe  ('..nite  dc  Banvaii. 
If,  in  the  first  instance,  the  other  (  hief-  wavered  a  moment 
before  echoinir  the  crv  nf  thew  enthusia-t<.  the  Marquis' 
noble  action  -nnu  prmhieed  an  eifeet  upon  theni;  thev  be- 
souirht  him  to  for<:et  what  had  happened,  and  protested  that, 
no  matter  for  letters-patent,  he  should  alwavs  be  their 
loader. 

"Como,  let  lis  dance  I"  cried  th"  Cotnte  de  Ranvan,  "and 
hapjien  what  may  I  After  all."  he  added  merrilv.  "it  is 
better  prayinir  to  (iod  ihan  to  the  saint-.  Let  lis  fi<rht  fir,-t, 
and  by-and-by  we  shall  see." 

'■.\h!  that  is  quite  true.  P)Oi:jrini::  vnur  pardon.  Baron." 
said  Brijrant.  speakinsr  in  a  low  voiic  to  the  staunch  dii 
(uienic.  "I   have  never  seen  a  dav's  waire  asked   for  in  thn 
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Thf  fonipanv  •li.-trihutid   thriiisclv..s  tlirou^'li  the  rooms. 

uiicrc  >f\cr;il  pfopic  Imd  jiliviiily  conic  to<.'ctlicr.     In  vain  tlu; 

M  ir.jui.-  tried  to  diMuiss  the  sonil.iv  c.\prcs>i()n   uliich  hud 

■  iiL'lit   ii   chiin,::c  in   Ins  fncc;  the  cjiiefs  could  amly  dis- 

■!!   that   the   rnr(i.'oiiiLr  i-criic  had   hj't   an   iinfortiinatc  im- 

'  !   -Mon  on  the  mind  o|"  a  man  who  >iill  \iriited  some  of  the 

r  ilIiision>  ,,['  wmtli  with  his  devotion  to  the  cause;  and 

:-  shamed  ihem. 

The  av-emhhi'.'c,  composed  of  the  most  enthusiastic  parti- 

Mi~  of  rovaltv.  was  radiant   with  intoxicatin;.'  joy.     In  the 

mute  part-  of  a  reiu'llious  jirovince  tliey  had  liever  had  an 

opportunity   (d'   forming:  jii>t    opinions   as   to   the  events  of 

■he  {{evolution,  and  had  to  take  the  most  visionarv  assump- 

•'.II-  for  solid  ri'alities.     Their  couraL'c  had  h(>en  stimulated 

'.    Montauran's   hold   initial    measures,   hv   his   fortune  and 

Jiility.  and  hy  the  name  he  hore.  all  of  wiiich  had  comhined 

I''  cause  that  most  [terilous  form  of  intoxication — tlie  intoxi- 

mmi)  of  politic,-,  uhich  is  oidy  ahated  after  torrents  of  hlood 

■  .i\e  heen  shed,  and  for  the  mo-t   [>art.  shed  in  vain.        The 

K'l'vohiiion  wa-  on!v  a  passinir  <listurhance  in  France  for  all 

•'lo-c  who  Were  pre-eiit  :  and   for  them  iiothini:  appeared  to 

■  chaiiLrc'l.      'i'lie   di.-tricts   a!)ont    them   held    to   the    House 

''■  Uuurhon.     So  cnmpK-te  wa-  the  ilomiiiation  id"  the  Koval- 

•-.    that    four    \ears   previously    Iloche   had    hrou;:lit    ahout 

':  iirmistice  rather  tli;:ii  a  peace. 

The  nobles.  tlier(d'ore.  held  the  Revolutionaries  verv  cheap; 

•  'V  took  Bonaparte  for  a  Marceau.  who  had  h.id  better  luck 

:!i  liis  preilecessor.     .\tid  the  hnlies  jirepared  to  dance,  in 

-h   spirits.        Onlv  a    few  of  tii"  chiefs  who  had   met   the 

'.  les  in  the  field  were  aware  of  the  real  .<:ravity  of  the  crisis, 

■I   they   knew   tlnit    they   shmihl    he   mi-under>tood    if   Jiey 

-•■■<kv  of  the    First   Consul   and   his  power  to  their  eountrv- 

II    who   Were    behind    the    times.      So   they    talked    amonu' 

•  niselves,  turning,'  indilTcrent  eves  upon  Mie  ladies,  who 
!\>n<red  themselves  by  criticising'  them  to  ea.h  other.  Mine. 
';i  (Jua.  who  apfieared  to  be  doini:  the  lionors  of  the  ball. 
■ried  to  distract  the  attention  of  the  ladies  from  their  inipa- 
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ticnc(>.  1)\  rctiiiliii^'  i  hum  iitioiial  flattcrips  to  each  in  turn. 
Tlic  har.-li  sninnl-  d"  ilif  iimiii;:  <i!'  tlii'  instniiiifnts  woro  jil- 
rt-atly  aiKliMr.  whrii  Mine,  ihi  *l:;:i  >a\v  t!ii'  Manmis,  witli  ;i 
traci'  iif  Tin'laiirliiily  .-till  alnini  In,  Uu'v.  Slu'  hurried  to 
him,  and  said  : 

"I  !i(i[n'  ynii  arc  n<)t  ilcprcsscd  Ky  thi'  "-(ciic  sou  liavc  had 
with  liiosc  hoofs;-'     It   is  a  MTV  cnnnnoiiphicc  occiirroncc." 

She  receive  I  no  reply.  'I'hr  Manpiis  was  ai>sorhed  in  his 
nuisinLTs.  He  th<)u;:ht  tliat  he  lieard  >ioine  of  the  arj.'uineiit> 
tliat  Mai  .■  had  iirL'''d  upon  him  in  her  prophetic  tones  amoii;,' 
tlicse  \(Ty  chiefs  at  the  X'iwtirre- — when  slw  had  tried  to  iii- 
dufo  him  to  aiiatnlon  the  ,-trn;r;:le  of  kinjjs  ai,'ainst  pcftj)lt's. 
Rut  hi'  had  too  much  Infiincss  of  sotd.  loo  much  priflo.  ami 
po.>ihly  too  strong;  a  helicf  in  the  work  that  In  had  he^'uii, 
to  forsake  it  in.w;  and  ho  resolved  at  that  moment  to  carry 
it  on  witli  a  stout  he.irt.  in  <pite  of  oh-taele-.  He  rais>ed  his 
licad  a^jain  proudly,  and  tiie  meaninu'  of  Mme.  du  (Jua's 
words  only  then  reached  him. 

"You  are  at  i'Miuere-.  of  euuiM'I"  die  was  sayin<r  with  a 
hittornoss  that  heiraycd  tln'  futilitx  -d'  the  attempts  she  hail 
made  to  di\ert  li  nuiid.  •"Ah  I  my  lord.  I  wonld  jiivc  all 
tho  life  in  me  to  jiut  hir  into  your  liamN,  ami  to  see  you 
happy  with  her." 

"Ther;  why  did  ymt  fire  at  her  so  dexteroii-ly  ?" 

"Reoause  I  \  ished  lier  either  dead  or  in  your  arms.  Yes! 
T  could  have  ^iven  my  Iom-  |i.  tlie  .Manpiis  of  ^^ontauran  on 
tlie  day  win  n  I  t-imiLdit  that  1  discerned  a  hero  in  1dm.  To- 
day I  luive  for  him  only  a  compassionate  friirndshipl  he  is 
held  aioof  frt  'u  irlory  hy  the  rovini:  heart  of  an  opera  ijirl." 

"As  ti'  love."  the  Manpiis  an-wered  with  irony  in  his  tone-, 
"you  arecpiite  wroii;:  aiiont  me  I  If  I  loved  that  <.drl.  madaine. 
I  should  feel  less  desire  for  her — and.  hut  for  you,  I  should 
ev(>n  now  jiossihly  think  no  more  of  her." 

"Here  she  is!"  saiil   Mine.  d\i  (lua   sudd<'niy. 

The  haste  witli  which  the  .Nfanpiis  turned  his  head  pave  a 
horrihl(>  pan^  to  the  poor  ladv  :  Init  hy  the  hrilliant  lipht  <>i 
the  candles  the  slijrhtesl  (  han^res  that  took  place  in  the  fea- 
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turcs  of  tlip  nmn  whom  she  mi  nnlrtitlv  ImmmI  ucn-  oasilv  (li«- 


iicd,  so  that  she  fancied 


aw 


iiiK'  h 


of  a  return. 


'  1  II  lie  tiiriieil  lii^  faee  l)aek  to  her-,  witli  a  >miW  at  this 
iiiiriiiie  stralajiciu. 

•At  what  are  you  hiii-rhiiij:?"  nsked  tlie  Conite  de  Ranvan. 

At  a  xiap-liuhhle  that  has  l)iirst  !"  Mine,  dii  (iiia  replied 
we  are  to  lielieve  tlie  Mnr(|iiis,  lie  wonders  to-ilay 


•If 


his  heart  over  hval   for  a  inonieiit   for  t!ie  ereat 


HT-e 


If   Mile,   de    V<rnellil.      You  k 


now  whom 


I 


ure  Wlio 
mean  ?"' 


he  creature 


nil 


jneried  the  Count,  with  reproach  in  hi^ 
it   is  only   ri;.dit.   nnidame.  that   the  autlmr  of    the 
f  should  make  reparation   fnr  it.  and   I  ^'iv^    v 


'f  hoiKir  that   she  reallv   i-  the  dau'diier  of  the   I) 


ou  mv 


uc 


M 
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\t'rnouil." 
■  Which  wonl  of  honor.  Count?"  a-ked  the  Marquis  in  an 
:'irely  different  tone.     "Are  we  to  lielieve  you  at  the  Vivo- 
IV  or  hero  at  Saint  James?" 

M!ie  de  Vernenil  was  announifd  in  a  loud  voice.  The 
"lint  hurried  towards  the  door,  offered  his  hand  with  overv 
-'11  of  the  deepest  respect  to  the  fair  newcnnier,  and  leil  her 
ruu^h  the  curious  throii;:  of  ;:azers  to  the  Manpiis  and 
nie.  du  (lua. 
"Heliovo  nothinjr  hut  the  word   I   have  ^'iven  von  to-dav," 

-aid  to  the  astonished  chief, 
''me.   du   Ciua   turnt>d   pale   at    the   untoward   apjiearance 

he  pirl  who  was  staiidm;:  lookins;  promlly  ahout  her,  to 
-'■over,  amonir  tho.se  as.semhled,  the  former  i:ue>ts  at  the 
\etiere.      She    waited    to    receive    her   rivaTs   constrained 

'  tinj:;  and,  without  a  ^dance  at  the  Man|uis.  she  allowed 

Count  to  lead  her  to  n  place  of  lionor  hy  the  side  of  Mme. 

*iua,  to  whom  she  howed  siiLdilly  in  a  ]iatronizinf;  wav. 

latter  would   not    lie   vexed   at   this,   and    her   woman's 

'met  led  her  at  once  to  a--iiine  a  friendlv  and  pmilinfr  t>.\- 

--ioii.     For  a  inoniciit  ^111  ■.  de  \'erneuir-  h»>autv  and  sin- 
'ar  costume  drew  a   murmur  from  tlie  companv.     When 

Marquis  and  Mm(\  ilu  (Jua  looked  nt  those  who  had  heen 

the   Vivetitre,   they   saw  that   the   respectful   attitude   of 
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each  ono  i^oomo<]  to  !.■  -nucv.  mid  ihm  ..v,>rv  ..iif  appean.,! 
to  he  c.insKhTin^'  liow  m  ivni.i;ii(.  hiiiiM^lf  in  ilie  <roo.l  -racf. 
of  the  Pan-iaii  la.ly.  run. mini-  wli„in  thcv  \v,u]  be"ii  ,„ 
error.     The  tu,i  ant;ipi,ii-!-   uvit  iiuw   [■iu■^^  to  face. 

"But  this   is  u-ii,l„rart,  in.Hli'iiioiscll.. !      Who  l,ut  yon   in 
all  the  world  r,.nM  mk,.  ,;.  |,v  surpri...  like  liii.?     Di,]  vuu' 
really  roinc  hitlirr  ,|„itc  aloi,,.:-"  n-k.MJ   M,nc.  du  (^.iia      ' 
_    "gnif  alon,.."  .Mil,..  ,],,  \-,,rn..uil  rcp.Mird.  "v,,  rhis  .-vrn- 
mir.  rnadainc.  ynu  will  have  only  ,iic  to  kill." 

"Make  allowan(r>  for  nic."  an^vrnd  Mnic.  du  (Jna  -I 
oannot  t(dl  yon  jiow  iiin,-h  plo.-i.i.uv  I  f,.,d  at  inrHin-  v.u 
a.^aui.  I  haw  l„.,.n  rcallv  o^vruhdnuMl  l,v  ih,.  reoolKvrion 
ottho  wron-  I  did  von.  and  I  was  <,.,.kin-  for  an  opp„rtunitv 
which  should  fuTinit  iiir  in  iiunii'  fur  it."' 

"Th..  wron-  von  di.l  m,..  niadaii,,..  I  ,,m  readily  pardon- 
but  tho  death  of  tho  Iiln..<  whom  vu,,  innrd.'red  liV-  hoavilv 
"M  my  heart.  I  ,ni,.dit,  inorvnv,.,-.  n.ako  .„„i,.  fnrthor  corn- 
plaint  of  the  hrns.|ne  .^tylc  of  v<,ur  roriv.-pnnden.-e. 
But.  after  all.  I  fur-ive  everyihin-.  on  iK-eonnt  of  the  ser- 
vice that  yon  liav(>  done  mi'." 

-Mine,  du  (;na  Io~t  countenance  as  she  feit  her  hand  clasped 
in  that  of  her  lovelv  rival,  who  was  Mnilini:  upon  her  in  an 
otrensively  pr.uiuu^  manner.  The  Man|ni-  jnid  not  stirred 
pojaj,  hut  now  !ie  .^ej/ed  the  Count's  arm  in  a  clo<o  .rnp. 

"^ou  have  shamefnlly  deceived  me."  h.^  <;ii,l.  "Yo„  hjuv 
even  involved  mv  hoimr :  I  am  no  come,!v  dupe:  I  will  have 
.vour  life  for  this,  or  yon  shall  have  mine." 

"1  uin  ready  to  alford  y.,n  everv  .■.\;danat ion  that  vou  mav 
desire,  .Mar.|Ui.s"  said  the  Count  >till!v.  and  tliev  went  into  an 
^i'l.loinin,^  room.  Kven  thuse  who  were  lea-t  ae,|uainted  with 
the  mystery  underlying  this  .Mene  he-an  to  und.T^and  th- 
nitere.^t  that  it  po.-e>..ed  :  so  i  |,,,t  no  one  stirred  when  the  vio- 
lius  ^'ave  the  sii^nai  for  the  dancin.t,'  to  heLrin. 

Mine,  du  (uia  spoke,  compresshii:  her  lips  in  a  kind  of 
fury: 

"Alademoiselie.  what  service  can  F  have  ha.l  the  honor  of 
rendering,  of  importance  >uliicieiit  to  deservt ?" 
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'•'Did  \ou  r.nt  onli.L'-litcn  \u(\  iip  !iic.  as  to  the  Man;iiis  d,' 
MontauranV  roal  nature^?  Willi  uliai  cairn  in'1iiT<>nMioi'  ih" 
i'\('cral)lo  iiian  allowed  me  to  <ro  to  mv  (]i>at!i  I  ...  I  L'ive 
him  up  to  yon  very  wijlintrlv." 

"Then  what  liave  you  come  here  to  .-eek?"  ^fnie.  du  Gua 
asked  qiiiekly. 

"The  e.steeni  and  the  rejjiitation  (>f  wliieh  vnii  rohlicd  me 
at  the  Vivetiero,  madame.  Do  not  irive  votirself  anv  uneasi- 
ness about  anything:  else.  Kven  if  the  Man|ui-  wi^n-  to  eome 
haek  to  nie.  a  lost  love  rcirained  is  no  love  at  all,  as  you  must 
he  aware." 

Mme.  du  Gua  took  Mile,  de  N'erniMiirs  hand  in  hers  with 
a  eharminjr  earessin^'  gesture,  such  as  wnmen  like  to  use 
amoncr  themselves,  e.-pecially  when  men  are  also  present. 

"Well,  dear  child.  I  am  didiirhted  that  you  are  so  Fensihle 
about  it.  If  the  service  which  I  hav(>  reuilered  vou  has  been 
a  somewhat  painful  one  at  the  outset"  (and  here  she  pressed 
the  hand  whieh  she  held,  thouirh  she  felt  within  her  a  wild 
lonping  to  tear  it  in  pieces,  when  she  found  how  delicately 
soft  the  tinfrers  were),  "at  any  rale  it  shall  be  thoroufrh. 
•  lust  listen  to  me.  I  know  the  (Jar-'  nature  well.""  she  went 
en.  with  a  treacherous  smile:  •'he  weuld  have  deceived  you,  he 
will  not  marrv  anv  woman,  nor  can  he  do  so."" 

"Ah !" 

"Yes,  mademoiselle.  He  onlv  accepted  his  perilous  mis- 
sion in  order  to  win  the  hand  of  Mile.  dTxelles:  his  Majesty 
has  promised  to  u.>ie  all  his  inlluence  to  bring  the  marriage 
.ibout." 

"Indeed !" 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  .aildeil  not  a  unril  more  to  this  satirieal 
exclamation.  The  young  and  hand>oiiie  Chevalier  du  \'is- 
-ard.  eager  to  earn  her  forLrivciie--  fer  the  wittici-m  which 
'lad  been  a  signal  for  the  in-tiil-  thai  lia^l  ftiihiued  ujion  it 
at  tlie  Vivetiere.  caine  up  lo  ii^r  and  re-peet  fulU  a>ke(|  for  a 
danee:  she  gave  him  hei-  liand.  and  the\  hastened  to  Take 
their  places  in  the  -ame  i|.iadiille  with  Mine,  du  (iua.  The 
r>owdered  or  frizzled  hair  of  tiie  other  ladies.  ai>d  ilieir  toi- 
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li'ttf*.  whicli  rociillcd  t!ic  liVLfnio  d.iys  of  tlio  oxilod  court. 
]<Hik('(l  ridif'ulotis  wlini  ((iTifrimtcd  wiili  tlio  iiuiLMiifiront  sim- 
jilicity  of  tlKMdi'L'iiiit  cM-tuiiK'  wliidi  lli(>  pri'ViiiliiiL'  fiisliion  of 
the  (lay  ]rrrniitlc(l  Mile  ilr  \'i','iii'iii]  to  wciir.  TIm'  ladic- 
condciiini'd  it  aloud,  :iiid  inwanlly  envied  lier.  Tiie  mhii 
wore  never  weary  of  a<linirin;r  t!,''  efTeet  of  so  simple  a  wav 
of  <lr'e>siii;:  tlie  hair,  and  every  ditai!  about  Iht  dre<s.  wliicli 
owed  all  its  cliarTii  tu  the  <rraeefid  outline-  which  it  displayed. 

The  ^lanpiis  and  the  Count  returned  to  the  ballroom. 
and  steiid  iieliind  Mile,  de  A'erneuil.  who  did  not  turn  her 
liead  :  hut  even  if  a  mirror  opposite  to  her  had  not  informed 
lier  of  the  ^lanpiis'  presence,  she  would  have  learned  it  from 
the  face  of  Mine,  tin  (!ua.  whn-i'  a[iparent  careh'-sness  con- 
cealed hut  ill  the  anxiety  with  wliich  >he  au;iited  the  dispnt'> 
that  must  sooner  or  later  take  [)lace  hetwccn  the  lovers.  Al- 
thoutrh  ]\Iontauran  was  talkiiiL'  with  the  Count  and  with 
two  other  persons,  he  eould  ovcrhi'ar  the  chat  of  his  nei<fh- 
bor.s  and  of  each  pair  of  dancers,  as.  in  the  shiftinir  fiirures 
of  the  qiiiid.'illo.  they  stood  for  a  moment  where  Mile,  di' 
Yerneail  had  been. 

"Oh!  tnon  Diett:  yes.  nitidame.  she  came  here  liy  herself," 
paid  one. 

"She  must  bo  verv  fearless,"  his  partner  replied. 

"If  I  ha<l  dressed  mys(df  like  that.  I  should  f.^d  as  if  I  had 
no  (dot lies  on,"  said  an(»ther  lady. 

"Oh  I  the  costume  is  indelicate,"  her  cavalier  answered, 
"but  she  is  so  pretty,  and  it  is  very  becominir  to  her." 

"Look  at  lier!  She  dances  so  jierfectly  that  it  makes  one 
l)lush  for  her.  Is  she  not  exactly  like  an  opera  irirl?"'  the 
envious  lady  in'iuire(l. 

"Do  you  think  that  she  can  have  enme  hrre  to  treat  with 
us  in  the  name  of  the  First  Consul:"  a>kcd  a  third  lady. 

"What  a  joke  I"  sail  her  jiartner. 

"She  will  scarcely  briui:  innnccncc  with  her  as  a  dowry." 
lauirhed  the  lady. 

The  (Jars  turned  sharplv  round  to  see  the  speaker  wiio  had 
venturiil  to  make  such  an  epiirram,  and  Mme.  dii  Gua  gave 
him  a  loc/k  which  said  distinctly : 
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•'You  i^eo  wliat  they  think  of  her!" 

'•Maihinie,"  the  Count  .siiil  ji'>tin^ly  to  Mario's  enemy, 
'•only  hulies  so  far  have  (K'prived  her  of  it." 

in  hi^  heart  the  Maniui.-  forgave  the  Count  for  all  his  of- 
:'.  me.-.  lie  ventured  to  j:lance  at  his  mistress,  iler  loveli- 
11.  ->  was  enhaiueil,  as  is  nearly  always  the  eax'  with  women, 
iiv  tlu'  eandle-li.irhl.  She  reaehed  her  plaec.  her  iiack  was 
lurried  towards  him,  hut  as  she  talked  with  her  |)artner  the 
iitr^uasive  tones  td'  her  voiee  reaehed  the  Marcjuis. 

"The  First  Consul  is  .<endinix  "•■'  very  formidahle  ambas.sa- 
dor.-l"  her  paiiUer  remarked. 

"That  ha>  been  sai(^  already,  sir,  at  the  \'iv(>tiere,"  she  re- 
nlied. 

"Your  memory  is  as  pood  as  tlio  King's  I"  returne<l  the 
p'ntli'man.  ve.xed  at  his  own  awkwardness. 

"Otl'enees  must  I>e  clearly  kept  in  mind  if  they  are  to  be 
forj,dven,"  she  said  (juiekly.  and  a  smile  released  him  from 
his  predicament. 

"Are  all  of  us  ineludcil  in  the  amnesty  I"  tlie  ^larquis 
iisked.  But  she  fhniir  iierself  into  the  ihinee  with  ehildish  <'n- 
thusiasm.  leaving:  him  confused,  and  with  his  quotion  un- 
answered. She  saw  how  he  was  watchin<:  her  in  sullen  irloom, 
and  bent  her  head  in  a  coquettish  manner,  which  displayed 
the  symmetry  of  her  neck,  heedful,  at  the  sanu'  time,  to  omit 
no  movement  which  cf)uld  reveal  the  wonderful  jrrace  of  her 
form.  Marie's  beauty  was  attractive  as  Hope,  and  elusive 
as  Memory.  'I'o  see  her  thus,  was  to  wish  to  possess  her  at 
anv  cost.  She  knew  this,  and  the  consciousness  of  her  own 
iieauty  made  her  face  at  that  moment  radiant  with  iiide- 
M-rilialde  loveliness.  'l"he  Manpiis  felt  a  tempest  of  love, 
anjxer.  and  madness  ragiiiLr  in  his  heart:  he  wrunir  the 
Count's  hand,  and  withdrew. 

".\h  I  has  he  pone  away?"  asked  Mile,  de  Yerneiiil  when 
-he  came  hack  to  her  place. 

The  Count  hurried  inti^  the  adjoining'  room,  and,  tlience 
brought  back  the  Gars,  makinjr  a  si-rnificant  iresture  for  the 
lady  to  whom  he  had  extended  his  protection. 
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■"He  is  mine  I"  .-iic  .-mil  wiiiim  luT.-cIf,  a>  sln'  studied  tin' 
Mar(|iiis  m  ilie  itnrrnr:  !ii>  fuce  \\a.~  Mime«lial  ii^Mlale(l,  Inn 
lie  was  railiani   \\\i  \\  !ai|)e. 

She  i'ecei\e(l  the  vuim^'-  chief  ni!;_' i-aiiiiii>ly.  and  did  nut 
vouchsafe  a  wonl  i.i  liim.  hut  she  smiled  as  -he  lui'ii.'d  auav; 
she  ,-a\v  him  .-n  far  al"i\e  the  others,  that  >lu'  felt  proud  of 
her  l\raniioii>  jiower  over  him.  (iiiid..!  h\-  an  in-tiiict  ihai 
all  won;eii  iili"\  iimre  or  le-s.  she  d./lermined  to  make  him 
jiay  a  heavy  [irice  for  a  few  kind  v.erd-.  in  urder  that  he 
nii;.dit  learn  their  vahm.  When  the  i|uadri!le  came  to  an 
end,  all  the  ;:enllemen  wlici  !i;n|  heeii  ai  tl'.e  \'ivetiere  came 
ahoiit  Marie,  each  "lie  cndea\urin:r  In  ohiain  her  for;:iveness 
for  his  :!ii-take  hy  c'lmjilinK  til-  more  c^r  le-s  neatly  tuned. 
I)Ut  lie  whom  she  would  fain  liavi'  .-ecu  at  her  feet  kept  away 
from  her  little  cnurt. 

"He  thinks  that  I  love  him  vet."  she  said  to  herself. 
"and  he  will  not  make  one  amouL'  lho>e  to  whom  I  am  in- 
dilTerent." 

She  declined  t<>  dance.  Then,  as  if  the  hall  had  lieen  jriven 
in  her  honor,  she  went  fi'oni  ipiadrille  to  (piadrille,  leanini: 
upon  the  arm  of  the  Cointe  de  Uaiivan,  with  whom  it  pleased 
her  to  appear  to  !k'  on  familiar  terms.  'I'licre  was  no  one 
present  who  did  Jiot  know  the  whole  hi>tory  of  what  had 
happ(>neil  at  the  ^'ivetiere,  down  to  tli^'  smallest  detail, 
thanks  to  Madame  dii  (Ina.  who  hoped,  liy  thi-:  very  publieity 
given  to  ihe  affairs  of  Mile,  de  \'erneuil  and  the  ^farquis, 
to  put  a  further  liindranee  to  any  uiider-taiidinLr  between 
them.  In  this  way  the  two  cstraiurel  !o\crs  hecame  objects 
of  <reneral  interest,  ^rontauran  did  not  dare  to  approach 
his  mistress:  the  recollection  nf  her  wroiiLTs  and  the  vehe- 
mence of  his  reawakened  desires  made  her  almost  terrible  in 
his  eves:  and  the  younjx  .firl.  )hoiit:h  she  seemed  to  sjive  her 
attentii>n  to  the  dancers,  was  watchinir  liis  face  and  its  forced 
composure. 

"It  is  dreadfullv  hot  in  here.""  she  -aid  to  her  cavalier. 
"I  see  that  M.  de  ^lontauran's  f(M-ehead  i<  (piite  damp.  Will 
you  tak.^  me  acros-;  on  the  other  side,  so  that  I  can  breathe? 
.     .     .     Tlii?  is  .-ti fling." 
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Witli  ;i  iiiovciiiciit  of  the  head,  slio  indicatcil  tli<'  no\t  room. 
wIktc  a  I'cw  canl-pliivcr-  wdv  >ittiii:i.  'I'Ih'  Manniis  fol- 
lowed her.  as  if  he  had  -iie-,-ed  at  tiie  \vord>  fmiii  the  iiiovo- 
inents  of  luT  lips,  ll-^  even  hujied  lliat  >he  iiad  left  tho 
.r.iwd  in  order  to  -ec  him  dire  more,  ami  with  this  hope 
I  he  \ioleiiee  of  hi-  pa--!nn  LTfew  witli  redi'idiled  force,  after 
I  lie  restraint  that  he  had  imposed  iipnii  jiimsolf  for  tlio  last 
lew  (lavs.  It  ph'a>ed  MUe.  de  \'erneinl  to  torment  ih-  yminjl 
(  hief.  'i"lio>e  eye^  of  hers,  so  like  vehet.  and  >o  in^iith-  for 
thi'  Count,  heeanie  cold  and  bloomy  for  him.  if  he  met  tlioir 
L'aze  hy  chanee.  Montaiiran  made  an  eiVort  tliat  seemed  to 
eo-t  him  sonietliin.LT.  ami  said  in  an  inu-ertain  voice: 
"Will   yon   never   foririve   me?"* 

"Love  foririve-  noihinu^  unless  it  for.L'ives  everythin.ir."  she 
<ai(].  in  a  dry.  indifferent  tone.  Then,  as  she  saw  him 
-ive  a  sudden"  start  of  jov.  >he  added.  '-Jiut  it  must  be 
Fove.     ..." 

She  rose,  took  the  Count's  arm.  and  ha-^tened  to  a  little 
-ittinir-room  adjoininj:  the  oardroom.  The  Manjuis  fol- 
hnved  her  thither. 

"You  shall  hear  me  I"  lie  critnl. 

"You  will  make  others  imairine.  sir."  she  replied,  "that  T 
came  here  on  vour  account,  and  not  out  of  respect  for  my- 
-elf.  If  you  will  not  desi>t  from  this  dete>tahle  persecution, 
I  shall  go." 

Then  he  hethoufrht  himself  of  one  of  the  wildest  extrav- 
agances  of  the  last  Duke  of  Lorraine.  "Li't  n^c  speak  to 
you."  he  entreated,  "only  for  so  long  as  I  can  keep  this  coal 
in  my  hand." 

He"  stooped,  snatched  up  a  firehrand  from  the  hearth,  and 
held  it  in  a  strenuous  grasp.  Mile,  le  Verneuil  reddened. 
drew  her  arm  quicklv  from  the  Count,  and  looked  in  amaxe- 
ment  at  the  Marquis  The  Count  -oftlv  withdri'w  and  left 
tlie  lovers  alone.  \othinL'  i-  ^o  convincinL'  in  a  lover  a«  some 
piece  of  syihmdid  folly — his  mad  courage  had  shaken  Ma- 
rie's very  heart. 

"You  simply  show  me,"  she  said,  trying  to  compel  him 
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to  (Irrip  tbo  ooal.  "tli.it  ymi  would  bo  onpiiMf  nf  L'ivin^r  nic 
"vcr  til  till'  wor-t  of  torturr.  You  an'  all  for  I'Ntri'Uir-. 
"^  ml  iii'lii'Vi"!  llir  i'\  iiii'tici'  i.f  a  fool  aii'l  a  \voiiian"~  -laiiilrr; 
you  sii-|irriiil  that  >lir  who  caiiH'  to  sa\f  vour  life  was  ca- 
paldi-  of  intra  villi:  you." 

"'^'I'S."  Ill'  saiil,  ^Illilirll:.  '"I  liavi'  hrrn  crurl  to  you.  liut 
you  iiiu-t  forLTiI  that; — I  shall  iirviT  foriri't  it.  .\h !  hear 
iiif.  ...  I  wa-  infaiuou>Iy  iliTcivnl ;  luit  so  inan\'  tliintr- 
on  that  wri'tilicil  dav  all  told  airainst  you 

'■.\iiil  thoM'  tliiiii:s  wi'fi'  I'lionL-di  to  cxtiiiLruish  your  lovi'?"' 

IIo  hositatoil  a  iiionn'nt  ;  with  a  siornful  iiiovi'iiu'nt  slir 
rose. 

"Mari  '."'  lie  said,  '"just  now.  I  wish  to  hdii'vc  you,  and 
you  only." 

"■'riiiii  dro})  that  coal!  You  must  hf  mad.  Open  your 
hand  :  do  as  I   wish."' 

He  dcli^'hti'd  in  tho  fi'i'Mi'  rr>i-tanri-  lu'  madi>  to  h-T 
pontk'  efforts:  he  wanted  to  pro]on<x  the  kirn  pleasure  that 
ho  f(dt  in  the  pressure  of  lier  little  finu'i'r<;  hut  ^he  sue- 
ccpded  at  last  in  oprninj:  the  hand  she  felt  she  could  have 
kissed.     The  fire  had  been  extiiiLrnished  in  hlood. 

"\ow."  she  said,  '"  what  was  the  use  of  doim:  that?" 

She  tore  little  strips  from  her  handkcri-iiicf  and  dressed 
tho  wound:  it  was  not  very  serious,  and  the  Manpiis  easilv 
ooneealcd  it  under  his  frlove.  ^ladame  du  (iua  came  into 
the  eardronm  on  tiptoe,  ami  furtively  watched  the  lovers. 
oloverly  keepin.ir  herself  out  of  their  siidit,  notinir  from 
hehind  thoni  their  sli.i:htest  movements:  yet  she  found  it 
diHiciilt  to  iTuess  at  their  talk  from  anvtiiinj;  that  she  saw  them 
do. 

"If  I'verythinir  that  you  have  heard  airainst  me  were  trne. 
admit,  at  least,  that  now  I  .im  well  avimLred,"  said  Marie: 
there  was  a  mali<rnity  in  her  expression  that  made  the 
.Marquis  turn  pale. 

"Wliat  feelinj:  was  it  that  lirou;:ht  you  here?" 

"Mv  dear  hoy,  you  are  a  irreat  coxeomh.  l)o  vou  think 
you  can  insult  such  a  woman  as   I   am   with   impunity?     T 
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laiMc  luTC  for  vour  >;ikr,  mihI  t'nr  iiiiiic."  .<!ic  addcil  iifttT 
a  |iiiii.-L',  l!iyin;j-  lur  liainl  nii  the  clu.-tiT  of  niliifs  at  her 
!'rca>t.  ami  sliowiii;:  hiin  lln'  liladi'  ot'  a  poiiianl, 

■•What    line-  all    llii-   iman:-"   ini'ditatnl    Mailainc  du   (Jua. 

"ilul  VdU  lii\r  iiK'  ^till."  Miiru-  wi'iit  nil :  ••(ir  at  least, 
.■•a  wi.-li  I'nr  nil-;  and  that  |iii'Cf  dl'  fidiy  ><(  yniir.-."  r-lic  said, 
lakiiij:  the  hand  m  her.-,  "made  it  (Irar  to  me.  1  am 
.ijaiii  as  I  liad  wi.-hed  to  be,  and  1  .-liall  j:o  away  liappy. 
TliDse  who  love  us  we  always  for;,'ive.  And  1--I  am  lu\ed; 
I  Jiave  re;:aiiied  the  fesjiei't.  the  man  who  is  for  me  the 
whole  world:  I  eoiihl  die  now." 

"You  love  nie  yet?"  >aid   the  Marfjuis. 

"Did  I  say  so!'"  she  rejiliec];  she  lan^died  ;  she  was  liappy, 
••'V  ever  since  her  arrival  .-hi'  had  made  the  Maniiiis  feel  iii- 
I  I'easiii^'-  torment,  "lint  had  I  imt  some  sacrifices  to  make 
;n  order  to  come  ln're?  For  1  >aved  M.  de  Bauvan  from 
'leath,"  slie  went  on;  "and  he.  more  jjrrateful  than  you,  has 
.'tfered  me  liis  name  and  fortune  in  return  for  my  protec- 
tion.    That   idea   never  (>ntered  your  mind." 

Her  la>t  words  astoni^hed  the  Maniuis;  tlio  Count  ap- 
jifared  to  have  made  a  fool  of  him;  he  st rii^r.irled  witli  a  feel- 
lUL'  of  anirer  stronger  than  any  that  lie  had  yet  known,  and 
•  !id  not  reply. 

"Ah.  you  are  delil>erat  injz  I"  she  said,  with  a  hitter  smile. 

"Madenioi.-^elle.  your  mi.-jriviiiirs  .ju>tify  mine." 

"Let  us  iro  iiaek,"  said  Mile,  de  \'erneuil,  who  caught 
1  .;limi).<e  of  Madame  du  (lua's  rohe  in  the  cardroom. 

Marie  ro^e ;  hul  a  wish  to  torment  her  rival  nuide  her  hes- 
:tat(>  a  little. 

"Do  vou  want  to  phinire  me  into  hell?"  asked  the  Mar- 
mis,  takinir  her  hand  and  holdimr  it  tiirhtly. 

"Where  did  you  pluiiL'e  ;//*•  live  da\s  a;:o?  .\nd  now, 
now  at  this  Tiioment.  are  you  not  leavini:  me  in  cruel  >us- 
jM'Use  as  to  the  sincerity  of  your  love?" 

"How  tlo  I  know  that  your  veni^eanee  may  not  tro  <n  far 
!-  this — to  take  jiosse-sioii  of  my  whole  life,  so  that  you 
iiiav  sullv  it.  rather  than  compass  my  death     .     .     ." 
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'"All,  yini  do  not  ln\i'  inr;  ymi  uiily  iliiiik  of  yoiirsi'lf.  ainl 
not  <if  iiif,"  .-111'  -;iiil,  Willi  ;ui:jr_\   icar.-  in  Iht  cvr.-. 

Till'  (iMjiii'Itc  knew  ucil  ihc  [luucr  oi  lli(j.-.f  eyes  of  licis 
when  tlii'y  uiir  cliuwiird  iii  icar.-. 

■■'I'.-ikc  in;.  Iilr,  liini."  -aid  the  Manjuis,  now  (luite  ]><■ 
.<i(li'  liiniM-ir,  ■'liiit   dr\'  Ihn.-c  ti^ar-."" 

"Oh,  niv  iovcl"  ^-lic  iiiiirnmifd  ;  "ilir  unrd-.  tlio  toni'.-, 
the  Innk  ihat  I  wailci]  icr.  in  wi-h  for  tliy  liap|)inf.<> 
rather  ihaii  mine.  I'.iit.  niy  Ini'd."  -he  n^ninrd.  "I  aj-k  for 
one  la.-l  in-Muf  of  yoiir  allVction,  liiat  \n\\  ti'll  iiic  i.s  .-o  j;ri'at. 
I  ran  .-tay  hciv  fur  onjv  a  lilllr.  only  for  the  time  needed 
tn  make  >ure  thai  you  are  nnne.  I  .-hall  not  take  evt'n  a 
j:las.s  <d'  water  in  tliu-  limi.-e.  wjiere  a  woman  lives  wlio  ha- 
twice  tried  to  murdi'r  nie,  who  .-il  l!ii-  iimment  |ierhaip>  i.- 
planniiiL'  MHiie  triMchery  ai:ain.-t  us  imth.  and  who  is  lis- 
tening' to  n-  at  ihi-  niimii  nl."  -):'■  added,  pointin;:  out  to 
the   .Mar(|uis   the   ihiatniL'    t'"h!s  of    Madam"   du    (lua's   rohe. 

Then  she  dried  luT  tear-,  and  heiit  to  the  ear  of  the  yoiinj,' 
iiol)le,  who  trenil)le(l  to  feel   her  >Mf!    hreath  on  him. 

"Prepare  evei'yihiiiu:  -o  that  we  can  t:o."  slie  said, 
"^'ou  will  take  me  hai  '  to  F(,u-ere<.  and  there  you  shall 
know  whether  1  lo\c  y.m  .ir  no.  I-"or  the  second  time  1 
trust  in  yiiii.     Will   \<<\\  [,u,  iru-t  a  -eemid  ijnw  n,  me?" 

"Ah.  Marie,  you  have  led  me  on  till  I  seareelv  know 
what  1  am  doin;:.  \i<[\v  word-,  your  looks,  vour  presence 
intoxicate  me.     1  am  readv  to  <lo  evervthiiiL:'  voii  wish." 

"Well.  then.  ,L:i\e  mi'  mie  moment's  hii--.  I/'t  me  onjov 
the  only  triumph  for  whi(  h  I  lia\e  lnni:e  I.  1  want  to  hreathe 
freelv  ouee  nmre,  to  li\e  the  life  <>\'  my  dreams,  to  take  mv 
fill  of  illusions  lud'ore  they  leave  me.  Let  us  p).  Come  and 
dance  with  me." 

Th'^y  went  l)ack  airain  totrether  into  the  hallronm.  For 
her  the  Ln-atilicat  ion  of  heart  and  of  vanitv  had  heen  a- 
(■■inii>lele  as  a  wnman  can  kimw;  hut  her  in-  utahle  .soft  eve?, 
the  mysterious  smile  ahout  her  month,  and  her  swift  move- 
ments in  the  e.xcited  dait.-e.  kept  the  secret  of  Mile,  do  Vor- 
iieuirs  thouehts  as  the  .sea  huries  the  secret  of  some  crim- 
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mal  who  fias  u'lvcii  a  licavv  (nr]i>c  iiit'i  n-  kn  jiiii;;.  \  vt  a 
iiiurmur  of  adiniraiinii  wciit  thrMii'.'li  Hn'  muiii  a^  -ln'  tunu'il 
111  litT  lover'.-  anil  for  tln'  wa!iz;  aii-l  lii-rly  liiii'i'lm  knl. 
uitli  ilroopinjr  li-'aiU  ami  lati;:iiiil  i\c-.  iIkv  >\vavi'il  voliij>- 
uiouslv  roiiriil  ami  nmml.  ila^iijnu'  rai  !i  ntlii"  in  a  kimi  of 
iVftizv,  ri'Vi'aliiiL'  all  tlu-ir  liiip"'-  ,,(  \Ai-.\~\\Vi'  fiMin  a  closer 
union. 

••(Id  and  see  if  I'illi'-Miclie  i-  in  the  eaiiip,  Cnimt."  -aid 
Mine,  (111  (Ina  to  M.  de  Hainan,  '•ni-iit:  Imii  to  nif ;  iind 
t^r  thi>  littli'  -ervice  voii  may  a-iin'  \oiir-elf  that  yon  '^liall 
receive  anytliin::    that   you   shall   a-k   of   me.  ev  ii   my   hand. 

.  .  Mv  revenirc  will  co>t  me  dear."  -he  -,i;d,  as  slu" 
-aw  him  <:o :  "hut    it   ,-hall   not   fail   this  time." 

.\  few  momenta  after  this  scene  Mile,  de  X'erneuil  and 
the  Marquis  were  seated  in  a  tierline  drawn  hy  four  stroni.' 
horses.  I'"raneine  did  not  utter  a  word.  S!ie  was  -urprised 
to  see  the  two  who  to  all  appearance  had  tiecn  foe-i  now  sit- 
tiuL'  haml  in  hand  and  on  smh  ;rood  term-;  with  ea(  h  other. 
Sho  did  not  even  venture  to  put  the  (pie-tion  to  herself 
whether  this  meant  love  or  treachery  on  Ikt  mist  re--'  part. 
Thanks  to  the  stillness  and  th(>  darkness  of  niirht,  the 
.Manpiis  could  not  perceive  Mile,  de  Verneuirs  airitation, 
which  increased  as  she  drew  nearer  ami  nearer  to  Foiiireres. 
Throiiirh  the  faint  du-k  they  could  ^ee  the  spire  of  St. 
Leonard's  church  in  the  di^tance;  and  t'len — "I  >!iall  die." 
said  Marie  to  her.-elf. 

When  they  reached  the  first  hill  on  'he  road,  the  .same 
thouirht  came  to  hoth  the  lover-:  tliev  left  the  carriage, 
and  walked  up  it.  as  if  in  nu'mory  of  that  tir-t  day  of  their 

meetinir. 

Marie  took  Montauraii's  arm.  and  thanke<i  him  hv  a  .smile 
for  havinir  n-pecteil  her  -iiem-e.  When  tliev  reaclieil  the 
stretch  of  level  j/rouud  at  thi'  >iinim!t.  whence  they  could 
-ee    l-'oiiixeres.   sli"   emer'j'ed    frem    Iut   reverie. 

"Conie  no  further.'"  -he  -aid;  "iiiy  .lutlsority  will  not  save 
von  from  the  Blues  to-day." 

Montauran   showed   some   astonishment   at    this;   but   she 
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^^Illil^■(l  Sillily  uihI  P'Mii|,(|  to  ;i  ri,:i--ni'  Ijoiildcr,  a^  if  to  l)iil 
hmi  to  he  -r.ii.'.!,  uliil,.  -111.  li,T-,||'  i , 'ii  1,1 1  iiii I  -fati'liii;:  ill  a 
riii'l.iiii  l|.p|v  aitilii'].-  'I'll'-  liiMi  1  n  iii|iii_'  •^ii'f  witliiti  lur 
inailf  till'  arlillii-  whirli  -he  had  u~i  i|  >o  la\i>liiv  no  loriL'<T 
pos-ilili'  to  Inr.  She  (mhiM  liavc  kiu'lt  on  liuriiiiiLr  roals  ju-i 
thru,  and  !i,iM'  linii  no  iiiorc  (•iin-ijoii-  of  ilii'm  than  ih.' 
Man|iii-  had  h.  .-n  "(  \]\-  lirand  whnli  hr  liad  >cixi'i|  to  inak.' 
kno\ui  ihi'  \i'hi'ini'iii  I'  of  his  [ia->ion.  Al'lrr  lookiii;/'  liiii._'  at 
hir   lo\iT   with    t'.\r    dic|M-t    -sorrow    in    lur   ^'axo,    shi-    pm 

llollllit  (1    llif   liTfihl"   U(il'd>  ; 

"All  \oiir  ■•n>iiiriiirw  "(  nu'  arc  true." 
Till'  Maii|iii-  iiiadr  an  un(ii;'~ci,ai-  iiioxi'inrnt. 
''Ah.  for  pity's  saki',""  >lir  i ncd.  cla-pinu'  her  hands, 
"licfir  iiic  to  tlic  end  without  ii.trrruptinL'  me.  I  am 
really  thr  dauuhici-  i\\'  thr  |)ii-  i\f  \"i'r-niiii!,*"  sIh'  wriii  on 
in  an  '•n-ti'ady  \i<\>r:  '■\,\,\  \  am  onl\  \\\<  naiiiral  d.in,::httT. 
M'  aioihiT.  a  Mlh-.  dc  (  a-ti'i'an.  t'lok  thr  veil  to  osca[)t> 
ffoiii  thr  punislmiriit  whiih  Iwr  family  hail  pnparrd  for 
hrr.  Shr  rxpiatnl  hrr  fault  h\  liftmi  vrar-  of  wrrpinii. 
and  dird  at  Srrz.  It  was  only  at  thr  last,  wlirit  on  hrr 
(Irallihrd.  that  ihr  drar  ahljr-.-.  fm-  mv  sake,  -mt  an  rn- 
trraty  to  thr  man  who  had  for-akr!i  hrr:  for  -hr  knrw  that 
I  had  nrithrr  frirnd-.  nor  fortune,  nor  pro^prrt.-;.  This 
man.  who  was  well  rrniemlirrrd  in  Franeinr's  home  (for  [ 
had  hrrii  (iiiifldrd  to  hrr  mothrr's  rarr),  had  ipiitr  forijot- 
trii  III-  rhild.  '^'et  the  Duke  wrhnmed  me  irladlv,  and  rec- 
oirnizrd  my  (  laiin  upon  him  hrraiise  I  was  prrttv,  ami  per- 
haps, too,  hriau-i'  1  hroui:ht  hark  memories  of  his  vouni;er 
days.  lie  was  one  id'  tho-r  ^rrral  lords  who,  in  thr  previous 
rcijrn,  took  a  pride  in  sliowintr  how  that,  if  a  (Time  were  but 
•rraeefully  perpetrated,  it  need-  must  he  condoned.  I  will 
sav  no  more  aixiut  him  :  he  was  m\  father.  .\nd  vet  von  must 
-iilTrr  inr  to  explain  how  mv  lif..  in  Pari<  -ould  not  hut 
lra\r  m\  mind  tainted.  In  the  Hue  dr  N'ri-ncuil's  oircle, 
and  in  the  society  into  which  hr  introdurrd  me,  there  wa.«  a 
craze  for  the  srcptieal  |iliilosoj)hv  wdiich  France  had  ac- 
cepted  with  entliu?:ia!?ni.  hecause  it   was  put  forward  evorv- 
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wliiTi'  witli  X)  imicli  aliiliiy.  'I'lu'  linlli.mt  mlk  tliat  pl.'ji.-cil 
r'iv  ciir*  fitiiii'l  fiivor  with  iiic  "ii  jiiniinl  <>(  tlu'  ki'i'iilU'^.s 
.  r  a|i|irflirii-inn  .lisplavrd  in  it.  '.r  i.\  rra-nti  of  llif  <lt  .- 
.■ilv-turtii'il  t'nniiiilas  \\\\u\\  lircu-lit  ii.iiirnijii  iipnii  r.'!i;:inn 
ml  ii|Htii  tnitli.     Tlu'  iiH'ii  wli"  inaili'  li^;lit  <>(  fccliii;:s  aii'l 

■.IHIlliPlI-     rXIUTv-rd      tllrlll      all      lllr     \'r\U'V     li.rllll-i'     llir\      liaH 

\\<-\vr  fi-ll  nr  licM  tllrlll ;  aiiil  tln-ir  .•|)i_'raiiniialic  turn  ^f  ex 
;iii'-.-i(in    \va>   lint    iiiiifr  alti-a(ti\f   than   lli"   li\'l\    ra-i'   with 
which  thcv  cuiiltl  jMit  a  wlinlr  r\'>v\   iiilM  a  w..r.l      SMin.'tiiiU'S, 
hiiwi'ViT.    thi'ir   clrwriir-^    iiii-lr.l    thrill  :    ami    wnmrii    I'diiiid 

ihrlll    Wrari-Mtllr    whrll    |n\r-iuaklim    lir<ailir    a    -riillir    ralluT 

ihaii  all  alTair  of  tlir  hrart.  I  iiiadr  a  (rt\,\'-  iv>i-tanrr  tn  lliis 
Mrrnit.  althon;.'li  my  mpiI  (fnr;,'isr  mr  I'ur  my  sanity)  was 
im|ia>.-i(itic(l  ciKiu^di  to  feel  that  isj.ril  had  withrrrd  all 
ihr.-c  natures  ahont  me;  the  lilr  that  1  Inl  in  tlio~r  days 
,  ndrd  in  a  rlinmic  strilV  hrtwiM'n  itiy  natural  di-|M>-ition 
and  the  warprd  hahits  of  mind  that  I  had  ar(|Uircd.  \  ffw 
a-^pirii-.L'  intrll..rt>  had  ar7ni«<'d  llirm-rlvi^<  liv  cnroiiraL'in^r 
nir  in  a  frrcduin  of  thnuLrht  and  a  cMinrnipt  for  puldir  opin- 
ion that  d('pri\i'-  a  woman  (d'  a  rrriaiii  rrticriicr,  without 
whicii  she  has  no  charm.  Alas!  it  ha-  not  hrcii  in  tlif 
power  of  adversity  to  correct  the  drfrct-  wliieli  pro-])rrity 
:inplanti'd    in  nie,"  and  she  >iL'lied. 

".Mv  father,  the  Due  de  X'rrneuil.""  ,-Iie  re.-umed.  "died 
.it'ter  rceo.L'iiixin.L''  ice  a-  hi-  daiiirh'er.  lr:i\in.r  a  will  which 
ron.-iderahly  dimini-hrd  the  e-tatr  of  my  half-hrotlier, 
hi-  le;_Mtimate  son.  in  my  fav->r,  One  nioriiiiiu'  I  found  my- 
self without  a  protector  op  a  ro"f  al"i\r  niy  head.  My 
iirother  di.-])Utrd  the  will  which  had  eiiric'ird  me.  Mv  vanitv 
iiad  hecM  devrjoprd  duriiiu'  tlir  p.i-i  ihiv.  vear>  that  had 
heen  spent  in  a  wealthy  hon-eliold.  My  I'aii,.  r  had  imliil^red 
all  mv  fancic.-:  to  him  I  owed  a  rra\iii_'  for  lii\iirv.  am! 
hahits  in  which  my  simpir  and  iiirxprrieicid  mind  faile.l 
to  recoffnizo  a  yierilou-  i)oiidaL:e.  'i'lie  M;:rc(-lial  iMie  de  lycii- 
oiicouit.  one  of  mv  fath'^r"-  friend--,  a  ncni  of  sevmty, 
olfcrod  to  become  my  LMiardian.  I  aecri.i.  1  h;-  otfer :  arxi 
a  few  days  after  the  dctotahle  law.-uit  had  begun,  1  found 
i8  ' 
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niysolf  in  a  eploniiid  'ikhim'.  wiiirc  1  was  in  full  possession 
of  all  the  advaiitai^c^  lli.ii  a  l)r(itlicr">  iiiikiinliicss  liad  rc- 
fux'd  to  me  Mvrr  oiw  l':iiiiri-'s  eollin.  'J'in'  nUl  .Marslial  hmmI 
to  conic  to  ,-|icnil  a  U'W  lumr^  with  mc  cvcrv  cvcnin;::  anc 
from  liirii  I  ln^anl  nuly  ;:cnt.'  ■  and  sootliin,ir  \\drd>.  His  whit. 
hair  and  all  the  tciiciim;^-  pinof.-.  df  paternal  t"iidcrn<'-- 
wliidi  he  pivc  1110  led  nio  to  liclieve  (hat  the  fcelin,i:s  of  niv 
own  heart  were  likewise  his;  and  I  lik(d  to  think  that  f 
was  his  daughter.  i  took  the  ornaments  that  he  (ravo  to 
'He,  and  made  no  xcret  of  any  of  my  faneies  when  I  saw 
Jiiin  so  i:lad  to  indidire  them.  One  evenim:  I  discovered 
that  al!  Paris  looked  npnn  me  as  the  ])oor  old  man's  mistress. 
It  was  made  clear  to  me  that  I  conld  never  re-establish 
my  innocence.  n\'  which  I  had  heeii  ;.n'oiindles>lv  dejirived. 
The  man  wlio  had  taken  advantage  of  my  inexperience 
coMld  not  i)e  my  lover,  and  would  not  be  my  husband. 
In  ti;e  week  in  which  I  made  this  hideous  discoverv.  ''.nd 
un  the  eve  of  the  day  tliai  had  lieen  fixed  for  my  marriaire 
—lor  I  had  insisted  that  ho  should  ^'ive  me  his  name,  tlie 
one  reparation  that  it  was  in  his  power  to  make  nie — he 
suddenly  started  for  Coh' -ntz.  [  was  iiinominiouslv  driven 
from  the  little  house  in  which  the  Marslial  had  installed  me. 
and  which  was  not  his  own  property  So  far  I  have  told 
the  truth  to  you  as  if  I  stood  before  the  Jud^mient 
Throne:  hut  after  this  point  do  tior  ask  fop  a  complete  list 
of  all  the  sull'erinizs  that  lie  buried  in  the  memory  of  an 
unhappy  jrirl.  One  day.  sir.  I  found  myself  Danton's  wife. 
A  few  days  Later,  and  the  irreat  oak-tree  about  which  I  had 
cast  my  arms  was  uprooted  by  the  tem])e>t.  Then,  when 
pluiiired  for  the  second  time  into  utter  niiscrv.  I  determined 
to  die.  I  do  not  know  if  it  was  mere  love  of  life,  or  the  hope 
id'  outWfiarin'jT  niisfiu-tuiie.  and  so  of  IliulinL'  at  last,  in  tli' 
depths  of  this  inlinite  abyv-.  the  hap]iine;-s  that  eluded  m\ 
^n-a-p,  or  l)y  what  other  motive  I  was  unconsciouslv  coun- 
seled. I  know  not  whether  I  was  led  away  by  the  arcu- 
nients  of  the  younir  man  from  \'endoni<'.  who.  for  the  past 
two  year-,  has  hun,:,''  about   ine  like  a  >erpein   about  a  tree. 
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thinking,  no  doiilit,  that  ?oiiu'  ovcrwlu'lmiiiLr  m'.-fortuno  may 
L'ivc  me  to  liim.    Indeed.  I  do  not  know  Ik.w  I  came  to  aeeept 
this  liatefiil  mission,  of  wiiinin;.'  tlie  l'>ve  of  a  stran^T  wliom 
I  was  to  hetrav  fur  three  himdrrd  thnu-aiid   fvinesl    Then   I 
-aw  vou.  .-ir.  and   1   knew  yon  at  oiiee.     1   kn<'\v  it  hy  one  of 
ihn-c  ]>n'-ent:ni(  nts  that  never  lead  ns  astray:  ami  yet  I  was 
_!ad  to  donht  it.  for  the  more  1  h.\ed  you.  the  more  apiiallin.tr 
liie  eunvietion  t'rew  for  me.     Whin   I   re-e'icd  von   from   IFn- 
iot's  elutehe-;.    I    forswore   the    part    that    I    was    phiyiiiLr:    I 
determined   to  outwit   l!ie  e\eent:oners   insteail   nf  dec'ivinf^ 
their  victim.     It  was  wronu'  of  nie  to  phiy  in  that  way  with 
m(Mi"s  live-,  and  with  their  sehen;es.  and   with   ni\-elf,  with 
all  the  lieedlessness  of  a  .trirl  who  ean  see  nothing'  hut  senti- 
ment in  the  world.     T  thought  that   I  wa>  loveil.  and  allowed 
the  hope  of  he<rinnin;r  n'-   life  anew  to  he   my  .LTuide;   but 
everything  about  me.  and  even   I  my-elf,  perhaps,  betrayed 
mv   lawdess   pa-t,   for   you    mu<t    have   mi>irn-ted    a    o,-i>man 
with  so  passi(Uiate  a  nature  as  mine.     .\la- 1  who  eonld   re- 
fuse forjxiveness  to  nie   for  my  love  and   mv  dissinnilation  ? 
Yes.  sir.   I    felt  as  thou-.,  after  a  lon.u'  and  uneasy  sleep.   I 
had  awakened  to  iiml  my-elf  a   lmi'I  of  sixteen  a-aiii.     Was 
I    not   in   .Meni-ony     The   ]mre   and    innoeent    memories   of 
mv  cliildisli  days  there  ro-c  n;!  h,  fore  me.     My  wild  r-redulity 
led  mo  to  thiid<  that    love  w,.idd   L'ive  me  a  bapti-^ni  of  in- 
noeenee.      For  a  little  while   1   thi.r,::ht   that    I   wa-  a  maiden 
still,  for  as  yet   1   liad  never  h^ved.      IV.it.  ye-'erd,av  evening,' 
it   seemed   to  me  that   ther-   wa-  >:neerity   in   your  pa-sion ; 
and   a   voice   within   me  cried.   "Whv   do   vo\i   .h'l'cive   him?* 
Know   this,   therefore.    'Manpiis."    ^he    went    on.    in    a    deep. 
Iiard  voice  wliich  seemed  piondly  to  demand  her  own  eondem- 
,i,.,tj,,„ — "know  tins   for  a   certainty,  that    1    am   oidy  a   dis- 
honored creature  and  unworthy  of  von.     From  thi-  moment 
1   will  resume  mv  ri'de  of  enstawav:  1  am  too  weary  to  sus- 
tain anv  lonirer  the  jiart  of  the  woman  whom  you  had  led  to 
vield  h.crstdf  to  all   the  nm^   suTe.!   impuNec  ..f  her  heart. 
Virtue   .veijzhs  me  down:   1    ,-hoidd  di'spi>e  you   if  vou   were 
K-eak  enough  to  marry  me.     .\  Comte  de  liauvan  mii:ht  per- 
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hap.-  (oiiiiiiit  ^lu•ll  a  follv  :  ],\\\  ymi,  sir.  lie  wortliv  of  vo'ir 
fuliin-,   anil    leave   me   wJiliMiit    r.-^ret.      'I'lie   (MHirte.-an,    Vdu 

>ee,    Wollli]    I'eiillirc    t(H)    llUleil  :    >7/r    WnuM    ]i\\t'    yon    in    IH)\vi>e 

like  ii  Miii|ile  a!i.|  arll(--  eirl-->lie  ulm  felt  in  her  hi'art  fur 
a  little  while  llie  exeiii-ile  hope  that  >he  iniirllt  he  VdUr 
i'<iiii[iaiiin!i.  that  -he  niiLiht  make  von  aluav-  happv  and  du 
\(<u  Imnnr.  ainl  he  a  n^lile  ami  hiL:ii-mimle(|  wife  to  voii ; 
ami  wild.  tlu'DULfli  ihe-e  \rr\  ihnii-lit-  that  m^nei]  Ikt.  :jath- 
ere(l  ciniraLie.  ami  re\  ixed  lnr  evil  natnre  of  vice  ami  infainv. 
>o  a~  to  >et  it  hetweeii  liei'M'lf  and  Von  a-  an  eternal  harrier. 
I  LMve  np  honor  ami  formne  for  vonr  >ake.  The  [iride  which 
la\>  tin-  .-acrilice  npoii  nie  will  nplioM  tne  in  niv  wrctclied- 
ne-s  and  my  fate  1  have  to  the  di-]io-al  of  doiinv.  I  will 
never  helray  voii.  I  -hall  mi  hack  to  I'ari-:  and  when  I  am 
there  \onr  name  wi'l  he  anotln'r  -eparate  -elf  to  me;  and  the 
splendid  heroi-m  with  which  you  will  inve-t  it  will  ho  inv 
con-ohition  in  all  my  -orrows.  A-  for  yon.  yon  are  a  man; 
yon  will   forL'et   im  —  |-"arewe!!."" 

She  Ihd  ill  the  dirci-tion  id'  the  valh-vs  of  St,  Snlpice. 
and  vanished  hefore  the  Maripiis  had  ri-en  to  d.lav  her: 
hnt  she  relrace(!  her  step-,  hid  herself  in  a  (is-nre  of 
the  rock-,  rai-cd  her  head,  and  an\ion-ly  and  donhtfnlh 
studied  the  ]\Iar(piis.  He  wa-  waikimr  on  without  heed- 
ini:  the  direction   in  which  he  went,  like  a   man  distrauirht. 

'•If  his  should  he  a  weak  nature.'"  she  said  to  herself 
as  lie  disap]ieared.  and  she  felt  hersidf  cut  ofT  from  him, 
"will    he   understand    me?" 

Slie  tremlded.  TIhmi  she  -mldeitly  walked  on  towards 
Fou^jferes  hv  lier-elf.  with  rapid  -tops,  as  if  sho  feared  that 
the  Manpiis  nii<:lit  follow  her  to  the  town,  where  he  would 
have  met    with   his   death. 

"Well.  Francine.  what  did  he  sav!-"  she  asked  of  her 
faithful    I^reton.  as  soon  a-  thev   were  toLretlier  airain. 

".Mas!  Marie.  I  was  sorr\-  tor  him.  Von  Lrreat  ladies  can 
ptah  a  man  to  the  lieart  with  a  bitter  word." 

"What  was  he  like  when  he  came  up  with   voti  ?"' 

"Did  he  so  much  as  see  me? — Oh  I  ^.'arie,  he  loves  vou!" 
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'•Oil.  Iif  hnx'.-.  riH.'.  ^r  \\v  \')W^  inc  not  1""  ^ll<■  answi'red, 
■•!\V(i  woi'ds  that  iiiciiii  liriiM'ii  iir  hell  lnr  iin':  nml  ix'twcoii 
::;n>c  two  c'Xtreiiii'>  1  (.■iiiiiKjt  liml  a  phuA'  (iii  wliicli  to  M't  my 

I'.ot." 

After  slu-  had  acconi|ili>htMl  the  task  laid  upon  her 
!'\  I'atc.  Marie  could  ;.'ive  way  to  Inr  ,~ori-ow.  Her  face  had 
K.jit  its  (•i)iu[)o>ure  hitlnTto.  owiuu'  to  a  mixture  ot'  dif- 
'ircut  sentiments  within  her.  hul  now  it  underwmi  a  rapid 
.  iian^ixe,  so  that  after  a  day  >pent  in  thirtuatiii;:  iietween 
pres(  ntimi'nts  of  joy  or  despair,  ln'r  ln-auty  lo-t  its  radiance 
and  the  freshne>s  which  owes  its  exi-teiice  either  to  the 
ali.-ence  of  all  ])assion  or  to  iran.-]iorts  of  happine~>.  Ilulot 
and  Coreiitin  came  to  see  her  shortly  after  her  arrival, 
rurious  to  know  the  results  of  her  wild  enteriiri>e.  Marie 
r-'ceived  them  smiiinirly. 

"Well,"  she  saiil  to  the  commarnhmt,  who^.'  anxious  face 
luoke.l  searchin^Ldy  at  Iht.  "thf  fox  is  comin.Lr  within  range 
Mf  your  <runs  a^niin,  and  you  will  soon  ^'aiii  a  very  j,dorious 
\  ictory !'' 

"Wlnt  has  hajjpened  ?"  ("orcntin  inipiired  carelessly. 
He  gave  Mile,  de  \"erneuil  a  siileloni:  glance,  such  as  this 
.--ort  of  diplomatist  uses  for  discovering  the  tlioughts  of  others. 

''.Ml!"  she  answored.  '"the  (lars  is  more  in  lo\."  with  me 
ilian  ever,  and  I  made  him  come  with  us  as  far  as  the 
LTates  of   Fougeres." 

".\pparently  that  is  where  your  power  end-."  said 
Corentin.  "and  the  fi-ilii-mif's  Hars  are  still  stronger  than 
ihe   love  which  you    inspire   in   liim." 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  glancd  coiitcmptuou-ly  at   Corentin. 

"Vou  jiulge  him   hy  your-el!'."  she  replied. 

"Well,"  he  said,  seri'iieh,  ■'why  did  you  not  liring  him 
a-  far  as  vour  own   house  r" 

"If  he  reallv  loved  me.  commandant."  ^lle  said  to  llulot, 
with  a  malicious  glance,  "would  yon  In  ar  a  grud.go  again.st 
•lie  if  1  saved  him  and  lior-  him  awav  out   of   France?" 

The  old  veteran  went   quickly   up   to   her,   and   took   hor 
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liaiul  a.~  if  to  kiss  it.  uiili  a  xirt  of  (■nlliusia.-iii ;  then  he 
gazi'd  stcailil}   at  in  r  ami  ^aid,  as  iii^  lu'ow  gn'W  ijark: 

"You   for^rt't    my   twu   tiiriiiis.  and   my   sixiy-tlinv  men  I" 

"All!  coinmaml,  -lie  .-aid  wiiii  all   the  iniiirlr  of  pas- 

sion, "ihal  was  not  In-  fault,  he  was  triiki'd  by  a  bad  woman. 
t.'hari'ttrV  mistress,  who,  1  believe,  would  drink  the  blood 
of  the  l'.lues." 

'"Come.  Marie."  Con^ntin  put  in.  ''do  not  make  fun  of  the 
commandant:  he  does  not  under>tand  your  jests  as  yet." 

"Be  silent."  she  answered,  "and  know  that  the  day  on 
whicli  you  annoy  nie  a  little  too  nnieii  will  be  your  last." 

"I  see.  mademoist'lle,"  said  Ilulot.  with  no  bitterness  in 
his  tone,  '"that   1   must   prepare  to  fight." 

"You  are  in  no  condition  to  do  so,  my  dear  colonel.  I 
saw  more  than  >i.\  thousand  of  their  iiu-n  at  Saint  James; 
regular  troops,  and  ordnanic.  and  Mngli.-h  oilicers.  But 
without  /()'/;(,  what  will  become  of  all  these  people?  1 
think,  as   Foiu-he  does,  that   his  head   is  everything." 

''Very  well,  when  shall  we  have  it?"  Corentin  asked  im- 
patiently. 

"1  do  not  know,"  was  her  carele.s.s  response. 

"English  otllcersl"  cried  Ilulot.  in  hot  wrath,  "tlie  one 
thing  wanting  to  make  a  downright  brigand  of  him  I     Ah  I 

will  fit  him  u})  with  his  Knglishinen,  that  1  will  I  .  .  . 
It  seems  to  nie.  citizen  diplomatist,  that  you  allow  that 
girl  to  upset  all  your  plans  from  time  to  time,"  was  Hidot's 
remark  to  Corentin.  when  they  were  a  few  paces  distant 
from  the  house. 

''It  is  (paiie  natural,  citizen  commandant,"  said  Corentin, 
with  a  ])rn-ive  air,  ■"that  you  are  iiewildcred  iiy  all  that 
.she  has  told  us.  You  n m  of  the  sword  do  not  know  that 
there  are  several  ways  ot  inakinL'  war.  'I'o  makf  a  dexterous 
use  of  the  pa-sioiis  of  men  and  women,  as  so  many  .-prin;"- 
wliicli  tan  l:e  set  m  motion  for  the  benetil  of  the  .State:  to 
set  in  position  all  the  whetds  in  the  mighty  piece  of  ma- 
chint  rv  that  we  call  a  (■ove:-n:iient  :  to  take  a  jilmisure  in 
eettin'T  within  it  the  nio-i  stidtborn  sentiments,  like  detents 
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whopc  action  ono  can  ainuHf  oiir-clf  liy  (•nutnilliii;^- ;  is  not 
all  this  till'  work  of  a  creator ?  Is  it  not  a  ])(wjti(in  like 
'iod's,  in  til'    centre  of  the  universe!-" 

"You  will  HTinit  me  to  [irefer  luy  traile  to  Vdurs,"  the 
soldier  answered  drily.  "I)n  a.-  you  will  wiiii  that  ina- 
ihinery  of  yours  I  ackiiouIed,L'e  no  .-uperior  hut  the  Minister 
of  War.  I  have  my  inslruetioiir-.  and  I  shall  take  the  field 
with  stout  fellows  will)  will  n.it  skulk,  ami  op-iilv  'onfront 
the  enemy  whom  you  wish  to  take  from  hehind." 

"Oh.  you  can  ^^et  ready  to  mareh  if  ynu  like,"  Coreiitin 
rejoined.  '"Inscrutahle  as  you  may  think  this  uirl.  I  have 
managed  to  ^"-ather  from  her  that  there  will  he  some  skir- 
mishin;:  for  you;  and  l)efore  \ery  Ioul:  I  -hall  have  the 
pleasure  of  obtaining  for  you  a  tid-ii-tili'  with  the  <'hief 
of  thes<'  hrigands." 

"How  will  you  do  that!'''  incjuired  Ilulot,  stepjiinir  hack  a 
little,  the  hetter  to  see  this  >ini;iilar  heimr. 

"Mile,  de  Verneuil  loves  the  (!ars."  Corentin  answered  in 
a  stitle(l  voice,  "and  very  likely  he  is  in  love  with  her.  He 
is  a  Marqui>.  lie  wears  the  red  rihhou.  he  is  vouiii.'.  and 
he  has  a  clever  head,  who  knows  hut  that  he  mav  still  he 
wealthy. — how  inanv  indue(>ment> !  She  would  lie  verv 
foolish  not  to  play  for  her  own  hand,  and  trv  to  marrv  him 
rather  than  </\\x-  him  \\y  to  us.  She  is  endeavoriiiL.''  to  keen 
us  amused,  hut  I  c.in  read  a  kind  of  misLriviiiL;-  in  the 
LrirTs  eyes.  The  two  lover-  will  niost  prohahlv  arrange 
a  meeting,  perhaps  they  have  iloue  m>  alread\-.  Well,  then, 
to-morntw  I  shall  have  mv  man  fa-t  enough.  ilithiTto 
he  was  the  enemy  of  the  Ifepuhlie  and  nothing  more,  hut 
.1  few  miinites  ago  he  hceame  mine  as  wrll.  fm-  all  tho<e 
who  have  taken  it  into  their  heails  to  eninr  hetween  this 
girl  and  me  have  died  on   the  scatVold." 

When  he  had  lini>lie(l,  ('(ireiitiu  hceame  too  [nueh  ah- 
sorhed  in  his  own  meditations  to  notice  the  expre.-sion  of 
intense  disgust  on  the  true-hearted  soldier's  face.  When 
Ihilot  became  aware  of  lln'  ilopth-  in  this  intri'.nie.  and 
of  the   nature   of   the   springs   emjiloyed    in    Fouelie's   ma- 
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chiiHTV,  lie  inadi'  up  lii.-  iiuiul  ;it  ourc  to  tlnvart  Corcnliii 
in  cvcrv  malti-r  iii  \\lii(h  the  .-lu-fr.-.-  nf  tlif  mtrrprisi'  or  the 
wi.-lK's  of  till'  (lovcrniiK'Ut  weiv  not  c-sriitially  comrrrn'il, 
and  to  uivc  to  tlic  t'oi'  of  I  he  I{i'|)ulilir  a  .•haiicc  of  (lyiii_' 
honnraljlv  >\\oril  in  I'-iinl.  Iii-forr  he  could  fall  a  victim 
to  the  c\cculioiicr,  uIiom'  avowed  caterer  .-toud  before  liiiii 
in  the  jHi'.-on  of  ihi.s  ^ecl■et  agent  of  the  upper  powers  of 
the  police. 

,  ''If  the  First  Consul  were  to  take  n>y  advice."  he  said, 
tiirninj,'  his  hack  on  Coreiitiii,  "he  would  lea\e  this  kind 
of  fox  to  fight  it  (Hit  with  the  aristocrats — thev  would  he 
well  matched — and  he  should  einplov  >ol(liers  in  (juite  other 
business." 

Corentin  looked  coolly  at  the  veteran  (whose  thought- 
slionc  out  plainly  in  his  face),  and  a  sardonic  expression 
retiirne(l  to  hi-;  eyes,  revealing  a  -cuse  of  superiority  in  this 
Machiavellian   understrapper. 

"<^;ive  three  ells  of  hliie  doth  to  hr\ites  of  that  sort,  and 
lianir  a  hit  of  iron  at  their  >ides.  and  they  fancy  that  in 
politics  men  may  only  he  got  rid  of  after  one  fashion." 
said  he  to  himself.  lie  walk-d  ^'owly  on  for  a  few  minutes, 
and  suddi'idy  exclaimed  within: 

"Yofi.  the  hour  has  come,  ami  the  woman  -hall  he  mine  I 
The  circle  that  I  have  traced  alxnit  her  has  heen  gradually 
jrrowini:  smaller  and  smaller  f^r  five  vears:  I  have  her 
now.  and  with  her  help  I  shall  climb  as  high  in  the  (iov- 
♦Tnment  as  Fouche.  .  .  .  Yes.  when  she  loses  the  one 
man  whom  sh"  has  loved,  the  agcmy  of  it  will  give  her  to 
me  hodv  and  soul.  .Ml  that  I  have  to  do  now  is  to  keep 
a   watch   on   her  night   and   day.   to  surprise   her  set  ret." 

.\  monu>nt  later  an  onlnok"i'  might  havt^  seen  v')rentin's 
pale  face  at  the  window  of  a  house  whence  he  could  i)e- 
hold  everv  one  who  came  into  the  blind  alley.  heiweiMi  the 
row  of  honsos  and  St.  I.eonardV  cb.urch.  Tie  was  there 
asrain  on  the  morning  of  the  next  day:  patient  as  a  eat 
that  lies  in  wait  for  a  moii>c.  attentive  to  the  slightest  sound, 
and  euirairocl   in   submitting  every   passer-by   to  a   rigorous 
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H'ratiny.  It  vvas  \\u-  inorninj,'  of  a  market  day;  and  al- 
iliniiiih  in  thtisc  trDuhlcd  times,  tiic  |M'a.-aiits  M-ancly  ventured 
!(i  lonu'  to  till-  tiiwn.  ('lU'ciitiii  :^au  a  i^loomy  lonkiii^  man  I'lad 
in  ^'oatskins.  who  carrifd  a  small  ruuml  tlat-.-liaix'd  lla^k(■l 
.111  Ins  -irni.  and  who  went  towards  Mil',  df  Nrrnfuil's 
li"iu>c.  after  uivinL'  a  careless  look  nuind  ahoiit  him.  I'nren- 
'III  came  down  from  his  post,  jmrjio-m;.'-  to  -top  the  jn^a-ant 
I-  he  came  out;  liut  it  suddenly  ociurred  to  him  tiiat  if  ho 
(ouid  enter  Mile,  dc  \'erneuirs  Iiouh'  al  unawares,  a  sin.Lrle 
;:lance  mi;:ht  ]iossihlv  >urprise  the  secret  hiilden  in  the 
iiiessenLicr's  iia-ket.  Popular  rej)ort.  moreover,  l.nd  l.iught 
liini  that  it  was  all  but  impossilile  to  come  off  hr~t  in  an 
'  iicounter  with  the  impenetralile  rejtlies  that  Xormans  and 
Bretons  are  wont   to  make. 

•'(;alope-('lio])inel"'  cried  Mile,  de  N'erncuil.  ih  Francine 
i.roujxlit    in   the   Chouan. 

"Am  I  then  h-lo\fdr"'  she  adde(l  to  herself  in  a  low 
\oice.  \n  in-tinct  of  Iiojh-  hrouLiht  a  hriudit  i-olor  to  her  face, 
.nv\  put  jov  in  her  heart.  (Jalojie-Chopine  looked  hy  turns 
•  it  the  mistress  of  the  hou,-e  and  at  Francine.  ea.-tini:  sns- 
■■■iciotis  jziances  at  the  latter,  until  his  doul,t>  were  removed 
'.y   a  sij:n    from    ^Ille.   de    X'crueuil. 

"Madame.'"  he  said,  "towards  two  o'clock  /"■  will  he  at 
:nv  place.  waiii)i_2  for  you." 

Mile,  dc  Verneuil's  a-itation  was  so  ,i:reat  that  >he  coidd 
'inlv   bend    her   head    in   reply,   hut    a    Saiuo\edi'   lould    have 

niderstood  all    its  siLrnitieance.     Con-ni  in'.-  footsteji-  echoed 

n  the  salon  at  that   moment.     (Jalope-f 'hopiiie  wa-  not   di.-- 
nirhed    in    the    least    when    Mile,    d.-    ViTiieiiil'-    '.dance    jind 

-ru'.ddcr  mad"   him  aware  of  appHviehiiiL''  dau'.'er.      As  soon 

-  the  s])v  showed  his  a>tutc  countenance,  the  ChoiiaM  rai-d 

,i-  voice  to  a  deafening  pit'-h. 

■■^'es.  ves  I"  lie  Miid  to  I-'raiiciiie.  ■'there  i.-  I'lrilt.iny  ii.it- 
•■  r   and    lirittanv    iiutter.      You    want    (iiharry    hiitt-T,    and 

■!ilv    irive   eleven    sous   the   pound    for   it  I      You    ouL'ht    not 
I  liave  sent   for  me  I     This  is  really  ;/ood.  hiitter,"  he  said. 

■nenin"'   his   ba^ket.   and   exhibiting  tv.'o   pats   that    IJarbctte 
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th   till'  l)ii-iiy  ;.'ray  cj'e- 
brow.-,   liorc   Cnniiliir.-    kccii   x-niiniy    williniil    lliiicliiufi:. 

■•('niii'-  IK'W.  iiiv  man.  Imld  ymir  rMii-ui'.  ^'oll  iliil  not  comf 
hrf"  \'>  M'll  liiiiicr;  ■  '11  ai'c  dcalMi^^  with  a  Imly  who  never 
drnvi'  a  hari^aiii  in  1m  r  life.  ^''Hir  hue  uf  liu~ine.-s.  old  hoy, 
will   lea\e  \on   -hnfier  li\    a   head   some  nf  ihe.-i'  day^. 

Corinlin  lanped  him  amieahly  <in  thr  -Imnhler  and  eon- 
tiiiiied.  ""Vciu  ciniiiii  hi'  111  the  -ervi(e  oj'  hotli  Clionaii.-  anil 
liliie.-  at   oiii  e    I'm-  very   joni:,"" 

It  tn.ik  all  <  lal"|ie-t  h'liiin""-  -elt'-|ii)-.-.',--iun  to  choke  down 
his  wrath,  and  m>  prevent  him-ill'  Irum  n'lnittin;:  this  ac- 
cusation, whirh.  nuiiii:  t'p  hi-  a\ariee.  was  a  true  one.  He 
cont(  n!ed    hiniM-l  f  hy   sa\  iiiLf : 

"The  ui'iit'eiiian  lia>  a   mind  In  laiii:h  at   iiie."' 

Cori'iitin  hinl  turned  lii>  hack  iip-m  the  ('iioiian:  hut  a- 
lie  "-reeted  Mile,  de  X'eriieuil.  whoM'  heart  -t'Mid  >till  will' 
terror,  he  eeiild  ea.-ily  watch  the  man  in  tiie  niirrnr. 
<;alo|)e-('iio|ii!ie,  who  h(]ic\cd  that  till'  -]iy  cMidd  no  loiip" 
see  him.  looked  in(|uiriiiLdy  at  i^'ranciri".  and  |-"raneine  |)()inted 
to   the  diinr.   ,-ayin^'': 

•'('oine  aloii^  with  me,  ;:ood  man:  we  shall  alwiiys  nianai."' 
to  si'ttle  thinirs  eonifortahly." 

Xothins,'  had  lieeii  lost  ujion  Cerent  in.  He  had  seen 
ovorvthintr.  He  had  iioiiced  the  cnniractien  of  ^.Hlo.  de 
Vernouirs  mouth,  which  ]i''r  smih'  liad  f.iileii  to  dis<;uise; 
and  lier  red  flush,  and  the  alteration  in  her  features,  as  well 
as  the  Chonairs  nneasiiie-.-  and  Franeiiie's  L:e^ture.  He  fell 
certain  that  (Jalope-Chopine  was  a  niessenpT  from  t)ie  Mar- 
(juis.  cauixlit  at  tlie  lon^'  hair  <d'  the  man's  <:oatskins,  stopped 
him  just  as  he  was  i:oim:  out.  drew  him  hack  so  that  lie  coi  - 
fronted   Ills  own   steady  pixe.  and   said: 

'•Where  do  von  live,  niv  L'ood  fritMid?    /  want  butter '" 

'■'(Jood  irentleman."  the  Chouan  answered,  "evervbodv  in 
Fou'teres  knows  where  1  live.     1  am,  as  you  may  say • 
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"Corontinl"  crifd  Mile,  di'  \'ii'iifiiil.  lirmkiiit,'  in  \\\»^u 
(ial()|)('-('hn|)iii('">  Mii-ucr,  "ii  i-  ii  lmthI  jin'cr  nf  [in-iimi)- 
tion  on  your  pact  to  jmy  iiir  a  \i-it  iit  I'lii-  liiiic  of  day, 
and  to  take  mr  liy  ^urpri-c  iik.>  thi-I  I  aui  .sanely  dressed '. 
Leave  the  i>t'a-;i;it  in  |H>arf,  he  iindri'-tainl-  ymir  tai'tics  » 
little   as    I    understjiiid    votir   motives    for  them.      (!••,   j:ood 

fellow  :•' 

(lulope-Chopiiie  liesitateil  fir  a  moment  liefore  he  went. 
Tlie  indec  i,-ion  of  an  iiidncky  wreteli  who  cannot  tell  whom 
he  mii>t  ohev.  whether  it  was  n  al  or  fi'iuned,  had  already 
succeeded  in  doceivinir  ("orentin;  and  the  (  honan.  at  an 
iiiipt'rative  i^e.-ture  from  Marie,  trampe(l  heavily  away.  Then 
Mile,  de  Vern-iiil  and  ('orentin  looked  at  oi;e  another  in  si- 
lence. This  time  Marie's  clear  eye>  could  not  endure  the 
intensity  of  the  arid  ,i;laie  that  was  >hed  upon  lier  in  the 
other's  jraze.  The  determined  manner  with  whieh  the  spy 
had  made  his  way  into  her  room,  an  expression  on  his  facf 
which  was  new  to  Marie,  thi>  dull  M)und  e.f  his  thin  xnico. 
his  attitude,  everything:  ahout  him.  alarn:ed  1).^.  She  felt 
iliat  a  sccr(>t  struL'.L^le  had  hei:un  hetween  them,  and  that  ho 
was  pxcrtini:  all  the  powers  of  his  sini>ti'r  inthienee  airainst 
her;  hut  althouirh  at  that  moment  she  distinetlv  heh(>ld  the 
fidl  extent  of  the  utilf.  and  the  de])ths  to  wliich  -he  had  con- 
-'irned  her>elf.  she  d.n^w  >ut11cient  -trenirth  from  her  love  to 
~hakt>  off  the  icy  cold  of  hei   presentiments. 

"('orentin."  slie  he-an.  witii  aii  attempt  at  mirth,  "T  I'ope 
vou  will  allow  me  to  finish  my  toilette." 

"Marie."   >aid    he.   '" — ves,  allow   me  to  call    \ou    so— you 


do  not  know  me  \et  !    Li>ten  !     .\ 


harp-~iL.dited  man  than 


I  am  would  have  foMin!  out  your  love  t'or  the  Manpiis  de 
Montauran  hefore  tin-.  1  have  aL'ain  and  .ejain  offered  you 
my  heart  and  mv  hand.  Vou  did  not  think  me  worthv  of 
vou,  and  jierhaps  you  ar.'  ri'j-ht  ■.  hut  if  vou  think  that  vou 
are  too  much  ahove  nie.  ti--  hrautifiil  or  too  hiLiii-minded  for 
me,  1  can  easilv  make  vou  come  down  to  mv  level.  My  amhi- 
tions  and  mv  doctrines  liave  in-piivd  vou  with  >cantv  re- 
spect for  me.  and.  to  he  plain  with  you.  you  are  wrouL'.     'i'he 
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viiluc  nf  iiiiii  i»  (Veil  li-s  iliMii  my  t'^tiiiiiitc  of  them!  and  I 
rati'  tiniii  at  in'st  to  n^Ihln,L^  'I'licrc  can  he  no  iloul)f  but 
that  I  -hall  ailaiii  t'>  a  iiii:h  po--ilioll.  to  lioiiois  that  will 
L'ralily  \><\\v  pri'lr.  Wlio  uill  |.i\r  you  Kcttcr  than  I!'  Ovrr 
whom  will  \'iii  h.iM'  -111  h  an  aliMiluto  (Imninion  as  over  tlir 
man  who  ha>  lo\ri|  \uu  for  iivo  uar-  pa.-t.  At  llii-  ri.-k  of 
niakiiiL'  an  i!ii[)ri',--[oii  iipuii  \ou  whirli  will  not  lio  in  m\ 
I'asor  I  for  mhi  ha\i'  no  nlra  ih.at  it  i-  ]io--iMi'  to  ri'iiouini'. 
tliroHLrh  cMi-,-.*  of  lo\i'.  iho  uoi;i:m  uhon:  oiH'  wor-liips).  I 
will  L'ivo  yon  ii  iiioa-uri'  of  thr  ili,-inti'i-r-tcil  alfi-rtioii  with 
whirh  I  ailoi'i'  yon.  I  lo  not  shako  ymir  pn'ttx  h'-ail  in  that 
way.  If  till'  Maniiii^  lo\rs  \on,  marry  him.  iait  lir,-t  maki' 
(juiti'  siiro  of  hi>  >iiui'rit\.  If  I  know  liia!  \ou  wrro  ilisap- 
poiiiti'ii  in  him.  I  -hoiilil  ho  in  ik-pair.  for  your  happiness 
is  ilcarrr  to  mr  ihaii  mv  own.  .My  ilrtorminat  ion  may  sur- 
jiri-i'  you.  iiiit  you  mu-t  a-rriho  it  -imply  to  tin-  pruilciur 
of  a  man  who  is  not  fool  '■noiii;li  to  ui-h  in  ]iii--(>ss  a  woman 
aL'ain.-t  Iut  \sil!.  I  hlamo  my-olf.  morio\''r.  ami  not  you.  for 
the  futility  of  m\-  rtroi-l-.  I  hopnl  i<i  uin  \,iu  iiv  dmt  of 
sulmiis-ion  ami  ilo\otion;  for.  a-  you  know,  fur  a  loiiir  tinn' 
past  I  liavf  Iricil  to  mako  \ou  liappy,  aftrr  my  notions;  hut 
yon  havo  thouirlit   fit  to  reward  mo  for  iiothinL'."' 

"I   ha\o  iMidiiri'il  your  iiri'M'ni'c,"  she  .-aid  haiiL'litily. 

"Say  further  that  yon  are  sorry  to  have  done  so."' 

".\fter  you  have  committed  me  to  this  di-trracefnl  enter- 
prise,  are   thanks  still   owiiii:  to  you?" 

"When  I  propo.-ed  an  undertakinLr  to  yon.  in  which  tinior^ 
ons  sonls  ini<:ht  tind  somethini:  hlamewortliv.  I  had  onh 
your  fortune  in  view."  he  answered  audacio;i-!y.  '".Xs  for 
me.  whether  1  succeed  or  fail.  I  can  now  make  every  sort 
of  re>ult  conduce  to  the  ultimate  success  of  my  jilans.  If 
you  should  marry  Mi>nta\iran.  1  shall  he  deliLdited  to  make 
jnyself  useful  to  the  Honrh"n  can>e  in  I'ari-.  where  I  am  a 
nii'nd)er  of  tl\e  Clichy  Clnh.  .\s  it  happens,  any  circum- 
stance that  put  me  in  corii-pondence  with  the  ]irinces  woidd 
persiiai'ie  me  to  (piit  tlie  cau-e  of  a  I'epiihlic  whicli  is  totter- 
ing' to  its  fall.     (Jeneral   Uona()arte  i^  far  too  clever  nut  to 
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[..■ra'ivc  tlial  he  camiot  po.-^iiily  lie  at  oinf  m  (Icrinaiiy  and 
Italv  and  linr  win  if  ilir  li*cvn!iiti<m  is  mi  ll'f  w.iiw.  He  ar- 
raii^^>d  the  IStli  l?r\imaii''  lician-r,  tm  duulit.  lie  wished  to 
.'lilain  the  \>v>\  [mv-ililr  tmn-  finin  tlir  iSourlM.iis.  in  trratinj,' 
AJtli  thrill  a>  to  I'raiici-:  fur  hi-  i-  a  vnv  clfvrr  f'tllnw,  and 
'i;i.-  11(1  lack  of  caiiacity.  I'.n!  pulii  iciaii-  miirht  In  ,i:it  ahi-ad 
■  if  him  nil  thi'  mad  nii  wlm  h  hr  ha-  riitrri'd.  .\>  tn  lirtray- 
iiL'  Frame,  we  who  are  >ii]ieriiir  to  any  -(  ru|ih  -  on  that 
-I  Mfe.  ean  leave  them  to  fools.  I  am  I'nlly  em|i'iwi'red — I  'lo 
H'lt  conceal  it  from  voii — either  lo  open  nei:otialiiin-  with  tht» 
t'hoiian  chiefs  or  to  extirpate  them:  for  my  painm  Foiiehe 
I-  deep  fellow  enoiiLdi.  lie  lias  alway-  plaved  a  dmihle  iratno. 
!>iirin<r  the  Terror  he  was  at  oiire  inr  li'nlie-jiierre  and  for 
I  >aiiton " 

"Whom  von  forsook  like  a  coward!"  -he  -aid. 

'•Hutttii-h."  replied  Corenlin:  '"he  i-  'lead,  foru'et  'him. 
I 'onic,  speak  your  mind  frankly:  1  liave  set  the  example 
The  chief  of  demid»ri<:ade  is  shrewder  than  he  look-,  and  if 
vou  wish  to  elmle  the  watch  he  keejis,  I  iiiiLdit  he  useful  to 
vmi.  So  lonj:  as  yon  stay  here,  lieneath  liis  eye,  yon  are  at 
ihf  niercv  of  his  police.  You  -ee  jiow  (|uiekly  he  learned  that 
the  C'houan  wa>  with  you  I  IImw  could  hi-  military  sa.L'acity 
fail  to  make  it  plain  to  him  that  your  lea-t  mo\ement.s 
would  keep  him  infornieil  as  to  the  whereahouts  of  the  Mar- 
'|uis,  if  vou  are  loved  hy  Montauran?" 

Mile,  lie  Verneiiil  had  never  heard  such  <reiitly  atTection- 
ate  tones  heforo.  Corentin  seemed  to  lie  ali^'lutely  sincere, 
ind  to  put  full  trust  in  her.  The  jmor  LnrKs  heart  so  read- 
ilv  received  ^reiierous  im]»ressions.  that  she  was  ahmit  to  in- 
trust her  secret  to  the  -erpent  who  had  wound  his  coils  ahout 
her.  She  hetliouLdit  lier.-elf.  however,  that  she  IumI  no  proof 
whatever  that  this  crafty  talk  was  irenuine,  and  ^o  ^1,,.  f,.tt 
■lo  hesitation  aliout  deceivimr  tlie  man  who  was  watchini,' 
iier. 

"Well."  pbo  an-wered.  "you  have  Lniessed  my  secret.  Co- 
I'eiitin.  Yes,  1  love  the  Marijui-:  hut  1  am  not  loved  hv  him, 
or  at  least.  I  fear  not  :  so  tliat  tlu-  rendezvous  he  has  made 
fcL't'iiiS  to  nie  to  hidt-  ionic;  trap. 
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"Hut  voii  t'lld  ii<  \(-ii  riliiy  llml  hi'  li;i'l  cihik'  with  you 
as  far  a~  l-'niiL'' n^,"  (  (iitiiliti  ri  plicil.     "If  In-  had  intrncifd 

Vldlcnci',    \<<\\    \i(iu|ii    Il"t    111-    hcrr." 

"V(Mir  liiari  i-  uiili'Tiil.  Cnrciiiin.  Y  )U  (an  \n\^o  cun- 
niii;:lv  (nnlruid  ,-i  hituc-i  oil  the  iKfurrriiccs  of  ordinary  life, 
liut  vnu  caiiiiut  rirl.ciii  witli  tlh'  (iiur-i'  ot"  pa-«inii.  i'lThap.-i 
that  I-  llir  raii-i^  (,('  ilic  av<T-inii  that  you  alway-  ii\>i>irt'  in 
nic.  M.il  a-  \iiu  AW  Ml  (■|rar-si::hli'i|.  ti'y  to  uridcr.-taiid  how- 
it  is  that  a  man  from  whom  the  day  In  fore  yc-tfrday  I 
parlrd  in  anL'iT  i-  wait  in;.'  caLr'Tlv  for  inr  to-dny  oti  the  May- 
cnnc  road,  at  a  hon-i'  in  l'loi-i;_'n\',  towards  tho  riui  of  the 
day— " 

At  this  cniifi^-ion,  uhii  h  ><i-mcd  to  ha\t'  i-xapi'd  from  her 
in  a  moment  of  cxcit'iniiit  natni-al  ciioiiLih  in  a  nature  so 
pa--iuriali'  and  out-pokni,  ('.iriiilm  riddcfird.  for  \v  was  •'.ill 
vouni::  hut  furti\flv  hr  L'aM'  h>'i'  iuk'  'd'  iIiom'  k'-on  Ldanccs 
that  try  \>>  rxplnn'  ih.'  .-uul.  Mile,  do  \'orncuil"s  frii^ned 
revidatioii  of  -rlf  had  lioi-n  ma<lf  -o  .-kilfidly  that  tlie  spy 
was  dc(i'i\rd.  Ill'  made  an-wrr  with  a  ^fudihimo  of  ^ood 
nature.  "WnuM  ynu  hke  mo  In  foljuw  ymi  at  a  d'-taniM-y  f 
wouhl  take  sidiliors  in  pkiin  clotiits  with  me,  and  we  shoukl 
he  at  your  orders." 

"I  atrree  to  ii."  said  ^he.  "hut  pionn.-e  n"^,  on  your  honor 
— <Mi.  no  I  fur  I  jiul  no  faitii  in  ilial;  on  your  salvation — 
iiiit  \o'i  do  not  lielieve  in  (lod;  on  yo\ir  soul — Init  perliaps 
\<)U  have  no  souk  \\'hat  LTuarant'e  can  you  !.M\e  me  of  your 
lidelitv?  And  yet  I  am  tru-linL.''  in  ,\ou.  notwithstanding.', 
and  I  am  pnttluL'  into  your  luiml-  mure  tiian  my  life,  or  my 
love.  or  my  reven.ire  I" 

The  I'airU  >rnile  that  apjieared  over  Corentin's  sallow  fea- 
tures showed  MHe.  lie  N'erneuil  liie  dantjer  tliat  she  had  just 
escaped.  Tiie  aifeiit  (d'  pojiee.  \\!i(j~e  nostrils  seeTiied  to  Con- 
tract rather  than  to  expand,  look  his  victim's  hand  and 
ki--eil  i!  wii'i  ever',  ouiw.i!-'!  -lu'u  of  dec'j)  r">peet.  and  took 
leave  <\^  hi'r  \\\\\\  a  not  umrraceful  how. 

Three  hour-  lali'r.  .Mile,  de  N'erneuil.  who  stood  in  fear 
of  ('iu"nl  ill's   return    stole  out   of    St.    I/eonard's  Gate  and 
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took  fltt'  tiarmw  p/itli  ilciwn  the  \i(liiii\-( 'roes,  wliidi  li'il  intu 

•!i<'    Naii'iiii    \:il!r\.      Slif   ili(iii;.'ht    liir->lf   -afi'   it*  slu'   went 

iniinticcd.    |lirMii::li    tin'    I.ilivriiilli    t,(    track*    wliiili    led    to 

I  .,llu[ic-('ll.i|)i!lr'-    r;ililtl,     wlllllirr     -!r-     lictoiik     IliT-i'lf     Witll     II 

L'lit  ln'afl.  fur  i!ic  lin|ic  nf  liii|ipini  -^  Ir.l  li.T  I'll,  a-  wr!l  as  a 
iMi  L'  «i-li  In  -n\f  liiT  liiMT  t'l'.m  till'  (iaiiL'''!'-  iliat   llircat- 
■  II'  'I   Inin. 

< 'nnriiin.   iim  :uiv\!iili'.   wmt    in  «|ii>'-t   of  lln'  ( iiniiiiMinlaiit. 

Ilr  Lad  *iiiiir  ililTiciiltv   in   n'C(i;:iii/inu'   lliil'il    wli'ii   If  (■aii\i' 

■n^in  liirii  in  a  liitir  -i|iiar",  ulim'  tin'  i-Mniiii.in'lant  wa<  dccji 

II    military    jircpiinitmii-.      Indird.    the    hrasi'    \"ti'iaii    liad 

inadc  a  f^arrilii'i'  nt'  wliiili  tin'  nici'it  ran  liarill\   I -tiniat"d. 

lli-  i|iirii('    had    1 11   cut    iilf,   he   had    rhav'd    hi*   ninu-tachi', 

md  there  wa*  a  traic  (if  [MP\\dcr  aliniit  hi*  hair  which  wa^ 
I  lipped  a-  nvt  a-  a  prie-t'-.  He  \V(ire  ;:reat  imn-hdimd 
-hue*,  and  had  e\,li;Hc.'ci|  In*  nld  hjiie  nnif'Tin  and  his  *\v.(rd 
t'lir  poat-kin*.  a  helt  adnnied  with  ]ii*tnl*,  and  a  heavy  car- 
hiiie  'I'hiis  accMiitriMJ  he  wa*  I'c,  ie\»inu'  nvn  hundred  of  tlio 
t'iuri*iiien  cf  i'"<MiL'cre*.  whc-e  cii*tiiiiic*  nii'_dif  have  deceived 
she  eye-  id'  the  in(i-.t  expert  ('hi)iian.  The  martial  fervor  of 
ilie  little  town  ;ind  of  the  native  |?reion  eharacti'r  \va*  \ery 
'■vidcllt.  There  \va*  Il'i  imvclty  ahmit  tlle  ~pectacle.  Here 
and  tliefe  a  mother  or  -i-tcr  cariicd  lo  a  son  or  hpother  a 
'.'oiird  of  Krandv  or  jii-tol*  that  had  l»eti  forirotteii.  A  niirn- 
hcr  of  old  men  were  investiiratitiLr  the  (|iia!ilv  ami  iiuantity 
.f  the  enrtridLre*  supplied  to  the  National  (Miard*  tlui*  iiicta- 
morpho-i'd  into  ( '(iiiiitcr-( 'liouans.  \vho*e  hii.di  *pirit--  si'emt'd 
more  in  accordance  with  a  hiintin'.^  pari\-  than  uith  n  ilaiiL'cr- 
oii*  enierpri-e.  The  skirmishe*  of  ( 'liouantierie.  wherein 
Uriton  townsmen  foutdit  with  Breton  |iea*ant-.  a[)i)eiired.  in 
'heir  ovc-s.  to  he  a  -uh*tituie  for  the  tournaments  of  chivalrv. 
l'o*sih|v  tlii*  fervid  patrioti-m  had  its  *oiirce  in  certnin 
•rants  of  N'atioiial  jiropertv:  hut  the  henclils  of  the  iie\(du- 
'ioii  (which  vM're  hetter  appreciated  in  the  towns),  as  well  as 
I'arlv  spirit  and  a  cliarac'.erisiic  and  mnat.-  '  a^'  of  li'jhtinir, 
dl  counted  for  sonun'iun^r  in  hrin^'inu'  alxjut  their  enthusi- 
asm. 
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IIiil-:it  wont  tlinniL'li  till'  ranks  in  iiiliniration.  inakinji  in- 
quiries of  Gu'lin,  to  wliiiiii  he  hail  tran>fiTr('<l  the  friendship 
lie  hail  forimrlv  ciitiTlaiiicil  fnr  MitN'  and  (It'rard.  A  crowd 
(if  ti)wn-])i'(i|ilc.  cxaiiiininir  the  prcparat imis  for  tiieir  cxpodi- 
linii.  coniparrd  t!ic  appearand'  of  ihcir  undi-ciplinod  follow- 
!•!  (inl  r\  nirn  with  that  of  a  hattalinii  nf  llulnt's  own  dcini- 
hri'^adi'. 

Sih'iit  and  innt innlc--.  the  IMnes  stond  drawn  up  in  lino, 
undiT  the  cotninand  of  thiir  etlieer-.  awaiting  the  orders  nf 
t!ie  ( eniinandant.  wlidni  the  cyr-  uf  every  suhlier  followed 
aljout  frnni  ;:ronp  to  ;:riiup.  A-  Cnrentin  a])proaohod  the 
chief  of  denii-hriii-ade.  he  emild  not  repros  a  sinilo  at  the 
ehant'e  that  had  hnii  wrnn-hi  in  Ilulot's  face.  He  looked 
like  a  portrait  udmh  no  Iniiurer  hears  any  likrness  to  th(> 
oriirinah 

"What   is  thi-  iieu~  ikiw':""  ('Mn'iuin  a-ked   him. 

"Come  and  fire  a  sliot  ah  mi:  »\iih  us.  and  yon  will  know," 
the  conmiandant   replied. 

'■'Oh  I  1  du  Tiot   ht'hmL'  to  I-'oiiireres.'"  an-wered  Co  ,'ntin. 

"That  is  easy  to  m'c.  i-itizni,"  ^aid  Cudin. 

A  nmekini:  lauirh  hmke  out  here  and  there  ainonjx  the 
groups  of  hystanders. 

'"Do  yon  imaui]!!'.'"  retorted  Corentin.  "th;it  I-'raneo  can 
only  lie  serveil  with  the  hayon^t 'r""  He  turni-d  his  liack  on 
the  scoffers  and  went  up  to  one  uf  the  women  to  irKpiirL'  the 
purpose   and   th(^   (l(>stin,"Mon   of   tlie  exp.-ilition. 

"Alas!  jrood  sir,  the  Chouan-  are  eveii  now  at  Floriiiny! 
They  sav  that  they  an-  more  than  three  thousand  stron<r, 
and  that  th.'V  are  marehinir  on  rouuen'-.'" 

"FloriLrny !""  criid   Cor-ntin.  nirniiiLr  jKile. 

''Then    her    rendezvous    i<    ?iot    there!  .      Are    they 

reallv  ai   Floritrny  on  tln'  road  lu  Mayenne?"  ho  askod. 

'■'I'here  is  onlv  one  FloriLMiy."  the  woman  an>wt>red.  and 
as  -lie  spoke.  ;-he  iridieated  the  road  that  was  cut  short  by 
the  sumnut  of  I. a   I'tMeriiH'. 

"Are  yon  looking  for  t!i.'  Maripiis  do  Montauran?"  Cor- 
entin   a.-kod    the    conuuandant. 
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"Ratlierl"  Tliilot  aiiswcri'il  slmrtly. 

"Then  he  i~  ii<>t  at  Fl(iii,L'ii\ ."  (''irontin  ro>uni(H].  "Bring 
vour  own  battjilioii  iiml  th'^  Natinn.i!  (innnl  to  hoar  on  that 
point,  but  kfcp  a  I'f.v  "f  v"iir  ( 'uiinttT-Chouans  with  you 
iiul  wait   for  nii'."" 

"Ho  i?;  too  ciiiiniii;,^  tn  1m'  mad,"  thf  cMinman'lant  ex- 
rlainifil,  a>  lie  watehtMl  Cnrcinin  srt  oil"  with  liasty  strides. 
■'Hi'  is  tlio  vi-ry  kiii.ir  of  f-pir.- 1" 

Ilulot  inmicdiatciy  ^'avc  hi:^  haltaliun  a  sJLmal  to  <]ppiirt. 
Tho  Kcpuhlifan  sohlicr.-  man  liol  si!<'nlly  and  without  boat 
of  drum  throu.irli  the  iiarnAv  ssihurh  that  Ii>'~  nn  the  way  to 
the  Mavenno  road,  funninir  a  hiiiL'-  -tfcak  nf  hhio  ami  red 
anion?  tho  liousc  and  1rrc<.  Th-'  di-;:iii-i'd  National  Cuards 
f.)ll(.wcd  them,  I'Ut  IIu'.Mt  o,,!y-d  \  >Un\<]  in  the  lilllo  sfpiaro. 
with  Gudin  and  a  score  of  the  sjr.artc-t  of  tho  youULT  men  of 
ll"'  ir.wn.  ITo  was  waitiiiir  for  Cor-iitin.  wiio-o  cnii'matical 
air  had  roused  his  enrior-iiy.  Fr.-mcitio  luTM'If  told  Corcntin 
that  Mllo.  do  Vernouil  had  pone  out.  and  the  k-on-wittod  spy's 
^urmise  hec-anie  a  certainty.  He  staiiod  out  at  onc.>  in  >juest 
of  anv  li.uht  that  he  could  ohta:;i  a-  to  th;-  ahrujit  doparture. 
which  with  piod  reason  scouied  suspi(ior-.  :■  him.  Corentin 
learned  from  the  soldiers  in  tiie  ,<:•!;an'-h.lu^('  at  St,  Leon- 
ard'si  Gate  that  the  fair  strau;:or  Inid  ■'■.le  down  the  i)alh  on 
the  side  of  the  Nid-aux-('ro(- :  ho  liurrieil  to  the  Tromo- 
nade.  and  unluckily  reacl.ed  it  ju^t  in  timo  to  watch  all 
Mario's  slightest  nioveu'cnt-  from  Ids  jio-^t  of  observation. 
Thou<Th  she  had  dressed  herself  in  a  hood  and  piwn  of  ^reeri, 
so  as  to  be  les.s  conspicuous,  tlio  (piick  uncvn  movemonts 
of  hor  almost  frenzied  progress  amomr  the  hodu^'s,  now  leaf- 
less and  white  with  hoar-frost,  readdy  botrayed  the  direction 
in  which  she  was  going. 

"Ah  I"  he  cried,  "you  slioidd  by  riiihts  bo  ofi  i!io  wav  to 
Florienv.  and  vou  are  going  down  t!io  dale  of  (libarry!  1 
am  a  fool  after  all.  She  has  tricked  me.  Patience,  tiioi.jii. 
1    can   light   niv    laiiiii   in   the   daytime  (juile   as   well    a-   at 

night." 

Coreutin,  who  had  all  but  detected  the  spot  where  the  two 
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lovorp  wore  to  iiiPct.  liurricil  Imck  into  tlio  sqiiaro  just  as 
Hulot  \vii>  IcaviitL''  it   to  rfjuin  lii-;  truop-;. 

"Halt,  tri'ncral  I"  In-  slmutfil.  ami  ihf  ciuiinianilant  oairn' 
bark.  In  a  Krii'f  snaci'  ('uri'iitiii  put  tlii'  ^oIlli(■I•  in  jios^oisiion 
of  the  fart^  tlial  -I'cnu'il  io  lie  \i-il)lc  tlirrads  in  a  wcli  a^;  yet 
fonci'alcfl  from  tlicin.  lliilot.  struck  with  the  diplomatist'? 
astuteness,   seiz'"'!   him   hy  the  arm. 

'\Mil!i'  /iiinnrris'  yuu  are  riL'ht.  citizen  I'rvl  The  han- 
dit:-  down  there  :ire  makiiiLr  a  feint  I  'Du'  two  tlyinjr  col- 
umns tliat  I  ^ent  nut  to  recdunoitre  the  ni'iuhhorhoiHl  which 
lie?  hetween  the  road  to  Anlrain  and  the  roail  to  A'itre  have 
not  vet  come  liack.  So  we  ^hn^.  no  dnuhi.  nhtain  reinforce- 
ment'; in  llie  countrv  whi(  h  will  cnnie  in  haiidy.  fny  the  (lar- 
is  not  such  a  fonl  as  to  \-entnre  out  '.\'iilioiit  liis  lilessed 
pcreoch-owls.  'hidin.""  he  went  on.  a«!di-e<sin,;j:  the  younir 
Fouirerais.  '•hurrv  off,  and  ht  Cnpiain  I.ehnm  kiinw  that  he 
pan  do  withnut  me  at  Fhiriirny:  tell  him  to  i:ive  the  l)ri- 
;:ands  there  a  dressini:-down,  and  come  liack  airain  in  loss 
than  no  time.  Yon  know  the  .-hurt  ci;t-.  I  >hall  wait  for 
you  here  to  s(>t  out  on  a  hunt  for  the  li-i'h  rmil .  and  to  aven^'e 
the  murders  at  the  \'ivetiere.  'raiiiirrrr  fir  Dimi!  how  he 
runs  I"  he  added,  as  he  watched  (ludin  set  otf.  and  vanish  a- 
if  by  ma-ric.  "How  (ierard  would  have  liked  that   feliowl" 

When  (Juilin  cam(^  hack  he  I'uund  the  nundier--  of  Hulot- 
little  hand  increased.  .\  few  soldiers  had  l)een  withdrawn 
from  the  puard-houM's  in  the  town.  'Vho  commandant  toM 
the  yonnir  Fou.trerais  to  pick  out  a  dozen  of  Ids  countrymen 
who  were  l)est  acipiainted  wii'i  the  ri>kv  trade  of  Counter- 
Chouan,  and  ordered  him  to  make  his  way  throuu'h  St.  Leon- 
ard's (iate  so  as  to  1.^0  ov(>r  th"  whole  leiiirth  of  tiiat  -nle  of 
the  hills  of  St.  Suljiice  which  ovi'rlo(ike<l  the  main  valley  of 
the  Coui'snon.  the  side  moi'eover  on  which  (ialope-( 'hopine'- 
caliin  lay.  Hulot  ])ut  him-elf  at  the  head  (d'  hi-  I'emainini:' 
men.  and  W(>nt  o\it  of  the  town  throuirli  the  jrate  of  St.  Sul- 
pi<e,  meaninir  to  elimh  ilie  hills  and  to  follow  the  line  of 
their  cre^t^.  wliere.  according:  to  hi-  caleuiatious.  he  oiii^ht  to 
fall  in  with   Heau-l'ied  and   his  men.  whom   he  intended  to 
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iiiplov  in  foriniiiLr  a  cordon  of  ^•■iltiIu■ls  wlio  slioukl  watch 
:ii'  rfii;:-  ''rinii  llic  -uliiiil)  ol'  St.  Sulpice  as  far  a»  the  Nid- 
aiix-Crocs. 

I'on'iiliii.  fi'cliiiL'  (luitf  certain  that  he  had  put  the  fate  of 
till'  Chouati  chi'.f  into  tlio  hand.s  of  his  hittcrest  foes, 
iToHipth'  lic'todk  ]iini>eir  to  tile  i'roinenade.  tlie  helter  to 
.■ra-ji  the  whoh'  ..f  lliiJoiV  niililarv  (h>po~itions.  He  was 
..>!  -low  to  perceive  (iiidm's  litt!''  hand,  a-  it  issued  from 
ilic  valh'V  of  the  'Xaniiin.  and  followed  the  line  of  the  cra<:s 
.loiii:  the  side  ol"  the  ('(UU'snon  vallov;  while  Iluhit,  broak- 
nu-  cover,  stole  under  the  walls  of  t!ie  castle  of  Fciu<:eres,  and 
rjiiidxd  the  dan,i:-ei-oi:~  ])ath  that  ascends  to  the  stiiurnits  of 
:':ic  hill>  of  St.  Sulpicc.  'I'lie  two  hodies  ot'  u!  n,  th'Tcforc, 
ajipcared  in  parallel  line,-.  The  rich  tracery  of  hoar-frost  that 
decorated  every  lei-h  am'  tree  had  iiiven  a  ■  ute  hiu'  to  the 
■  ountrvsi<le.  which  made  it  easy  to  watch  tlie  g-ray  moving 
lines  of  the  two  small  hodies  n\'  -oldiers. 

When  llulot  reached  the  level  heiLrhts  of  the  cra.irs,  he 
railed  .>ut  all  the  nieii  in  iinirurm  anion;:  hi-  troops,  and 
Corentin  -aw  Imw  they  were  pe-ied.  hy  the  orders  of  the 
keen-sighted  coiiimandan; .  a>  a  line  of  ]iatrollinL'  sentinels, 
with  a  sutlieient  distance  hetweeii  each  man.  The  first  nuin 
of  the  chain  communieaied  with  (iudin.  ami  the  last  with 
Hulot.  so  that  there  was  no  im^h  that  could  escape  the  hay- 
nuets  of  the  tliree  moviui:  lines  which  wen*  to  hunt  down 
the  (tars,  over  hill  and  field. 

"The  old  war-Wolf  is  crafty  I"  crie<l  ("orentin  as  the  plit- 
tering  points  of  the  last  bayonets  di.-apjieared  in  the  ajnncs. 
■"The  (\\\v<'  LToo-e  i-  cooked  !  If  Marie  had  betrayed  this 
accur-ed  Manpiis.  -he  atid  T  -houhl  have  had  the  stronirest 
of  all  honils  hetweep.  u^ — the  bond  of  cuilt.  Rut  Aw  sha'l 
certainly  be   minel" 

The  twelve  lad-  from  i-'ou<reros,  under  t]\o  command  of 
(iudin,  their  -uh-lieutenant,  very  soon  reaidied  a  spot  m  the 
other  side  of  the  St.  Sulpice  craL's.  where  thev  slope  hv  de- 
crees into  th(>  dale  of  (lihnrrv.  (Jndin  himself  left  the  road, 
and   vaulted    liuhtlv  over  tiie  nhalirr  into  the  first   field   of 
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broom  tliiit  lit'  caiiic  luros-.  Six  el"  his  fellows  wont  with 
him,  while  the  diher  >i\.  in  nhrdieiiee  Id  his  or<lers.  took  th" 
fields  to  the  ri^hl,  ^o  t!i:it  in  i!ii^  wny  they  heat  up  hnth  si(le< 
of  the  roail.  (iu'lin  hini-'lf  liiin'i(  i|  tn  an  apple-tree  that 
stood  in  the  niid-i  (,f  the  hrooni.  Al  iIh'  Munid  nf  llu'  foot- 
steps of  the  six  Cdunlcr-Chouans,  wleini  Cinliii  led  throu<,di 
the  fere-t  nf  hll-lie-.  liiakill^LT  eMTV  enMll  the  while  not  t" 
di>tnrh  the  rime  up(in  them.  ir/au-IMed  and  -i',en  or  ci;jht 
men  under  his  Cdnimand  hid  them-e!ve<  in'hind  some  chest- 
nut trees  that  .irrew  nii  the  Muiiuiit  <d'  the  hedu'-e.  hv  which 
the  field  was  .-urrnnnded.  In  .-pile  nf  t!ie  white  eoverinir  fliat. 
enveloped  the  eeunlrv.  and  in  -pite  .d'  their  well-traiiied 
eyes,  the  hnl-  frnm  |''ciiiLM're>  at  lir-i  did  nni  notice  the  others, 
wh.o  had  maile  a   -ort   of  rampart  nf  the  ire.'s. 

"Ilu.-hl"  ^a;d  I'.eau  I'i.d.  wiio  had  raiM'd  his  head  first, 
"here  they  are!  Thi'  hriLands  iia\e  uot  ahead  of  u-:  hut 
fijnce  we  lia\e  tlieiii  hiie  at  tlir  ciid-  of  our  ^nns.  don't  let 
us  mi--  them.  oi'.  m\  \voi-d  fur  it,  uc  >hall  not  even  he  lit  to 
lie  sojdiei-.-  to   the    I'ope  I" 

(iudin",-  keen  eyi  .-.  liowevr.  had  at  la-t  di-eerned  the  bar- 
rels of  the  mn-keis  tliai  w.mv  piiiiilecl  at  hi.-  little  party. 
EiLdit  loud  voi(e>  imnii-diatoly  >lionted.  •"Who  tsoo^  there  I" 
a  hitter  i:ihe  ilial  was  followed  up  at  once  hv  eiirht  shot*. 
'I'lic  bullets  wlii-tled  ah  cut  llie  ( 'oiinter-Ciionan- :  one  was 
hit  in  the  arm.  and  anotlinr  dropp,.d,  Five  ,,(  tjie  pariv 
who  remained  nnh  'i  retorted  with  a  \ollev.  a-  lliev  an- 
swereil.  ••I-'n^nd- 1"  .md  mai'eiied  rajiidh  upon  their  sup- 
po.-ed  cp.cmics.  .-o  as  to  come  upon  liieni  liefore  thev  could 
re'  )ad. 

"We  ilid  not  know  that  there  wa-  -o  mueh  futh  in  what 
we  said."  the  vouiil''  .-uh-lieuien.int  exijainu'd.  a-  he  recoL'- 
ni/eil  the  uniform-  and  -iial  hv  hat-  of  hi-  dend-hriirade. 
"We  have  aeleil  in  true  I'retnn  fa-hion.  liirhtin;:  first,  and 
a>kiu>j-   for  explanalion-  aft'-rward-."" 

Thr  ejij-ht  -oh!i..r-  sto<>d  dumfoundod  at  tlie  si_dit  of 
(luilin.  "i'laiiue  take  it.  -ir.  who  i!ie  devil  eouhl  help  t.ikin,? 
yon  fnr  the  hi'iL'and-  in  tho-e  iroaiskins  of  vour.s?"  ciied 
Beau-1'ied   liolefuliv. 
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"It  is  unlucky,  and  noiK'  of  us  are  to  blanio.  for  you  wrt- 
not  told  hoforchand  tliat  our  Ciiuntcr-Ciiouans  were  jroin:,' 
to  make  a  sortie.  But  wliat  are  you  abnut  r"  (judin  asked 
liiiii. 

'•\Ve  are  looking:  out  for  a  dozen  ("houans.  sir.  who  are 
aniusinp  themselves  hy  l)reakin^'  (>\\r  t)a(ks.  We  have  heen 
running  for  it  like  jmi.-oiicd  rats.  Imt  our  le^'s  arc  .-titf  with 
jumping  over  these  ('chalirr.-t  and  hedires  ( lieavcii  eonfound 
them  I).  .«o  we  were  takiiij:  a  rest.  I  think  liy  imw  the  hri- 
frands  must  be  somewliere  ni-ar  the  siianty  yi>;i  see  over  there 
with  the  smoke  risinj:r  from  it." 

"(Jood  I"  fried  (Judiu.  ''As  fnr  you.'"  he  said  to  Beau- 
I'ied,  and  his  eiirht  men.  "fall  back  acmss  the  fields  on  the 
era;rs  of  St.  Sul|Mee,  and  siii)port  the  line  of  sentinels  that 
the  commandant  ha<  posted  there.  It  will  itut  do  for  you  to 
^tay  with  us.  as  you  are  in  uniform.  Millr  cartoiichfs.'  Wc 
want  to  p>it  i.n  end  to  the  ^'s ;  the  Oars  is  among  them  I 
Your  comrades  will  tell  you  tnore  aliout  it  thati  T  can.  File 
to  the  left,  and  do  not  fire  on  half-a-ilozen  of  our  goatskins, 
whom  you  may  come  aero>s.  You  can  tell  our  ("liouans  by 
their  cravats;  they  are  wound  round  their  necks  without  a 
knot." 

Gudin  left  the  two  wounded  men  under  the  ajiplc-tree, 
and  went  towards  (ialope-Chnpiue's  house,  wliich  Beau-Pied 
liad  pointed  out  to  him.  guided  liy  the  smoke  that  rose  from 
it.  \A  hile  the  young  otVicer  hail  lie.n  put  on  the  track  of 
the  Chouans  by  a  ciianci'  fray  common  enough  in  this  war, 
but  which  might  ha\e  been  tiiueh  more  serious,  the  little 
detachment  under  Ilulol's  eonmiand  had  reael!.Ml  a  point  in 
his  line  of  operation-  ]iara!lel  with  that  rea -'leil  by  (Judin 
on  the  other  side.  The  veiei-,in.  a!  the  head  nf  hi-  Counter- 
{"houans.  stole  noiseles-ly  along  the  lied::es  wiili  nil  the  eager- 
ness of  a  voung  man.  lie  sprang  ov-'i-  the  I'llmln  r.<  lightly 
enousrh.  even  now;  his  tawny  eve-  wander'  I    >v(^r  the  heights. 


and   he   turned 


his  ear  like  .a  liuiUer  toward-  t!ie  sli.rhtest 
sound,  in  the  thinl  field  wliieh  lie  ent.T'd  he  >aw  a  Wfunan 
of  thirtv,  or  thereabou.s,  engaged  in  hoeing.     She  was  hard 
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at  work,  and  bciulin;,'  "vn-  lur  toil;  wliilc  a  little  boy.  about 
sovcn  or  v]<^]a  years  nM,  armed  with  a  bill-lmok,  was  shak- 
ing' ilio  hoar-fnist  fnuii  a  frw  I'lir/v-lm-iir-.  that  liad  spnini: 
up  here  and  then',  h;>!'r>re  (Ultinu'  thrm  down,  and  laviii:: 
tbeiii  in  heaps.  The  litth'  urehin  and  hi>  ini>ther  rai^M! 
their  heads  at  tl'.e  .';oiin<l  that  lluhit  made.  n~  he  eaiii"  ddwu 
licavily  on  the  near  side  of  the  ('cluilirr.  llidut  readilv  took 
the  yiiun;:  woman  for  an  ohl  one.  WrinlJo  had  come  hefon- 
tlieir  time  to  furrow  the  skin  of  the  Hroton  woman's  tliroat 
and  lirow;  and  -he  was  so  oddly  dn--ed.  in  a  well-worn 
goatskin,  that  if  a  -kirt  of  dirty  yelhiw  canva.-  had  not  de- 
noted hi'r  sex.  Ifnlot  wonld  nf>t  have  known  whether  the 
peasant  was  a  man  or  a  wcutian.  for  the  hmi:  locks  of  lur 
blaek  hair  were  hiddi'ii  away  under  a  ri'd  woolen  cap.  The 
little  urehin's  rairs  scarcely  i  overed  him.  and  his  skin  showed 
throuLdi   them. 

"Hollo!  old  woman."  s.-iid  Ilii'ot  in  a  low  voice,  as  he  eariii' 
up  to  her.     '"Where  is  the  (lars:"" 

The  twenty  ('onnter-('houan>  who  I'nliow.'d  him  leaped  the 
boundary  into  the  field  at  that  moment. 

''Ohl  to  <:o  to  the  (iars,  you  mu-l  l'o  h.i.-k  to  the  plaee 
yn.  have  come  from."  the  woman  rc[dicd.  alNr  die  had  ivcn 
a  suspicious  glance  round  at  the  men. 

"Did  I  ask  you  the  way  to  the  -tdmrli  lif  ilie  (Iars  at  Fou- 
geres.  old  scareero'"  r"  llulot  an-wered  rou^rjiiv.  ".St.  Anne 
of  .\urayl      Have  you  >cen  the  Ca'-.-  iro  hvr" 

"1  do  not  know  what  you  mc.-m.""  the  woman  answered, 
stooping  to  go  on  with  her  work. 

"Do  you  want  the  Pdne^  on  our  track  to  swallow  us  up. 
accursed  //-//vc.'"  >houted    Mn'oi. 

The  Woman  raiM'iI  lur  head  al  t!-'  word-,  and  eved  the 
Cdiouans  with  fresh  su-pieion  a-  >\ir  an>\\ere(i.  "How  can 
the  P.lues  he  at  your  hei'l>:'  I  havi'  ju-t  se,-n  -eveii  or  eii:hl 
of  ihein  goim:  hack  to  Fou-civ,-  aionu'  the  road  liejow  there." 

"Xmw.  would  not  any  one  t!iiid<  tlial  .-he  had  a  mind  to 
bite  us?"  a>ked  Hulot.  •■There!  look  th-re.  old  naiinv--oat  !" 
The  ccuniuandant  jiointed  to  three  or  four  of  hi.s  own  sen- 
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Irit'S,  sonio  fifty  paces  hdiiinl.  whose  hats,  uniform?,  and 
u'lins   were   ca^i!y    rccoiriiizalilf. 

"Do  you  want  the  incu  wlinni  .Mardi<'-a-Terro  is  sending 
til  help  the  (lar.s  to  have  th<'ir  throats  (  ul  ?  'i'lie  rougeres 
[iroplc  want  to  f-atch  thcinl"'  he  said  anu'rilv. 

'"Ah  I  T  hfg  your  panlon,"  tlu'  woman  aii^wt-rfd,  "hut  it 
!-  >o  easy  to  uiakc  a  iui>tal<cl  What  i)ari>h  ilo  you  come 
from  r"  she  a-]<c(l. 

"From  Saint  (irorircs,"  cvu'i]  two  or  thrrc  of  the  Fou- 
L'l'rt's  men  in  Has-Hroton.  "and  we  arc  iii'ri>hiiig  of  Inmger." 

"Very  well,  stop  a  moment.'"  said  the  woman.  '"Do  you 
see  tiuit  smoki'  yomler?  My  hou.-e  is  there.  If  you  follow 
tlie  track  to  the  ri;:;it,  you  will  come  out  up  ahove  it.  Per- 
haps you  may  meet  my  hushaiid  on  the  way.  (ialope-Cho- 
fiine  has  to  keep  a  look  out.  so  as  to  warn  the  <!ars:  for  ho  has 
eoine  to  our  house  to-day.  you  know.""  she  added  y>roudly. 

"Thanks,  good  woman,""  Ilulot  an>wered.  "Forward!""  he 
added,  speaking  to  his  men.  "Tonnrrrr  dc  Dicu!  Wo  have 
him   now!" 

At  these  words  tlio  detachment  followed  the  commandant 
at  a  run.  down  the  footjiath  tliat  had  heen  pointed  out  to 
them.  But  when  Galope-Chopiiie's  wife  heard  tlieoath,  which 
<o  little  hescenied  a  Cathnjie.  uttered  hy  tho  su])poscd 
('houan.  she  tursied  pale.  Siie  looked  at  the  gaiters  and 
iroatskin.-  of  the  lads  from  Fouueres.  sai  her>elf  down  on  the 
trround.  and  held  her  child  in  a  tight  en  hrace,  as  she  said: 

"May  the  Holy  ^'irgin  of  .\uray  and  the  hlessed  St.  Lahre 
iiave  mercy  ui)on  u<!  I  do  not  helieve  that,  those  are  our 
people:  their  shoes  have  no  nail-  to  tlnMU.  .  .  .  l?un 
along  the  lower  load  and  \<  11  your  father  ahout  it.  His  head 
w  at  stake,"  she  said  to  the  littl"  hoy,  who  vanished  among 
the  hroom  and  furze  like  a   fawn. 

illle.  do  Verneuil,  liowever.  had  met  no  one  helongir.g  to 
either  side  upon  her  way;  though  Hhie>  arid  Chouans  were 
liuntiuir  each  other  in  the  hihvrinth  of  tiehls  that  lav  round 
•  Ialope-('hopine"s  ealiip.  When  ^ile  came  in  siL'ht  of  the 
eolunin   of   hluisii   smoke   which    rose   from   the   half-ruined 
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cliiiiincy  of  tlio  wrotclui]  iluclliiiir,  >li('  felt  her  honrt  beat- 
ing so  violently  that  tlie  <|uitk  viliratiii;:  tliroii^  M^eiiied  t" 
surge  into  her  tlirnal.  Shp  ^tn]i[>r<l,  lai<l  Iht  haml  on  tiic 
l)ran(li  of  a  trre  to  >teail\'  her-elf,  ainl  g:izeil  at  the  sniok.. 
which  wa^  to  ser\r  for  a  hfaeon  alike  to  the  frii'tnl-  ami  for-, 
of  t!ie  young  chief.  Xevor  hct'ore  had  >he  felt  such  over- 
wlielining  emotion. 

'•'.Ml!  I  love  him  tor)  niueh  I"  slie  saiil  tit  herself  in  a  kiii'i 
of  ile.-pair;  "perhap'  to-day  I  >liall  have  command  of  myself 
no  longer." 

She  suddenly  crossed  the  space  that  lay  hetween  her  and 
the  hov(d.  and  (ame  into  the  yai'd,  \\  ho-e  muddy  surface  was 
now  hard  froxen.  The  great  dog  f'.cw  harking  at  her.  hut  at 
a  word  from  (ialope-( 'liopinc  he  ceased,  and  vagu'eii  his  tail. 
As  she  entered  the  hut  Mile,  de  \'crncuil  gavi'  a  compre- 
hensive glance  round  it.  The  Manpiis  was  not  then". 
Marie  hn^ithed  more  freely.  She  was  glad  to  see  that  the 
CluMian  had  made  an  elfort  to  re>toie  -oiiie  amount  of  clean- 
lines?  to  the  one  dirty  room  of  his  ,irn.  (ia'ope-('ho)  iiie 
seized  his  duck-gun.  took  leave  of  his  vi-itor  wiiliout  uttering 
a  word,  and  went  out  with  his  dog.  ^larie  wmt  after  him 
as  far  as  the  threshold,  and  watched  him  turn  to  the  right. 
wh"n  outside  his  cahin.  into  a  lane,  who-e  entrance  was 
barred  by  the  decayed  trunk  of  a  tree  that  \va~  almost  drop- 
ping to  pieces.  From  the  doorway  she  could  see  field  be- 
yond, field.  The  bars  acro>s  their  op.  nint:s  made  a  sort  of 
vista  of  gatewavs,  for  the  bareness  of  the  trees  and  hedges 
enabled  the  eye  to  see  the  smallest  details  in  the  landscape. 

As  soon  as  (ialope-Chopint-'s  'rreat  hat  was  quite  out  of 
sifflit.  ]\Ille.  de  Verniuiil  went  out  and  turned  to  the  left  tn 
train  a  view  of  the  eliureh  at  Fougeres:  Irat  the  shed  hid  it 
from  her  completely.  Then  .-lie  turned  her  gaTie  upon  the 
('ouesnon  vallev,  whieli  lay  beneath  her  eyes  like  a  <rreat 
sheet  of  muslin;  its  whiteness  made  the  loweriuLT  sky.  with 
its  L'rav  snow  clouds,  seem  heavier  yet.  It  was  one  of  those 
da\-;  when  nature  seems  to  be  dumb,  and  ev(^ry  sound  is  ab- 
sorbed by  the  air;  so  that  although  the  Blues  and  Counter- 
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riioiians  wore  travcrsiii;.'  tlic  countrv   in  three  linos,  in  tho 

■''■u'lii  of  ii  tnaii^'le  that  liiiiiiiii.-lieil  a-  ilicv  eaine  nearer  and 
nearer  to  the  eahiii,  the  >ileii(c  ua-  .-"  deep  tliat  Mile,  do 
Veriieuil  felt  a  tninhle  iau>e.l  \,\  her  Mirnuiii(li!i;^'^,  and  a 
kind  (if  jili\>ieal  .-adiiv.-^  \va^  added  tu  her  mental  ai);,'u;sh. 
Then-  wa>  calanni}  in  the  air.  At  la.-t.  in  a  >]>i>\  when; 
liie  vi>ta  id'  ir/uiliirs  was  .-ereeiied  nir  hy  a  few  trees,  she 
-aw  a  vouri;.'  man  leapiii;.'-  over  the  hars  like  a  .-([uirrcl,  and 
ruiininL''   with    wi.nderfid    >peed. 

"It  i>  h.'.'"'  .-he  .Slid  to  her>elf. 

'I'he  (iar.-  wa.-  dre.-.-ed  like  aiiy  other  Choiian.  His  hjun- 
derlin>,-.  u-i-  .-limLr  l^'hind  him  over  his  L'oat^kiii.  and  itut  for 
'ii-  ;:raee  of  movement  he  wonM  have  heen  nnreeouMiizahle. 
Marie  tied  into  tlie  cahin.  aetini:  upon  an  insiimtive  impulse 
;i-  little  e\i)laina!)le  a^  fear;  hut  almost  immediately  the 
younj:  chief  stood  at  a  distance  of  tuo  paces  from  her,  heforo 
ihe  hearth,  win  re  a  clear  ami  Ldowim:  fire  was  craeklintr. 
Veither  of  them  cmild  find  a  voice;  each  of  them  feared  to 
mov-o  nr  to  lo.ik  at  the  otiirr.  (-'ne  hope  united  their 
ilH)u<;hts;  one  doiiht  held  them  apart  —  it  wa-  aixonv  and  it 
was    rajiture. 

'■S'r."  said  ^^lIe.  de  \'erneuil  at  la<t.  in  an  un>teailv  V(,ice. 
■"It  is  only  a  re;.Mrd  for  yo  ir  .afety  that  has  hrouidit  nu; 
liithor." 

"For  my  safety?"  lie  a-' •  d,  with   hilterrie-s  in   liis  tones. 

"  \  es.'  -he  repli.d.  "So  haiL'- a<  I  remain  in  l-"o'!i:eres  vour 
'ife  is  ii'iperiled.  My  io\'e  for  \oii  is  too  ^'reai  to  prevent  me 
from  .iroin^--  away  to-ni<:ht.  Yon  n.u-t  not  seek  for  m(>  there 
.liTain." 

"Yon  are  ^'oim;  away,  dear  anp'! ; — Then  I  shall  follow 
\nii." 

"Yon  will   follow  mcr      Ijow  can  you  think  of  ii  ?     And 
"W   aliont    th.e    l?!iie<;-" 

"Ah!  \1arie,  mv  heloved.  what  connection  i-  there  he- 
'  u'cen   tii<-    I'lue^  and   onr   !o\  •?" 

"But  if  ,-eem-  to  me  that   it   i<  diniciilt   for  \<>u  to  remain 
ri  France  hrside  mo.  and  .-till  iiKire  ditlienll  for  vou  to  leave 
;t  with  niP.' 
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"Is  there  aiivtliiM;:  iin|iM~MlMc  lor  a  lover  who  is  in  earn- 
est r" 

"Ah  I  vc^.  1  lirlirv.'  ll::i!  <'\cnthill;.'  is  pn-^iltle.  .  .  . 
Iluve  1  iK't  hail  iIh'  ruiira-c  tu  ;.'i\.'  \>>u  iij)  for  your  own 
.>ake:'-" 

"What  I  voii  LHM'  \Miir-rir  to  a  liornhle  tuMii;.'  whom  Vou 
(lid  r.ot  lo\r.  mill  \nii  uill  not  iiial..^  llio  haiipiiir.v-  of  a  iisan 
who  wor-iiip-  xuii?  A  man  u  ho-c  life  you  wouhl  till,  who 
would  -Wear  \'>  I'.'  \oiir-  f"i-  rvtT,  and  yours  only?  .  .  . 
Li-trn   !■•  i!ii'.   Marii  —  do  \"U   love  ine?"' 

"^'e-,""    ^hl'    >aid. 

"Then  l)f  mini'." 

'ilav"  \ou  fMr;:uttin  that  1  p.-unicd  my  vile  part  of  cour- 
tesan, ami  that  it  i-  '/'■"  "i"'  hki-'  '''■  nunc?  If  1  am  deter- 
mined to  lly  frnm  yai.  i(  i-  i;i  oi!''  r  that  1  may  not  draw 
down  upon  vi>ur  ln-ad  llio  .-i-orn  tiial  may  lio  pourrd  oil  mine. 
Pt  rhap-.  Itiit    f.T  that    t'car " 

"Hat    if  I   fiar  imtliiDL'':'" 

'•Who  will  loiivim-e  mr  of  it?  I  am  di-tni>t fill.  Who, 
in  mv  position,  would  ii"!  \«'  diMniMful?  If  the  love  that 
each  c,f  ii~  in-[iin'>  in  llio  <ithrr  raiiiint  la-t.  h't  it  at  least  he 
ahsolnte.  HI  that  we  may  joyfully  su.-tain  tli"  lairdeii  of  the 
world's  injii-tice.  What  liav<-  you  dnn^'  for  my  -aki'?  Vou 
di.Mrc  me.'  i>o  yiui  iiiii'.k  that  iha.  raiH"<  ym  very  nuieh 
ahovi'  the  Icvil  <>['  oilirr^  w'lo  ':avc  hiih'Tto  smi  me?  Have 
vou  ri-^kod  vour  Chowan^  I'mp  an  huiir",-  happiness,  taking  no 
more  tlioudit  for  tliotii  l!i.;n  I  oii^-e  to-k  for  the  Blue-^  that 
wrfi-  miinlcn  tl  when  evcr\tlnn_'  w.is  lo>t  for  me?  And  what 
,f  [  urrc  to  hid  VdU  ri-ii'i'inci'  your  idoas.  your  liojics.  your 
kiiit:.  "f  wh  'W  1  am  jriilou-.  ainl  v>lio  iiorhan-  will  deride 
you  when  \.ai  die  f^r  him.  wh'lo  I  could  die  for  you.  as  a 
"saered  dutv?  Ihnv  if  1  nipiircd  ynu  to  make  vour  -ulimis- 
sion  to  thi'  l"ir-t  Coiimi!.  m)  tliat  you  iniLdit  follow  me  to 
Paris?  .  .  .  11  ow  if  I  nrd.ained  that  we  should  go  to 
America,  lliai  wc  miLrht  \':\i-  far  away  from  a  world  where  all 
is  vaiiitv.  so  that  I  miudii  know  whether  you  really  love  me 
for  nn  own  sake,  a^  I  love  vou  at  this  moment?    To  sura  it 


A  I>AY   Wl'IIfOI    T  A    M<>l!I!OW 


200 


all  up  in  a  word  — if  T  set.  iiiy-rlf  i..  ilr:iL'  yni  (l.)\vn  to  my 
Icvfl  iristrail  nf  raiMii;:  iiiy-i'll'  to  yniir-.  uhat  wnuhl  you 
lid?" 

"IIu^li.  Marie  :<lonMt  -lan.l.T  yMtir-.  If.  rnnrdiil.l.  I  have 
read  voiir  th<nii,'hts.  If  iiiv  tir-t  dr-ir.'  h  ramr  iM--inn.  so 
iiiv  yia-->inii  is  now  turned  into  lu\c.  li.  ir  -oul  of  mv  >oiil, 
vnii  arc  a-  rioMc  us  \oiir  naim-.  yiur  -omI  js  .-i-  Idftv  a-  yoii 
are  lieautifiil:  I  kiiuw  it  now.  My  name  i-  iit.Kle  enoiiLrh. 
mid  I  feel  th.it  I  niy-rlf  am  u'lv.-it  enon-li  to  eoinpel  tho 
world  to  aecepi  vu.  I.-  this  Incaii-e  I  \'.;\  a  pre-eiitiment 
of  u!idreamed-'.f  liappiness  without  an  end  wiili  you?  Is  it 
)iecau>e  I  feel  th.lt  I  reeo^^ni/e  in  \oii  the  priceless  (pialitio-f 
of  soul  that  con.-train  lis  to  IoM'  oni-  wuman  for  ever?  I  do 
not  know  why  it  i~.  Imt  my  ln\e  i-  in!iniie.  and  I  fer]  that  I 
can  no  lonir'-r  live  without  you — that  i:iv  lil'e  w.udd  he  loath- 
Foinc  to  me  if  \oii  Were  Hot  alway-  near  inc." 

"What  <1()  you  mean  hy  'near  you"?"' 

"Oh.   Marie,   vou    will   not   understand   vt.nr   .\lphons(>." 

"Ah  I  Do  you  think  to  honor  nie  L'reaily  hv  otTerinj,'  mo 
vniir  name  and  your  hand?""  ^]le  a-ked  in  sermmi:  disilain. 
fixing:  her  steadv  eve-  upon  the  M.iniui-;.  a-  if  to  detect  his 
pvcrv  thou'.dit.  "And  do  vou  know  wheihrr  \o;i  will  love 
me  in  si.\  nior.tlw"  time?  .Vnd  wh.it  woiiM  he  mv  outlook 
then?  .  .  .  No.  no:  a  m;-tre>s  i.^  the  only  woman  who 
ran  he  certain  of  tlu-  realitv  of  the  fecliiiLr  that  a  man  -hnw:^ 
for  her.  I»utv.  and  h'L'.al  saiieiinn-.  and  th-  world,  and  tho 
ronimon  interest  of  c]ii!drei!  are  Imt  sorrv  aid-  to  h.er  p.)wer; 
for  if  it  is  lastiiiL'.  her  jiriile  in  it  and  her  haiuiine--  will  en- 
nhle  her  to  endure  i!ie  hr.avii-t  troiihh--  the  wnrld  lan  L'ivo. 
To  bo  your  wife,  and  incur  the  ri-k  (d'  one  d.iv  Innuj  hur- 
donsomo  to  you?  father  tiian  face  ih.it  f-ar.  1  eliooso  a 
transient  love,  hut  a  lov"  tl;.it  i-  true  wliile  it  hi-t-.  thomrh 
it  should  lead  to  dea'li  and  mi-erv  in  th"  end.  Ve-,  better 
than  anv  other,  cuild  I  lie  a  virtimu-  mother  and  a  devoted 
wife:  but  if  >iich  -enlimeiii.-  are  t..  dw.-l!  f..r  !■.!:_'  in  a  wo- 
man's heart,  a  man  niii-t  imt  inarr\  licr  in  a  iit  "f  pa-sion. 
Besides  this,  do  I  nn>elf  know  that   1  ^hall  care  for  you  to- 
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morrow?  Xo;  I  will  ii<.|  l.riii;:  troiiMc  iipMn  voii.  I  jun 
nhont  to  Iia\i'  I'.nM;in\  Z"  -In-  --.wt],  ■.\<  -he  rnitn.-.l  that  ii.' 
wavorcil,  "I  :uii  '_'"ini:  lnn  k  {>>  \\iv'\<,  atnl  vmi  imi-t  not  ;.'o 
thitlitr  ill  M'in-(  h  of  me " 

"Well,  tlsrii.  if  (in  the  inoniin;:  of  tlic  dav  aft'T  to-tnor- 
row  _\oii  Ml'  vniMl.r  ri-in^j  from  the  i  rai:.-  of  St.  Siil|ii«  r.  I  .hall 
bo  with  Villi  in  till'  cvmin;,'.  1  "ill  1"'  Mnir  Ihmt.  \ii:ir  lin-- 
Itanil,  whali'vir  ymi  would  Iia\f  iiic  he,  1  -hall  havi'  darfij 
nil  thin;'-  ■■ 

"*'i  .vi[uiiin-f,"  -hf  crii'd  in  li'-r  iiitoMi-ntiun.  "do  vm 
lovo  nic  '^o  Will  that  ymi  uill  n-k  ymir  lifr  for  ino  in  tlii- 
way,  ln'f'iri'  you   mako  it   miner" 

He  Hindi'  iiu  all^\Vl■^;  he  lookid  at  In  i.  and  she  lowiTi'd  hiT 
ovfs ;  liul  from  his  mi-iro.-'  cili  r  fare,  he  knew  that  hiT 
fr\('rrd  frnixy  cijiialrd  his  own.  ami  hr  hi-ld  out  hi-  arms  to 
her.  ('arrii'd  away  hy  thi-  maduf  ■.  Marir  ua-  almnf  to  -ink 
hai  k  latiLruidlv  n|iiin  Mntitauran"-  Krra-!.  d.NTmint'd  thnt 
tho  >urn-iid(T  of  h'T-i-lf  -lioiild  1m-  an  i-rr.u'  tliai  -hould  hriuLr 
hiT  till'  uTcnti'-t  happinr--,  -iiici'  in  tin-  w  .w  -Ih'  ri-ki'd  Ii'T 
whole  futnri'.  which  would  ha-M'  hi'rii  mofi'  n  riain  if  -!i.'  had 
issued  victorimis  from  'his  linal  oidi-al.  Hut  a-  -hr  laid  her 
hcnd  on  Iht  Iomt's  shoulder,  a  faint  -oimd  i'.li...'d  niit-idc  the 
house.  She  i.ire  her-rjf  away  fmrn  him  a-  if  -he  had  heeu 
suddenly  aroused  frotn  sleep,  an  I  -nrnnir  niii  of  the  hovel. 
'F'his  eiiahled  her  to  reeover  her  --!f-pos-e--i(ui  to  sonic  ex- 
tent, and  to  think  on.t  Iht  situation. 

'"lie  would  have  taken  me,  and  pei'hap-  have  InuL'hed  at 
me  afterwards."  she  >aid  to  her-'lf.  •-.Mi!  if  I  e.aild  hrimr 
myself  to  lielieve  that.  I  would  k:'l  him.  .Mil  not  jii>t  vet  I"" 
pile  added,  as  .-he  eauuht  sii:ht  of  lieau-Tied.  and  made  a 
siirn.  whieli  the  soldier  understood  with  wonderful  i|iiiek- 
ness. 

'I'he  poor  fellow  turned  on  hi-  heel  at  once  and  made  as 
thmiLdi  he  had  seen  notliiiiL'.  Mile,  de  \'enieiiil  wetit  sud- 
denlv  hack  into  tlie  hut.  «illi  the  lir-t  liriL'er  of  her  ri^dit 
hand  laid  upon  her  lips  in  a  way  that  reeommended  silorice 
to  the  young  chief. 
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"Thcv  an-  tlitic!""  .-lie  >ai(i,  ainl   litr  voice  wa.'S  low  with 
i.irmr. 
••\V!i.)  is  there?" 

-Th.'    Blues." 

■"Ah  I   I   will   iiiit   die  witliiMit — ■ — " 

•'^■(•.-.    takr    It." 

11,'  I  lii-|Mi|  hrr.  ii-  -111'  -tuud  tlii'ir  I  nl.l  ati'l  powerleHs.  ami 
|,r.'--r(l  iifinii  her  li|i-'  a  ki.«>  full  of  rapture  ami  c)f  ;:lia--tly 
''    ...  for  It  iiii;rlit  \»-  at  ome  the  tlr-t  ki--  and  tiif  l;i>t.    'I'Ihii 

iMLTrttler    the\     -looil     u|io|l     till'     I  ll  l'e^l|o!ll    of    tlli'     ilo.ir,     With 

their  heatls  m  -m  h  a  p'lMtinn  tli.it  \\\f\  eouhl  watch  every- 
ihiiiL'  without  hciii-  >>'eii.  Tho  M.iii|;u-  -.iw  (iieliii  at  the 
head  of  a  do/cn  riieii  holding'  tin-  f"ot  of  the  ('our-uou  val- 
lev;  then  he  tiiriiid  and  lookid  ahuii:  tlu'  \i-!a  of  i<liaUrr^ : 
-even  soldier-  were  on  ;:iiard  o\er  the  L'rcat  roit,n  tree  trunk, 
lie  cliniiied  upon  the  ea.-k  of  cidrr  and  iiroke  a  h^ile  throu;:h 
tiie  >hinj.'le  roof,  >o  as  to  >priiij,'  oui  ,.ii  to  the  kiioll  h'hind 
the  house,  hut  he  (jiiickly  drew  ha(  k  In-  hmd  throuudi  the 
<rap  he  had  jii<t  made,  for  llulot.  on  the  ^lUlmlit.  had  cut  otf 
the  wav  to  FoiiL'erc-.  lie  lookiil  f.^r  a  iii'iUH'Mt  at  his  niis- 
tres.-,  who  uttered  a  dr-pairin.t:  cry:  for  ^hc  heard  the  tramp 
of  the  three  detachments  who  had  met  at  la-t  ahout  tht' 
house. 

••(Id  oi)»  ^i"     "  he  sail-  'Sou  will  save  my  life." 

For  her  tho>e  words  were  .-iihlime.  I'uH  of  happine^-.  sh.,> 
went  and  stood  in  the  doorway,  while  the  Manpiis  cocked 
hi^  hliimlcrlm--.  The  (iar-  calcnl.ited  the  di.-taiue  hetwerii 
the  cahin  door  and  the  rclntlii  r,  >uddenly  confronted  the 
seven  Blues,  riddled  the  ;:roup  witli  shot,  and  made  his  way 
fhrouph  their  mid.-t.  .Ml  tliree  detaehnients  lliini:  them- 
selves upon  the  ('•chaUir  that  the  chief  had  ju-t  cleared,  only 
to  see  him  runnim:  acro>s  the  lleld  with  inrredilde  swift- 
ness. 

"Fire  I  fire  I  in  the  devil's  name  I  You  are  no  French- 
men I      Fire,  vou   wretclic>!"  thundcr''il    Iliihit. 

■\s  he  calied  the^e  -vords  f:- 'in  t!ie  t-p  of  the  knoll,  his 
own  men  and  (iudiiTs  troop  lired  a  \olhy  ]inint  l.lank.  which, 
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luckily,  wa?  badly  aiincil.  'I'lir  Manjui>  hail  aln'aily  rcacluNl 
the  i-clialiir  at  lln'  mlnr  cii.!  >,(  llir  iirarc-t  lirld.  and  was 
jutt  cntcriiii:  t!ir  ii'\;,  uh-ii  iir  \\,i-  all  Lut  overtaken  l)v 
Gudiii.  \v!p)  liad  lr,;;ii:  iiiiii-clf  aflu-  hiiu  in  Iml  jmrsuit. 
Wln/n  llu'  (lars  lirarl  iiir  fimi-iiji-  nf  In-  foniiidalile  antau'- 
oni-t  nnt  many  yaMi-  ln'iiiud  liiin.  ii''  n-d'UiMrd  iiis  speed; 
but  in  .-ii:te  (if  lliis.  luali  (iiid-ti  and  li:e  Mari|iiis  reaelied  the 
third  I  <  IniU'r  nhnn^i  at  the  ^an.e  tiiiie.  Muntauran  adroitly 
llun;,'  his  biu'idej-lm--.  at  'iiidji'-  hi  ,id.  and  >li-i:ek  liie 
Coiinter-Chuuaii  a  hluw  lliat  made  him  -laeken  his  pace.  It 
is  iinpn.-.-ibh'  to  (!e-<  r:!.!  .Marir'.-  auony  of  mind,  and  tlie  in- 
tense intere-t  nitii  u'iiili  liid-it  and  iii-  i roups  watched  this 
spectacle,  cai  h  oni-  on-'anwdy  imitalin^L''  the  <:estures  of 
the  two  riini;ers  in  ,  rad  silence.  The  (iars  and  (!udin 
both  reached  the  m-i-.^h  of  cop-e,  nii\\  'AJiite  with  hoar  frost, 
when  the  ollicer  Middiii'y  fill  ha  k  and  di-ajipeared  i)ehind 
an  applo  tree.  Soine  .Mure  of  (  lioi;an~,  wlio  had  not  dared 
to  lire  for  fiar  of  killni'J'  th-ir  k'ader,  n"W  ajipeared,  ami 
rid'^leii  the  tree  wi'h  hall-;.  .\11  Ilnlot",-  little  band  set  out  at 
a  run  to  n-iiie  (ludiii.  who,  lirinu''  without  wea])ons,  tied 
towards  tliein  fnun  one  apple  tree  to  another,  choosing  the 
moments  wlien  the  '  iia.<<riir.<  i:n  Uni  were  reloadiiiLr.  for  his 
fli_irht.  He  wa.-  not  lonir  in  j-opanlv.  The  Coiintrr-Chouans 
joineil  the  Blue-:  and.  with  llniot  .at  their  head,  thev  came 
to  the  youn^--  oilicerV  a--i-tance  ju-t  at  the  ])lace  where  the 
Manpiis  had    linn'.:  auav    hi-   hliindi-rliu>s. 

As  tlu-y  came  up,  (.'udiii  eauudit  a  Ldimpse  of  his  foe.  \,-h~, 
was  sitting'  exhausted  lieiiiaib  one  of  the  trees  in  the  little 
onp.--;e  ;  and  leavinLT  his  comrade-:  to  shoot  from  bohind  their 
cover  at  the  Chouans  who  were  f  iitrenched  behind  a  hed,<ze 
alonir  the  side  of  the  litdd.  he  imide  a  circuit  round  them 
and  went  in  the  direction  of  the  Marcpiis  with  the  ea::erness 
of  a  bea^t  of  prey.  \\'hen  the  <  luissrur.-:  Jii  Uui  saw  his  ma- 
nu'uvre  they  uttered  fearful  yell-  to  wirn  •••■■ir  chud'  of  h.is  ' 
daniriT:  tln-n,  al'ler  flrinix  a  round  at  the  Coiinter-Chouans, 
with  jMiacher's  Imk,  they  tried  to  hold  their  own  atrainst 
them;    but   the    C'ounter-C'hmians    boldiv    c'imbed    the    banii 


A  DAY  WITIIOrT  A   MOIUtOW 


?,t ':: 


which  scrvod  their  cnctnic-s  ;i>  a  rainparl,  ami  t.mk  a  m;;;-- 
derous  rt'Veni.'c.  Uj)on  tliis  the  Clioiians  ii!a(h'  fur  the  road 
that  ran  be.-ide  tho  enclo.-ure  m  uhicli  the  i-kirniu-h  liad 
taken  place,  and  nuKJe  ttie!ii>el\(~  nia.-ter.-i  of  t!ie  hi,L,di 
LTound.  abandoned  by  a  idunder  oi  HidoiV.  Hefnre  the 
Hlues  knew  where  lliey  w.-rr,  lii.'  Chouans  liad  entreiieheil 
themselves  amon.si  tho  |:a;>^  m  the  cre:^t>  nf  the  ro.ks;  and 
thus  sheltered,  they  cmiid  pick  otF  lliiint".-  men  in  ^ai^■ty. 
siiould  the  latter  slmw  an_\  tlispn-ition  to  fnih.w  tli'-m  ihiiher, 
and  thus  prolitiij:  the  fifrht. 

Whilst  Huhit  and  a  few  cf  his  soldiers  were  .iroinL'  >luw!v 
towards  the  copse  in  -eanh  of  (ludm.  the  mm  (d'  Fuuireres 
>-tayed  behind  to  strip  the  dead,  ami  di.Miateli  tli.'  livin- 
Chouans,  for  no  prisoners  were  made  on  either  side  in  t!iis 
terrible  war.  The  Manjuis  bein.ir  in  safny,  lioth  Chonans 
and  Blues  reco;:nized  the  str^'n^'tli  of  their  respective  posi- 
tions, and  the  futility  of  continuing:  t!ie  stniL'Ld.'.  so  that 
neither  party  now  thou<:ht  of  anytliinL'  but  of  IcatinL'  a  re- 
treat. 

"If  I  lose  this  youni:  man,"  Ihilot  exclaimed,  as  he  i-are- 
fully  scanned  the  cop>c,  "I  will  never  make  ariolhe'-  friend." 

"Oho!"  said  one  of  tlie  lads  from  FmiL'-rres.  ••tinrcV  a 
bird  here  with  yellow  feathers."  and  he  hi-'d  up  for  his 
fellow-countrymen's  insj)ection  a  jmrse  full  of  l'-oM  jiieces 
that  be  had  jiL-t  found  in  the  pocket  of  a  stout  man  in  black 
'•lotlies. 

"But  what  h;i'e  we  hero?"  a-ked  another,  as  he  drew  a 
breviary  from  the  dead  man's  overcoat.  "Hero  be  holv  t,'oods; 
'his  is  a  priest!"  he  exclaimed,  a.s  he  flun?  tho  breviarv 
town. 

"The  rolilior  !  Tie  will  make  bankrupts  of  us !"  said  a  third. 
who  had  only  found  two  erown:^  of  six  francs  each  in  the 
pockets  of  the  Cbouan  that  he  was  strippinL'. 

"Yes.  but  ho  has  a  famous  pair  of  i^hoe^."  said  a  soldier. 
who  mado  as  thoutrh  ho  would  help  bini'-i'lf  to  tb.em. 

"You  shall  have  them  if  they  fall  to  vour  -han\"  a  Imiuito- 
:ais  answered,  as  he  drap;red   them  otfthe   feet   (d"  the  dead 
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Chouan,  ami  fliinL'  tlu'ru  down  on  a  pilt"  of  irood?  already 
lieapi'd  to.Lri'tlicr. 

A  foi-rth  CouiittT-Clinuan  took  c-hargo  of  tln'  money,  ^o  a? 
to  (lividf  it  when  the  MtlduTs  liflnnL^in;:  to  l\v  party  shouM 
re.'.ini.  Hiiliit  caiiii'  liack  with  thr  yoinij,'  otlieer.  whose  last 
atteijijit  t'l  cntiie  ;;p  with  the  (lars  had  i)een  as  useless  as  it 
was  datiL'^r'Mis,  and  found  a  scon'  of  his  own  men  and  sonr' 
ihirtv  ( 'n;i!i!iT-('houans  staiidiiu:  round  elrven  of  tlieir  dead 
(n'->.  whn-,'  !.  idii'S  had  hren  tluii^'  intn  a  furrow  helow  th" 
lud-e. 

"Soldier-!"  ilulnt  .dimited  >teridy,  "I  forbid  you  to  take 
aiiv   part   "f  !:;"-i'   iml'-.      I'aH    m.  and   look  sharp  aiioiit   it  I" 

"It  i<  all  virv  well  ahnut  the  luoney.  eonmiandant."  said 

(.n.'  i.f  the  u.  .'xiiihiiiie.:  \'<<r  llu'ot's  i.cnefit  a  pair  of  -^lioes 

out  of  which  ]\\<  live  hari'  t'l--;  \vi  i-c  protrudir.L' ".  "imt  those 
shoes  would  lit  tne  like  a  L'hAr."  he  went  on.  pointing  the 
butt  end  of  his  <:nn  at  t!ie  pair  nf  iron-bound  shoes  before 
him. 

"So  von  want  a  ])air  of  Kn-lish  r-hoes  on  your  feet!"  was 
Ilulot's  reply. 

"But  ever  since  the  war  Iteptn  we  liave  always  shared  the 

l)Ooty '"  be.Lran  one  (d"  tlie  l''oUi:erais  in  a  respectful  voice. 

Ilulot  broke  in  upon  him  rou.uddy  with: 

"You  fellows  can  follow  your  customs;  I  make  no  objec- 
tion." 

"Wait  a  liit.  fJndin.  there  is  a  purse  here,  and  it  is  not  so 
badly  oif  for  louis:  you  have  been  at  some  trouble,  so  your 
chief  will  not  object  to  yonr  takiii<r  it."  said  one  of  his  old 
comrades,   addressing  the   otiicer. 

Ilulot.  in  annoyance,  looked  at  (iudin.  and  saw  him  turn 

pale. 

"Tt  i<  mv  uncle's  purse!"  the  younL'  fellow  exclaimed.  Ex- 
haust.Ml  and  weary  as  he  ua<.  he  went  a  step  or  two  toward> 
tile  heap  of  hollies,  and  the  first  that  met  his  eyes  happened 
t.i  he  that  of  his  own  ni!e!e.  lie  had  -cnrcdy  cautrht  sight 
of  the  florid  face,  now  furrowc(l  with  l)Iuish  lines,  of  the 
jrunsh"t   W(uind  and   the   >titfened   arms,   when  a  smothered 


A  DAY   WITHOl    r   A    MORKOW 


305 


rrv  broke  from  liim,  and  lie  t-aid.  ■•Let  us  iiianli,  con  niand- 
ant  :" 

The  Blues  H't  o!T,  Hui(»t  supporting'  his  youu;:  iriend, 
who  leaned  upnn  his  arm.  "T'linwrn'  <lr  Do- it!"  .-aid  the  old 
Holdier.     "Never  mind  I" 

"But  he  is  dead  I"  (iudin  replieil;  "he  is  dead  I  He  was 
the  only  relation  I  had  left,  and  thi)U;:h  he  .'ursed  ine,  hf 
was  fond  of  me.  If  the  KinLT  had  eoine  hack,  tli''  whiile 
fountry  would  have  wanted  my  ln'ad.  hut  t!ie  old  fellow's 
eassock  would  have  screened  me." 

"What  a  fo(.l  I"'  remarked  the  Xaiiunal  (luard-.  w!i>>  stayed 
behind  to  divide  the  hunty  ;  '"the  (.hi  hov  wa-  wil!  nlT.  and 
!is  things  fell  out.  he  had  not  tinio  to  maki'  a  will  to  disin- 
herit his  ne})hi'W." 

Wheti  the  [iluniler  had  Imth  divid^'d.  tlir  ('oiinter-('hr>uans 
-larted  after  the  little  hattalion  (d"  I>lur.-.  and  followed  after 
'hem  at  a  distance. 

As  the  day  wore  away,  there  wa.-  a  dnadfid  >>  ii>r  nf  un- 
easiness in  Oalope-f'hopir.c's  hov.-l,  wlicre  lifi-  had  hitherto 
heen  so  simple  and  so  free  fmni  aiiMoly.  IJarhrit"'  and  her 
little  lad  went  home  at  the  hour  wiicii  the  f.miilv  ii-uallv 
took  their  evening  meal  ;  the  one  hore  a  li'-avv  liurdni  .if  furze, 
;ind  the  other  a.  Inindle  of  fodd.r  f'T  tho  eatilr.  MojIht 
and  son  entered  th"  hut,  and  look..]  riMind  in  vain  for 
iJalope-t  hopine.  Never  had  their  wreteheil  ro.im  looked  so 
kirge  to  t!\em.  nor  seemed  so  emiifv.  The  tire],.--  Ii.s-irri',. 
■he  darkness  and  the  stillni'ss  all  fi>re!i..de<l  ralamitv  of 
-ome  kind. 

At  nightfall  Barheite  ha>tened  to  light  a  liriirht  tire  and 
'wo  orihus —  for  so  they  call  tleii'  re-in  candies  in  ilie  .(inn- 
try  that  lies  helween  the  ^hore-  ..f  .\rnioriea  an<!  ihe  dis- 
trict of  the  Fjiper  1/iire.  am!  ih.'  wor.j  i<  in  u-.'  ev.  n  .>n  this 
-:de  of  Amlioise  in  the  \'endomon-. 

Barbette  set   abmit   her  {ireparatioii-  witli  the  .lelib.'ration 

'liat  characterizes  all  actions  performed   ninli'r  t!ie  influi'tic^ 

of  deep   feeling.      She   li-ti'ii.'.l    to   the  >l;Ldit.'-t    >oun.!:   tlw 

wailing  of  the  gusts  of  wind  oftiui  deeeived  her.  and  brought 
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her  to  th"  door  of  hor  wi-ftclu'il  hnv.l.  only  tliat  she  might 
go  sadlv  hack  apiiti.  She  rin.-i'il  a  i-)U{)lt'  of  [iitcher>,  filleil 
them  witii  cider,  and  set  thcrn  on  the  long  tahle  of  walnut 
wood.  Again  and  again  slif<  looked  at  her  littK'  l)oy.  wh" 
was  watching  t!ic  liakini:  of  the  huckwheat  eakc-.  hut  shf 
could  not  l)ring  herself  to  speak  a  word  to  him.  Once  the 
little  lad  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  nails  iii  the  wall  from  which 
his  father  was  wont  to  hang  h;s  duck-gun,  and  Rarhette 
slunhlered  when  she  noticed,  as  he  had  also  noticed,  that  the 
space  wa-  vacant.  Hie  -ilence  was  unhroken  >ave  for  the 
lowing  of  the  cows,  and  the  soiind  at  regular  intervals  of 
the  drippings  from  the  cider  harrel.  The  punr  woman 
sighed  as  she  poured  out  into  three  hrown  eartleiiware  por- 
ringers a  sort  of  soup,  made  of  milk,  cakes  cut  into  dice,  and 
cocpked  ch'.'stnuts. 

'•They  fought  in  tlie  field  that  helongs  to  La  Reraudiere," 
said  the  little  hoy. 

"Go  and  have  a  look  there,"  his  mother  ati-wered. 

The  little  fellow  ran  ofT,  and  niadi^  'Uit  the  faee<  of  the 
heap  of  dead  l)y  the  moonlight;  his  failuT  wa-  not  among 
them,  and  he  came  hack  whistling  joyfullv.  f^r  he  iiad  picked 
up  a  few  Coins  that  the  victors  had  overhmked  am!  trampled 
into  the  mud.  lie  found  his  mother  hu-y  -lennini:  hemp. 
seate<l  upon  a  stool  hy  the  fireside.  He  shook  !ii-  !!"ad  at  the 
sight  of  Rarhefte,  who  did  not  dare  to  hrlii'Ve  in  any  good 
news.  It  was  ten  o'clock  hy  8t.  Iveonard's  Clnirch.  and  the 
little  fellow  went  to  hed.  after  li.-fiing'  his  prayer  to  the  Holy 
Virgin  of  .\uray.  At  dayhreak  Harhi'tte.  wh.o  had  not  slept 
all  night,  gave  a  cry  of  joy  as  she  heard  a  sound  in  the 
distance  that  she  recognized  ;  it  was  (ialope-Chopine's  steji  and 
his  lieavv  iron-hound  shoes,  and  he  himself  soon  showed  his 
sullen  countenance. 

"Thanks  to  St.  Lahre.  to  whom  I  have  promised  a  fine 
wax-candle,  the  (!ars  is  saved  I  Do  not  forget  that  we  now 
owe  three  candles  to  the  saint." 

With  that  (ialope-C'hepine  seized  upon  a  pitcher  and 
gulped   down  the  contents  without  taking  a  breath.     When 
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his  wife  had   put  '"         .up  licforc  liiui.  an.!  liail  liclficil  liiri 
;•>   rid   himself  o  (hick--iiii,   h.'   seatrd   liiinsi'lf  (.11   ih^ 

licnch  of  walnut  >nd  and  -aid.  a-  lie  dn-w  near  tlie  fire, 
■■H')W  eould  the  l^hn-  and  (■.iiinnT-Chouans  have  cdtne 
ill  rr?  There  wa-  a  li^'ht  ;:<iin,i:  nn  at  FloriLHiv.  What  dfvil 
can  have  told  theni  that  the  (iars  was  in  nur  linii-i'?  Xo- 
tiedv  knew  ahout.  it  exct^pt  us.  and  the  (Jars,  and  that  prettv 
lass  of  his." 

The  woman  turni'd  pale. 

"The  C'ounter-C'houan.s  niadi-  inc  hclievr  iliai  tln'v  were 
the  gars  from  Saint  (Jeor^res."  she  made  answer,  tr"tnh!in,<:, 
•'and  I  myself  tohl  them  where  the  (iars  w,h."" 

Now  it  was  Cah-pe-Chopine's  turn  to  's.nw  pale;  he  set 
his  porrin<:er  down  on  the  edp'  ef  th.'  tahle. 

"I  sent  our  little  ehap  to  warn  vnu.""  thi'  territird  l>ar- 
liette  went  on;  "he  did  not   find  you." 

The  Chouan  rose  to  liis  feet  ami  dealt  his  wife  >ii,h  a  vio- 
lent hlow.  that  she  fell  hack  half  dead  upon  t!ie  h.'d. 

".\ecurpe(l   garrr,"   he   said,   ''you    liavi'   killed    me!"' 

Then  terror  ="ized  him.  and  he  tof)k  hi>  wif.'  in  hi-  arms. 
"Barbette!"  ho  eried,  "Barhette!  .  .  .  I[(,ly  Viri:in: 
My  hand  was  too  heavy  I" 

"Do  you  think  that  Marehe-a-'i\^rre  will  L'et  to  know 
ahout  it?"  she  said,  when  she  ofiened  her  eves  airain. 

"The  (Jar.s  has  <riven  orders  for  an  incjuiry  to  he  made,  so 
a?  to  know  where  the  treaehery  eanie  from,"  answered  the 
Chou  m. 

"Did   he  tell   Marelie-a-T.-rre  r" 

"Pille-Miehe  and    Marehe-a-Terre  were  at    Flori^'Tiv." 

Barbette  breathed   more   freely. 

"If  they  toueh  a  sinple  hair  of  your  liead."  she  said.  "I 
will  rinse  their  irlasses  witli  vineirar." 

".\h  !  I  have  no  appetite  now  I"  Galope-Chopine  exclaimed 
dejectedly. 

His  wife  set  another  full  pitcher  before  him.  hut  he  i^ave 
no  heed  to  it.  Two  great  tears  left  their  traces  on  Barbette's 
cheeks,  and  moi,-;tened  the  wrinkles  on  lier  withered  face. 
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"Ivistfii,  wift'.  To-iiiMirnw  riHiriiin;.'  you  iiiii«t  inaki'  a  heap 
of  fa^';:ots  nn  the  (  niL'~  of  St.  Sulpicc  to  tlic  ri^rlit  of  St. 
I.t'onai''!.  ati'i  >(■!  Iir<'  to  tliciii.  That  is  tlic  >i,i:!ial  a^rrccd 
upon  lictwccn  tlic  (lar~  and  the  old  ralnir  of  Saint  (Jcnrgps, 
wlio  will  ("ii;!'  and  >ay  a  inass  fi>r  him." 

"I-     lie     IT'iillL,'     to      l'"nUL.'i'TcS?" 

""^'r<.     W'  \<  ;:o;ni:  to  >!(■  his  [irctty  lass,  and  on  that  ac- 

I'Mijiif  I  .-h:i'l  \.;\\c  nmiiinLT  ahmit  to  <lo  tn-day.  I  aiii  prcttv 
•ar.'  t!:at  he  mean-;  to  marry  Iht  and  to  takf  her  away  witli 
hiin.  fill-  hf  ♦"!']  im-  to  hii'c  horses  ami  to  have  tlirii!  rcad\ 
.ill  ajfiiir  thi'  S;iiiit  "\Ia!ii  Iload."  'riii'"iMipon  fialopc-Chopinc. 
bcinu'  tired  o;ii,  went  lo  Ind  for  a  few  hours,  and  afterward- 
we!it   aliiiiit   his  errands. 

ITe  e;ime  in  a,L'ain  the  next  inorninfr.  having'  faithfullv 
e.-irried  oat  the  Manpii-'  in,-truetiiin> ;  and  when  he  h-arned 
;h.-it  Man  !ie-a- I'erf  and  rH'ie-Miehe  had  not  put  in  an  ap- 
|M-,ir:,!;.c.  lie  ili-]ielled  his  wifi-"s  fe;irs.  .-o  tliat  -he  set  out 
fiT  ;!!"  iv:\s<  of  St.  Snlpjce  wiih  an  alnin.-t  en-v  tnind.  On 
the  previous  cveninLT  ^lv  iiad  inaile  a  jiile  nf  f^ijirots.  now 
white  witli  rime,  upon  tlie  knujl  that  faced  the  snhurh  of 
St.  l>e'i)i.trd.  She  held  her  ehild  hy  tile  hind,  and  the  lit- 
tle felhev  (•arrie(l  .-nine  Lrhiwimr  n-he.-  in  a  liroken  -ahot. 

Hi-  w\U'  aid  -en  liad  luirdiv  disappeared  hehind  the  shed, 
when  (;:ilope-( 'liojiine  he;i'-d  two  men  jump  over  the  last  of 
the  -erie-  of  irhnl i"r>'.  i'y  i]i'L'rees  he  made  out  two  aniru- 
lar  (i,L'urcs,  hMikiuL'  like  vuLTue  shadows  in  a  toleratilv  thick 

feL'. 

■■There  ;ii-e  i'ille-Miclie  and  M a rche-a-TiaTe,"  1.'  said 
within  liim-idf.  and  tremhlcd  a>  the  two  Chouans  showed. 
tlieT  dark  eountenances  in  the  little  yard.  Beni^ath  their 
huL'e  hiutered  hats  th(\v  looked  not  unlike  the  foreground 
fiLMirc-  that  eUL'ravers  put  int"  landscape's. 

"( ;wu]-il;iy.  ( ;,-iI(ipe-{'hop.ine.""  said  Marche-a-Terre  soherlv. 

"(etMd-d.'iv.  ^r.  Marehe-:'i-Tcrre."  l>arhette'-  liushand  re- 
■^peci  TiilU'  aii>were(1.  "Will  ymi  come  inside  and  etnptv  a 
jutch'T  or  two?  1  have  some  cold  cakes  and  fresh  butter 
liere." 
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"That  is  nut  to  l)i'  ri'fu.-fd,  inii>iii.""  >aiil  I'lllc-.M  irlns  ;inJ 
iln-  twi>  Cliipimii.-  i-aiiir  in.  'I'lhiv  u.i-  !ii>:;,:  ,_'  i..  aluriii 
(ialopf  ("linpiiir  11!  tin.-  bc;ii!iiiiii;: :  In  !ia>lrih-.l  in  In-  L'rcal 
,  idcr  iiutt  ami  lillcil  \\inv  pitclifiv,  wlulr  Maiviir-a-  IVrn'  and 

I'lllc-Michc.    seated     lljHUl    the    |i(i|i>hed     lielK  ll    nu    eilheP    .-ide 

nf  the  loiiLT  talilc.  cut  sli(e>  of  the  eaker  for  i  iieiii-elw.;.  aiiil 
-pread  thei\i  with  the  rich  vellnw  liiitter  that  exuded  liiile 
I.e. ids  of  milk  under  tlie  prc.—urc  id'  the  knife.  (ialope- 
Chopine  set  the  foainm^L'  pitcher^  full  id'  cider  liclnre  ',is 
vi>ilnrs,  and  the  three  ('Imnaii-  fell  t,.;  lait  finm  lime  to 
tinip  the  master  of  tlie  hnust'  ca^t  a  -niehm;:  tdauee  at  Marehc- 
a-Terrc  a>  he  catrerly  satisfied  his  thn>t. 

"l'a?s  mc  vour  siiutr-hox,"  Mart  he-a-Tcrre  remarked  to 
Pilh'-Miche. 

The  Breton  jravc  it  a  few  vifrnrous  >hake-,  till  several 
iunche>  lav  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand,  then  he  >i;ulTed  tlie 
powdered  tobacco  like  a  man  who  wi>hed  to  fortify  himself 
for  serious  business. 

''It  is  cold."  rille-Miclie  remarked,  and  rose  to  shut  the 
upper  part  of  the  door. 

'I'he  dim  forrirv  daylight  now  only  entered  the  room 
throufrh  the  little  window,  ^-o  that  luily  the  tahle  .:nd  the 
two  benches  were  faintly  visible.  l)\it  the  red  l'Iow  of  the 
tirelipht  filled  the  place.  (Jalopi'-Chopine  had  ju>t  refilled 
the  pitchers  and  had  set  them  before  his  iruests:  bait  they 
declined  to  drink,  Hunj,'  their  larire  hats  aside,  and  suddenly 
assumed  a  solemn  expression.  Tbi^  gesture  ami  the  look 
by  which  they  took  couns(d  of  each  other  .sent  a  shudder 
throufrh  (ialope-Cbopine,  who  seemed  to  read  tho\iglits  of 
bloodshed   lurking  beneath  those  red   woolen  bonnets. 

'•Bring   us  your   hatchet ."'   said    Marche-a-'l'eire. 

"But  what  do  vou  want  with  it.  M.   Marche-a-Terre  r" 

"Come,  cinisin.  vou  know  (piite  well  that  you  are  dnonied,'" 
said  Pille-Miche.  putting  away  the  snutT-l)ox  that  .Marche-a- 
Terre  )uid  returned  to  him. 

Both  of  the  Chouans  got  up  together  and  seized  their  car- 
bines. 
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"M.  Marolio-a-Tcrn'.  I  tiitl  not  say  oiu-  wrrd  abnut  the 
(iars." 

"(ii't  your  lialrhrt,  I  till  yo\i.'"  was  the  Chuuairs  an>wcr. 

Till'    urrtrllcii     (;;lln|,.'-(   hnjiilU'     >I  Ullllilfil     over     111-    child"- 

rmi-h  iicdstriii!.  ami  tiircf  livc-fraiu'  piece's  ffU  out  on  to  tht; 
tlonr.      I'illr-Mi(!p>   pickcil   tlii'iii   iiji. 

'•(iJKi!  ill!'  l;l;ics  liavo  ;:ivfn  you  new  coinl"  r-ricil  Marclio- 
a-Trrrc. 

"I  hav,'  lint  -Mid  <iiir  word:  that  is  a-  true  a-  that  St. 
Lahiv".-  iiiiai^f  rtaiid-  there. ""  ( ;:il(iiic-('ho]iino  rt'idicd.  "Bar- 
hcttf  llli^l<".k  th.'  ('.luntrr-Cliouaiis  fur  th<'  ^'ars  from  Saint- 
TicorL't'-  •,   thai    was  all." 

"Whv  do  '  '11  [irato  ahoiit  your  hii-iiioss  to  your  wiff?" 
Marchc-a-Torn'   aiif-wcrrd    rouj,'lily. 

"And  l)o.-idi's.  we  don't  a-k  you  fur  e\eu-es.  eou-in:  we 
want  V'iiir  hatchet.     You  arc  doomed." 

At  a  siu'ii  fnmi  hi-  comrade.  I'lile-Miche  helped  him  to 
seize  the  victim.  (hilope-Chnpiiie's  c.nira;.'e  liroke  down 
when  he  found  himself  in  the  liamls  of  die  CliMuans.  He 
f(dl   ^.n  his  knees  and   ladd   u];   his  de-pairiiiL''  hands  to   his 

e.Xeciltiniii'I'S. 

"Good  friends."  he  cried,  "and  you,  cnu-in.  what  will  be- 
come of  my  little  lad?"' 

"T  will  lock  after  him,"  said  Man  he-a-Terre. 

"|)ear  comrades."  (ialope-C-hopine  be^i-an  aizain  with 
blanched  cheeks.  'M  am  not  ready  for  death.  Will  you  send 
nie  ..ut  of  the  world  without  shrift:  ^'ou  have  tlie  ris:ht  to 
take  my  litV,  but  vou  have  no  right  to  rob  me  of  eternal 
bliss."  " 

''That  is  true,"  said  Marche-a-Terre,  as  lie  looked  at  Pille- 

^lielie. 

The  twri  Cliouans  remained  in  this  most  awkward  [iredica- 
ment  f'>r  a  moment  or  two.  in  utter  inabililv  to  resolv"  the 
case  of  t'onscienco.  Galope-Chojiine.  meanwhile,  listened  to 
the  .^liirlite-t  noise  tiiade  hy  the  wind,  as  if  he  had  not  yet 
lost  ali  hope.  Tie  looked  mechanically  at  the  cider  butt;  the 
retjular  sound  of   the  dripping  leakage   made   lum   heave  a 
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incIjiiKlinly  ^i^Ii.    Siuldinlv   Pillf-MirlH'  cliitcli.Ml  thf  -utTcr- 
•  ■r's  iirin.  dnnv  liiiii  into  :»  cnriicr,  .irnl  >aiil  to  him  : 

"Confci-s  voiir  >iiis  to  Tnr.  I  will  h-jm':!!  llnin  tu  a  priest 
■  f  thf  true  ('hiircti.  iiml  hv  will  ;.'iM'  \ur  ali-Mhitimi :  if  tluTf* 
IS  anv  pi'iiiiiui'.  1  uill  dn  it  fur  ynii." 

(ial(>pf-<'ii(i|iiiii'  iiiitairinl  snnir  n-piie  li}  iln'  way  in 
which  lie  nia'li'  his  (•diifi'-.-inii  :  hm  in  -pitf  <<i  ili''  niuiilirr 
■  pf  hi-  ^1H-  aiii!  the  full  arrouiit  \\!ii(li  111'  i.'a\.'  'if  ih.'iii.  he 
,  a  ,M'  at   ia-t   l.i  thf  end  of  []]>■  li-t. 

"Ala>!"  he  -aid.  whm  In-  liad  fini-hrd.  "-inr.  I  am  -yx-ak- 
ini:  tfi  villi,  inv  ((Ui-iii,  a.-  to  a  <«'nf,--..r.  1  MiVirm  t<i  m'ii.  hy 
tlic  hnlv  iiaiii'  of  (icd.  that  I  ha\"  imthmL'  to  r.  pr^a-h  mv- 
-rlf  with,  un'fs-  it  is  that  1  ha\f  imu  ai'd  lh'  :i  liaih  n  d  iiiv 
hread  a  little  too  writ;  and  I  caU  St.  I,al>n'  .i\.t  tlinv  ahove 
the  cliimn.  v-nii'c.'  tu  licar  v,itiir-<.  that  I  ii.iv.'  ii"l  siid  a 
word  aliiuit  'tic  (iar-.  No.  my  fricml-,  I  did  iMt  Ictray 
him." 

''.Ml  riLdit,  L'i't  iij).  (•ou>iii;  y<ni  will  c\|ilaiii  all  tliat  to  the 
Ikhi   piiii   wh'll   the  time  cnmc-." 

"Lft  nie  -av  one  little  word  <d'  '_'ood-liVi'  to   llarhi " 

"Come,  now."  ?-aid  Man  he-a-Terrr.  "if  yai  want  ti-  not 
to  think  iiiore  ill  of  voii  than  at  can  help,  hehave  your.-tdf 
like   a    Breton,   and    die   deciaitly." 

'I'lie  two  Clioiian-  >-iZ'd  on  ( lahipr-Cliopin-  aL'ain.  and 
.-tretfhed  him  on  the  lutirh.  ulirrc  he  lav  n;akin_'  ii"  -iLin  of 
resistance  -avc  convulsive  movement^  promptid  hy  jili\-ical 
'■^ar;  there  wa-  a  heavy  thud  of  the  hatch. ■;.  aiel  a  -nddcn 
end  of  his  smothered  ci  ic- ;  his  head  had  heeii  -tniek  o!T  at 
a  hlow.  Marehe-a-Terre  tool;  it  up  hv  a  lock  of  li.nr.  and 
went  out  of  the  hut.  lie  looked  ;ihout  hiin  and  found  a 
L'reat  nail  in  the  doorwav.  ahoui  which  he  twi-led  tlie  -tratnl 
of  liair.  and  so  suspended  tlie  hloodv  head,  without  even 
closinfr  th(>  eves.  'I'he  two  Clioiian-  wa-hed  i!:.-ir  han.ls 
Icisurelv  in  a  LTcat  earthen  jian.  full  of  water,  put  on  their 
hats,  took  np  their  carhine-.  and  spraUL'  over  the  ,',lnih,r. 
whi.^tlinjr  the  tune  of  the  hallad  of  Tin'  Cnpiaiii.     .\t  tue  end 
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iif   til''   tii'lil    IMIi'Mhlli'    hrLMIl    ill   Jl    liniir>('   VOlVu   tO   .-ill^   SOIIlt' 

odd  >-t;in/.i-  nf  tin'  -imp!i'  jini'iii : 

Tin'  lii-t  ('.wn  lliat  tilt  V  cMini'  until 

I  I'T  !"\i  r  lia-i  h/liti  .1  ili.«  ti, 
Aii'i  hr  li.i.'J  ri.iil  that  liciinv  !a.-'>< 


III  a  III  i  Ik -«  111  If  (-at  ill  ^row  n  : 


Till-  III  At  l..\Mi  lliat   ll 


■\'  caiiii-  nil 


til 


II.'  I. a-  li/!itr.|,  l,.r  l..\.r  1...I.I 


Ati'l  III'  lia-i  riail  111  r  in  whitf  silver 
Ami  in  tiic  rii.Mv  ;."ilil : 

I'll  It  \\  111  11  >lii'  I  aii;i'  til  Jii'.  n '.'inii'iit, 

Sii  fair  a  inaiil  In  lmi  i  !  . 
TImv  liavi'  taken  wili-  nt"  tin'  -illM'ii  clotll 

'I'll  -iifi  ail  tin  111  I'liii'alli  III  r  I'lil, 


As  till'  ( 'linii;!!!-   v\i'iit    fiirilici-  ii!ii|    I'liriliiT  aw.iv.  llii'  t 


unc 


^Tt'U    li'.-^   iii-!inil;    I  111    li.ii'i'    u.i>   ^iiiii    ,1    ilii'|i    >i|i'ii 


r    iiViT 


the    (  iiim!  r\  -;i|i'     1  ii.:! 


lllij      I'li'l',       fi-.lihr 


Hii 


tii'ilc  a-  >Iit'  ri'tiiriU'il  in  lii"  ca'iiii.  Inliliiiu'  In  r  liitli'  !hiv  1)\ 
till'  liainK  Nil  jii  a-.iiii  Ui.iiian  can  1  i-;ir  t!ii>  mhi;:  with  iii- 
ililTi'fciici',  -u  |i(i|in!ar  .-  it  in  iln'  wi'-t  nt"  l-'ciitii  •'.  Harln'tt. 
tliiTcforc  iii!c(Ui>cii)iisl\  to'ik  iiji  till'  can. IT  vci'si's  nf  I'li' 
ballad : 

\Vi' iiiii^t  away,  ImniiN-  la^-iic, 

I'l.r  «!'  li:vi-  far  In  ri.l.'; 
\Vr  iiiii-t  away  t"tiii'  vvars,   las>MO, 

I  may  iin  I'lnm  r  lii-li-. 

Sparc  tliy  trmilili'.  nh.  Imlil  captain  I 

Save  that  trca-^nii  '_'i\.'  In  r  tint', 
She  >!iall  lint  1m-  tliiin'  in  any  lalnl. 

Nur  yet  iipiiii  thr  --ca  ! 


IK'r  father  ha^  M 


I  ippi'il  lii'r  (1 


f  her  Wfi'il 


And  tiniiir  her  intnlhc  wavi', 
But  the  caiitain  has  swnni  mit  caniiiix 
Hisi  ladv-liivt-  til  "^avr. 


We  innst  awav.  Imnnv  lasHie.  etc. 


A  l>.\^   u  n  iiui  I   A  \i<iKi{<»\v  ;;i; 

Biirl.ctlr    (.nili'    llltn    hrr    \;irtl    jll-t    ;i-    -hi'    Im'I     rriullf'l  till 

'l;iii-   III    til.'   Ii.ill;iil   lit    uhicli    I'lllr-M  idii'    liiiil    t;ik"n    it  up: 

iiT   tiill.::tli'   U.I-    -UiMi'lilv    [irtritir 


h"  M. 


Hint  iniili'--.  aihl 


.1    I'liiil    ir\.    '.'.  ;iicli   .-he    m-l,iiitly    P'-jiri --i"l.   i  ain'-    Ir" 
"prll     Iliniltll. 

■■MutlitT.  i!i';ir.  wliat   i-  tli"  mattrrr"  a-ki  d  ih"  litt' 


lii'i- 


iini' 


nil     IIIU-I     L''i    Jl  MUlt'.       (  I'll 


ns  she  wit 


..irlirtli'  111  a  ciidkiri^'  vmcf, 
hIi'i'V.    lii'i-   liaiiil    I'l'iiiii    111-,   ari"!    pn-hi'il    inri    frmn 


itT  with   iiiili'-trilialili'   rnii''!iii.'.-,- 


•V 


Ml   iiaM'  a    laMii'T  am 


Miiitlii'r  I 


III   1 1 1 1 1  _:  I  f 


The  ('li:!.i   niLin!  his  sliuiil,|rr,  hut   I 


ir  can 


:ht  Mi:ht  nf  ih 


hfiiii  a^  hi'  rn.'il.  ami,  tlimi'-h  hi-  [uiik  ainl  uhitr  farr  was 
-till  [iiicki ml  hv  till'  tirrv.ius  twitili  that  t'ars  ;.'ivi'  tn  the 
features,  hr  I'Viw  .-UeiU.  He  stafnl  wiilr-rvfd  fur  a  lonfj 
while  at   hi-  f.ither'.-  heail,  with  a  stnliii  e\]ire--i(iii 


lat   TV- 


M-aled    I 


III  iiii'.tiiiii    wliati'Vir:   hi-    fai  r.    lirut,ili;'i' 1    hv    i. 


IIO- 


rariei'.  at  la-t  laiiie  to  wear  a  Innk  of  -a'v 
F^arhefti'  -mhleiilv  tiiiik  her  ehihl 


iirin-itv.    At  last 


ami   III  a   iim 


wei'fi 


iiiil   hiiir!i'i!   Iiirii   iut"  the  1 


U  L'rip 


lou.-e 


>tK)es    tiail    la 


li'Il    ntr     Wlli'll     I'illi-Mi 


Oiii'   iif   I  ialii|ie-( 'hiipirii- 
ami    M,irrlic-a-'r.'rr 


ad   streteh.d    him    nn    the  hiiieh :    it    had    lain    In  iirath    liis 
I'd  with  111 I.     Thi-  wa-  tin'  lir-t  thiiiL:  that 


neck,  and  \\i\- 

met  tlie  widnw"-  e 

"Take  iiir  vmir  -ahnt."  tlie  iiintln'r  -aid   tu  her  s( 
put  voiir  fimt  in  that,     (i 
sh.  " 


)ii,     aie! 


.\lua\-  n  MHiiihi'r  vniir  fatlnT's 


oe.      -lie  eriii!    III    Iilteull-   tuUe.-. 


•x 


ever  -I't  a  .-:i 


111'    nil    \n!ir 


font   withiiut    reiiieiiil)erin;x  liow   this  one   wa-   full   of   hlond 
tliat  the  Clniins  spilt,  and  kill  tlie  CIiudk'" 

She  -hook  her  luad  mi  vinltnlly  a-  -he  spoke,  that  the  l-innr 
looks  of  lier  lilaek  hair  fell  ahmit  her  tliroal  and  pivi'  Iht 
face  a  sinister  look. 

li'du'llte 

le  a  solilier,  m>  that    '.uu    iiiav 


he  Wrnt  nil,  "tiiat    I 
i! 


"1  call  .^f.  Lahre  to  witiu' 
yon  to  the  Hliie^.     Von  -hall  li 
aven^'e  your   father.     Kill   tlieni 
a^  I  do.     Ah!  tii"y  have  taki-n  my  he-hand's  li 
^nvp  the  head  of  the  <Jar-  tn  the  Blues." 


Kill    •';.■    Ch 


null'-,    a 


ml    di. 
uid  !  will 


She  sprang  to  the  bid  at  a  hound,  tlrew  a  little  hair  of 


Mi. 
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money  from  its  hidinjr-pliict',  took  her  astonished  child  by 
the  hand,  ami  drauLTil  liini  forcibly  with  licr,  not  even  leav- 
ing' hill'  time  tu  ]nii  on  iiis  sabot  again.  Then  they  both 
set  iiiit  fur  iMiiiirrrcs  at  a  ([uick  pace,  neither  of  them  giving 
a  lodk  bcliind  thtin  at  the  cottage  they  were  forsaking. 
When  they  reai  hcil  the  suniniit  of  the  crags  of  St.  Sulpice, 
I'arlii'tto  stirred  uj)  her  fire  c\'  faggots,  and  her  little  son 
Ir  l])ed  luT  to  pile  on  bushes  of  green  broom  with  the  rime 
upon  tlieni,  .=o  as  to  increase  ilie  volume  of  smoke. 

"That  will  outhist  your  falher'.s  life,  and  mine,  and  the 
Gars'  too!"  said  r.arbette  savagely,  as  she  pointed  out  the 
fire  to  her  child. 

While  (ialope-Chopine's  widow  and  son,  with  his  foot  dyed 
in  blood,  were  watcliing  the  eddying  smoke-wreaths  with 
brooding  looks  of  vengeance  and  curiosity,  Mile,  de  V'er- 
neuiTs  eyes  were  fastened  on  the  crag.  She  tried,  in  vain, 
to  discern  the  signal  there  of  which  the  Marquis  had  spoken. 
The  fog  had  grown  gradually  denst-r.  and  the  whole  dis- 
trict was  enveloped  in  a  gray  veil  that  hid  the  outlines  of  the 
landscape,  even  at  a  little  distance  from  tlie  town.  She 
looked  with  fond  anxiety  at  the  crags  and  the  castle,  and  at 
the  buildings  that  loomed  through  the  heavy  air  like  darker 
masses  of  the  fog  itself.  A  few  trees  round  about  her  window 
stood  out  against  the  bluish  liackground.  like  branching  corals 
dimly  r  en  in  the  depths  of  a  calm  sea.  The  sun  had  given 
to  the  skv  the  yellowish  hues  of  tarnished  silver,  its  rays 
slied  a  vague  red  color  over  the  bare  branches  of  the  trees, 
where  a  few  last  withered  leaves  were  hanging  yet.  But 
Marie  felt  an  agitation  of  soul  too  delightful  to  allow  her 
to  draw  dark  auguries  from  this  .scene;  it  was  too  much  out 
of  harmony  wiih  the  happiness  to  come,  of  which,  in 
thought,  she  took  her  fill. 

Her  ideas  had  altered  strangiiy  in  the  past  two  days. 
Slowlv  the  fierceness  and  niieimtrolled  outbursts  of  her  pas- 
sions had  been  sul)dued  1a   the  influence  of  the  even  warmth 


la!    true   love   brings   int< 


life.     The   certain   knowledge 


that  she  was  beloved,  for  which  she  had  sought  through  so 
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many  porils,  had  awakeiu'd  hi  licr  a  dc-irc  tu  niiirn  wiiliiu 
the  limits  in  wliich  socifty  panctions  liappino.-s — liniiis  whifh 
(K'^pair  ah)n('  !iad  K'd  her  to  over.-ti'p.  A  h>\v  that  only  last.- 
for  the  space  of  a  moment  seemed  to  her  to  betoken  weak- 
ness of  soul.  She  hail  a  sndden  vi>ion  of  hcrsrlf.  with- 
drawn from  the  depths  wherein  mi-fortune  had  [ilun.ixed  her, 
and  restuivd  auain  to  the  hii:h  j)osition  in  which  she  had 
been  piiiTd  by  her  father.  Her  vanity  awoke,  aftu-  beiiiLf 
rcpres-ed  by  the  cruel  vicissitudes  of  n  passion  that  had  met 
at  time-  with  happiness  and  apiin  at  times  with  scorn.  She 
saw  all  the  advantaires  conferred  liy  an  exalted  rank.  When 
she  was  married  to  .Montauran,  and  came  into  the  world  (sn 
to  speak)  as  a  marcpiise,  -would  she  not  live  and  act  in  the 
spliere  to  which  she  naturally  heloni:ed  ?  She  could  appre- 
ciate better  than  otlur  women  the  irreatnes^  of  the  feelings 
and  thouLdits  that  undi^rlie  family  life;  for  she  had  known 
the  chances  of  a  life  of  continual  adventure.  The  responsi- 
biliti<'s  and  cares  of  marria<:e  and  motherhood  would  for 
her  be  a  rest  rather  than  a  burden.  She  looked  forward 
longingly,  through  this  last  storm,  to  a  quiet  and  virtuous 
life,  as  a  woman  tired  of  virtuous  conduct  might  e'lve  a  covet- 
ous glance  at  an  illicit  passion.  Virtue  for  her  pos.sc.sFod  a 
new  attraction.  She  turned  away  from  the  window,  for  she 
could  not  see  the  fire  on  the  crags  of  St.  Sulpice. 

"Perhaps  I  have  cocjuetted  overmuch  with  him?  But 
wf  ,  it  not  in  this  way  that  I  learned  how  well  I  was  beloved? 
— Franoine,  it  is  a  dream  no  longer  I  To-night  I  shall  be 
the  Marcjuise  de  Montauran  !  What  can  I  have  done  to  de- 
'^erve  such  entire  happiness?  Oh  I  I  love  him — and  love  alone 
can  requite  love.  .\nd  yet.  it  is  (iod's  purf)os(>  doulitless  to 
reward  me,  because  I  have  kept  so  much  love  in  niv  heart 
through  so  many  miseries:  and  to  make  me  forget  all  that  I 
have  suffered,  for  I  have  suffered  greatlv,  as  vou  know,  dear 
child." 

'•You,  Marie!  You  to-night  the  .Marquise  de  Montauran? 
.Vh!  until  it  is  over  and  done,  I  shall  think  that  1  am  dream- 
ing.    Who  taught  him  to  know  your  worth?" 
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"Rut  lie  has  not  only  a  handsome  face,  dear  child;  hu 
has  a  soul  too  !  1  f  you  had  soon  liim  in  danger,  as  1  did  I  Ah  I 
ho  is  so  l)ravc,  ho  noods  must  know  liow  to  lovo  well !'' 

"If  you  love  liini  so  inucii,  why  do  you  allow  him  to  oome 
to  I'o>ii:or('s?"" 

"il.id  wo  tinio  to  say  a  word  to  oaoh  other  boforo  we  were 
surpriseil  ?  Piosiilos  tiiat,  is  it  not  one  more  proof  of  his 
love?  (';ni  one  ever  have  oMou^rh  of  thorn?  ...  Do  my 
hair.     He  will  not  ho  hero  yet." 

But  stonuv  thouL'hts  still  mingled  thomsolvos  with  the 
an.xieties  of  eoiiuetry.  and  again  and  again  rho  spoiled  the 
carefully  i'.rrangod  I'tVoets,  as  iter  hair  was  dre.-sed.  by  movo- 
monis  lliat  seemed  to  bo  oloctrio.  As  she  shook  out  a  curl 
into  wiives.  or  smoothed  the  glossy  plaits,  a  trace  of  mis- 
trust made  ]hT  ask  herself  whether  tlio  Manpiis  was  playing 
hor  fal-c.  .\iid  then  came  the  thought  that  such  baseness 
would  1)0  nil  fathomable,  for  in  coming  to  seek  hor  at  Fou- 
geres  lie  hail  boldly  laid  himself  open  to  ^wift  and  condign 
punishment.  She  studied  keenly  in  the  mirror  tiio  otTocts 
of  a  side  glance,  of  a  smile,  of  a  slight  contraction  of  her 
brows,  of  a  gesture  of  anger,  scorn,  or  love;  seeking  in  this 
way  for  a  woman's  wile  that  should  probe  the  young  chiefs 
heart,  oven  at  the   last   moment. 

"You  are  right,  Francine,"  said  she.  -'Tiiko  you.  I  wish 
that  the  marriage  was  over.  This  is  tlio  last  of  my  (/ver- 
elouded  davs — it  is  big  with  my  death  or  our  liappino-^s.  This 
fog  is  detestable,"'  she  added,  looking  afresh  at  the  summits 
of  St.  Suljiico  that  wore  still  hidden  from  her. 

With  her  own  hands  she  arrangci]  the  ourtains  of  silk  and 
muslin  that  draped  the  window,  taking  a  pleasure  in  shut- 
ting out  the  daylight,  and  so  ]iroduciiig  a  soft  gloom  in  the 
chamber. 

"Tak(>  awav  those  kniek-kiiicks  that  cover  the  chimney- 
pie.  i>.  Franeiiie."  she  said;  "leave  nothing  there  l)ut  the  clock 
antl  the  two  Urosdon  va>es,  I  iiiysolf  will  put  into  them 
those  winter  llowers  that  Corentin  found  for  me.  Take  all 
the  chairs  out  of  tlie  room;  I  only  care  to  kt'op  the  armchair 
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aiirl  tlie  pnfa;  atid  wlicii   vmi  have  dniic  tlioc  thin;:-.  rl^M, 

hniyli  the  carpet,  to  make  the  cnlors  look  l>rij:htcr.  an>;     uit 

•  ;nnll.'<  in  tlic  sconcfs  by  tlie  lircMdf,  and  in  the  candlc.-i  I'ks."' 

Marie  looked  lonp  and  elo.-cly  at  the  ancient  lajicstrv  that 

■  nvercd  the  walls  of  the  room,     llcr  innate  ta>tc  di.-c.'>\,.rcd 

■  uwinv^  the  vivid  colors  of  the  warp  the   hues  whidi  c.id.l 
-trvi'  to  brin<r  this  decoration  of  a  liyirnne  d;iv  iiUn  iiari!i";!V 
with    tlie    furniture    and    accessories    of   the    houduir— Imes 
whicli  either  rcj)cate(l  their  cdh.rs  or  inadr  a  charniinu'  (^'ii- 
trast  with  tluMii.     The  same  idi'a  pervaded  her  arrariLrcinent 
uf  the  flowers  with  which  she  filled  the  fantastic  va-(-  ;i!.,iit 
the  room.     The  sofa  was  drawn  up  to  the  fire.     Fpon  two 
•Jilded  tables  on  either  side  of  the  bed.  which  stood  nrar  th.- 
wall   opposite   to  the  cliinim  y-picce.   she   M   jzrcat    IVesdcn 
vases  filled  with  leafajxe  and  sweet-scented  fhnver^.    Mon-  than 
unce  she  trembled  as  she  arran,<red  the  voluniinnus  fuld>  of 
i:n>en  silk  brocade  about  the  bed.  and  followed  with  her  eyes 
the   curvin-r   lines  of  the   flowred    pattern   on   the   coverlet 
which   she   laid  over  it.      About  sucli   ]>reparations  there   is 
an  indefinable  secret  haj/piness.  a  deli.Lditfu'l  stimulation  th.it 
lauses  a  woman  to  forget  all  her  doubts  in  tlie  pleasure  of 
her  task,  as  Mile,  de  Verneuil  did  at  tliis  moment.     Is  there 
not   a   kind   of   religious   sentiment    about    the    innumerable 
[lains  thus  undertaken  to  please  a  beloved  bein-.  who  is  not 
iliere  to  behold  them  and  to  recompense  them  ;  but  who  must, 
later  on.  fed  the  sio-nificance  of  these  charming  preparations', 
and  rcjjay  them  with  an  ajiproving  Miiilc?     In  moments  like 
these,  wonr.'n  give  themselves  up  to  love   in  advance,  so  to 
>^peak.     There  is  not  om^  who  does  not  sav  to  b.Tself.  as  ]\llle. 
de  Verneuil  .-^aid  in  her  thought,  "1  shall  be  vry  happy  to- 
night."    The  most  innocent  among  iIkmii  at  such  times  ~ets 
this  sweet  hope  in  tlie  lea.M   folds  (^f  the  ^Ik  or  muslin,  and 
the  harmony  that  she  establishes  about   her  steeps  the  whole 
'if  her  surroundings  in  an  atmo-p)hcrf  of  love.     .\11   tliinirs 
\n  this  delicious  world  of  her  creation  become  liviuLT  beiuirs 
and  onlookers:  she  already  makes  them  accomplices  in  her 
happiness  to  come.     At  each  movement  an<I  at  each  thoujrht. 
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she  grows  bold  to  rob  the  future.  Soon  her  hopes  and  evi. 
pcfiations  icase,  and  slie  reprnacl'cs  tlic  silence.  She  must 
needs  take  the  sliL'iitest  .-ound  for  a  presajre.  till  doubt,  at 
last.  set>  his  talons  in  her  heart,  ain]  she  feels  the  torture  of  a 
burninfr  thouirlit  that  surjres  within  her.  and  that  brines 
.^onietljirii:  like  a  ['liysieal  strain  te  liear  upon  her.  Without 
tlie  sustaining"  hojie  of  joy.  sh(>  eould  never  hear  those  alter- 
nations of  extihatioii  and  ^f  aiiiruish.  Time  after  time  Mile, 
de  Vernenil  had  drawn  the  curtains  aside,  hopinir  to  see  a 
column  of  -moke  risin^r  al)ove  tli"  rocks;  hut  the  foj:  appeared 
to  <:row  irrayer  every  moment,  until  at  last  it'  irrizzlv  hues 
affected  her  imagination,  and  seemed  to  he  full  of  evil  augurv. 
In  a  moment  of  impa!ien<'e  .-he  let  the  curtain  fall,  and 
vowe<l  to  hersi'If  that  she  would  not  raise  it  again.  She 
looked  discontentedly  nuind  tlie  room  for  which  she  had 
found  n  soul  and  .a  language,  a-ked  herself  whether  her 
preparations  had  ail  been  made  in  vain,  and  fell  to  ponder- 
ing over  them,  at  the  thought. 

She  drew  Francine  into  the  adjoinini:  dressing-closet,  in 
which  there  was  a  round  casement  looking  out  upon  the 
dimly  ^  i-ihie  corner  of  the  cliffs  where  the  fortifications  of 
the  town  joined  the  rocks  of  thi^  promena<ie. 

"Ijillle  one."  .-lu''  said,  ''put  this  in  order  for  me,  and  let 
everything  I'c  fre.-h  and  neat  I  Vou  may  leave  the  .ealon  in 
di'^'U-der,  if  you  will."  she  added,  with  one  of  the  smiles  that 
women  keep  for  those  who  know  them  be>t,  with  a  subtle 
delicacy  in  it  that  ni(>n  can  never  understand 

"Ah!  ho\v  l(i\(.ly  you  lonk  I"  cried  the  little  Breton  maid. 

"Eh  I  foolfj  that  we  all  are,  is  not  our  lover  our  fairest 
ornament  :" 

I'rancine  left  Ikt  stretched  languidly  on  the  sofa.  As 
she  went  out  -lowly  step  hy  -tep.  she  began  to  see  that 
w-  'iher  hi'r  mi.-tress  was  l)eloved  or  no,  she  would  never 
betrav    Montauran. 
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"Are  you  sure  aliout  th'-  varn  of  yours,  old  woman?"  said 
Ilulot  to  Barbette,  who  liad  recognized  him  as  she  came  into 
Fougeres. 
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"Have  you  eves  in  \(jur  head?  There:  look  over  there  at 
tht  rocks  of  St.  Sulpice,  master,  to  the  right  of  St.  Ix-'on- 
ard!" 

Corentin  scanned  tlie  ridf^e  in  the  direction  indicated  by 
Barbette's  fin<rer;  the  in<x  bejran  td  clear  ofT  a  little,  so  that 
iie  could  distinctly  see  the  cdluinn  of  pale  smoke  of  which 
<ialope-('hopine"s  widow  had  hj>okeii. 

"But  when  is  he  comin<:?  Kh.  old  woman?  This  even- 
ing:, or  to-ni<,dit  ?" 

"1  know  nothinjx  about   it,  master."  Barbette  answered. 

"Why  do  you  betray  your  own  side?"  asked  Hulot.  sliari)ly, 
when  he  had  drawn  the  jieasant  woman  a  fe»v-  paces  awav 
from   Corentin. 

"Ah  !  my  lord  frcneral,  look  at  !iiy  lad's  foot  !  See.  it  is 
dipped  in  my  husband's  blood!  Tlie  Clinins  butchered  him 
like  a  calf.  liejiirin.E:  your  pardon,  to  piini-h  him  for  »hose 
three  words  that  you  pot  oni  of  nie  Mhen  I  was  at  woiX  the 
day  before  yesterday.  Take  my  L'ars,  since  you  have  made 
him  fatherless  and  motherless,  but  make  a  thorourjh  Blue 
of  hini.  maMer.  so  that  lie  may  kill  many  r/,,//«.v.'  L,,ok. 
here  are  two  hundred  crowns.  Take  charire  of  thein  for  him. 
With  care,  they  ou,<:ht  to  last  him  a  loiiir  time,  for  it  took 
his  father  twelve  y<'ars  to  p't   them  together." 

Hulot  stare<l  in  amazement  at  the  peasant  woman.  Her 
wrinkled   face  was  white,  and  her  eves  wre  tearless. 

"But  what  will  iie(.>me  of  you  yoiir-elf,  mother?  It  would 
be  better  if  you  took  eharL''e  of  the  monev  vourself." 

She  shook  her  head  sadly.  "I  need  nothing  more  now. 
You  might  clap  me  into  the  duniieons  below  Melusina's 
tower  there"  (and  she  pointe<1  to  on(>  of  the  towers  of  the 
castle),  "and  the  Clntins  would  find  means  to  get  at  me  and 
kill   me  there !" 

She  clasped  her  little  lad  in  her  arms,  and  her  brow  was 
dark  with  pain  as  she  looked  at  liim;  two  tears  fell  from  her 
eyes,  and  with  one  more  b)ok  at   him  she  vanished. 

"Commandant."  said  Corentin.  "here  is  an  opportunitv, 
and  if  we  mean  to  profit   by  it.  we  shall   require  tuo  hard 
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liciuls  ratlior  than  one  Wo  know  cvorvtliinfr,  and  vot  wo 
know  nothin;:.  If  u,'  werv  to  cnconipM.-s  Mile,  dc  Vcrni'iiil'.s 
house  at  once,  we  -1i,miM  -ct  hiT  iiL^aiiist  us.  and  vou  and  I, 
and  your  ('ouiiI('r-( 'houans.  and  lioih  your  battalions  all  put 
to;:('lhiT.  Would  lir  no  uialrh  for  that  <rirl,  if  she  has  taken  it 
into  hiT  111', 1.1  to  savi-  her  li-i/i  rnnf.  The  fellow  is  a  courtier, 
and  coiiH'iiiH.iiHy  lie  is  crafty;  he  is  a  younir  man  moreover, 
and  incttirM.mc.  We  cuuld  never  ^^et  possesion  of  him  as 
ne  enters  Inii-rrc- ;  ],,.  ,,i.iy  po--iidy  he  in  Fou.i:ercs  already. 
And  as  fMp  uiakiiiLT  domiciliary  visits,  the  thini:  would  he 
ahsuidi  \\r  should  not  take  anylhinu'  liv  it:  it  would  ijive 
the  alarm,  and  it  w.iuld  phiunie  the  town-people."' 

'•I  >hiill  .u-iler  the  sentry  on  ,i:uard  at  St.  Leonard  to 
len^'then  his  riuml  liy  twi>  or  three  paces."  said  Ihdot.  out 
of  iiatiei,ee:  -jn  that  way  he  will  come  in  front  (d"  .Mile,  de 
"Venieuils  hou-e.  I  ^hall  arranLTe  for  everv  ^entini'l  to  lmvc 
a  si;:ual.  atid  I  my-i'lf  -hall  wait  in  the  -uanlhousc  Then 
when  they  let  me  know  that  any  ynuie_'  man  whatever  has 
entered  the  town.  I  shall  taki-  a  corpiu-al  and  four  men  with 
me.  and '" 

".\n<l  how  if  the  yoimu:  man  is  not  the  Marquis  after  all?" 
said  Corentin.  inierruplini:  the  impetuous  soldier.  "Mow  if 
the  Marquis  enters  hy  none  of  the  ,<rat(>s?  If  he  is  in  Mile, 
de  Verneuirs  hoii-^e  alrea<lv'-     If — if- " 

Coreiuiu  looked  at  '!ie  coininandan;  with  an  air  of  supe- 
riority in  which  there  was  somethin.i,'  .so  offensive  that  the  old 
poldier  exclaimed  : 

"Miilr  li,iithrri\^  )Jr  f)i(ii.'  d'o  ahout  vour  hu<iness.  citi- 
zen of  hell!  What  is  all  that  to  me:'  If  this  cockchafer 
fundiles  into  (Uie  of  my  ;:uardliouses.  there  is  no  help  for  it. 
hu{  T  must  shoot  him:  if  I  hear  that  he  is  in  a  hou^e.  there 
is  no  help  for  it.  hut  T  must  -earch  the  house  and  take  him 
and  slioot  him.  Rut  the  devil  letch  me  if  I  will  cudirel  mv 
l;train<  to  soil   my  uniform " 

'■r.itnmandant.  the  letter  from  the  three  ministers  orders 
you  to  obev  Mile,  de  Verneiiil." 
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"Let  her  come  to  mo  herself,  citizen,  and  then  I  will  see 
what   I   will  do." 

"Very  ^^ood,  citizen,"  Corcntin  an>werod  stitlly;  ".-he  will 
nnf  he  Very  long  about  it.  She  >iial!  tell  you  herself  tiie  hour 
,iiid  the  minute  wheti  the  ci-dirniil  coiiies.  I'ossihly  ^lie  will 
1)1  )t  he  content  until  she  has  seen  you  post  the  .-^entries  and 
.-iirrouiid   iier  house!" 

"He  is  the  devil  incarnate  I"  said  Hidot.  plaintively,  as  he 
watched  Corentin  stride  hack  up  tiie  (Queen's  Staircase,  where 
all  thi>  had  taken  place,  and  reach  St.  Leonard's  (late.  "He 
is  for  betraying  the  citizen  Montauran  to  nie,  bound  hand 
and  foot."  th.e  chief  of  tieini-brigade  went  on,  speaking  to 
liinis(df,  "and  I  >hall  have  the  plague  of  pre-iding  at  a  court- 
martial.  After  all."  said  he,  with  a  shrug  of  his  shoul- 
ders, "the  (Jars  is  an  enemy  id"  the  Republic;  he  killed  my 
poor  friend  (Jrrard,  and  in  any  ease  he  hs  an  aristocrat.  But 
the  <levil  take  it  I" 

He  turned  (juickly  on  his  heel,  and  set  out  to  go  the  rounds 
of  the  town,  whistling  the  Marseillaise  as  he  went. 


* 
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Mile,  de  Vorneuil  was  steeped  in  those  musings  whose  se- 
crets lie  buried,  as  it  were,  in  the  inmost  depths  of  the  soul; 
musings  made  up  ol  numberless  thoughts  ainl  emotions  at 
war  with  one  another,  which  have  often  proved  to  those  who 
have  sutfered  from  them  that  a  stormy  and  passionate  life 
may  be  lived  within  four  walls:  nay,  without  even  leaving  the 
ottoman  whereon  existence  is  burning  itself  away.  The  girl 
who  was  now  fac-e  to  face  with  the  'atM-'rophc  of  a  drama 
of  her  own  seeking  reviewed  each  scene  of  love  or  anger  that 
had  stimulateil  life  so  powerfully  during  the  ten  ilays  that 
had  elapsed  since  she  fn>t  met  the  Marquis.  While  she 
mused,  the  sound  of  a  man's  footstep,  echoing  in  the  adjoin- 
ing salon,  made  her  treiiilih^;  tiie  door  ojiened,  she  turned 
her  head  quicklv.  and  saw  I'orcntin. 

"Little  trickster!"  said  the  superior  airt'nt  of  police,  "so 
you  still  have  a  mind  to  deceive  me?  oh!  Marie!  Marie! 
you  are  playing  a   very   dangerous  game   when   you   deter- 
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mine  on  tlic  >tr(>k('s  uiiliMut  (■(>n>ultin;z  iii(>.  mid  do  not  at- 
tach me  to  vuur  intirc~i>I     If  the  Man|uis  has  I'.-caped  his 

fate ■■ 

"It  lia>  liccii  ihroiiuh  no  fault  o|'  yours,  is  not  that  wliai 
you  mean!'"  ^aid  MIU'.  dc  N'miruil  witli  poiLniant  ironv. 
"What    rJL'ht    have  you   to  unter  my  liou.-c  a  second  tinie?" 

sllc    \MIlt    (111    siAcrclv. 

")''/«/•  hniiM'!'""  lit'  qucricil   in  hitter  tones. 

"\'ou  iviniiid  me."  siie  rcjilicd  with  dignity,  "tliat  I  am 
not  in  my  o-.vn  house.  I'erhajis  you  delii)eratelv  ciiose  it 
out,  so  tlia;  you  mi,i:iit  tin'  more  >urely  do  vmir  murderous 
work  liere!'  I  will  isi>  out  ot'  it.  I  wouhl  go  out  into  a 
de>erl   ralhi'rthai!  receive •"" 

"Spie- — -peak  out  I"  Cori'iitin  coiicludcil.  "nut  this  house 
is  neitlicr  yours  nor  mine;  it  helong-  to  thf  (lovernment; 
and  as  for  leaving  it."  he  addei),  with  a  dialiolical  glance 
at  her,  "you  will  do  nothing  of  tiie  kind." 

.\n  indignant  im})u!se  hrought  .Mile,  de  Verneuil  to  her 
feet,  ."^he  made  a  step  or  two  towards  him.  hut  suddenly 
came  to  a  standstill,  for  slie  >aw  t'orentin  rai.-e  the  curtain 
over  the  window,  and  the  smile  with  which  lie  a.~ked  her  to 
rejoin  him. 

"Do  you  see  that  column  of  smoke?"  lie  said,  with  the  nn- 
shaken  ealmnos  \\hieh  he  knew  how  to  jiresorvo  in  his  hag- 
gard face,  however  dee]dy  his  feelings  had  heen  stirred. 

"What  connection  can  there  ]»n>;-ihly  he  hetween  my  de- 
parture and  those  weeds  that  ihey  are  I)urningr"'  she  in- 
quired. 

"Why  is  your  voice  so  change.!!'"  asked  Corentin,  "Poor 
little  thing,"  he  adih  1  in  gentle  tones,  "I  know  everything! 
The  .Manpiis  is  coming  to  Fmulm'tcs  to-day;  and  vou  had 
no  purpose  in  your  mind  of  giving  him  up  to  us  when  vou 
set  this  houdoir  in  such  festive  arrav.  with  tlowers  and 
lights." 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  turned,  pale.  She  read  Montauran'.s 
deatli-warrant  in  the  eye-  of  this  tiger  in  human  shape, 
and  the  love  within  her  for  her  lover  grew  to  frenzy.    Every 
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/liiir  of  luT  head  v.riii.'il  to  \io  n  >m\r(v  r.f  hideous  and  in- 
toh-rahh'  pain,  and  >hr  -aiik  <lo\vn  upon  the  ottoman.  For 
.1  irioni.'Tit  C'orcntin  stood  with  his  arms  f.ddrd  across  his 
''ii'-I.  He  wa.-  ha!f-plca.-od  ;il  ihf  >i-hl  of  a  tortur.'  which 
avciiircd  all  the  sar(•asnl^  and  scorn  that  th.'  woman  hoforc 
!mmi  lia(]  lifa])cd  upon  hi:-  head.  half-\c\cd  t.)  s(v  a  hoini: 
MitFrr  wJioM'  yoke  he  hail  liked  to  hear,  hcavilv  though  it 
liad   hiin  on   him. 

"Slif  hjvcs  him!"  he  ,<aid   in  a  smothered  voice. 

"Lores  liiiii'"  ^Iic  cried;  "what  doe>  tiiat  word  siirinfv? 
.  .  .  Corontin,  he  is  my  life,  niv  sou],  niv  verv 
l)rpath " 

The  man's  calmness  appalh'd  her:  slie  tlun'^  herself  at  hi.s 
feet. 

"Sordid  soul!"  she  cried:  "I  would  rather  ahase  mvself 
to  ohtain  his  life  than  aha.<e  my.-^elf  to  take  it!  Save'him 
I  will,  at  the  price  of  every  drop  of  l.lood  in  me.  Speak  I 
What  do  you  want !'"' 

CoHMitin  treml)led. 

"I  came  to  take  my  orders  from  you.  ^farie."  he  said,  in 
dulcet  tones,  as  he  raised  her  with"  poli-died  <:race.  "Yes, 
>Iarie.  your  in>ult-  will  not  cheek  my  devr)tion  to  you.  pro- 
vided that  you  never  deceive  me  a.i^ain,  .\s  vou  know, 
.Marie.   ;io  one  ever  fools  me  and  ^'oes  seathless."" 

"Oh:  if  you  want  me  to  love  you.  Corentin.  help  nie  to 
save  him  I" 

"Well,  wh.'ii  is  the  Man|uis  coming'?"  he  said,  forcing 
himself  to  a-k  the  i|nestion  calndv. 

"Alas !  1  do  not  know." 

They  hoth   looked   at  each  other  in   ^^ilence. 

"I  am  lost!"  said   Mile,  de  Verncuil  to  herself. 

"She  is  plavin;:  me  false."  thouirht  Corenlin.  "^farie." 
he  went  on.  "I  have  two  maxims:  one  is.  never  to  helieve 
a  word  tliat  women  .>iay— which  is  the  wav  to  avoid  heintr 
irnlled  hy  tliem  :  and  the  other  is.  alwavs  to  .<eek  to  dix-over 
whether  thev  have  not  some  motive  for  doincr  t!ie  v<tv  op- 
posite of  the  thin.u  they  sav.  an-l  for  hehavinu^  in  a  fashion 
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tlio  very  rcvor.-c  <>f  \\u-  tuuivc  of  action  which  thcv  aro  kind 
t'linii^rh  tn  (li.-{|ii-c  til  u.-  in  riiiitidfiRC'.  Snw,  \i'f  iimlLTstand 
each  dthci',  I  tlimk." 

"Adiuiraiilv,"  n  plird  Marie  dc  Vcniciiil.  "You  rcquiro 
proofs  of  my  L'oud  I'.iiili;  hut  I  am  hoidiii;,'  tht'm  hack  until 
you  shall  ^i\c  iiP'  iiiodI'.-  nf  \oiir,-." 

"(iooiMivr,   rn:id(iiini-rllc,"   >aid   dirrntiii  drily. 

"Coriir,"'  the  L:Iii  -.lid,  MiiiJiiiL:-  at  him.  ".-it  duwn.  Scat 
vourx'lt'  lliiTc.  and  dii  mil  he  >iilky,  or  I  .diall  rcinlily  find 
means  to  sa\c  liir  .Mari|iii>  witlinut  ynur  aid.  A.s  for  the 
three  hundri'd  llioiisaiid  fram  -  that  are  always  spread  out 
hefnre  yiiiir  I'Ves.  I  eaii  lay  tliem  there  upon  tlic  chimney- 
[lieee,  in  ^'nhl,  i'lir  Mill  the  moment  that  the  Manjuis  is  in 
safety." 

Ciirentiii    re.-e  tn   In.-    feel.   dri'W   hack   several   pace.^,   and 

loiiked    al     Mile,    dc     \Cl-IleUl!. 

"Yiiu    have    LMiiwn    ri'h    in    a    very   short    time  I"   said   ho. 

with    ill-eoneealed    hit  tel'Ile:--    ill    his    liille-. 

'■M'Hilaiiran  him.-elf  ('■uld  ntl'er  you  vi'iy  much  more  for 
his  ransom."  said  ^laric.  with  a  pityiiiir  smile.  "So  prove  to 
inc  that  it   is  in  your  power  to  jirotect  him  atrainst  all  dan- 


'C'ould  ynu  not  arraiiL:e  fur  him  tn  e-capc  the  very  mo- 
ment that  he  arrives."  ('oreiitin  exclaimed  suddenly,  "for 
Ilulot  docs  not   know  the  Imur.  andj " 

lie  hriike  <ilT  as  thniiijli  he  hlamed  him.sclf  for  having 
said  t(^n  much. 

"But  laii  it  he  that  //"//  are  a-kin<r  me  for  a  stratasrem?" 
he  Went  ell.  siiiiliiij:  in  the  mn-t  natural  manner.  "Listen. 
Marie.  I  am  certain  of  your  L-^uDd  faith.  Promise  that  you 
will  make  i:ood  to  me  all  that  1  am  losinp  hy  servinir  you. 
and  1  will  see  that  that  hlnekliead  of  a  commandant  shall 
sleep  so  .soundly  that  the  Manpiis  will  he  as  much  at  lihcrty 
here  in   Foujrercs  as  in  Saint  James  itself." 

"I  irive  you  my  word,"  the  girl  said,  with  a  kind  of 
Bolemnitv. 
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"\ot  in  tliat  uiiy.  tlioii^'h,"  lie  said.  "Swear  it  hy  your 
niotlicr." 

.\1IK-.  (Ic  \'crn('iiil  ^lll\(■^■(l;  tlim  she  rai-r,]  a  trrtiiblinp 
iiaiiii  and  took  the  oath  the  man  riMiuirrd  <«f  Iht.  His  nian- 
iMTs  iiiuKTwcnt  an  in>taiit  clian^^'c. 

'"Vou  tnay  do  what  you  will  with  mr,"  said  Corcntin. 
"i>o  not  dccrivc  nic.  and  you  will  ],](•-<  me  this  (■'•,inin>.'." 

"1  hilicvc  you.  t'orcntm  !"  e  ilaiiricd  Mile  dc  Vcrnouil, 
i|!iiti'  soft('n<'d  towards  hini. 

She  liowcd  j:ra(iously  as  she  took  leave  of  him.  and 
there  was  a  kinllline^^  not  unmin;:K'd  with  wonder  in  lior 
smile,  when  she  saw  the  expressir.n  of  melaneholv  tender- 
ness  on    his   face. 

"What  an  entraneinjx  creature!"  cried  Corentin.  as  he 
withdrew.  "And  is  she  never  to  he  mine,  never  to  he  the 
instrument  of  niy  foriune  and  the  source  of  mv  pleasures? 
To  think  tliat  she  -hould  throw  lier^ejf  jit  mv  feet! 
^es.  tlie  Manjuis  shall  die;  and  if  I  can  only  ohtain  lier  hv 
lilunf.nnj.'  her  in  the  mire.  I  will  thru>t  her  down  into 
!i.  Yet.  it  is  po<>ihle  that  she  mi>tni>ts  me  no  louirer." 
he  said  to  him>elf  as  he  reached  the  sijuare.  whither  lie  had 
nneonsciou>ly  hent  his  steps.  "A  hundred  thousand  crowns 
at  a  moment's  notice!  She  thinks  that  I  covet  monev.  It 
is  a  trick  of  hers,  or  else  she  has  married  him."' 

Corentin  did  not  venture  to  re-olvi'  on  anvthinir;  he  was 
lost  in  thou,<rht.  The  fo;;.  which  the  sun  liad  partiallv  dis- 
jielled  at  noon.  i:radually  thickened  a;:ain.  and  ^'rc'v  so  dense 
•  It  last  that  Corentin  could  no  loiiL'er  see  the  trees,  thoujrh 
they  were  only  a  short  di>!ance  from  him. 

"Here  is  a  fresh  j)iei-e  of  had  luek."  he  said  to  himself. 
as  he  went  slowly  back  to  his  loduin^'.  "•ll  is  impossihle 
•o  see  anythin^^  si.x  pace-  oil'.  'I'he  weather  i-  shielding:  our 
lovers.  How  is  a  hou-e  to  he  walclie(|  wlicii  it  is  enveloped 
m  such  a  foi:  as  this?  Wh,,  ■_-■"■<  there?"  h,.  called,  us  he 
f-an^ht  an  arm  l)e!on,i:inL'  to  some  nnkn-e.vn  jier-ui.  whe  had 
apparently  scrandileil  up  on  to  the  |>roiiiena(ie  over  the  most 
dangerous  places  of  the  rock. 
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'*It  is  I."  wiisi  'he  ;:iiili'lc,->  iui-\vr  in  ii  (hilil's  voice. 
"All!   il    is  till'  iiiilf   ml-I'ddt    1:1(1.      I)(i  vmi   imt  want  to 
avciip'  voiir  fat  her;"   (orciitiii  n^k^ii. 
"Yes!"  cri.Ml  th.'  chilli, 
"(lood.     I)((  von  kiKiu  till'  (iiirs  when  vou  sec  him?" 

"Vl'S." 

"HcttiT  still.  Now  krt'[)  witli  iiir.  .'iiiil  ilii  cxintly  as  I  bid 
yon  in  cvrniliiri;.'.  jiihI  vou  will  lini-li  ymir  inoi.iirV  work, 
am)  ram  sntni'  In;.'  prniiir-.     Do  \ou  liki'  hi^  primics?" 

"Yi.^." 

"So  you  liki'  liii:  iiiiiiiics.  ami  you  want  to  kill  the  (Jars. 
T  will  takr  i-arr  of  \"U. —  .Now,  Mai'i'^I'"  ( 'oriMtiii  .-aid  within 
him -I'll"  afliT  a  iiaii.'i'.  "}i)U  shall  '/i\r  him  up  to  us  your- 
self. Shr  is  too  iinprtuous  to  tliiiil;  ralmly  o\ir  tlir  hlow 
that  I  mean  to  ;,mvc  Iht:  and  hr-idcs.  ]ia-,-ioii  iicviT  ri'llccts. 
She  docs  not  Know  Montaurau's  handwriting';  now  is  the 
timi'  to  -rt  till'  snarr  into  which  Iht  iiaiiii'i-  will  niaki-  her 
rush  hlindfold.  I'liit  Iliiloi  is  nrrr.--ary  d  nic  if  my  M-henu! 
is  to  snrcccd.      I  will  lto  and  m'c  Iimii."' 

Mfiinwhili'  Mile,  df  N'lTnmil  and  I'rancinc  \m  it  pondi'ring 
(It'viccs  for  saving'  ihr  .Mari|uis  fmm  < 'orcntiiTs  dubious 
gonoriL-ity  and    Iliilot's  lia\"oni-t-. 

''I   will  ;.'o  and   warn   him  I"  the  liillc   I'rt'ton   maid  cried. 

".Mad  ;:irll  do  yoii  know  whoro  he  is?  I  niy-rlf.  with 
all  the  instini-ts  id*  my  heart  to  LTiiiik'  mc.  miulit  search 
a   lon,<r  while   for  him   and   never   lind   him." 

After  devising'  a  jroodly  numher  of  the  wild  sehemos  that 
arc  so  easily  carried  nut  hy  t!ie  lireside.  Mile,  de  Vcrncuil 
exclaimed.  "When  I  see  him,  his  peril  will  irive  me  inspira- 
tion I"* 

Like  all  vcliement  nature-,  -ho  delisjhted  in  leaving  her 
course  undecided  till  the  la-t  le.omeiit — tru-linLr  in  her  «tar. 
or  in  the  ready  wit  and  -kii!  that  seldom  desert-  a  woman. 
I'erhai  .-  nothinu  had  cn'  r  wrunu'  her  heart  so  violently  he- 
forc.  Sometimes  she  sei  ni'  fl  to  remain  in  a  kind  of  stupor, 
with  :;"r  eyes  .-el  in  a  -!:irc;  sometimes  the  siiLditest  sound 
shook   her   from   head   to    foot,   as   some   half-uprooted   tree 
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•  inivfTs  vidlontlv  uli.ii  iIm>  \\(,(„lii!  >  t<<]u  aliuui  it  dr.t:'~  it 
liiistily  to  its  fall.  'I'l,.  r.'  w.i-  ;i  :-  .dii.-ii  louil  np.irt  in  I'l,. 
(Ii.-tiinof  as  a  ddx.'ii  l  ui^  u.-r-'  tinil.  M!|.'.  dc  X'crn.'uil 
turned  fnilf.  caiiL'lit    I 'uncintV  hand,  ami  siid  : 

"I   ain  dyinf:.    Krancirii' :  ilicy  liaM    kdl.'d   him'" 

Tlicy  heard  the  heavy  I'om- ,r.']i-  of  a  soldi. t  in  the  >alon. 
and  the  terrified  Franein.'  ro-o  to  adiiiii  a  .orporal.  'I'li(> 
Kcpnhliean  made  a  mdiiary  salnti  .  and  pr-'  'iiled  Mile.  .!,. 
\'eriii  111  with  some  leii.rs  writtm  on  soiled  j)aper.  .\-  he 
received  no  acknowled^'mcnt  from  the  yonn^r  Lnly  to  whom 
ho  pave  them,  lio  said  as  he  withdrew: 

"They  are  from  the  (onimandant.   madame." 

MIIp.  de  Verneuil.  a  ]<y"v  to  dark  forehodini's.  read  the 
letter,   which    Ihilot    had    prohaMy   wrilton    in   haste: 

"Mademoiselle."  so  it  ran.  "iii\  ('onnter-( 'houan-!  have 
seized  one  of  the  (lar-*  me-.,  niiers.  who  has  jnst  l)een  shot. 
.\monp  the  letters  tliiis  inler(ef)ted  j.^  the  one  that  I  send, 
which  may  be  of  some  use  to  vou."  etc. 

"Heaven  be  thanked,  it  was  not  he  whom  they  killed!" 
she  eried.  as  >he  threw  the  letter  into  tlie  fire.  She 
breathed  more  f  reel  v.  and  eaperly  read  the  note  that  had 
jnst  been  sent  to  her.  It  was  from  the  Manniis.  and  ap- 
peared to  be  addres.-ed   to  M  me,  dii   (lua: 

"No.  my  anfrel.  this  evening  I  shall  not  l)e  at  the 
Vivetiere.  and  this  evening  you  will  lose  vour  waper  with 
the  Count,  for  1  -hall  triumph  o\er  the  Kepultlic  in  the 
person  of  this  delicious  irirl.  who  is  certainlv  worth  a  nipht, 
as  you  must  apret>.  This  is  the  only  real  advantage  that 
I  have  pained  in  the  campaii:n.  for  I, a  \'endee  is  submit- 
ting. There  i-  nothing  hd't  for  us  to  do  in  France,  and  we 
will,  of  course,  return  to  l^nplaiid  to<:etlier.  Hut  .-ierious 
business  to-morrow  I" 

The  note  -lipped  from  her  linirers.  She  closed  Ikt  eyes 
and  lay  hack  in  absolute  silence,  with  lier  hea<l  propped  bv 
a  cushion.  After  a  loui:  pause  she  raised  her  eves  to  the 
clock  and  read  the  hour;  it  was  four  in  the  afternoon. 

".•\nd  my  lord  is  keeping  me  waiting!"  she  said,  with 
savage  irony. 
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"Oh  I  perhaps  ho  coiiM  not  come  I"  said  Francine. 

"If  he  does  not  coiiie."  said  ^farie.  in  a  smothered  voice, 
"I  will  fro  myself  to  find  him  I  But,  no,  he  cannot  he  much 
lon,ir<'r   now.      Francine.   nm    I   very   heautifiil  ?'' 

"Vou  are  very  jialel"' 

"Look  round.'""  Mile,  de  X'erneuil  went  on;  "niijiht  not 
the  perfumed  room,  tlu'  dowers,  and  the  lifrht>,  this  intoxi- 
oatiiiLT  \apnr  and  everylliin;:  here,  pive  an  idea  of  a  paradise 
to  liMii  whom  to-niiiht   I  will  steep  in  the  i»li<s  of  love?" 

"What  is  the  matter,  mademoiselle?" 

"I  am  hefrayed.  deceived,  tliwarteil,  cheated,  duped,  and 
ruined.  I  will  kill  him  I  I  will  t(>ar  him  in  piecesi  Oh! 
yes,  there  was  always  something  contemptuous  in  Ids  manner 
that  lie  scarcely  concealed,  hut  I  would  not  see  it!  Oh! 
this  will  kill  me!  What  a  foul  I  am!"'  she  lau.irhed;  "he 
is  on  his  way.  and  to-ni^dit  I  will  t^ach  him  that,  whether 
wedded  to  Tue  or  no.  the  man  who  has  possessed  me  can 
never  forsake  me  afterwards.  My  revenire  shall  be  com- 
mensurate with  his  olTence — h-  shall  die  in  despair!  I 
thouirht  that  there  was  somethin.Lr  preat  in  him;  iuit  he  is 
the  son  of  a  lackey.  1her(>  is  no  <|uestion  of  it.  Trulv,  he 
has  deceived  me  c!evi>rly  !  I-'\cu  now.  T  can  searcelv  helieve 
that  the  man  who  was  cajiahle  <>f  irivimr  me  up  to  Pille-Miche 
without  mercy  could  condescend  to  trickery  not  unworthv 
of  Scapin.  Jt  is  so  ea-^y  to  dupe  a  lovini:  woman,  that  it 
is  tlie  lowest  depth  of  haseness !  He  nujlit  kill  nie ;  well 
and  fjood ;  hut  that  he  should  lie  to  me.  to  me  who  had 
set  him  on  hiizh !  To  the  scalfold  with  In'm!  I  wi.sh  I 
couM  see  him  iruillotined  !  Am  1  so  very  cruel?  He  shall 
po  to  h.is  death  covered  with  kisses  and  caresses,  which  will 
hav(^  heeu  worth  twenty  years  of  life  to  him.'" 

"Marie."  said  Francine  with  antrelic  meekness,  "he  the 
victim  of  your  lover,  as  so  many  another  has  heen,  hut  do 
not  he  his  mistress  or  his  executioner.  In  the  depths  of  vour 
heart  you  can  keep  his  imafrc,  and  it  need  not  make  you 
cruel  to  yourself.  If  there  were  no  joy  in  love  when  hope 
was  gone,  what  would  become  of  us,  poor  women  that  we 
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are?  The  God  of  whom  you  never  think.  Marie,  will  reward 
us  for  havinj:  sulunitlcd  to  our  lot  on  earth — to  our  voca- 
tion of  loving  anil  .-uirering." 

"Little  pu-s,"  aii>\vcre(l  .Mile,  de  Verncuil.  a.s  she  stroked 
I'rancineV  hand,  "vour  voice  is  very  >wect  and  very  win- 
ning. Keason,  when  she  takes  your  form,  has  many  charms. 
How  1  wish  that  I  could  obey  you  I"' 
"Yon  will  furgive  hini?  You  will  not  give  him  up?" 
"Hush!  do  not  speak  (if  that  man  any  nmre.  (.'orentin 
i<  a  noble  creature  comjiared  with  him.     i>o  you  understand 

IIK   ?" 

She  rose  to  her  feet.  }Ier  wild  thoughts  and  umjuench- 
ablo  thirst  for  vengeance  were  concealed  beneath  the  drond- 
ful  quietness  of  her  face.  The  very  slowiu's.--  of  her  measurod 
footsteps  seemed  to  betoken  the  fixed  purpose  in  her  mind  in 
an  indescribable  way.  Devouring  this  in>ult,  tormented 
by  her  own  thoughts,  and  too  proud  to  own  to  the  least  of 
her  pangs,  she  went  to  the  guard-house  in  St.  Ij<^onard's 
Gate,  to  ask  to  be  directed  to  the  cMinmandant's  lodging. 
She  had  scarcely  left  the  house  when  ('orentin  entered  it. 

"Oh,  M.  Corentin."  cried  Fraiicine,  "if  you  are  inter- 
ested in  that  young  man.  save  him  I  Mademoiselle  will 
give  him  up.     This  wretched  ])aper  has  ruincil  everything." 

Corentin  took  up  the  letter  carelessly.  "Where  is  she 
gone?'"  he  incpiired. 

"I  do  not  know.'* 

"I  will  hurry  after  her,"  he  said,  "to  save  her  from  her 
own  despair." 

He  vanished,  taking  the  letter  with  him,  hurried  out 
of  the  house  with  all  speed,  aiul  spoke  to  the  little  boy  who 
was  playing  about  before  the  door. 

"Which  way  did  the  ladv  go  when  she  went  out  just 
now ."' 

(Jalope-Chopine's  son  went  several  paces  with  ('orentin, 
and  pointed  out  the  steep  road  which  led  to  St.  Leonard's 
Gate. 

"That  way,"  he  said,  without  hesitating,  faithful  to  the 
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instinct  of  venpoanco  that  his  mother  had  inspired  in  him. 
While  hi'  was  >i)('al;inu-  four  iiicii  in  ilisLjiiiM'  entered  Mile, 
de  \'eriieuir>  lioii-i':  hut  neither  Corentiii  nor  the  little  boy 
saw  them. 

"C!o  baek  to  your  jio^t,"  tlie  spy  said.  "Look  as  though 
you  Were  amusinjr  your.-dt'  Iiy  tiirniiiir  the  latches  on  the 
shutti'rs.  hut  keep  a  sliarp  lookout  in  every  ilirection,  even 
upon  the  roofs." 

Cf)reiitin  sj)ed  in  the  direction  ]>niiite(|  out  hy  the  child. 
He  thought  that  he  reeognizi'd  .Mile,  de  X'eriienil  in  the 
fog,  and.  as  a  matter  of  fact,  he  (aiiie  u|)  with  her  just  as 
she  reaehe(i  St.  Leonard's  (late. 

"Wliere  are  you  going?"  said  he.  oiTering  his  arm  to 
her.  ''You  look  pale:  what  can  have  happened?  Is  it 
fitting  for  you  to  go  out  alone  in  this  way?  Take  my 
arm."' 

"Wher(>   is  the  commandant?"'   she  asked   him. 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  had  scareely  linisheil  the  -entonce  when 
she  heard  a  rcconnoitering  partv  moving  out>iile  St.  Tjeon- 
ard's  (iate.  aii<i  soon  distinguislied  llulot's  deep  hass  voice 
among   the  other  confused   sounds. 

"Tonmrri'  iIp  Ditu!"  he  exclaimed.  "I  have  n(ner  seen 
it  thicker  than  it  is  just  now  wlien  we  are  making  the  rounds. 
The  ri-dniuit  seems  to  have  the  control  id"  the  weather." 

"What  ai\'  you  gnimhiing  at?"  said  Mile,  de  Verneuil, 
as  she  grasjied  his  arm  tightly:  "the  fog  can  hide  vengeance 
OS  well  a<  perlidy.  Commandant."  shi'  went  on  in  a  low 
voice,  "it  is  a  question  now  of  t.iking  stich  measures  in  con- 
cert with  me  that  the  (lars  shall   not  escape  us  this  time." 

"Is  he  in  your  house?"  he  a-ked.  an<l  there  was  a  troubled 
sound  in  his  voice  that  showed   his  astonishment. 

"Xo,"  she  replied;  "})ut  gi\e  nn'  a  man  that  can  be  de- 
pendeil  upon,  and  I  will  send  him  to  you.  to  warn  you  of 
the  Manpiis'  arrival." 

"Wluit  arc  you  doing?"  ''orentin  asked  with  (>asrer  haste. 
"\  .soldier  in  your  limise  will  scare  him.  hut  a  child  (I  will 
find  one)   will   not  awaken  suspicion " 
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"CommanJiUit,"  Mllo.  dc  \'iTn(uil  ri'.<uinc{l,  "'vou  can 
surround  my  house  at  once,  tliaiiks  to  tliis  fovr  that  vou 
execrate.  l'o;-t  soldiers  aljout  it  in  every  direction.  Place 
a  picket  in  St.  Leonard's  Chunli  so  as  to  secure  the 
esplanade,  which  is  ovirlooked  liy  my  windows.  Post  mcL 
on  tile  Promenade  itself;  for  tliou<,di  my  window  is  twenty 
feet  from  the  ground,  desj)air  sometimes  ^ives  strength  suf- 
ficient to  overleap  the  most  perilous  distances.  Listen:  I 
shall  probably  .=end  this  gentleman  away  througli  the  house 
door;  so  you  must  give  the  task  of  watching  it  to  none  but 
a  brave  man;  for  no  one  can  deny  /tw  courage,'*  she  said, 
heaving  a  sigh,  "and  he  will  fight  for  his  life." 

"Gudin!"  cried  the  commandant. 

The  young  Fougerais  sprang  forward.  Tie  had  been 
standing  in  the  midst  of  the  knot  of  men  who  had  returned 
with  Hulot,  and  who  had  remained  drawn  up  in  rank  at 
a  little  distance. 

''Listen,  my  boy."  the  old  soMier  said  in  low  tones,  "this 
confounded  girl  is  betraying  the  (iar-  to  us.  I  do  not  know 
why,  but  no  matter,  that  is  not  our  business.  Take  ten 
men  with  you,  and  post  them  so  as  to  guard  the  blind-allev 
and  the  girl's  house  at  the  end  of  it  :  hut  you  must  manage 
so  that  neither  you  nor  your  men   are  seen." 

"Yes.  commandant.  I  know  the  ground." 

"Well,  my  boy."  Ilulnt  went  on.  "I  will  send  Beau-Pied 
to  you  to  let  you  know  when  t'le  moment  comes  to  be  up 
and  doing.  Try  to  tackle  the  Manpiis  yourself;  and  if 
you  can  kill  him.  so  that  I  shall  not  have  to  try  him  first 
and  shoot  him  afterwards,  you  shall  !>■  a  lieutenant  in  a 
fortnight,  or  my  name  is  not  llulot.  Here,  mademoiselle." 
he  said,  as  he  pointed  to  <Iudin;  'iierc  is  a  brav(>  ft-lhnv 
who  will  flinch  from  nothinir.  He  will  kcc!)  a  sharj)  look- 
out before  your  hou-^e.  and  wlu'ther  the  i  i-dcvant  comes  out 
or  tries  to  go  in,  he  will  not  miss  him." 

Gudin  set  out  with  his  ten  soldiers. 

"Do  you  charly  understand  what  you  are  about?"  Coren- 
tin  murmured  to  ^^K■.  de  Verneuil. 
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She  made  him  no  answer.  With  a  kind  of  satisfaction 
she  watched  tlic  men  start,  unilcr  the  oidcrs  of  the  >  ib-lieu- 
tenant,  to  po>t  tiicnisi'i vcs  on  the  Pronu-n.ide.  and  vet  others, 
who,  in  oijcilicncc  to  Hulot's  direi'tioiis.  took  up  their  posi- 
tion j'.lon,"  the  dark  walls  of  St.   Leonard's  Chnrch. 

'"Tl.ire  are  houses  adjoining  nnne,"'  she  said  to  t!ie  eom- 
niandanl  :  "surround  tlieni  also.  Let  us  not  lay  up  matter 
for  repentance  i)V  neglecting  a  single  precaution  that  we 
ov/ght  to  take." 

"She  is  mad,"  thought  Ilulot. 

■'Am  I  not  a  prophet?"  t'orentin  said  in  his  ear.  "The 
child   1  shall  send  to  the  house  is  the  little  gars  with  the 

bloody  foot,  go  that " 

He  did  not  finish.  Mile,  de  Verneuil  had  suddenly 
darted  away  towards  her  house,  whither  he  followed  her, 
whistling  like  a  ha]»py  man.  When  he  came  up  with  her 
ehe  had  already  reaclu-d  !i"r  doorstt'p,  where  ("orentin  once 
more  found  tialope-Chojdne's  son. 

"Madenioi.-ielle,"  he  said,  "take  this  little  fellow  with  you; 
you  could  not  have  a  more  guik'less  and  active  messenger." 

Then  he  hreathed  (so  to  sj)eak)  the  followimjf  words  into 
the  little  lad's  ear:  "When  you  have  once  -een  the  Gars 
within  the  house,  no  matter  what  they  say  to  vdu.  run  away, 
come  and  find  me  at  the  guard-house,  and  I  will  give  you 
enough  to  find  you  in  bread  for  the  re-i  of  your  life." 
Corentin  felt  his  hand  s(pieezed  hard  hy  the  young  Breton, 
who  followed  Mile,  de  A'erneuii. 

"Xow.  my  good  friends,  come  to  an  explanation  when- 
ever you  lik(\"  cried  Corentin.  when  the  door  was  shut. 
"If  you  make  love,  my  lord  Alanpiis.  it  will  he  over  your 
own  shroud  I" 

Yet  Corentin  could  not  1  mg  himself  to  go  out  of  sight 
of  that  fatal  house,  and  heiook  himself  to  the  I'romenade, 
where  he  found  the  commandant  hiisily  giving  order''. 
Night  soon  came  on.  Twi.  hours  passed  hy.  and  still  the 
different  sentries  distributed  at  their  posts  had  .seen  noth- 
ing that  could   lead  them  to  suspect  that   the   Maniuis  had 
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come  through  the  triple  line  of  men,  who  wore  watching 
from  their  liidiii,i:-i)late.s  along  the  three  fides  i>[  the 
Papegaiit's  Tower  In  which  access  was  po.-sihle.  Coreutin 
had  walked  from  the  I'ronieriade  to  the  guard-house  a  score 
of  times,  and  each  time  his  exptnlatp  had  hecn  disap- 
pointed, and  his  young  messenger  had  .  c(.me  to  find  him. 
Plunged  in  deep  thought,  the  spy  strolled  slowly  along  the 
Promenade,  undergoing  the  maityrdoni  to  which  three  ter- 
rihle  conflicting  passions  suhjccted  him— a  victim  to  love, 
ambition,  and  greed  of  gold. 

It  struck  eight  on  all  the  clocks.  The  moon  ro.-^e  late,  so 
that  the  scene  on  which  this  drama  of  his  own  devising 
was  about  to  come  to  a  crisis  was  wrapped  in  appalling 
gloom  by  the  darkness  and  the  thick  fog.  The  agent  of 
police  managed  to  suppress  his  passions;  he  locked  his  arms 
over  his  breast,  and  never  took  his  eyes  off  the  window  that 
stood  out  above  the  tower  like  a  gleaming  phantom  shape. 
Whenever  his  stei)s  led  him  to  the  side  of  the  Promenade 
nearest  the  valleys,  along  the  brink  of  the  prec  ,iices,  he 
mechanically  scrutinized  the  fog.  with  the  long  pale  streaks 
of  light  flung  across  it  here  and  there,  from  some  window 
among  the  houses  in  the  town  or  suburiis.  above  or  below 
the  fortidcations.  The  deep  silence  that  prevailed  was  only 
troubled  by  the  murmur  of  the  Xan(,on.  by  melancholy 
sounds  at  intervals  from  the  belfry,  or  by  the  footsteps  of 
the  sentinels  and  the  clank  of  weapons,  when  +hey  came 
to  relieve  guard  hour  by  hour.  Everything,  men  and  nature 
alike,  had  grown  solemn. 

"It  is  as  dark  as  a  wolf's  throat,"  Pille-Miche  remarked 
just  then. 

"(io  along."  replied  Marche-a-Terre,  "and  keep  as  quiet 
as  a  dead  dog." 

"I  scarcely  dare  draw  my  breath,"  the  Chouan  retorted. 

"If  the  man  who  let  a  stone  roll  down  just  now  ua:it.^ 
my  knife  to  find  a  sheath  in  his  heart,  he  has  only  to  do  it 
again."  said  Marche-a-Terre.  in  so  low  a  voice  that  it 
mingled  confu.^edly  with  the  murmur  of  the  Xan^on. 
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"Why,  it  was  l,"  .slid  I'llK'-Miclio. 

"Well,  old  inoiifv-l)!!^,  civcp  along  on  your  belly  like  a 
suake,  or  wc  shall  kii\o  our  Larc.i.-i'.s  Ikto  before  there  is 
y-.ny  oceaeiou  lor  il." 

"Hi  I  Marilu-a-'rcrre,""  the  incorrigible  I'ille-Miehe  be<.'an 
again.  He  had  laid  liini.-ell'  Hat  on  the  ^M'ound,  and  was 
using  both  liaiid>  to  hoi-t  liiinself  on  to  the  path  where  his 
comrade  was,  and  now  he  spoke  in  the  ear  of  the  latter 
in  so  low  a  voiie  that  the  Cliouans  following  behind  him 
did  not  ealeh  a  ^y^able  that  he  said.  "Hi  I  Marehe-a-Terrc, 
if  we  are  to  believe  our  (Irande-tJarct',  there  is  a  glorious 
lot  of  plunder  up  there.     Will  you  go  halves?"' 

"Listen,  Pille-Miehe:""  said  Marehe-a-Terre,  as,  still  flat 
on  his  stomach,  he  came  1o  a  sto]i,  a  movement  imitated 
bv  the  whole  troop  of  Chouans,  so  exhausted  were  they  by 
the  diniculties  of  their  jirogn-r-s  up  the  ^leep  sides  of  the 
precipice. 

"1  know  you  for  one  of  those  honest  grab-alls,  who  are 
as  fond  of  giving  hard  knocks  as  of  taking  them,  when 
there  is  no  other  choice.  We  have  not  come  here  after  dead 
men's  shoes;  it  is  devil  agaiii>t  devil,  and  woe  to  them  that 
have  the  shorter  claws  I  The  (irande-CIarce  sent  us  here 
to  rescue  the  (Jars.  That  is  wheij  he  is,  look  I  Lift  up 
your  ilog"s  head  and  look  at  that  window,  up  above  the 
tower!"  H  was  on  the  stroke  of  midnight  as  he  spoke. 
The  moon  rose,  and  the  fog  began  to  look  like  pale  smoke. 
Pille-Miehe  gri])pi'd  Marehe-a-Terre's  arm  violently,  and 
pointed  out,  without  nuiking  a  sound,  the  gleannng  trian- 
gular blades  of  several  bavouet-.  some  ten  feet  above  them. 

"The  DUw^  are  there  "air.  ,i.!y,""  .siid  I'ille-Miche;  "we 
have  not  a  chance  again.-t   tluni."" 

"Patience  I"'  repliecl  Marclu-a-Terre :  "if  I  looked  into 
it  thoroughly  this  morning,  there  should  be,  somewhere 
about  the  base  of  the  I'apegaut's  Tower  and  between  the 
ranii)arts  and  the  Promenade,  a  space  where  they  are  always 
heaping  manure;  one  can  drop  down  onto  it  as  if  it  were  a 
bed." 
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"If  St.  Labre  would  turn  all  the  blood  that  will  be  shed 
-nto  good  rider,  tin-  Fon;,'i'Tcs  jicupli'  wnuld  lind  a  very 
:iiiiple  supply  of  it  to-morrow,"  ri'iiiarkcd  rilU'-Miche. 

Marche-a-Terrt'  laid  his  great  hand  over  his  friond'8 
mouth;  then  tlie  muttered  eaution  that  he  gave  passed  from 
line  to  line  till  it  reached  tiie  la>t  Cliouan,  who  clung  aloft 
to  the  heather  on  the  schistous  rock.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
f'orentin  was  standing  on  the  edge  of  the  esplanade,  and 
lis  ears  were  too  accustomed  to  vigilance  not  to  detect  the 
rustling  noises  nuide  by  the  shrubs  as  the  ('houans  j)ulled 
;in<l  twisted  them,  and  the  faint  sound  of  the  pebbles  that 
fell  to  the  foot  of  the  precipice  below.  Marclie-a-'rerre  ap- 
parently possessed  the  gift  of  seeing  through  the  darkness, 
or  his  senses  had  become  as  acute  as  those  of  a  savage  by 
being  constantly  called  into  play.  He  had  caught  sight  of 
Corentin,  or  perhaps  he  had  scented  him  like  a  well-trained 
dog.  The  diplomatist  spy  listened  intently  to  the  silence, 
and  .scanned  the  natural  wall  of  the  schist,  but  he  could 
discover  nothing  there.  If  the  hazy  dubious  light  allowed 
him  to  see  a  few  of  the  Chouans  at  all.  he  took  them  for 
fragments  of  the  rock,  so  thoroughly  did  tlio  living  bodies 
preserve  the  appearance  of  inanimate  nature.  Tlie  danger 
to  the  troop  did  not  la.st  long.  Corentin's  attention  was 
called  away  by  a  very  distinct  and  audible  sound  which 
lame  from  the  other  end  of  the  Promenade  at  a  spot  where 
the  buttres.s-wall  came  to  an  end  and  the  sheer  face  of  the 
rock  began.  A  pathway  that  ran  along  the  edge  of  the 
schist  and  communicated  with  the  Queen's  Staircase  also 
ended  at  this  point,  just  where  the  rock  and  the  masonry 
met.  As  Corentin  reached  the  sj)ot.  a  form  rose  up  as  if 
by  magic  before  liis  eyes;  and  when,  feeling  doubtful  as  to  its 
intentions,  he  stretched  out  a  hand  to  lay  hold  of  the 
lieing  (phantom  or  otherwise),  he  graspid  the  soft  and 
rounded   outlines  of  a   woman. 

"The  devil  take  it,  good  woman."  he  muttered  in  a  low 
tone:  "if  you  had  happened  on  any  one  else,  you  might  have 
come  in  for  a  bullet   through   your  head.     Where  do  you 
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c'uiiiu  from,  and  where  are  vou  goin^  at  this  time  of  night? 
Are  you  duiiih?" 

"It  really  is  a  woman,  at  any  rate,"  said  he  to  himself. 

Sik'iKe  was  ^.Towing  dangerous,  so  the  stranger  replied 
in  tones  tliat   showed   her  great   alarm: 

'•Oh  I   I   iiin   coming  hack   from  an  up-sitting,  master." 

''It  is  the  Marijuis'  make-believe  mother,"  said  Corentin 
to  hiiii^rlf.     '"Let   us  see  what  she  will  do." 

''.Ml  right :  go  along  that  way,  old  wonnin,"  he  went  on 
aloud,  pretending  not  to  recognize  her.  "Go  to  the  left  if 
you  don't  want  to  bo  shot." 

Ilo  stood  motionless,  till,  seeing  that  ifme.  du  Gua 
turned  in  the  direction  of  the  Papegaut's  Tower,  ho  fol- 
lowed iier  at  a  distance  with  diabolical  cunning.  While 
this  fateful  meeting  was  taking  place,  the  Chouan?  had 
very  cleverly  taken  up  their  position  on  the  manure-heap 
to  which   ^Inrche-a-Terre   had  guided   them. 

"There  is  the  Grande-Garcel"  muttered  Marche-a-Terre 
to  himself,  wliile  he  slniflled  along  the  side  of  the  tower 
as  a  bear  might   have  done. 

"Hero  W(>  are!"  he  .^aid  to  the  lady. 

"Good!"  ;Mme.  du  Gua  replied.  "If  you  can  find  a  lad- 
der about  the  house  or  in  the  garden  that  comes  to  an  end 
about  six  feet  below  the  manure-heap,  the  Gars  will  be 
saved.  Do  you  see  the  round  windo^\  up  there?  It  is  in 
a  dressing-room  that  open?  out  of  the  bedroom;  and  you 
must  r(>aeh  it.  This  side  of  the  tower,  at  the  foot  of  which 
you  are  standing,  is  the  one  side  that  is  not  surrounded. 
The  hor,<es  are  ready;  and  if  you  have  guarded  the  ford 
of  the  Xancon,  we  ought  to  have  him  out  of  danger  in  fif- 
teen minutes,  in  spite  of  his  folly.  But  if  that  wench  tries 
to  follow  liim.  stab  her." 

Corentin  now  perceived  through  the  gloom  that  a  few 
of  the  vague  shayu's  which  lie  had  at  first  taken  for  rocks 
were  moving  stealthily;  lie  went  at  once  to  the  guard  at 
St.  Leonard's  (Jate,  where  he  found  the  commandant  fully 
dressed,  but  sleeping  on  a  camp-bed. 
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"Lot  him  alone  I"  Hcau-Picd  «ai(l  roii^'lilv  to  Corentin ; 
"iir  lias  (inly  just   lain  down  then'." 

"The  Chouans  are  Iii>rel"  crii-il  Corenlin  in   Ilulot's  eans. 

"Impossible!  but  so  much  the  iMtter,""  said  the  coni- 
Miandant,  heavy  with  sleej)  though  he  was;  "there  vill  bo 
fiiihting  at  any  rate  I" 

When  Fhi!f)t  ranie  to  th(>  Promenade.  Corentin  pointed 
nut  to  him.  through  the  darkness,  the  strange  position  oc- 
cupied by  the  Chouans. 

"They  have  either  outwitted  or  gagged  the  sentries  that 
I  popted  between  the  (Queen's  Staircase  and  the  castle,"  ex- 
claimed the  romm;indatit.  "Hy  Jove  I  wh;it  a  fog  it  is  I 
Hut  patience!  I  will  send  fifty  men  and  a  lieut-nant  round 
to  the  ba.-;e  of  the  cliff.  We  must  not  set  iiiinn  them  from 
above,  for  the  brutes  are  so  tough  that  they  will  let  them- 
.'^elves  drop  to  the  bottom  of  the  precipice  like  stones,  and 
never  break  a  limb." 

The  cracked  boll  in  the  church-tower  struck  two  as  the 
commandant  came  back  to  the  Promonaile.  after  taking 
the  most  stringent  measures  a  soldi(>r  could  devise  for  sur- 
prising and  seizing  Marchc-i'i-Terre  and  the  Chouans  under 
his  command.  Every  guard  had  been  doubled,  so  that  bv 
this  time  Mile,  do  Verneuir.s  liouse  had  become  the  central 
point  about  which  a  small  army  was  gathered.  The  com- 
mandant found  Corentin  absorbed  in  contemjilation  of  the 
window  that   looked  out   over  the  Papegaut's   Tower. 

"Citizen."  said  Ilulot.  addressing  him,  "it  is  niv  belief 
that  the  ri-dfvnitt  is  nuiking  fools  of  us  all,  for  nothing  has 
stirred    so    far." 

"There  he  is!"  crii  d  Corentin,  pointing  to  the  window. 
"I  saw  a  num's  shadow  on  the  curtain-.  I'ut  I  do  not  un- 
<lerstand  what  has  become  of  my  little  buv.  Thev  have 
killed  him  or  gained  him  over.  \.--^»k  there,  commandant; 
do  you  -te?     It  i.s-  a  num.     Let  us  go." 

"Tonnerre  Je  Dim!  I  am  not  going  to  arrest  liim  in 
bed.     If  he  is  in  there,  he  is  sure  to  come  out ;  Gudin  will 

22 


Wi^- 


tas 


TFTK  niorANs 


not  miss  Iiim,"  n|ili(M|  ilulot,  who  had  his  own  reasons  for 
delay. 

''Cotiif,  I1I.U-,  cniiinijiiKJant  ;  iii  thr-  ii.iine  of  the  law,  I 
eoiniiiJiiid  Villi  to  inlvaiitr  iiit-taiitly  iijion  the  house." 

"Yon  art'  a  iiitiiy  fellow,  at  all  events,  to  think  to  order 
nie  ahuut."' 

The  eoiiiiiiandaiitV  wrath   did   imt    trnul)lt'   Corentin. 

"\oii  will  obey  me,"  he  said  eoolly ;  "fur  here  is  an  order 
drawn  up  in  due  form,  and  si;:ncd  iiy  the  Minister  of  War. 
which  will  coiniifl  yon  to  do  so."  He  drew  a  paper  from 
his  pocket.  "Ho  you  really  think  that  we  are  fools  enough 
to  let  that  ^'irl  act  accord  in;,'  to  her  own  notions?  We  are 
stamping;  out  civil  war.  and  the  ;.Teatness  of  the  end  in  view 
justifies  the  litilcne>s  of  tlu!  means  employed." 

"I  take  the  lilicrty,  citizen,  of  >cndinj:  yon   to You 

understand?  That  is  enon.;:h,  then.  I'nt  your  host  foot 
foremost,  ami  let  me  alone:  and  do  it  in  less  than  no  time." 

'•Uead  tliis  first  I"  said  Corentin. 

'■J^on't  pla,i,'ne  me  aliont  ymr  Inisincss."  eriod  Hulot, 
furious  at  receiving'  orders  from  a  creature  in  his  opinion  so 
despicahle. 

(lalope-Chopine's  son  started  up  hetween  the  two  at  that 
moment   like  a  rat  out  of  a  hole  in  the  ground. 

"The  (iars  is  goin>:I"'  he  cried. 

"Which  way?" 

"Along  the   Kue   St.    Leonard." 

"Beau-ried."  Ilulot  whi-])ired  to  the  corporal,  who  was 
standing  he-ide  him.  "run  and  tell  your  lieutenant  to  ap- 
proach the  house,  and  to  keep  up  some  nice  little  file-firinij 
upon  it;  do  you  understand?  Kile  to  the  left,  and  nuireli 
towards  the  tower."  the  commandant  shouted  to  the  rest 
of  the  men. 

It  is  neeessary.  if  the  cl^se  of  the  drama  is  to  be  clearly 
understood,  to  return  and  to  enter  Mile,  de  X'erneuil's  house 
with  her.  When  the  pM>-ions  are  excited  to  the  highest 
pitch,  i!ie  into.xication  that   they   produce  is  far  more  com- 
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(iloto  than  nnytliiiiL'  liTn  ttd  tty  iIkisc  pallry  sliniulaiits — • 
\viiH'  and  opium.  'I'lu'  <!(  ariirs-;  if  bha.-;  to  whiih  we  attain 
at  suoh  tiiru'S,  tlic  siihtic  k'M'iincss  of  our  ovcr-cxiilcd  M'lir-;, 
iirinjr  about  tlic  stranp'st  ami  nin-t  ui'''\pc.tr,l  ri>iili>.  fU- 
ri'atli  ttic  arhitrary  sway  of  om-  ■^olv  thou;:!'  ,  ccrlairi  ti'in- 
!MTaiiH'iit>  can  clearly  perceive  the  h';:-I  f)cr(i'iil  ilile  thin^'-;, 
rthil(>  the  most  oiivioi's  matters  are  fur  th^  in  :i .  tliouLrli  tliey 
ii.nl  no  existence.  Mile,  de  \'c!;ieiiil  had  falleti  a  victim 
lo  tlit>  kind  of  intoxication  wii.cli  make;!  our  a'tual  o.\- 
i-tence  seem  to  he  like  the  life  ef  a  <oninanihuli-t.  When 
-he  had  read  Moiitauran's  letter,  she  had  nrdered  all  thini,'s 
ill  such  a  way  that  he  could  not  escape  her  venireance,  just 
as  eajrcrly  as  she  had  hut  lately  made  every  pn^paration  for 
'he  first  festival  of  her  Inve.  IJet  when  slie  saw  her  house 
carefully  surrounded,  l>y  her  own  orders,  with  a  triple  lino 
■  if  hayonets,  a  sudden  ^dearn  of  li;  lit  shone  tlirouirh  her  soul. 
She  ?at  in  judgment  upon  her  (ondmt,  and  thouLdit  with 
.1  kind  of  revulsion  tiiat  she  had  just  ])erpcl  rated  a  crime. 
Her  first  uneasy  imjmlse  led  Iht  to  -prin<r  to  the  tlire-holil 
of  her  door,  and  to  stay  tliere  m  iion!e-s  for  a  hri'f  space, 
trying:  to  reflect,  hut  utterly  una'h'  to  follow  out  a  train  of 
thouirht.  She  wjis  >o  little  aware  of  what  she  had  just  done, 
that  she  wrmilcred  whv  she  wa-  st:indimx  in  the  vi-iilail,' 
of  her  own  house  holdinir  a  st-Mnp-  child  hv  the  haml 
Myriads  of  «parks  like  little  tnn/ues  nf  tlanie  >wam  in  tha 
air  before  her.  She  took  a  s!e;>  op  two  to  >liake  olf  thcj 
dreadful  numbness  that  had  cnjii  over  her  sen>r-.  hiit  iioth- 
'.np  appeared  to  her  in  its  true  sh.ipe  i>v  with  its  real  colors; 
<ho  was  like  one  that  slept.  She  ^eizeil  tln'  little  bov'>( 
liand  with  a  roughness  that  was  not  u-iial  to  liiT.  and  drew 
him  alonjr  so  hurriedlv.  that  she  sccnud  to  possess  the 
ictivity  of  a  mad  womjin.  Sh"  '^aw  nothinL''  whatever  in  the 
-alon  when  slie  crossed  it.  thouLrh  three  nu'n  L'rected  her, 
ind  stood  apart  to  allow  her  to  pass. 

"Here  she  is!"  said  one  of  them. 

"Sho  is  very  l)eautiful  !"'  the  priest  exclaimed. 

"Yes."    replied    the    first    speaker,    "but    liow    pale    and 
troubled  she  is " 
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"Ainl  li'iw  jihsfiit-nuMih  il  I"  -:iiil  till'  lliird  ;  'vlu'  ilocs  riot 

At  ilic  diHir  iif  iirr  ouii  ronm  Mile,  ilr  X'rriiniil  >a\v  Fraii- 
ciiic,  wild  \\lii-|"ri>l  to  her  with  a  .-wcrt  iiml  liappy  fair, 
"lie  is  tii'iv.  M.iri,'.'"" 

Mill',  ilf  \  riiii'iiii  -ccintil  to  aual:i',  and  to  \>r  alilc  tn 
llliiik  ;  >lir  Inoki  d  (low  II  ai  ihi-  iliild  uIiom'  hand  >lu'  lu'ld, 
rccoijiiizi''!  liiin,  and  .-aid  lo  I'lMin  iiir: 

"Shut  llii-  \<At\i-  Ihiv  U|i  ~'aiicw  liip'.  and  if  voil  \\i>\\  iiiu 
to  li\i',  III'  M  i\  larrliil  not  tn  Irt  Inin  I'-iaiic." 

Wliili'  !-Iu'  >!ii\vly  uttrnd  tlic  words,  she  ttirnfd  her  eyes 
oil  tlif  door  of  lii'r  room,  on  uliirh  liny  ri'-trd  «illi  sudi  aji 
jialliii;'  (i\ity  tliat  it  inii'ht  have  Ihcii  tlioiiu'lit  that  she  saw 
her  virlini  thrMiitrh  tlir  thii'vii-s  of  the  jiaiicN.  Shi'  softlv 
j)ndicd  till'  door  o|i'n,  and  i  hi^t'd  it  without  turning'  Iht- 
sclf.  for  >]\f  saw  the  Marnuis  .-taiidiim-  hrforc  the  licarth. 
lie  was  hand-oiiiily  Imt  not  too  chihorati-ly  fircs-i'il;  and 
thiTf  was  an  air  of  fc.-tival  aiiout  tlic  yonni:  nohh''s  attiri' 
that  addi'd  to  the  I'adiaiKc  willi  which  h)\(r-  arc  invcstcil 
in  women's  eyes.  At  the  -i^^lit  of  him,  all  Mlh'.  de  ViTneuil's 
pri'scnci'  of  mind  rcinrnid  to  lur.  'I'lie  white  I'liaim'l  of  her 
tei'tli  showed  hetween  the  ti;:litly-!-trained  line-  of  Ikt  half- 
opened  lips,  whieh  descrihed  a  set  .-mile  that  expres-ed  droad 
rather  than  deli;:ht.  With  slow  >leps  she  went  toward  the 
younjr  nohlc,  and  point inf,'  to  the  elock,  she  spoke  with  hol- 
low mirth,  "A  man  who  i.s  worthy  of  love  is  well  worth 
the  anxiety  with  which  he  is  expeeteil." 

But  tile  violence  of  her  fceliiiLrs  overcame  her;  she  fell 
back  upon  the  sofa  that  stood  near  the  fire. 

"Dear  Marie,  you  are  very  (harminu'  when  you  are  antrry!" 
said  the  ^raniuis,  seating'  hiin-elf  lu'side  her,  takinjr  her 
passive  hand,  and  entreatinir  a  irlaiiee  whieh  she  wmdd  not 
give.  "I  hope."  he  went  on.  in  a  tender  and  soothinsr  voice, 
"that  in  another  moment  Marie  will  he  very  vexed  with 
lier.-elf  for  havinjr  hidden  her  faeo  from  her  fortunate  hus- 
band." 

She  turned  sharply  as  the  words  fell  on  her  ear,  and 
gazed  into  his  eves. 
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"Wlint  ilocs  thfit  liTrihlc  look  moan?"  h.'  wont  mi,  smil- 
irii:  "Hilt  vuiir  liiiiid  i>  a>  liot  as  lire  I  Mv  Invo,  wluit  ifi 
itr" 

"My   '.tvcl"  .«Ii(    (.(hood,  in  a  stilled.  unii;itiir;ii   voicp. 

"^■f>,'"  lie  said,  falliii;.'  on  Ins  knees  liefnre  Ipt,  and  tak- 
ing' lioili  her  liani!>.  uincli  lie  covered  with  kisses;  "yos. 
iny  jnve,   I  am  yniirs  for  lifo." 

liti|.etiioii-ly  ^he  pushed  him  from  lur.  and  rose  to  hor 
f'et.  Her  features  were  dist:)rtod;  ^lie  lan-hed  like  a  maniac 
■i-  she  said : 

"You  do  not  mean  oni'  word  of  it:  y<iu  are  ha-^er  than  the 
vilest  criminal  I" 

She  sprang'  quickly  towards  the  ila^'-.'er  wliieli  lay  hosido 
a  vase,  and  Hashed  it  within  a  few  inches  of  the  astonished 
youi)!.'  man's  breast. 

"Hah!"  she  said,  flinjrini;  <lown  the  weapon.  "I  have  not 
cnoujrh  esteem  for  you  to  kill  you!  Your  blood  is  too  vile 
even  for  the  soldiers  to  shed.  I  se(>  nothin;.'  hut  the  cxocu- 
I loner  before  yon." 

The  Words  came  from  hor  with  dilliculty.  and  were  ut- 
tered in  a  low  voice;  ishe  stamped  her  foot  like  a  spoiled 
eliild  in  a  passion.  'I'he  Manjuis  went  up  to  her  and  tried 
to  clasp  her  in  hi>;  arms. 

"Do  not  touch   me!"  she  cried,  drawin^r  hack   in   horror. 

''She  is  niad  !"  said  the  .Manpiis,  speakini:  aloud  in  his 
despair. 

"Yes.  1  am  mad."  she  repeated,  '"hut  not  vet  so  mad  as 
to  be  a  toy  for  you.  What  would  I  not  forL'ive  to  passion- 
ate love!  But  that  you  should  think  to  posses-;  nie  without 
anv  love  for  me!  That  vou  should  write  and  .sav  *o  to 
that " 

'"To  whom  have  I  written!-"  he  asked  in  amazement,  that 
was  clearly  iinfei<ined. 

"To  that  virtuous  woman  who  wished  to  kill  me!" 

The  Mar(|uis  turned  pale  at  tliis.  and  urasped  the  back 
of  the  armchair  by  which  he  was  standing  go  tightly  that 
he  broke  it,  as  he  cried: 


iJf  .1 
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"If  Mine,  (lu  Gua  ha*  ')Pon  <,niilty  of  any  foul  play " 

Mlic.  ill'  N'crmuil  looktd  nMind  for  tlio  lottcr  and  could 
not  find  it  aj,'ain — she  called  Fraiicine,  and  the  Breton  maid 
canio. 

"Wliciv  is  tlio  Icilcr':'" 

"M.  Corcntin  took  it  away  with  him." 

''('oiciitin  I  Ah  I  I  uiidcrsland  ovcrythinfT  now.  That 
letter  wa?  liis  doin^'.  He  has  deceived  me,  as  he  can  de- 
ceive, with   diai)olic'al   in<:enuity." 

She  went  to  tiic  pofa  and  sank  down  upon  it,  with  a 
pierc  in;,'  wail,  and  a  ilood  of  tears  f  H  from  iier  eyes.  Douiit 
and  eertainty  were  e(Hiaily  liorrihle.  Tlie  Marquis  flun^ 
himself  at  his  mi-tress'  feet,  and  clasped  her  to  his  breast, 
pavin;,'  over  and  over  a^'ain  for  her  the  only  words  thai  he 
could  fironniince : 

"Why  <]o  vol!  wcrp,  d.ar  anpd  ?  What  is  the  trouble? 
Your  scornful  words  are  full  of  l<.vc.  Do  not  weep  I  I  love 
you;  I   love  voii   for  ever  I" 

Stid<|,'nlv  he  flit  that  she  ela-pcd  him  to  h'T  with  super- 
human slrenLTth,  and  in  the  midst  of  her  sol)s  she  sa:*^, 
"Ytiu  love  me  still !'" 

"Can  vou  donht  it  ?"'  he  answered,  and  his  tone  was  almCet 
sad. 

.'^he  witiidrew  her.-^elf  suddenly  from  his  arms,  and  sprang 
hack  two  paces,  as  if  in  confurion  and  dread. 

"If  I   douht   it'""  she  cried. 

She  saw  ilie  Manpiis  smilinj;  at  her  with  such  pcntle 
ironv  that  lh<'  words  died  away  on  her  lips.  She  let  him 
tak(>  her  ha,  and  lead  her  as  far  as  the  threshold.  Marie 
saw,  i!t  the  end  of  the  salon,  an  altar  that  had  been  hastily 
erected  durin.ir  her  absence,  'i'he  jiriest.  who  had  resumed 
his  ecclesiastical  ^arb,  was  there;  and  the  liirhr  upon  the 
ceiliufr  from  the  shinini:  altar  candles  was  sweet  as  hope. 
Slh'  recognized  the  two  nun  who  hail  before  .saluted  her; 
tht  v  were  the  ('unite  de  r..nivan  and  the  Baron  du  (luenic, 
the  twii  witnesses  whom   Mimtauvan  had  ch<  sen. 

"Will  VfHi  still  rc^fusc:'"  the  Marc]uis  asked  her  in  a  low 
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vniop.  But  when  Rhe  Faw  tho  pooth'  before  her.  j^he  shrank 
hark  a  stop  so  as  to  reaeh  her  own  room  airain.  and  fell 
upon  her  knees  before  the  Marquis,  and  raised  her  hands 
to  him.  and  cried  : 

"Oh,  forpive  nie !  forpiv^  '  forgive " 

Her  voice  died  in  her  throat,  her  head  fell  btuk.  her  eyes 
were  closed,  and  she  lay  as  if  dead  in  the  arms  of  the  Mar- 
(juis  and  of  Francine.  When  she  opened  her  ey(>s  a.L'ain  she 
met  the  craze  of  the  young  chief— a  look  full  of  kindness 
and  of  love. 

"Patience,  Marie!     This  is  the  last  storm!"  he  said 

"Yes,  the  last !"  she  echoed. 

Francine  and  the  Marquis  looked  at  each  other  in  sur- 
prise, Init  she  enjoined  silence  on  them  botli  by  a  gesture. 

".\sk  the  priest  to  come,"  she  said,  "and  leave  me  alone 
with  him." 

They  withdrew. 

"Father,"  she  said  to  the  priest,  who  suddenly  appeared 
before  her.  "when  I  was  a  child,  an  old  man  with  white  hair 
like  you  often  used  to  tell  me  that  if  it  was  asked  with  a 
living  faith,  one  can  obtain  anything  of  Ond  :  is  that  true?" 

"It  is  true,"  the  priest  answered:  "all  things  are  possible 
to  Him  who  has  created  all  things." 

^Ille.  de  Verneuil  threw  herself  on  her  knees  with  in- 
credible fervor. 

in   Thee 
Work  a 


"()   (iod  !"  she  (•rie(1    in   her  ecstasv.   "mv   faitl 


is   as  great   as   my   love   for   him!      Inspire   me! 
miracle  here,  or  take  my  life!" 

"Your  prayer  will   be   heard."   .=aid   the  priest. 

Mile,  de  Verneuil  came  out  to  me.'t  the  eves  of  tho.se 
;issenil)led,  leaning  upon  the  arm  of  the  old  white-haired 
priest.  It  was  a  profound  emotion  hidden  in  the  depths 
i>f  her  heart  that  gave  biT  to  her  lover's  love:  she  was 
tunre  beautiful  now  than  in  any  by<j"iie  dav.  for  .'.ich  a 
■serenity  as  painters  love  to  trive  to  martyrs'  fr.es  had  .set  its 
seal  upon  her.  and  lent  grandeur  to  her  face. 

She  gave   her   hand   to  the   Marquis,  and   together   they 
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wont  towards  tlip  altar,  wliorc  they  knelt.     Thi?  nnrriapp, 
wliich  was  about  to  he  sojoninizod  two  paces  from  the  nuptial 
coucli;  tlio  ha.-tilv  erected  altar,  the  erueifix,  the  vases,  the 
ehalice  hroiiL'ht  secretly  hy  the  priest,  the  funics  of  ineensp 
floatinjr  !)<>neath  the  eorniees.  which  hitherto  had  only  scon 
the  steam   of  cvcry-day   meals,   the   priest,   who  had   simply 
slipped  a  stole  over  Ills  cassock,  the  altar  candles  in  a  dwell- 
inproom. — all    iiiiiicd    to    make    a    stran.tre    and    touchinir 
scene  which  completes  the  picture  of  those  days  of  sorrow- 
ful   memorv.    when    civil    di-cord    had    overthrown    the   most 
sacred  institutions.     In  those  times  religious  ceremonies  had 
all   the  charm   of  mysteries.      Children   were   privately  bap- 
tized  in  the  rooms  when'  their  mothers  still   jiroaned.     As 
of  old,  the  T/>rd  went  in  simplicity  and  poverty  to  console 
the  dvinjr.     ^'ouiilt  ^irls  received  the  sa(re(l   wafer   for  the 
first   time  on   the   spot   where   they   had   been    ])layin<r  only 
the  ni.irht  before.     The  marriajre  of  the  Man-juis  and   Mile, 
de  Verneuil  was  about  to  tje  solemnizeil,  like  so  many  other 
marria'_'-es,  with  an  act  forbidden  by  the  new  LcL'islation  ;  but- 
all  thcM'  marriaires,  celebrated  for  tli(>  mo-t  par;  beneath  the 
oak   trees,  were  afterwards  scrujmlously    sanctioned   by   law. 
'i'he  priest  who  tiius  preserved  the  ancient  usa^jcs  to  the  last 
was  one  of  fluwe  men  wlio  are  faithful  to  their  principles  in 
the  heiirbt  of  the  storm.     His  voice,  truiltless  of  the  oath  re- 
ipiired  bv  the  I'ejuiblic.  only  breathed  words  of  j>eaee  throuirh 
the  tempest.      He  did    not   stir  up  the  fire-;  of  insurrection, 
as  the  .\bbe  Oudin  had  been  wont  to  do;  but  he  had  devoted 
liimsfdf.  'ike  many  others,  to  the  danu'erous  task  of  fullillin!: 
the  duties  of  the  priest  towards  such  souls  as  remained  faith- 
ful   to    the    Catiiolic    f'hurrh.      In    order    to    earrv    out    his 
perilous  mission  successfully,  he  made  use  of  all  the  pious 
artiHces  to  which  persecution  compelled  him   to  resort;  so 
that  the  Marqui<  had  onlv  -succeeded  in  finding  him  in  one 
of  those  underL'round  hidinir-jtlaces  which  bear  the  name  of 
"The  Priest's  Hole."  even  in  our  own  dav.     The  sidit  of  his 
pale  worn  face  inspired  su.ii  devout  f(>elin<rs  and  respect  in 
others,    that     it     transformed     the    worldly    aspect     of    the 
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Falon,  and  iiiude  it  .setiii  likt-  a  lioly  ji'iaco.  Evorytliing  was 
ill  readiness  fur  the  act  tliat  sli<ndd  brini,'  nii>f()rtiuK'  and 
joy.  Ill  tlie  deep  sileiuc  before  the  cereiiiony  began  the 
priest   asked  for  the  naine  of  the  bride. 

"Marie-Nathalie,  daugliter  of  Mile.  Blanche  de  Casteran, 
l;itf  .\l)lie,-.s  of  Notre-Dauie  de  iSeez,  and  of  Victor-Amedee, 
iJuc  de  Verneuil." 

"Born?" 

"At  la  Chiisti'rie,  near  Alon^on." 

"1  should  imt  have  thought  tiiat  Montauran  would  have 
been  fool  moiigli  |o  marry  lier."  the  r.iiron  \vhis[)er('d  to  tlie 
Count.     "The  natural  daughter  of  a  duke  I     Out  upon  it  I" 

"If  she  had  been  a  king's  daughter,  he  might  have  been 
excused,"  the  Coiiito  de  I'lauvan  -aid.  with  a  smile,  "but  I 
am  not  the  one  to  libuiie  Jiini.  I  have  a  liking  for  the  other, 
and  I  mean  to  lay  siege  to  C'harette's  Filly  rxnv.  There  is 
not  much  cor>  about  hrr!" 

Montauran"s  designations  had  been  previously  filled  in, 
the  lovers  set  their  names  to  the  document,  and  tlie  names  of 
the  witiu.-es  followed.  The  ccnrnony  began,  and  all  the 
while  no  one  but  Marie  heard  tiie  sound  of  arms  and  the 
heavy  t-vcn  tread  of  the  soldirrs  (ounng  to  relieve  the  Blues, 
who  wer-  _  doubtless,  on  giuird  brf,)!-..  Si.  Li'M-M'-d'.-:  clinrch, 
where  she  herself  had  postci]  them.  Slu'  slinddere(l  and 
raised  her  eyes  to  tlie  cnicifl.v  nnon  the  altar. 

"She  is  a   saint  I"   murmured    I'raiicine. 

"Give  me  saints  of  thai  -ort.  a:'(l  I  will  turn  deucedlv  de- 
vout." the  Count  said  to  himself,  in  a  b'W  voi<-.'. 

When  the  priest  put  the  u-iial  (iiic^iion  to  MWv.  do 
\'erneuil.  her  answering  ■■^"c■;"  came  wiiii  a  lieavv  sjfrh. 
She  leaned  over,  and  said  in  licr  l,usband'<  ear.  "In  n  little 
uiiile  you  will  know  why  !  break  the  \<i\v  that  I  made 
never  to  marry  you." 

'J'he  rite  was  over,  and  those  who  hail  been  jiresem  passed 
nut  info  the  room  where  dinner  had    'een  ser\ei!.  when,  just 


as   the  guests  were   sitting   down,    Jeremiah    came    in    in   a 
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state  of  groat  tern...     'l"li''  unhiijipy  bride  rose  at  once  and 

went  lip  [n  liMll,  tnlloWfd  l)y  l''lilll(lllr.  'I'llt'll  niilkillf,'  <ill(! 
of  the  e.\eu>v^  that  uoiiuii  c;iii  devif-e  >n  readily,  slie  be<:;;ed 
the  Mar(|m.-  tu  iIh  the  h(innr>  ol'  t!ie  iVa.>t  iiv  hiiii^'If  for  a 
few  ni(»iiieiit>;  and  hurried  tlie  servant  awa\  liefoif  lie  could 
coinriiit  any   hlunder   that    niiuht   prov.-    fatal. 


l)h 


raiu  iiic 


.'lie    -ai 


•wiial    a    th 


iw'j    It    IS    to    feel 


oneself  at  the  l)riid<  nf  death.  ,md  in  he  iinahle  in  ^av  *1 


am 


uvin; 


•Mile,    de    X'erneiiil    did    imt    return.      .\ii 


for   her 


absence  couhl  l)e  found  in  the  reremnny  that  hail  ju>t  been 
concluded.  When  lii<'  meal  eame  to  an  end,  and  the  Mar- 
([lus'  an.xiety  liad  ri^en  to  ii-  iieiirht,  Mane  eame  haek  in  all 
the    s])ieni!or    ot'    her    l)ri<lal    array.      She    1 


liapnv;   wni 


le    Trai 


ooKed    ealm    and 
leine.    who    lia'l    returned    with    her.   bore 


traces  of  sucli  profound  terror  on  :.ll  her  I'ealures.  that  tho.-e 
assembled  M-enu'd  to  -ce  in  the  faces  nf  the  two  women  some 
such  stranuf  ])ictun'  as  the  eccetilrie  bru.-h  of  Sahator  Ho-a 
nii^ht  have  painted,  representing  Death  and  Life  liolding 
each  other  by   the  hand. 

"(Gentlemen.""  >he  said,  aiidri"--intr  the  prie-t.  the  Baron, 
and  the  Count,  '"you  niu>t  be  my  guests  to-niglit.  .\ny  at- 
tempt   to   leave    I-'ougeres   would    be   too   haxardous.      I    have 


given  on 


lers  to   t; 


us  gooil   j.'irl 


l;ere   to  coiidiiet   eaeh   of   vr 


to  his  own   room.      No  ro.-istance,   1    beg."  she   said,  as   th. 
prie>t  was  at>out  to  speak:  '"I  hope  that  you  will  not  refu- 


to  ol 


)ev  a  liride  on  iiei-  weililiiiir  ilaw 


An  hour  later  she  was  alone  with  her  hu>-l)and  in  the  bridal 
chamber  that   she   had   made   so   fair.      Thev   stood    at   last 


ijcsnie 


the  fatal  enueli  whir 


e  sn  manv  nojies  are  lui 


irh.red 


as 


by  the  tomi),  where  the  chaiues  of  awakeiiinir  to  a  liappv 
life  arc  fo  uncertain,  wliere  h'V(^  dies  or  comes  into  beiUL' 
according  to  the  power  of  th  ■  <haracter  that  is  on!v  finally 
te-ted  there.  Mari»'  lofikcl  at  the  cloi  k,  and  saui  to  her- 
self. '"Six  hours  to  live  I" 


■So  T   1 


lave   iiei 


■n    able    to    -le 


he  exchnniei!   when,  as 


njornintr  tirew  vcnr.  she 


with  the  shock  of  I 


le  sau( 


len 
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Ftart  that  disturT)«  us  whrn  we  liavc  agrec«2  with  ourselves 
on  the  previous  oveiiini^  to  w.ikc  ar  a  cort*:!!  1.  lur.  "Yes," 
I  lidve  slept,"  i-he  rcpciitt-d.  ;is  .-iir  saw  h\  the  <  undle- 
lijrht  that  the  hand  on  tlie  dial  df  the  rliuk  p-winicd  to 
'1h-  hour  of  two.  Slie  turned  ami  trazml  at  t!;.'  Ma-^  uis,  who 
was  slcepini:  with  oiio  hand  hcneatii  his  Ii.m.I.  a-^  rhildT^n 
do.  while  the  other  hand  -rasped  that  of  his  wif>'.  lie  was. 
Iialf-smiling,  as  thou;:h  he  had  fallen  as'ecp  In  the  midst 
"f  a  kiss.  ".Ml  !"■  >-ho  iiiurniured  v>  hiTself.  ''in'  is  slnml-rina 
like  a  child  I  Rut  how  .-'oiild  h.-  frd  liiistni-t  «.f  nie.  ,  •■  me 
who  owe  him  unspeakable  happiness!-"' 

She  touched  him  j.:fiilly,  he  awoke  and  sniil'  /i  in  earrieM. 
He  kis>ed  the  hand  that  he  held,  and  ;ra/ed  at  liie  i;;:iiappy 
w.inian  before  him  with  su'h  ,i:lowin;r  cy  ■-,  I'.iai  >.;  could 
not  endure  the  passionate  liLdit  in  tliem.  and  slowly  ;irooped 
lier  heavy  eyelids  as  if  to  shut  out  a  spectacle  fnuii:iit  with 
peril  for  her.  liut  while  she  thus  veih'd  the  frrowin:'  warmth 
of  her  own  eyes,  she  so  provoked  tlic  <l'-ire  !■>  'a'.ij.Ii  she 
appeared  to  refuse  herself,  that  if  she  had  not  lia.l  a  prnfuund 
dread  to  conceal,  her  husband  midit  have  r-proaebed  her 
with  too  much  eociuetry.  They  both  rai.Md  their  eliarniinij 
heads  at  the  same  moment,  with  a  siL'n  full  ()f  /ratitude  for 
the  pleasures  that  they  had  experienced.  But  afier  a  mo- 
ment's survey  of  the  exquisite  picture  prc<ent'd  bv  hi-  wife's 
face,  the  Manpjis.  thinkinjr  that  Marie's  brow  was  over- 
shadowed by  some  feelini^  <>(  mclaneholy,  said  to  her 
softly: 

'"Why   that    shade  of  sadne.<s,  love?" 

'•poor  .'\lphonse,  whither  do  you  think  I  have  brought 
you?"  she  asked,  trembling. 

'"To  happiness." 

"Nav.  to  death." 

(^uiverim:  witli  horror,  she  spranL'  out  of  bed.  followed 
by  the  astonished  Marqui<.  II is  wife  led  him  to  the  win- 
dow. A  frenzied  ec^ture  (>scaped  ^far'c  as  she  .Irew  back 
t!ie  curtains  and  pointed  to  a  .-core  of  -oldicrs  in  tlie  square. 
The   fog   had   dispersed,   and    the   -vbitc   moonlight    fell   on 


I 
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their  uniforms  and  iiiii.-kit>.  ou  tlie  importurbablc  Corontin, 
who  caii.e  and  Wfiit  like  a  jurkal  on  tlu'  lookout  for  his  prey, 
uid  ot  'he  oiiunandaiit,  who  stood  thcrt'  inotionless  with 
i'jfded  111.-.  Hiih  his  iiead  thrown  haek,  and  his  mouth 
*  [),  ■-  :  ■  ulert  and  uneasy  attitude, 
her  Marie,  and  eonie  bai  k." 

""'       do  ugh,  Alphonse?    It  was  /  who  posted  them 

t 

HI  are  (iii.niing." 

Ira  uionient  they  looked  at  each  other,  and  the  Marquis 
un(i  rstood  it  all.  11^  <  asped  her  in  his  arms.  "What  of 
tha'  '■  he  said;  "I  love  you  for  ever."' 

"  \1!  i.s  not  lo.~t,  even  now!"  cried  ^larie.  "Alphonse!" 
she  said,  aftir  a  i'ausc.  '"  iiere  is  yet  hope!" 

.Tu.n  tlun  they  di.-^  ly  heard  the  -tifled  ci/  of  a 
scrofiL  .)\vl    and  Franc  uddenly  enterc.  from  the  dress- 

ing-m,   n. 

'•riciro  ic!  thi  "el"  .-he     vu  1,  ii:  almo>-    fre 

The    MarOjUi.  d    ri.incine    dressei     M 

Ch'    ,  :."s  costu        »  ith  the  marvelous  qu    kv 
do  .,'  !!■  — <'-s.      '\'hen  ilar'e  saw  that  hr 
iOU'  in;:    :>•!  fire.,  rms  that  I- raneine  had  1 
quiiklv  -i.;iped  away,  makintr  a  si^n  to      -r 
maid.      I'ranciiie  led  the  Manpii     into  t    •  a 
in^'-rooiii.      At   the    sij,dit    of   a    .      ;il)er      { 
knotted  toirether,  the  young  ihie:   eoii'      ipp 
activity  with  which  the  l?ret'ii  c;rl        I  doi 
ehe  souLrlit  to  di.sapyioint  the  watclif  -  of 

"I  can  iH'ver  git  tlirouLrh."  the  M  ^s  sji   *' 

n  survev  of  the  narrow  emhrM-uri.'  of  ti.    :oiini 
the  eireiilar  openinir  wa<  jn-t   then  bloeknl      ,i 
dark  eoMnt<'nanef  ;  and  ihe  hoarse  voice,  that   i-'ra 
go  well,  erii'd  softly  : 

"(^lick,  general !  Those  toads  of  Blues  are  on  the 
move !" 

"Oh!  one  more  kiss,"  said  a  aweet  aud  trembling  voice. 


•d  joy. 
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Montauran*!;  feet  were  sot  on  tlic  laddor  by  which  he  was 
to  escapt.',  I'Ut  hv  Iiad  not  yot  extricated  himtelf  from  the 
window,  and  felt  hinit^elf  clapped  in  a  desperate  embrace. 
Jh'  uttered  a  cry,  for  lie  saw  that  his  wife  had  dressed  her- 
.-eif  in  his  eh)tlies,  and  tried  to  hold  her  fast,  but  siie  tore 
herself  hastily  from  his  arms,  and  he  was  oblifred  to  descend 
the  ladder.  In  his  hand  he  kept  a  scrap  of  some  woven 
material,  and  a  sudden  ;,'leani  of  moonlifrht  showed  him 
that  it  must  be  a  strip  of  the  waistcoat  that  he  had  worn 
on  the  previous  evening'. 

"Halt!     Fire  by  platoons!" 

Hulot's  words  sj)oken  broke  the  deep  stillness  that  had 
something,'  hideous  about  it,  and  snaj)ped  tlie  charm  that 
seemed  hitherto  to  have  prevailed  over  the  place  and  the 
men  in  it.  The  sound  of  u  salvo  of  balls  at  the  base  of 
tlie  tower  in  the  valley  bottom  followed  hard  upon  the  firing 
"f  the  Blues  ui)on  the  Promenade.  Volley  succeeded  vollev 
without  interruption ;  the  Republicans  kept  tip  their  fire, 
mercilessly:  but  no  sound  was  uttered  by  the  victim; — there 
was  a  horrible  silence  between  each  discharge. 

Corentin,  however,  suspected  some  trap,  for  he  had  heard 
one  of  the  men,  whom  he  had  pointed  out  to  the  cnm- 
mandant,  drop  from  his  lofty  position  at  the  top  of  the 
ladder. 

'"Xot  one  of  those  animals  makes  a  .«ound,"  he  n^marked 
to  lliilot.  "Our  pair  of  lovers  rre  (piite  capable  of  keeping 
us  amused  by  some  sort  of  trick,  while  they  themselves  are 
perhaps  escaping  in  some  otiier  direction." 

The  s]>y.  in  his  eagerness  to  obtain  light  on  this  mvsterv, 
sent  (iaIiipe-Chopine's  diild  to  find  some  torches.  Ilulot 
had  caught  the  drift  of  Corentin's  suspicions  so  aptly  that 
the  old  soldier,  who  was  preoccupied  with  the  sounds  of  an 
obstinate  eneoiiiiter  that  was  taking  place  before  the  pnard- 
house  in  St.  T.eonard's  Gate,  exclaimed,  "True,  there  cannot 
be  two  of  them,"  and  rushed  ofT  in  thnt  direction. 

"We  have  given  him  a  leaden  shower-bath,  commandant," 
so  Beau-Pied  greeted  his  commandant,  "but  he  has  killed 
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Gmiin,  (ind  wmimlcd  two  more  nion.  Ah!  the  madman. 
He  hud  broki'ii  thiou^'h  ihrir  lines  of  our  follow^,  and  would 
have  ^ol  aunv  iiit<»  the  n|u'ii  (ouiitry,  if  it  had  not  been  for 
the  sentry  at  St.  Lconanrs  (iate,  who  spitteil  him  on  his 
bayiwiet." 

'i'iie  coiiiiiiiiiidant  hurried  into  tlie  fruard-house  on  hear- 
in;;  tlii.-  pii'ci  of  news,  and  saw  a  blood-stained  body  stretehed 
out  uj)iin  tile  (ainp-bid  wIutc  it  had  just  licen  laid.  He 
wtiit  up  to  thr  man  whom  he  believed  to  be  the  Manjuis, 
rai.-ed  liic  hat  that  covcnM]  his  face,  and  dropped  into  a 
chair. 

''I  thou;:ht  so,"  he  eried  vehemently,  as  he  folded  liis  arms. 
"Sacri-  ttiinii  rrc .'  she  had  ke[it  him  too  lontr." 

The  soldiiTs  stood  aiiout,  niotioide.-s.  The  oommandant's 
movemmt   had   uncoiled  a  woman's  loni,'  <lark  hair. 

The  silence  was  suddenly  limken  iiy  the  sounds  of  a  crowd 
of  armeil  tuen.  Corentin  came  into  the  ;:uard-house,  fol- 
lowed by  fuur  men.  who  had  made  a  kind  of  stretcher  of 
their  muskets,  upon  which  tliey  w-re  carryiuir  Moiitauran, 
wiio-e  le.i:-;  and  arms  had  lieeii  broken  by  many  ^.ninshots. 
They  laid  the  Manpiis  on  the  catnp-hed  lieside  his  wife. 
He  saw  her,  and  found  stren<.'tli  suthcient  to  take  her  hand 
in  a  convulsive  clasp.  The  dyinir  .L'irl  turned  her  head  pain- 
fully. reeoLrnizeil  her  husband,  and  a  sudden  spasm  shook 
her  that  was  terrible  to  see,  as  she  murmured  in  a  nearly 
inaudible  voice: 

"A  day  without  a  morrow!  .  .  .  Cod  has  heard  me 
indeed  !" 

"Cfvmmandant."  said  the  Mar(|uip.  summoninfr  all  hi? 
ptreniTth  to  speak,  while  he  still  held  Mari(.'*s  hand  in  his, 
"I  depend  ujion  your  loyalty  to  send  word  of  my  death 
to  mv  vouniT  broliier  in  London.  Write  to  him.  and  tell 
him  that  if  he  would  fain  obey  my  last  wishes,  he  will  not 
bear  arms  airainst  France;  but  he  will  never  forsake  the 
service  of  the  Kin*;." 

•'It  shall  be  done,"  said  Hulot,  pressing  the  hand  of  the 
dying  man. 
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"Tako  tliciii  lu  the  hu.-|(itjil  iiciir-l)v,"  criotl  Curt'iitin. 

Hiiln!  -rasped  tlu"  ^])y  hy  tlif  arm  in  such  a  sort  that  he 
Iffi  !lu-  mark-  uf  hi:-  nail-,  in  tin-  {\v>\i  as  he  said  to  him: 

'•Since  VMur  ta,-k  lin-  i>  ended,  he  oiri  And  take  a  p)od 
!ii(ik  at  the  t'aee  of  (  nirniiaiidaiit  Ilulot,  so  that  von  mav  never 
(  ^)^^  his  jiath  a;:ain.  unle^.-  you  have  a  mind  to  have  his 
■  uti,i->  throiiLih  yuiir  ixidv." 

T!ic  ohi  s<ildier  drew  Ins  saliic  as  ho  spoke, 

'■  I'here  is  aiiciihcr  of  ymir  honest  fulk  who  will  never 
make  their  fortunes."  >aid  ('(irfUtin  to  himself,  when  he 
was  well  away  frnm  thi'  iruard-house. 

'i'he  Marquis  was  still  aide  to  thaid<  his  em  luy  hy  a  niove- 
iiii'ut  of  his  head,  expressing  a  soldier's  esteem  fnr  a  generous 
f  I  .e. 


In  182*  an  old  man.  aecojnpanied  hy  his  wife,  was  bar- 
gaining for  cattle  m  the  market  of  Fougeres.  Xohody  took 
any  special  heed  of  him.  tlmugli  in  his  time  he  had  "killed 
more  than  a  Inindrcd  hhmi.  Xo  oni'  ever  reminded  him  of 
his  nicknam(>  of  Marclie-a-Terro.  The  person  to  whom 
valuable  information  cnTicfrniiig  the  aciurs  in  this  dranui 
is  owing  saw  tlie  man  a-  lie  led  a  mw  a\va\  ;  there  was  that 
look  of  homely  simy)Iieity  almut  him  ^\ll!ch  prompts  the  re- 
mark, "That   is  a  very  ii-Mir-t    I'.lloul"' 

As  for  ('il)ot.  otherwise  called  I'illc-Miche.  his  end  has 
heen  witnessed  already.  I'erhap-  .Marclie-,i-Terre  made  a  vain 
attempt  to  rescue  his  cf)mrade  from  the  scaffold,  and  was 
present  in  the  market  place  of  .Menc-on  at  the  terrific  riot 
that  occurred  during  'he  famous  trials  of  Rifoel,  Bryond. 
and  La  ("hautcrie. 
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A  PASSION  IN  THE  DESERT 


'"Tun  \vlu)Ic  -how  is  dn'.-idt'ul."  sIu.'  cried,  enininfr  mit  of 
the  iiu'iiagcrii'  of  M.  Mnriin.  Slif  liad  just  boon  looking  at 
that  daring'  spccuhitor  "working  with  his  hyena, " — to  speak 
i.'i  the  style  of  the  programme. 

"By  wliat  nitans,"  she  cominued.  "can  he  have  tamed 
these  animals  to  such  a  jioint  as  to  he  certain  of  their  affection 
for '• 

'"What  .<ei'ms  to  you  a  problem,"  .sail  I,  interrupting,  "is 
really  quite  natural." 

'"Ohl"  she  cried,  letting  an  incredulous  pmile  wander 
over  her  lips. 

'"You  think  that  beasts  are  wholly  without  passions?"  I 
asked  her.  "(^Miile  the  reverse:  we  can  communicate  to  them 
all  the  vices  arising  in  our  own  state  of  civilization." 

She  looked  at  me  with  an  air  of  astonishment. 

"But."  I  continued,  "the  first  time  I  saw  ^f.  >rartin,  I 
admit,  like  you.  I  did  give  vent  to  an  exclamation  of  sur- 
prise. I  found  myself  next  to  an  old  soldier  with  the  right 
leg  amputated,  who  had  come  in  with  me.  Tlis  face  had 
struck  me.  lie  had  one  of  those  heroic  heads,  stamped  with  the 
seal  of  warfare,  and  im  which  the  battles  of  Xapoleon  are 
written.  Besides,  he  had  that  frank,  good-humored  expres- 
sion which  always  impresses  me  favorably.  lie  was  without 
doubt  (me  of  those  troopers  who  are  surprised  at  nothing, 
who  find  matter  for  laughter  in  tlie  contortions  of  a  dying 
comrade.  \\'ho  bury  oi-  plunder  him  (piite  light-heartedly,  who 
stand  intrepidly  in  tin'  way  of  l)ull"ts; — in  fact,  one  of  those 
men  who  waste  no  time  in  deliberation,  and  would  not  hesitate 
to  make  friends  with  the  devil  himself.  After  looking  very 
attentively  at  the  proprietor  of  the  menagerie  getting  out 
of  his  box,  my  compani<m  pursed  up  his  lips  with  an  air 
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of  mockory  and  cniitiMiiiii.  unli  tliat  iicculiar  and  expressive 
twist  \viii(h  >ii|HTinr  |i,i,|il,.  a>>iiinc  In  .-how  ihev  are  not 
taken  in.  Then,  when  I  WM^  i'\|iatiaiinu'-  on  ihc  ("onrairi'  "i 
M.  Mai-tin,  iic  -inilrd.  >h.,i,k  hi.-  \\>-m\  knowing,']}-,  and  said, 
'Well  known.'  " 

"•Ili.w  •■\\(il  kiinwir"?"  r  .-aid.  •Ifvnii  would  onlv  explain 
nic  the  iiiv>irrv,  I  .-hnuld  he  \astlv  oiiliu-cd." 

".\ftrr  a  IVw  iiiitiiitr-.  <]iirin;x  which  we  made  acquaint- 
am-r.  \\r  Willi  lo  dini'  at  the  jir.-t  nshmrult  ur's  whose  shop 
(■au;:ht  niiri'Vr.  .\t  (L-.-mti  a  lintil,.  (if  chainpaLrne  completely 
rcfiv-iird  and  hi-iuhtmcd  up  the  memories  >{  this  odd  old 
f^oldiiT.  lie  luld  111,,  hi-  >i,ir\.  and  I  :-aw  that  he  was  right 
when    he   exelalllied.    ■\\'rll    knnwn."  "' 

When  she  irot  hniiK'.  .-!,-■  iia-ed  me  to  tliat  extent,  was  so 
eharminir.  and  mad.'  -n  many  promises,  that  I  consented  to 

e(»mmunieate  \n  her  the  cnnfiili.iii-e-  of  tl Id  soldiiT.     Xext 

day  she  rei-eiv.Ml  i'i,.  I'Miluuini:  i^pi-ode  of  an  epic  which  one 
might  call  "The  l''reneh  in  l\Lypt."' 

Dur'nir  the  e\pediti<in  in  T'pper  Ksrypt  nnder  'General 
PesaiA-,  a  Prnven-al  >nldier  fell  i-iti)  the  hands  of  the  Mau- 
graliin--.  and  wa-  taken  hy  these  Arabs  into  the  de.-erts  be- 
yond the  falls  of  the  Xile. 

Tn  order  to  place  a  snlliejent  distance  between  tlKunselves 
and  tlie  I'l'eneli  army,  the  Mau'.n'aliins  made  forced  marches, 
and  only  halted  wh-n  nii;ht  wa-  npeii  them.  They  camped 
round  a  well  overshadowed  by  ])a!m  trees  under  wiii'di  they 
liad  previously  concealed  a  ^tore  of  provisions.  Xot  surmis- 
intr  that  the  notion  of  tlidit  wmild  occur  to  their  prisoner, 
they  contented  themselves  with  Kindinir  bis  hamls.  and  after 
eatini:  a  few  dates,  an<l  givinu"'  provender  to  their  horses, 
went  to  sleep. 

When  the  brave  Proven^  al  saw  that  his  enemies  were  no 
Iouir,.|-  waichini:-  him.  be  made  use  of  his  teeth  to  steal  a 
scinuter.  fixed  the  blade  between  his  knees,  and  cut  the  cords 
which  prevented  him  nsing  iiis  hands;  in  a  moment  he  was 
free.     lie  at  once  seized  a  ritlo  and  a  dagger,  then  taking 
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tlic  precaution  to  provide  liim-rlt'  wuli  a  >a(k  nf  ilriol  ila'.i'^. 
oals,  and  powder  and  -liol.  and  to  I'a-lcn  a  ^ciiniier  to  his 
waist,  ho  leaped  mi  to  a  hoi'>e,  and  >jiurred  on  vi^oPMiisly  in 
ilie  direction  wiicre  lie  ihou^iit  to  lind  the  I'reneh  army. 
So  impatient  was  he  to  sei'  a  Insonar  airain  tiiat  he  pre -,  d 
on  the  already  tired  courser  at  .-ucli  s])eed,  that  its  tlarilis 
were  lacerated  with  his  .-purs,  and  at  la-i  the  |ioor  animal 
died,  leaving:  the  Frenchman  ahiuc  in  the  de.~ert.  After 
walking  Mime  time  in  the  sand  with  all  the  coura;;i'  of  an 
escaped  convict,  the  soldier  was  ohlij^cd  to  stop,  as  the  day 
had  already  ended.  In  s]->ite  of  the  heautv  of  an  Oriental 
sky  at  night,  he  i'(dt  he  had  not  strength  enough  to  go  on. 
f^ortunately  he  had  heen  aide  to  find  a  small  hill,  on  tiie  sum- 
mit of  which  a  few  palm  trees  >hol  up  into  th»  air;  ii  was 
their  verdure  seen  from  afar  which  iiad  hrouglil  hope  and 
consolation  to  his  heart.  His  fatigue  was  so  great  that  he 
lay  down  upon  a  rock  of  granite.  ea])riciou>ly  cut  out  lik<~- 
a  camp-bed;  there  he  fell  asleep  without  taking  any  prc^-au- 
tion  to  defend  himself  while  he  slept.  lie  had  made  the 
sacrifice  of  his  life.  His  last  thought  was  one  of  regret.  He 
repented  having  left  the  Maugrahins.  whosc^  nomadic  life 
seemed  to  ?mile  upon  him  now  that  he  was  far  from  them 
and  without  hel]).  He  wa-  awak'iieil  hy  the  sun.  whose  piti- 
less rays  fell  with  all  their  force  on  th(>  granite  and  pro- 
duced an  intolerahle  heat — for  he  had  had  the  stupidity  to 
place  himself  inversely  to  the  shadow  thrown  hy  the  verdant 
majestic  heads  of  the  ])alm  tree.-,  lie  looked  at  the  solitary 
trees  and  shuddered — tluy  reminded  him  of  the  graceful 
shafts  crowned  with  foliage  which  characterize  the  Saracen 
columns  in  the  cathedral  of  .\rles. 

But  when,  after  counting  tlie  jialin  tre(\  he  cast  his  eyes 
around  him.  the  most  horrihie  de-pair  was  infused  into  his 
soul.  Before  him  stretched  an  ocean  without  limit.  The 
dark  sand  of  the  desert  spread  further  than  eye  could  reach 
in  every  direction,  and  glittered  I'ke  ■^tee!  struck  with 
bright  light.  It  niigl  '  have  heen  a  -<'a  of  looking-glass, 
or  lakes  melted  together  in  a  mirror.     A  liery  vapor  carried 
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u])  ill  sur^rin;:  \'.a\r-  iiiihlc  a  jurii^'liiiil  uiiirlwind  over  the 
(liiivoriiij:  land.  'I'lic  skv  wa,-  lit  witli  an  Oriental  sjilen- 
(lor  :)f  iii>ii|)i)iii-tal)!c  [nirii\,  Iraxiii^'  iiaii;;lit  fni'  llit'  iiuagina- 
tioii  Id  (li'-iiT.      iicavcii  ami  cailii  \mtc  mi   tire. 

The  sileiicf  was  awful  in  its  wilil  and  trrrihlc  niajestv. 
Infinity,  iniiiicnsity,  closed  in  upmi  the  mhiI  frnin  everv  side. 
Not  a  cloud  in  the  sky.  nut  a  breath  in  the  air.  iini  a  tiaw  on 
the  bosom  of  the  sand,  ever  niovniL''  in  diminutive  waves; 
the  liorizoii  ended  as  at  sea  on  a  <lear  day.  with  one  line  of 
light,   delliiite  as  the  cut    of  a   sword. 

The  I'roveiiijal  threw  his  arms  rnimd  the  trunk  of  one  of 
the  palm  trees,  as  thoujrh  it  witc  the  body  of  a  friend,  and 
then,  in  the  shelter  of  the  thin,  sti'ai-ht  shadow  that  the 
jiahn  cast  upon  the  eranile.  lie  wept.  'I'lien  sitting,'  down  he 
remained  as  he  was.  (•■iniemplatiiii:'  with  profound  >adness 
the  imjilacalile  >ee!ie.  wlii(li  was  all  ln'  had  to  look  upon. 
He  cried  aloud,  to  niea-iire  the  snlimde.  Jlis  voice,  lost 
in  the  hollows  of  the  hill,  soumled  faintly,  and  aroused  no 
echo — the  echo  was  in  hi.-  own  heaM.  The  I'roven(,'al  was 
twenty-two  years   old: — he   loaded    his   carbine. 

"There'll  be  time  enou^Lrh,"  he  .<aid  to  himself,  1ayin<r  on 
the  ground  the  weajion  which  alone  could  bring  him  deliver- 
ance. 

Viewing  alternately  the  dark  expanse  of  the  desert  and  the 
blue  e.spanse  of  the  ^ky.  the  soldier  dreamed  of  France — 
he  sinellcd  with  deliL;lit  the  Lni'ters  td'  I'ari: — he  reiucni- 
bered  the  towns  through  which  he  had  passed,  the  faces  of  his 
comrades,  the  most  minute  detaiN  of  his  life,  ilis  Southern 
fancy  soon  showed  him  the  -|.iih~  of  hj,  hcioved  Provence,  in 
the  play  of  tiie  heat  which  undulated  above  the  wide  ex- 
pan.se  of  the  desert.  licaliziiig  the  danger  of  this  cruel 
mirage,  he  went  down  the  o]ipo-iie  side  ol  tiie  hill  to  that  hv 
whicli  he  had  come  up  the  day  before.  The  remains  of  a 
rug  showed  tliat  this  place  of  refuge  had  at  one  time  been 
inhabited;  at  a  short  distaun-  lie  saw  some  ]ialm  trees  full 
of  date?.  Then  the  instiini  which  ImikN  n-  to  life  awoke 
again  in  his  heart,  lie  hop-d  to  liv(>  lonu'  enough  to  await 
the  passing  of  .some  Maugraliins,  or  perhaps  he  misrlit  hear 
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fho  sound  of  camion:  for  ;it  this  tiiuf  Boiiapiirto  was  Iravors- 

This  ihoiiL'ht  ^'iivc  liini  new  life.  Tlic  palm  tree  soomcd 
to  iH'nd  Willi  the  wt'i;:ht  of  the  ripe  fruit.  He  shook  some 
of  it  down.  When  he  tasted  this  unhoped-for  manna,  he 
flit  sure  that  the  palms  had  heeii  (■ullivate<l  liy  a  former 
inhahitant — the  savory,  fre.-h  meal  of  the  date.~  were  proof 
<if  the  care  of  his  pnMlceesMir.  He  passed  suddenly  from 
dark  despair  to  an  almost  insane  joy.  Ho  went  up  a^ain 
to  the  toj)  of  the  hill,  and  spent  the  n-t  of  the  day  in  cutting 
down  one  of  the  sterile  palm  trees,  which  the  niirht  hefore 
had  served  him  for  shelter.  .\  vairue  memory  made  him 
think  of  the  animals  of  the  desert  ;  and  in  ca>e  they  mi^ht 
come  to  drink  at  the  sprini:.  visihle  from  th"  haso  of  the 
rocks  hut  lost  further  down,  he  re.'^olved  to  ^uard  himself 
from  their  visits  hy  placing'  a  harrier  at  the  entrance  of  his 
hormitajre. 

In  spite  of  his  dili.irence.  and  the  strength  which  the  fear 
of  hoing  devoured  asleep  gave  him.  he  was  unable  to  cut  the 
palm  in  pieces,  though  he  succec^led  in  cutting  it  down.  At 
eventide  the  king  of  the  desert  fell:  the  sound  of  its  fall  re- 
sounded far  and  wide,  like  a  sigh  in  the  solitude;  the  sol- 
dier shuddered  as  though  he  had  heard  some  voire  predict- 
ing  woe. 

But  like  an  heir  who  does  not  long  bcwai!  a  deceased  rel- 
ative, he  tore  off  from  this  beautiful  tree  the  tall  broad  green 
leaves  which  are  its  poetic  adornment,  and  u.-^ed  them  to  mend 
the  mat  on  which  he  was  to  sleej). 

Fatigued  by  the  heat  and  his  work,  he  fell  asleep  under 
the  red  curtains  of  his  wet  cave. 

In  the  middle  of  the  night  his  -leep  was  troubled  bv  an 
extraordinary  noise:  he  sat  up.  and  the  de(>p  silence  around 
allowed  him  to  distinguish  the  allernative  accents  of  a  respi- 
ration whose  savage  energy  could  not  Ixdong  to  a  human 
creature. 

A  profound  terror,  increased  still  further  by  the  darkness, 
the  silence,  and  his  waking  images,  froze  his  heart  within 
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liiiii.  Hi'  aliiin.-t  I'rii  lii-  Ii;iii'  .-liiml  nw  ciiil,  wlu'ii  l)_v  strain- 
ing' iiis  fvcs  to  ilnir  uiiii'  -1  ill-  ]HT-iTi\cil  tiimii-li  tlir  .-liadnw 
two  faint  yi-llnw  liuht^.  Al  lii-t  In-  atininiU'il  tjic-i  li-lits  tu 
the  rctlcction  of  In-  cnui  iMi|)iN.  Imt  .-hmh  iIi"  \i\iil  hrillianci' 
of  till'  ni;:lil  aiilril  him  u'railually  to  di-t  iiiLriii^li  tlu'  nlijccts 
around  liini  in  \\u-  tavc.  aii'l  lir  Im'Ik'IiI  a  Ihil'c  animal  lyin^' 
but  two  steps  from  liim.  Was  it  a  lion,  a  ti;,'or,  or  a  croco- 
dile:^ 

The  Provcnc.al  was  not  snlVuiently  educated  to  know  un- 
der what  speeies  hi-  enemy  oULdit  to  he  cla-M'd  ;  hut  his  fri^dit 
was  all  the  ^Teater.  as  jiis  iLrnoranre  led  him  to  imaL,'ine  all 
terrors  at  once;  he  riidured  a  cruel  torture,  iiotinir  every 
variation  of  the  hieaihinLr  cIom'  to  him  without  daring  to 
make  tlu>  .-liLrhtr-t  movement.  An  odor,  punirent  like  that 
of  a  fox,  hut  mori'  peui't  rat  in,L'.  mon'  pnd"ound. — so  to  speak. 
— lilled  the  cave,  and  when  the  l*roven(;al  liecame  sensible 
of  this,  his  terror  reaehed  it>  lieiL^iit.  t'or  he  eould  no  longer 
douhi  the  proximity  of  a  terrihh'  com])anion.  whose  royal 
dwelling  served  iiim   for  a  shelter. 

Presently  the  rellcetion  of  the  moon  descending  on  the 
horizon  lit  up  the  den,  rendering  grailually  visible  and  re- 
pplendcnt  the  spotted   skin  of  a   panther. 

This  lion  of  Kgyjit  sh^pt,  curled  up  like  a  biu'  dog,  the 
peaceful  possessor  of  a  sumpiuons  niche  at  tlu'  gate  of  an 
hotel:  it.s  eyes  opened  for  a  moment  and  closed  again;  its 
face  wa.s  turned  towards  the  man.  A  thousan<]  confused 
thoughts  passed  through  the  i'renchman's  mind:  first  he 
thought  (d"  killing  it  with  a  hii'let  from  hi-  gun.  i)ut  he  saw 
there  was  not  enough  di.-taiKc  between  them  for  him  to  take 
proper  aim — the  shot  wouM  mi-s  t!ie  maik.  .\nd  if  it  were 
to  wake  I — the  thoiiLdit  madi'  hi.-  limb<  riL'id.  He  listened 
to  his  own  brart  beatiui:-  in  ilie  mid>t  of  the  silence,  and 
cursed  th(>  too  violent  ]iulsalions  whieh  lh(>  flow  of  blood 
bnnight  on.  fe.irim:  to  di-turh  th;it  sleep  which  allowed  him 
time  to  think  of  some  miaii-  of  escape. 

Twice  he  jdaced  his  h.iiid  on  bis  M-imiter.  intending  to 
cut  off  the  head  of  his  eiiemv;  but  the  ditliculty  of  cutting 
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the  sti(T  short  liair  r(.iii|)(^'!lL(]  hiii.  to  iilKiiidoii  this  (hiring 
project.  To  miss  wouhl  he  to  die  for  crrhnn,  hv  thought; 
ho  preferred  the  ehaiic.'.-  of  fair  Cuihi,  and  nuuh'  up  his  mind 
lo  wait  till  morning;  the  morning  did  not  leave  him  loug 
to  wait. 

He  could   now  examine   the  ].anth(M-  at   ea.-,c;  its  r-^ 
was  smeared  with  hlood. 

"Slu-V  had  a  good  dinner,"  he  thought,  without  tn.uhling 
liiniself  as  to  whether  her  feast  might  have  heen  on  liuniau 
flesh.     "She  won't  he  hungrv  wiien  she  gets  up." 

It  was  a  female.  The  fur  on  her  hellv  and  flanks  wa.s 
glistening  white;  many  small  marks  like  v.'lvet  f..rmed  iiean- 
tiful  hraeelets  roniul  Ikt  fret;  her  sinuous  tail  was  also 
white,  ending  with  black  rings;  the  overpart  of  her  dress, 
yellow  like  hurnislied  gold,  vt^y  lissome  and  soft,  had  the 
eharaeteristie  hlotches  in  the  form  of  rosettes,  which  dis- 
tinguish the  panther  from  every  other  feline  species. 

This  trampiil  and  formidahle  hoi-t'^ss  snored  in  an  attitude 
IS  graceful  as  that  of  a  cat  lying  on  a  cushion.  Her  hlood- 
stained  paws,  nervous  and  well  armed,  were  stretched  out 
hefore  her  face,  which  re-ted  upon  them,  ami  from  which 
radiated  her  straight  slender  whi>kers.  like  threads  of  silver. 
If  she  had  heen  like  that  in  a  cage.  th(>  Provencal  Mould 
douhtless  have  admired  the  grace  f.f  the  ajiimal.  ami  the 
vigorous  contrasts  of  vi\i.!  cn!,,r  which  gave  her  rohe  an  im- 
perial splendor;  hut  ju>t  then  his  sight  was  troubled  hv  her 
sini.ster   appearance. 

The  pn'serice  of  the  panther,  even  asleep,  could  not  fail 
to  produce  the  ellVct  which  the  magnetic  eyes  of  the  serpent 
are  said  to  have  on  the  niLditingale. 

For  a  moment  the  courage  of  the  soldi(M-  hi'gan  to  fail  he- 
fore  this  dangei-.  though  no  doubt  it  would  have  risen  at  the 
mouth  of  a  cannon  charged  with  >hell.  Nevertheless,  a  hold 
thought  brouL'ht  daylight  to  his  smd  and  <t':\\i'i]  up  the 
.source  of  the  cold  sweat  which  sprang  furih  on  his  brow. 
IJke  men  driven  to  bay.  who  delV  death  and  otfer  their  body 
to  the  smiter.  so  he,  seeiiiL''  in  thi-  merely  a  tragic  episode, 
resolved  to  play  his  part  with  Isoiior  to  fbr-  ];}<i{ 
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'"The  ilav  iK'fnrf  v-h  rdny  llic  Anil).-  wuuld  have  killed 
nu',  jM'iliaps,"  lie  .-aiil  ;  m.  ((Pii-iclcriiij,'  liiiii.-flt"  a>  n^oud  as  Utjud 
already,  hi-  uaiicd  IiimncIv,  uitli  cvLitid  curiosity,  tiio  awak- 
t'Uiiij,'  (if  his  I'liciiiy. 

When  llir  .-uii  a|iji 'aii'd,  tlic  paiitlicr  .-iiddciily  opened  her 
eyes;  then  >lie  jmt  out  Ikt  paus  with  eiier;:y,  as  il'  to  streteii 
them  and  ^'if  rid  nf  ciMinp.  At  la.-t  .-he  yawned,  showinjj 
the  fiiriiiiilalile  apparatus  of  her  teeih  and  puinleil  tongue, 
rou<:h  as  a   file. 

"A  re.u'ular  /"tile  inailri\<-ir,"  thou^dit  the  Frenchman,  see- 
inj;  her  roll  ]i.r-e!f  ahout  .-o  softly  ;ind  coijuettishly.  She 
lieked  olf  the  Mood  which  stained  her  paws  and  muzzle,  and 
Fomtched  h"r  head  with  reiterated  gestures  full  of  prettinoss. 
".\11  riL'lit,  make  a  little  toilet,"  iln'  I'rcnchman  said  to  him- 
self. hcLrinniuLr  to  recover  his  .i.'aiety  with  his  courn;.'e;  "we'll 
t^ay  irood-inorniuiX  to  each  otlwr  pi'e-eiitly  ;"  and  he  seized  the 
pmall,  short  dairu'er  whit  h  he  had  taken  from  the  MauLrrahins. 

At  this  moment  the  p.mlher  turned  her  head  towards  the 
man  and  looked  at  him  tixcdiy  without  niovinjf.  The  rijiid- 
ity  of  her  metallic  eyes  and  their  in.-upporta!)lc  lustre  made 
him  shuihler,  especially  when  the  animal  walked  towards 
him.  llut  he  lookecl  at  her  eai'e--i!iirly.  starini:  into  her  eyes 
in  order  to  n';i'.rnetize  her,  aiul  let  hiT  eomi'  (piite  close 
to  him;  then  with  a  movem-nt  lioth  irentle  anil  amorous,  as 
thouirh  he  were  cares-ini;  the  most  l)eautiful  of  women,  he 
passed  his  hand  over  her  whole  I)ody,  from  the  head  to  the 
tail,  scratchiii',''  the  tlexihle  vciti'hnc  which  divided  the  pan- 
ther's yellow  hack.  The  anini;il  waved  her  tail  voluptuously, 
and  her  eyes  L'rew  pentle;  and  when  for  the  third  time  the 
Frenchman  •■iccomplished  tin-  intere-tinix  flattery,  she  pave 
forth  oTio  of  those  purrinirs  hy  whicli  cats  express  their  pleas- 
ure; hut  this  murmur  issued  from  a  throat  so  powei'ful  and 
so  deep,  that  it  resounded  throuuh  the  cave  like  the  vast  vi- 
hr  itions  of  an  oriran  in  a  church.  The  man.  understanding 
the  importance  n{  his  care--e«.  ndonhled  them  in  such  a  way 
as  to  surprise  and  stupid'v  his  iniperiniis  courtesan.  When 
he  felt  sure  of  having  eviinLrui^hed  the  ferocity  of  his  ca- 
pricious companion,  whose  hunger  had  so  fortunately  been 
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Kati.ifiod  the  day  bcfort',  Ik-  ^'ot  up  to  jro  out  of  the  cave;  the 
panther  let  liim  go  out,  hut  when  he  iuul  reached  the  t^um- 
uiit  of  the  hill  s^he  spranrj  with  the  li^'htness  of  a  sparrow 
hoppin;,'  from  twi;,'  to  twi;:.  and  nililicd  hiT.-elf  a^'ainst  his 
legs,  puttinj,'  up  her  back  aft<T  thf  luaiiiicr  of  all  the  race  of 
cats.  Then  regarding  her  jruc.-t  with  e\es  whose  <:lare  had 
softetiid  a  liltlc,  she  ;.'ave  vent  to  that  wild  cry  which  natu- 
ralists compare  to  the  ".'rating:  of  a  saw. 

"She  is  exacting.',"'  said  the  Frenchman,  smiling. 

Ill'  was  hold  enough  to  j)lay  with  Iht  cars;  he  caressed  her 
belly  and  scratched  her  head  as  hard  as  he  I'ould.  When 
he  saw  he  wa>  successful  he  tickled  her  skull  with  the  point 
of  his  dagger,  watching  for  the  moment  In  kill  her,  but  the 
hardness  of  her  bones  made  him  tremble  for  liis  success. 

The  sultana  of  the  desert  showed  her^df  gracious  to  her 
slave;  she  lifted  her  head,  stretched  out  her  neck,  and  nuini- 
fested  her  delight  by  the  tran(|uillity  of  her  attitude.  It 
suddenly  occurred  to  the  soldier  that  to  kill  this  savage 
princess  with  one  blow  he  mu-t  jinniard  her  in  the  throat. 

lie  raised  the  blade,  when  the  })anth(>r,  f^atisfied,  no  doubt, 
laid  herself  gracefully  at  his  feet,  and  cast  up  at  him 
glances  in  which,  in  spite  of  their  natural  lierceness,  wa.*? 
mingled  confusedly  a  kind  of  good-will.  The  poor  Proven- 
Qal  ate  his  dates,  leaning  against  one  of  the  pain  trees,  and 
casting  his  eyes  alternately  on  the  di  sert  in  quest  of  some 
liberator  and  on  his  terrible  companion  to  watch  her  un- 
certain  clemency. 

The  panther  looked  at  t'le  place  where  the  date  stones  fell, 
and  every  time  that  he  threw  one  down  her  eyes  expressed 
an  incretlible  mistrust. 

She  examined  the  man  with  an  almost  commercial  pru- 
dence. However,  this  examination  was  favorable  to  him, 
for  when  he  had  finished  his  meagre  meal  she  licked  his  boots 
with  her  powerful  rough  tonsme.  brushing  ofT  with  marvelous 
skill  the  dust  gathered  in  tlie  creases. 

"Ah.  but  when  she's  reallv  hunLrry!"  thought  the  French- 
man.    In  spite  of  the  shudder  this  thought  caused  him,  the 
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Folilicr  l)(';;aii  to  r!H';i-iin'  ciirinn-ly  tlii  [iri>nnrtion«  of  the 
jmntlicr,  (irl.iihly  unc  of  tlic  irin>t  splcmliil  -iiciimcii-'  of  it> 
nice.  She  wa-;  tlinc  feet  Iii;.'li  iiml  f  mr  fn  t  \'<w^  without 
cotiiilin^'  lirr  tail;  tlii'^  |iu\v('rfiil  wciipoii.  roinnlcd  liki-  a  ciid- 
gi'I,  Wiis  iirarly  time  feet  lonir.  'I'lii'  Ih'.kI,  laiLrc  as  that  of  n 
lioness,  was  i!i>tiri,i.'ui>luil  hy  a  rare  cxitro^inii  nt'  riliiiiMiiciit 
The  (iiM  cruelty  of  a  tipT  was  (loiuiiiaiit.  it  wa-  I  rn<>.  hut 
tlicfi'  was  al-o  a  va^ruc  rc-cinlilancc  to  tlif  facr  of  a  - 'n-iial 
woman.  Imlci"],  tlic  face  of  this  solitary  iiucfu  Ikh!  -otni'- 
tliitiL'  of  tlic  gaiety  of  a  ilruiikcn  N'cro:  Aw  hail  saliati-il 
hcr-'lf  with  hlooil.  anil  slu'  wantril  to  [>liiy. 

Till'  soldier  tried  if  he  niiulit  walk  up  and  down,  and  the 
panlhi'r  hft  hiin  free,  eontentiiii:  hei-.-'df  with  fnlliiwinLr  him 
witii  her  (ye-,  les.s  like  a  faithful  do;x  than  a  liiu'  Anirofa  eat, 
()bsei'\  ill','  e\t  rytliinu'.  and  I'verv  iuo\emenl   of  In  r  ma-tor. 

\\'li''!i  he  !oo]<ed  round,  ho  -aw.  hv  the  sprinu'.  the  n'Uiain:' 
of  his  'i.ir-e;  the  pantlier  liad  ili,i'_ru''ed  the  carea-e  all  that 
way;  ahout  two-thirds  of  it  ha<l  l)een  devoured  already.  The 
pif;ht    roa---ured   him. 

It  was  ea-v  to  exjilain  the  panther's  ah-epee.  and  tlie  rp- 
specf  she  had  had  for  him  while  he  -iept.  'I'lie  lir-l  )iieee  of 
pood  Inek'  eniiioldened  him  to  teiiqit  the  future,  and  he  con- 
ceived tlie  wild  hope  of  c(Mitinuinir  on  irnod  terms  with  tho 
panther  duriiiLT  the  entire  day,  ne^'lectimr  no  means  of  tam- 
in,ir  lier  and    remaining''   in   her  L'ood   ixraees. 

fie  returned  to  her.  and  had  tlie  nnspeakahle  joy  of  see- 
ins:  Iht  waL.'  her  tail  with  an  ahiio-t  impereepi  ihle  movement 
at  his  approach,  lie  sat  down,  then,  without  f'ar.  h\  hor 
pid(\  and  thev  heiran  to  plav  toLietJKT;  he  took  her  ]>aw-  and 
muzzle,  juilled  her  cars,  rolled  her  i>ver  on  her  haek.  stroked 
her  warm,  didieafc  flanks.  She  let  him  do  whatever  he  liked. 
and  when  lie  i)epin  to  stroke  the  hair  on  her  feet  she  drew 
he     claws  in  carefully. 

'The  man,  kt'cpimr  the  dairirer  in  one  hand,  thoudit  to 
plunL'e  it  into  the  hcllv  of  the  too  confidintr  panther,  hut 
he  was  afraid  that  he  would  he  immediately  stram^led  in  her 
last  convulsive  strn>:''lo:  besides,  he  felt  in  his  heart  a  sort  of 
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niiiursc  wliicli  liiidc  him  n»|MM  t  t\  t  ii'iitiirf  lliat  liail  done 
iiiiii  111)  liarin.  lie  -.  micil  to  Iuim'  t'lHiini  a  IriciHl.  in  a  imuihl- 
lt'.-.>  ilc-rr(      lialf   unrniw.  inll-U    h"   tl|(i,::jlll    rtl'  hi-    lir-l    -Wi'ct- 

hi'art.  whom  hi'  hail  nii  kiiaiii'il  ■■Mi^'iiniiiic"  h\  wav  nf  cim- 
ira>t,  hccaii.-c  >hi'  «a-  -u  atr.n mii-lv  j.ahMH  lh.it  all  ihf  time 
"f  their  \n\r  \]r  \\.\^  HI  iV.ir  (>(  the  kiiil'f  with  which  slu'  hail 
.il"ay>    tlinati'iu'il    him. 

'I'hi~  iiii'iiinrv  "f  hi-  i'ar!\'  ilay-  ~ii;:L;"-ti'il  i<>  him  tli«'  iili-ii 
'it'  m.'ikiiiL:  thr  viiiiii:.'  iianiin t  an-wi-r  t.>  tlii,>  name,  now  that 
hi'  hf^'aii  to  ailiiiirc  \\:lli  Ir.-s  trrror  Ii'T  >wifirH'Sri,  f^iipplo- 
iif.-.>i,  ami  Mifiiicss.  Towari].-^  thr  rinl  of  tiu'  ilay  hi'  Iiail  fa- 
milinri/iil  him-i'If  with  his  ptrih  u-  pioitioii;  hr  now  almost 
likcil  till'  paiiifiiliics.s  of  it.  At  !a-t  hi-  i'om|iaiiioii  hail  ^'ot 
into  till'  lialiit  of  lookiit'.r  ii[i  at  him  uhciU'M'i'  lu-  f-riril  in  a 
falsetto    voiee.    '"MiL'tionne" 

At  (he  si'ttiiiL'  of  the  sun  Miunoime  iravc,  ■several  times 
running:,  a  profomiil  melamholy  i  rv.  "She's  been  woll 
ItroiiLdil  u]k"  sail]  the  liLrht-hearieil  vohliep'  "she  says  her 
prayers."  lint  this  nieiital  joke  only  occiirreil  to  him  when 
he  noticed  what  a  pai  ific  attitude  lii>  companion  remained 
in.  "Come,  ma  /ictilc  llnmlr.  ]']]  Kt  von  1:0  to  hed  first," 
he  said  to  her.  counting'  on  the  activity  of  his  own  le^'s  to 
run  away  as  (|iii(kly  as  possible,  directly  she  was  asleep,  and 
seek  another  >hclter  for  the  niplit. 

The  soldier  awaited  with  impatience  the  hour  of  his  lli^iht, 
and  when  it  had  arrived  he  walkeii  viirorou.-ly  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Nile;  but  hardly  had  he  made  a  ipiarter  of  a 
league  in  the  sand  when  he  heard  the  panther  hounding'  after 
liim.  cryin;.'  with  that  saw-like  cry,  more  di^'adful  even  than 
the  sound  of  her  leajiin^'. 

"Ah  I"  he  said,  "then  she's  taken  a  fancy  to  me;  she  has 
never  met  any  one  before,  and  it  is  realb.  quite  tlatterinji:  to 
have  her  first  love."  That  instant  the  man  fell  into  one  of 
those  movable  (jnicksands  so  terrible  to  travelers  and  from 
which  it  is  impossible  to  save  oneself.  Feeling  himself 
caught  he  pa.e  a  shriek  of  alarm;  the  panther  seized  him 
with  her  teeth  by  the  collar,  and.  spritiirinfr  vio-nrou«lv  back- 
wards, drew  him  as  if  by  magic  out  of  the  whirling  sand. 
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"Ah,  Mifrnoiine  I"  (rit'd  the  t^oMior.  enrps.-iiii;  her  en- 
thusiastically, ••\V(.''rt.'  bound  to.u'etlicr  fur  life  and  death — 
but  no  jdkc^,  iiiiiid  !"■  and  he  retraced  his  >teps. 

From  that  time  ilic  doert  scciiicd  iidiabilcd.  It  contained 
a  bein;.'  to  wlmni  the  man  could  talk,  and  whose  tVrocitv  was 
rendered  jreiille  by  liini.  tliou.^di  he  could  not  e.\}dain  to  him- 
self the  rcaMin  !nr  their  strangle  friendship,  (ireal  as  was 
the  soldier's  de>ire  to  >iay  up  on  i:uard.  hi'  slept. 

On  awakenin;.'-  he  could  not  lliid  .Miu'iionne;  he  mounted 
tile  hill,  and  in  the  di>tance  saw  her  sprinudni:  towards  him 
after  tlie  habit  of  thoe  animal^,  who  cannot  run  on  ace  junt 
of  the  extreme  tle.xildlity  of  the  verteliral  column.  MiuMionne 
arrived,  her  jaws  covered  with  blood;  she  received  the  wimted 
caress  of  her  ciimpanion,  sliowiiii:  with  much  i)urrin;r  how 
hap))y  it  made  her.  Her  eyes,  full  of  ]an<,nior.  turned  still 
more  irently  than  the  d.iy  before  towards  the  Proven(;al.  'vho 
talked  to  her  as  one  would  to  a  tame  animal. 

"Ah!  made;,ioiselle,  you  are  a  nice  i.nrl,  aren't  you?  Just 
look  at  that  I  so  we  like  to  be  made  much  of,  don't  we? 
Aren't  vou  ashamed  (d"  vourself?  So  vou  have  iieen  eitins 
some  .Vrab  or  other,  have  you  ?  That  doesn't  nuitter.  They're 
animals  just  the  same  as  you  art';  but  don't  you  take  to  eat- 
ing Frenchmen,  or  I  shan't  like  you  anv  longer." 

She  jilayed  like  a  dog  with  its  master,  lettini:  herself  be 
rolled  over,  knocked  about,  and  stroked,  alternately;  some- 
times she  herself  would  provoke  the  soldier,  putting  up  her 
paw  with   a  soliciting  gesture. 

Some  days  passed  in  this  manner.  This  companionship 
permitted  the  Prin'('nc,'al  to  appreciate  the  sublime  beauty  of 
the  desert;  now  that  he  had  a  living  thing  to  think  about, 
alternations  of  fear  and  quiet,  and  plenty  to  oat.  his  mind 
became  filled  with  contrasts  and  his  life  Itegan  to  be  diversi- 
fied. 

Solitude  revealed  to  him  all  her  secrets,  and  enveloped  him 
in  her  delights.  He  discovered  in  the  rising  and  setting  of 
the  sun  sights  u;iknown  to  the  world.  He  knew  what  it  was 
to  tremble  when  he  heard  over  his  head  the  hiss  of  a  bird's 


A  PASSION  IN  THE  DESERT  387 

wings,  80  rarely  did  thoy  pa^s,  or  when  he  wuv  the  clouds, 
ehanj^ing  and  many  colored  travckTs.  melt  one  into  anotlnr. 
He  studied  in  the  ni,<,dit-tinie  tiie  effect  of  the  moon  upon 
the  ocean  of  sand,  where  tlie  simoom  nuido  wave-  swift  of 
movement  and  rai)id  in  their  chaii^L^c  He  lived  the  life  of 
the  Eastern  day,  marveling  at  its  wonderful  pomp;  then, 
after  liavin^r  reveled  in  the  sight  of  a  hurrienne  over  the 
f)hiin  wheri'  the  whirling  sands  made  red,  dry  mi.-ts  and 
death-bearing  clouds,  he  would  welcome  the  night  with  joy, 
for  then  fell  the  healthful  fn'shness  of  the  stars,  anrl  lie 
listened  to  imaginary  music  in  the  skies.  Then  solitude 
taught  him  to  unroll  the  treasures  of  dreams.  He  passed 
whole  hours  in  remembering  mere  nothings,  and  comparing 
his  present  life  with  his  past. 

At  last  he  grew  passionately  fond  of  the  panther ;  for  some 
sort  of  affection  was  a  necessitv. 

Whether  it  was  that  his  will  powerfully  projected  had 
modified  the  character  of  his  companion,  or  wjiether.  be- 
cause she  found  abuTidant  food  in  her  predatorv  excursions 
in  the  deserts,  she  respected  the  man's  life,  he  began  to  fear 
for  it  no  longer,  seeing  her  so  .veil  tamed. 

He  devoted  the  greater  part  of  his  time  to  sleep,  but  he 
was  obliged  to  watch  like  a  spider  in  its  web  that  the  mo- 
ment of  his  deliverance  might  not  escape  him,  if  any  one 
should  pass  the  line  marked  by  the  horizon.  He  had  "sacri- 
ficed his  shirt  to  make  a  flag  with,  which  he  hung  at  the  top 
of  a  palm  tree,  whose  foliage  he  had  torn  off.  Taught  by 
necessity,  he  found  the  means  of  keeping  it  spread  or.t.  by 
fastening  it  with  little  sticks;  for  the  wind  might  not  be 
blowing  at  the  moment  when  the  passing  traveler  was  look- 
ing through  the  desert. 

It  was  during  the  long  hours,  when  he  had  al)andoned 
hope,  that  he  amused  himself  with  the  panther.  He  had  com" 
to  learn  the  different  inflections  of  her  voice,  the  e\[ire<-ioii-;  of 
her  eyes;  he  had  studied  the  capricious  patterns  of  mH  the 
rosettes  which  marked  the  gold  of  her  robe.  Mignonne  was 
not  angry  even  when  he  took  hold  of  the  tuft  at  the  end  of 
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her  tail  to  count  tJio  rings,  those  griicoful  ornaments  which 
glittered  in  tlie  sun  lilve  jewelry.  It  gave  him  pleasure  to 
eoiitem])late  the  sui)ple,  fine  outlines  of  her  form,  the  white- 
ness of  her  belly,  tlie  graceful  pose  of  her  head.  But  it  was 
especially  when  she  was  playing  that  he  felt  most  pleasure  in 
looking  at  her;  the  agility  and  youthful  lightness  of  her 
movements  were  a  eontimial  surpri-e  to  him;  he  wondered 
at  the  supple  way  which  she  jumped  and  climhed,  washed 
herself  and  arranged  her  fur,  crouched  down  and  prepared 
to  spring.  However  ra[)id  her  spring  might  he,  however 
slippery  the  stone  she  was  on,  she  would  always  stop  short, 
at  the  word  ''Mignonne." 

One  day,  in  a  bright  mid-day  sun,  an  enormous  bird 
coursed  through  th(>  air.  The  man  left  his  panther  to  look 
at  his  new  guest  ;  hut  after  waiting  a  moment  the  deserted 
sultana    growled    di'eply. 

"My  goodness  I  I  do  helieve  she's  jealous,''  he  cried,  see- 
ing her  eyes  become  hard  again;  "the  soul  of  Virginie  has 
passed  into  her  body,  that's  certain."' 

The  eagle  disappeared  into  the  air,  whilst  the  soldier  ad- 
mired tlie  curved  contour  of  the  panther. 

But  there  was  such  youth  and  grace  in  her  form!  she  was 
beautiful  as  a  woman  I  the  blond  fur  of  her  robe  mingled  well 
with  the  delicate  tints  of  faint  white  which  marked  her  flanks. 

The  profuse  light  cast  down  by  the  sun  made  this  living 
gold,  these  rHsset  markings,  to  burn  in  a  way  to  give  them 
an  indefinable  attraction. 

The  man  and  the  panther  looked  at  one  another  with  a 
look  full  of  meaning;  the  coquette  quivered  when  she  felt 
her  friend  stroke  her  head;  her  eyes  flashed  like  lightning — 
then  she  slnit  them  tightly. 

"She  lia-  a  soul."  he  saiil.  looking  at  the  stillness  of  this 
queen  of  the  sands,  golden  like  them,  white  like  them,  soli- 
tary and  burning  like  them. 

"  *  *"  *  *  *  ♦ 

"Well,"  she  said,  "I  have  read  your  plea  in  favor  of  beasts; 
but  how  did  two  so  well  adapted  to  understand  each  other 
end?" 
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"Ah,  well :  you  i^oo,  tli..y  vwlvd  as  all  great  passions  do 
end— by  a  niisunderstandinir.  From  some  reason  one  sus- 
pects the  other  of  treason;  they  don't  come  to  an  explana- 
tion through  pride,  an<l  (luarrcl  and  part  from  sheer  ob- 
stinacy." 

"Yet  sometimes  at  the  best  moments  a  single  word  or  a 
look  is  enough — but  anyhow  go  on  with  your  story." 

"It's  horribly  dilTicult.  but  you  will  understand,  after  what 
the  old  villain  told  me  over  his  champagne.  He  said — 'I 
ihin't  know  if  1  hurl  her.  hul  >\\r  turned  romul,  as  if  en- 
raged, and  with  her  sharp  teeth  caught  hold  of  my  leg 

gently.  I  dare  say;  but  I.  thinking  she  would  devour  me, 
plunged  my  dagger  into  her  throat.  She  rolled  over,  giving 
a  cry  that  froze  my  heart:  and  I  saw  her  dying,  still  looking 
at  me  without  anger.  I  would  have  given  all  the  world — 
my  cross  even,  which  I  had  not  got  then— to  have  brought 
her  to  life  again.  It  was  as  though  I  had  murdered  a  real 
person;  and  the  soldiers  who  had  seen  my  flag,  and  were 
come  to  my  assistance,  found  me  in  tears. 

"'Well,  sir."  he  .«aid.  after  a  mnni(>nt  of  silence,  'since 
then  I  have  been  in  war  in  Germany,  in  Spain,  in  Russia,  in 
France;  I've  certainly  carried  my  carcase  about  a  good  deal, 
but  never  have  I  seen  anything  like  the  desert.  Ah!  yes,  it 
is  very  beautiful  I' 

"  'What  did  you  feel  there?'  I  asked  him. 

"'Oh!  that  can't  be  descri])ed.  young  nuin !  Besides,  I 
am  not  always  regretting  my  palm  trees  and  my  panther. 
I  should  have  to  be  very  melancholy  for  that.  In  the  desert, 
von  see,  there  is  anvthin<r.  and  nothinjr.' 

"  'Yes,  but  explain ' 

"'Well.'  he  said,  with  an  impatient  gesture,  'it  is  God 
without  mankind.' " 


^:jmmiMmmMm^i^mML'  i^  A^j^.m^^^sm^^M^a^M^ 


»Pi'i>"" ^^t.  .^'  y- ■;  ■ '  :^^'f  » '  f  .'->^^  '■r^-..'  ■ 


THE  GONDREVILLE  MYSTERY 


TRANSLATED  BV 
JAMES  CURKSON 


(1) 


i 


li' 


OOPYBIQHT.  1900, 

Bt  THOMAS  y.  CROWELL  <fc  CO 


(2) 


mp'^m2;m^..sm:t^ 


•^,»V«  ■>' 


INTRODUCTION* 


[Une  Tenehreuse  Affaire  appeared  first  in  Le  Commerce,  Jan- 
uary H-February  '^O,  1841.  Two  years  later  it  was  issued  in 
three  volumes,  with  a  preface,  both  versions  being  divided  into 
twenty  oliapters,  since  suppressed.  In  1840,  divided  into 
four  parts,  it  entered  the  "Scenes  de  la  Vie  Politique"  of  the 
"Comedy."  Dealing  with  practically  the  same  locality  as  the 
•"Depute  d'Arcis"  many  of  its  characters  or  their  descendants 
figure  in  the  latter  story.  Among  these  are  the  heroine  Lau- 
rence (see  also  "Lcs  Secrets  de  la  Princesse  de  Cadignan"  and 
"L'Envers  de  rilistoire  t^onteniporaine"),  the  Count  de  Gon- 
dreville  (see  also  "La  Paix  du  Menage,"  etc.),  Gothard, 
Grevin  (see  "rn  Del)ut  dans  la  Vie"),  the  ^rarions,  and  the 
eldest  Pigoult.  Old  M.  d'Hautcserro  survives  till  the  time 
of  the  later  novel,  which  contains  also  representatives  of  the 
Beauvisages  (see  "La  Cousine  Bette").  the  Giguets,  and  the 
Michus  (see  "Lc  Cabinet  des  Antiques").  For  Fouche  and 
Corentin,  see  "Les  Chouans."  The  latter  and  Peyrade  have 
already  worked  together  in  "Splendeurs  et  Miseres."  For  the 
Bonapartes,  see  "La  Vendetta."  Talleyrand  has  been  men- 
tioned in  "Les  Chouans,"  "La  Ducliesse  do  Langeais,"  and 
elsewhere — see  also  "Gaudissart  II."  For  Bordin,  who  has 
been  mentioned  in  "L'Intcrdiction""  and  "La  Vieillc  Fille,'' 
see  "L'Envers  de  rilistoire  Contomporaine."  The  .Manpiis 
de  Chargebwuf  recalls  "Pierrette."  The  names  of  Grand- 
lieu,  Granville,  Lenonconrt.  Xavarreins,  (rEspnrd,  Maufri- 
gneuse,  de  Marsay,  et( ,  (see  especially  the  "Conclusion"), 
need  no  comments. 

♦Copyright,  I'JOO  Ijj-  Thomas  Y.  Crowell  &  Compftny. 
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La  Miisr  (hi  Drparlniirnl  (which  toppthcr  with  "L'lllustrp 
(iandissiirl"'  ruriii>  the  ((illcctivc  work  known  a<  "lifs  Pari- 
ticns  en  I'mviiu c"  )  was  (ir.-t  printt'd,  luuk-r  thi' title  of  "Dinah 
riiMlcAT."  in  Lf  M(ssa>jcr,  March  -JO-April  2\i,  IS  13.  The 
t^anii'  vrar  it  aiiinartd  in  four  volunios,  forming  part  of  u 
!-cric.-  (if  work.-  hy  (iilfiTi'nt  autiiors,  under  the  general  title 
of  "'Le.s  .\ly.-tere.<  de  Province,"  heing  accon.panied  hy 
'•Uo.-alii"  ("Aihert  Savarus").  -La  Justice  Paternello," 
("IJn  Draini-  au  iiord  de  la  Mer"),  and  "Le  Pere  Canet" 
("Facino  Cani").  The  serial  version  lias  fifty-two  chapters, 
the  version  in  volumes  fifty-five.  The  first  idea  of  the  story 
t^eems  to  be  found  in  the  second  of  tiie  versions  of  "La  (irande 
Breteche."  The  latter  tale  is  merely  mentioned  in  the  novel 
as  it  stands,  br.t  several  oilier  tales  are  included  which  had 
been  previously  published.  For  example,  "Olympia"  had 
appeared  in  ISo.)  in  a  miscellany  "Les  C'auseries  du  Monde."" 
'•Le  Grand  d"F]spagne""  and  "L'llistoire  du  Chevalier  de 
Beauvoir""  had  liccn  associated  wiiii  "La  (Irande  Breteche"" — 
editions  of  l.s.U  and  l.s3!>.  In  184:5  "La  Muse  du  Departe- 
ment"  entered  the  "Scenes  de  la  ^'ie  ile  i'rovince"  of  the 
"fomcdy"" ;  the  next  year  a  short  fragment  was  added  to  it — 
see  Lovenjoul  for  further  details,  especially  with  regard  to 
the  included  stories.  The  Baron  de  la  Baudraye  does  not 
reajipcar :  of  his  wife  we  have  liiid  a  glimpse  in  "La  Cousine 
Bette"" — sec  also  "Vn  i'rince  de  la  Boheme.""  Ijousteau, 
Finit.  Nathan  and  Florinc,  h.s  wife.  Mine.  Schontz  (Jose- 
jihine  du  Hoiiceret )  and  .Malnu^a  (Marguerite  Tunpiet)  need 
no  introductions  to  readers  of  ■■illusions  Perdues.*"  "Reatri.x,"' 
and  "rue  Fausse  Maitressc.'"  Fanny  Beaupre  recalls  "L"n 
Debut  dans  la  Vie,""  and  lia>  be.  ii  mentioned  elsewhere.  The 
notary  Cardot.  son  of  the  old  Cardot  of  the  last  named  story, 
has  been  referred  to  in  "Le  Cousin  Pons"  and  .'^everal  other 
novels.  General  Hulot.  who  appears  in  one  of  the  inserted 
tales,   recalls,  of  course,  "Les   Chouans"   and  "La   Cousine 
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Botto."  T.upoaulx  brinp«  tn  inirul  '"Los  Kiiifil-n/s,"  ami 
Mine,  ilo  \'anilcii('<s(',  Ikt  nff.iii-  with  Niilliiin  in  '  I'lii'  Killo 
il'i^lvf.'"  liiaiirhon  and  Bixioii  art'  oriuiiiirr-crit.  Mine.  I'dii- 
taiiic  flofs  not  rt'a|)|»:ir,  Imt  her  liu>liaiHrs  luiiin'  riTall.-  "Lt' 
iiiil  (Ic  Scciuix,"  and  luT  iiiaidcii  nanu'.  (iro.— lirii',  '"Lc  Cuiv 
(Ir  VillaL^c."'  M.  (iraviiT,  (iaticii  IViii-nii-v.  M.  <]<•  CliLriiy, 
and  Miuo.  I'ledcfiT  play  no  t'nrtlior  parts  in  thr  "•I'oini'dy.""] 

With  "('no  Tl•nt'l)rf■ll^('  Airairc"  w'  ontcr  upon  a  new  ^frios 
of  "Scones" — those  of  Political  Lifi'.  IJal/ac  srcnis  to  have 
intriidt'd  to  make  this  series  eonsist  of  eight  novels  and  tales — 
of  whieh  we  have  to-day  one  finished  novel,  the  present,  one 
novo!  completed  hy  anoiluT  hand,  "Le  l)i'inite  d'An  is,"  and 
two  stories,  "I'n  Episode  sons  la  Terreur"  and  "Z.  Mareas." 
Partly  to  compensate  for  the  loss  of  '■Comment  on  fait  un 
Miiiistre"  ("How  Ministers  are  Made"")  and  its  companion 
stories,  we  have  "f/Kuvers  de  rilistoire  Contemporaine," 
transferred  to  this  series  from  the  "Parisian  Scenes."  It 
must  be  remendx-red  also  that  in  "Albert  Savarus,"  "Pier- 
rette," "Les  Pctits  r)Ourgeois,"  "Les  Employes,"  and  else- 
where Balzac  has  described  election  intrigues  and  other  forms 
of  political  wire-pulling,  and  that  throughout  the  "L'omcdy," 
particularly  perhaps  in  "Le  ]\ltjdecin  de  L'ampagne"  and  "Le 
Cure  de  Village,"  he  has  commented  upon  j)olitieal  conditions 
in  France  and  been  by  no  means  reticent  with  regard  to  his 
own  political  opinions  and  theories. 

That  the  people,  in  their  capacity  of  electors,  and  their 
political  leaders  deserved  to  be  portrayed  in  a  special  series 
of  "Scenes"  is  as  obvious  as  we  found  similar  representation 
to  be  with  regard  to  the  soldier  class;  there  is  no  need,  there- 
fore, to  vindicate  the  existence  of  this  special  portion  of  the 
"Comedy."  Whether  Balzac's  failure  to  complete  it  i>  as  re- 
grettable as  his  failure  to  complete  ilu>  '".Military  Scenes"  is 
another  matter.     The  titles  of  the  unwritten  stories  are  not 
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BpM'iallv  attrnrtivp,  iiiid  there  iire  only  four  of  them.  Enough 
of  the  series  ( xists  to  jrive  ns  ii  fiiir  idea  of  it?  eharacter  and 
pcojie,  ami  it  i-  (liiitLT  no  injustiee  to  Halzae  to  say  that  even 
his  ;,^'i,iiis  (iiiihl  hanllv  have  iiia<le  of  Freiuh  politics,  in  the 
way  of  inleroliii^  .iinl  iiouerl'iil  lielion,  what  it  eoiihl  almost 
forli'iiily  lia\i'  iii.iile  nl'  the  eauipaigns  of  Napoleon.  We 
lia\e  ju-t  Mill  ili.ii  [luhiKs  rulers  (itiite  lar>,'ely  into  the ''Corn- 
ed''."" and  tlii.->  Hut  inntly  in  the  description  of  election  in- 
tri^iii  s  (""Alliert  Savaiii>'\)  and  of  the  work  of  partisan  nows- 
pnpc'-s  ("lllii.-ioiis  iVrdiies'").  hut  also  in  thi'  portrayal  of 
poliueians  and  statesnitn  of  \aric>iis  types,  the  Count  de 
Pontaine,  <!e  Marsay,  Kastignae,  \'inet,  and  various  others, 
not  e\(cptin,ir  that  politic  monarch,  Louis  XVIII.  Balzac 
nevi  r  he>itates  to  hreak  olf  the  thr"ad  of  his  narrative  to  give 
liis  re.idiTS  tlie  lienefit  of  his  views  witli  regard  to  the  political 
ttatus  of  a  (la.-s  ("La  Ducliesse  de  Langeais""),  or  to  put  into 
the  mouths  of  his  characters  political  opinions  which  he  also 
expresses  in  jjassages  that  some  readers,  not  altogether  frivol- 
ous, may  ho  inclined  to  skip.  We  have  also  seen,  notahly  in 
'"Sur  Catlurinc  de  Medicis"  that  our  great  author  was  re- 
actionary in  both  his  political  and  his  religious  opinions,  al- 
though, on  iho  other  hand,  we  have  i^een,  particularly  in  "Lea 
Employes,"  tliat  his  criticism  of  modern  democracy  and  its 
methods  is  acute  and  serviceable.  On  the  whole  we  may 
fairly  conclude  that  the  incompleteness  of  the  "Political 
Scenes"  is  no  matter  for  great  regret,  and  that  Balzac  is  more 
puccessful  in  describing  politicians  and  their  wavs  than  in 
convincing  his  readers  of  Mie  profundity  of  his  political 
philosophy. 

It  is  doubtful  whether  many  persons  when  perusing  "Une 
Tenebreuse  AfTaire"' — which,  by  the  way,  is  hardly  so  well 
knov  11  as  it  should  be — are  particularly  impressed  with  it  as  a 
political  study.  It  is  dubious  also  whether  its  excellence  as 
a  piece  of  historical  fiction  is  at  once  perceived.     The  story  is 
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Ml  int(>rpstinp  nnd  woll-wroiight,  us  a  rnnianci'  uf  iiitng^ue — it 
IS,  1ft  us  say  it  frniiklv.  sognod  a  di'toctivc  talf — that  we  read 
It  to  Hc  luiw  it  will  fiid,  not  to  ciiJMy  till'  lii,'lit  il  throws  oil  tho 
-hadiot  side  of  politics  during  the  Xapolfouic  rt';.'"'<*-'  '*^  ^'"^ 
iiiliMirahh'  picture  it  gives  of  the  social  chaos  of  tho  period. 
Vet  we  shall  not  do  full  justice  to  it  or  to  lial/ae's  genius 
unK>>  we  admit  that  '"I'nc  Tenebrcuse  Alfaire"  is  a  masterly 
tale  of  intrigue,  a  good  realistic  study  of  political  conditions, 
and  an  excellent  historical  romance  all  in  one. 

A>  for  the  interest  of  the  intrigue  little  need  be  -aid. 
I'ew  tales  of  circumstantial  evidence  better  than  that  con- 
tained in  the  third  part  have  ever  beeu  written.  The 
movement.'*  and  countermovements  of  Michu  and  Lau- 
rence, of  Corentin  and  I'eyrade,  the  successful  hiding  of  tho 
four  young  men,  the  abduction  of  Malin.  the  trial  of  Miehu 
and  his  masters,  the  interview  of  Laurence  with  Napoleon  oil 
the  eve  of  the  battle  of  Jena— all  this  cannot  fail  to  prove  of 
absoriiing  interest,  for  the  master's  Land  is  far  steadier  than  it 
was  when  it  was  managing  the  intrigues  of  "T'  ''houans." 
It  IS,  of  course,  permissible  to  (juestion  the  nee-  .y  of  the 
"Conclusion""— at  least  in  it.-,  rather  elaborate  fori.i— for  tho 
machinations  of  Corentin  are  (piite  evident.  It  is  also  opca 
to  question  whether  that  implacable  young  Koyalist,  Laurence, 
IS  as  attractive  a  heroine  as  she  is  generally  considered  to  bo, 
or  whether  the  love  of  the  three  young  men  for  her  is  as  moving 
lis  Habac  should  have  made  it.  But  the  general  interest  and 
power  of  the  story  are  not  open  to  question,  the  sotting  is  ad- 
mirable, some  of  the  characters — for  example,  Michu,  the 
.\bbe  Goujct,  and  Bordin- stand  out  with  great  distinct- 
ness, and  there  are  some  excellent  scenes.  Perhaps  from  the 
point  of  view  of  complexity  of  plot  the  novel  ranks  next  to 
the  "Splendours  et  Misires." 

With  regard  to  its  value  as  a  political  study,  or  rather  let 
us  say  once  for  all  as  a  historical  romance,  for  past  politics 

(Vol.  XII; 


i? 


I 

" 2'^ 


w-w 


T^~  1 


.iiMA 


xiv 


INTHOPll  HON 


may  Ite  con.*idoroJ  a  pari  nf  Iii>ti)ry,  it  is  prarcoly  npoesaary  to 
do  iiinrc  than  lo  [luinl  to  tin-  lifiliki'  port  rait  of  tlii'  trimnuT, 
^laliii,  iiiul  to  llir  .-kcttli  of  tliat  L'iiij,'iiiati(al  iharatlor,  Fou- 
clic.  If,  iio\M.V('r,  ^^rIll•lIlin^'  in  the  way  of  formal  rriticimii  Ix; 
deeiiicd  iucL'.»>ary,  wo  tan  scardly  do  better  liiaii  to  <jUotif 
foiiiu  reiiiiuks  ahmit  tIii-<  novel  tiiu'le  by  M.  Briiiielierc  iti  his 
rereiit  address  at  fhe  Fi.d/ac  Ceiitei  ary: 

'"Take  al-o  *  •  ♦  |'(ii(.  Teiiebreuse  AlTaire'],  whicli 
IS  by  no  nnai:<  t!i<'  nio>t  (|um|c(1  of  MalzaeV  works,  tlioiiKh  it  is, 
liotk'  llie  le-s.  one  nf  tile  Mio.-I  liiii-hed.  All  till-  doctinu'tlta 
wiiu  li  have  Imch  of  Lite  years  hrmi^'ht  to  lij:ht  on  the  period  of 
the  Consulale  idiilirm  what  tliiTe  is  of  iiiinf;Ie<l  recollection 
and  divination  in  that  pi(tiire  of  the  state  of  parties,  spirits, 
uml  inoral>,  on  l!ie  eve  of  the  [iroelainat  ^n  of  the  Hrnpire, 
And  ill  the  Napoleonic  liliTalnre  it>elf  1  know  nothing  more 
inipi'tiiil  t'.ian  tin-  audience  ,i,'iven  i)y  the  JOniperor  to  Mme.  de 
('ini|-('y;_'iie  on  the  halthficld  of  .leiia.'"* 

'I'nrnini:  now  to  '"La  ^lu-e  dii  I>e{)artenienl"'  we  find  our- 
K'ivcs  onic  niorc  amon^'  the  '"Provincial  Scenes,"  and  also 
amon^  ria]za<  "s  numerous  stories  dealinj^  with  adultery,  many 
of  which  helonj;  naturally  to  the  "Scenes  de  la  Vie  Privoe.'' 
3Ime.  de  l,i  l>audraye  at  Sanccrre  at  once  recalls  Mine,  de 
]>argeton  at  Aiiu'ouirini'  ("Illusions  Pordues"),  but  her  hus- 
band is  a  much  more  rcniarkahle  character  than  M.  de  liarge- 
ton — he  is  prohahly  even  a  more  remarkable  exploiter  of 
liis  fair  wife  than  MarnefTe — and  Dinah  herself  is  an  abler 
anil  more  attractive  woman  than  tlio  first  flame  of  poor 
Lucieii  de  llubempre.  The  dc-cription  of  her  provincial  salon 
find  ()f  the  ciTect  produced  by  the  advent  of  Bianchon  and 
T.oustcau  is,  of  course,  admirable,  and,  as  nearly  always  with 
Balxae.  loses  nothinjx  from  the  fact  that  similar  descriptions 
have  hi'cn  criven  n^  before,  so  adroit  are  the  master's  variations. 

•  "T'lc  Pcrsdiial  Oiiiiiiiins  of  nuiion'  ilr  BiiUar."  traiislau-a  l>y  Kaiharino  PrpscoM 
Worniclcy.    It  will  be  noted  that  ilUc.  shoulJ  be  reaJ  for  Mme.  de  Ciuq-C'ygue. 

( Vol.  XXX) 


iNTHunn  I  in\ 


Our  novelist  tnnv  rrpcat  (!i'>n':lit- mikI  iiniili'iii-.*  Imt  lii:<('hnr- 
McltTs  ami  sc'ciny  sicm  nl«ii\-  In  !  im'  sdiiitllnii^'  iiidiviilual 
fii».iiit  llifiii.  Wlii'tlici.  Ii(i\\c\.r,  li"  sliniilil  liMvc  intpMliiccd 
Ins  iiiMrlctl  slunc.",  ^'ond  a-  tlicy  iiri',  or  "liitiiM  \\:i\v  ^nven  up 

>o    tllU(  ll    >-[)H(V    III    lllf    luH  U.s-jMM  U-   nf    lllr    |iroof-!«lu'l'tS,    IS   cx- 

iniiH'ls  <|in'Htiuniil)li'.  Nor  i.s  it  cltMr  liiat  liif  part  played 
l.v  ISiancli.iii  in  pu^liiuj;  l>iiuih  into  adullcry  with  Lnuslcau. 
wtiu-c  ia(k  of  fliarai  iLT  lio  wvU  knew,  in  al  all  in  kifpiii::  with 
lii»  previous  roloH.  Still  adullerv  mean-  less  to  I'leiii  liineii 
than  it  dues  to  Aii^do-Saxnns,  and  the  In  iniyal  of  n  hii-l)aiid 
Ilk.'  La  Haudrtye  was  as  little  (  riiiiinal  a.-  adultery  ever  eaii  ho. 
'i'lie  I'arisian  |)ortioii  (>f  the  story  is  p.rhap-  eM'ti  nioro 
iiiiifonnly  good  than  the  proviiK  ial.  To-  iheiv  are  nu  -mh  dra;^- 
L'lii;:  pages  as  those  that  de  ;1  wilh  tli''  proof-»heet-.  The  whole 
.iiT.iir  of  Lous'cairs  propo-  d  iiiarriagi'  i>  widl  pn  rented,  .iiid 
11-  hreaking  otf  is  drainaiie,  if  soniewhal  fapiial.  'I'he  ir- 
P' L'tilar  inei.  >  descrihed  wiih  realistic  vividiie.--.  and  as 

ii-u.il  Halzac  h  -Is  a  hrief  fi)r  virtue.  Dinah  is  eeriainly  iniii- 
i-!ied — as  Mine,  de  Bejvseant  had  heeii  liefore  her;  hut  one 
unndi  rs  how  she  could  have  loved  siieh  an  uniiiitigaled  cad 
a~  Lousteau,  v.'ho,  if  he  represents  the  critic.  .Iulc>  .lanin.  ci-r- 
laiidv  do(  his  original  no  credit.  The  lover's  •■hillet  ile  faire 
part"'  on  the  occasion  of  the  hirth  of  the  tir>t  child  is  -piite  as 
ili-giisting  as  La  Haudrayc's  husincss-like  way  of  making  eap- 
itid  out  of  an  heir  not  of  liis  own  hegetting.     The  partin-  of 

•S.-.in  the  presKiit  Uiok  tlu'  crcMilm;  "Ul  nf  Iliilzjic  >  prcj'i.lic.'  nifiiin>.t  Uk'  ii>.o 
..f  inittiiMi.  See  also  iu  '•  I'm'  Ti'iiOlTeUM-  Alluiro.'  lln-  r.  i,.iiiinii  ni  '1  ulU'vruiid's 
amiouiKtiiiont  atxmt  ihv  ileatli  nf  the  I>nke  <rKiii;li!'n,  ai.  :iii.'.  .Im.- iilr.a.ly  iiunle 
iL-.'  nf  iTi  ■■  I.c  C'Hlnnet  dfs  .Mitniucs,"  s.a'.thI  oth.-r  r.'i«"itinii-  nf  ;i  -iniilar  imlure 
umy  Ix- fniiii.l  ill  the  "Cnineay,"  aii'l  i;.il/.ar  i>  cniispicunii,  '...r  hi-  m.-istviice  iiioii 
his  favnrile  iacas,  esix-riuUy  with  rcKara  tn  ihiinii  una  -i.ii'-.  UIiki- llif  remark* 
i:iaa.>  in  the  u-xt  loiuxTiiiiiL'  (he  iiicl:viaiialUy  of  his  clmnn  tn-  ami  -ci  iii  «  !«  iH^ily 
-iiUstauliated.  it  is  .luite  dear  that  jiiinilleli-ms  K-twe<^li  -tnrirs  (an  !n-.|iiently  tie 
traeed.  e.  ;i.,  tlie  inyr^U-rlnu.-.  archiiinlif  m>i,l  nl  •'  I.e  lirand  d'l>|«Kiii-  "  an.l  nf  "  L'F.n- 
faiil  .yaudit."  CJ.  also  a  ■.veil  Unnwn  stnry  nf  Mani.a.s.sHiif".  Fnrthi  rinnre.  the 
student  ni  Bulimic's  life  is  intere-te<l  in  nh-iTvim;  hi"  u-.-  in  his  novel'*  of  his  own 
exjiericnces  in  one  loriii  or  lUiother- for  ii.sUie'.'.  ju-l  u.s  M.  de  <lM«ny  eol|.-i-t«l 
autograiihs  for  Dumb,  so  did  baliue  lot  Mine.  Uanska. 
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the  paramours  is.  of  rotir?p,  inovitabl*^,  and  Dinah's  slight  ro- 
lapse  is  not  the  least  natural  touch  in  a  story  which,  while 
bettor  suit(>(l  to  the  tastes  and  needs  of  French  readers  than  of 
Anf,do-Saxons,  is  nevertheless  obviously  1  ased  upon  a  pro- 
found study  of  hiinuHi  luiture.  It  is  neodless  to  say  that  there 
are  L-oiiR'  good  {)iiges  (if  analysis — fur  e\ain|ih'.  those  describing 
the  two  kinds  of  critics.  Many  of  tlie  characters  stand  out — 
(iaticn,  Mnic.  I'icdefer,  and  especially  M.  de  C'lagny,  whose  at- 
tachment finally  becomes  touching.  Hut  when  all  is  said, 
while  the  intercut  of  the  novel  is  undeniable,  it  can  hardly  be 
placed,  if  only  for  its  loo.seness  of  construction  at  the  point  of 
the  inserted  stories,  among  its  author's  most  important  works. 

W  P.  Trent. 
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THE  GONDREVILLE  MYSTERY 


To  M.  Je  Marijanr. 

His  giiesf  at  the  Chateau  d,-  Siicht',  in  prateful  reinouibrancc. 

Dk  Balzac. 

I. 

THE  MISHAPS  OF  THE  POLICE 

TiiK  autumn  of  1S03  wa?  nno  of  tli<>  finest  diirinfr  tho  '"I'-m- 
pirt'"— tlu'  iiaiiK'  h_v  which  tlic  fir>t  jifriod  of  the  present  con- 
Uirv  is  known.  The  October  rains  had  j^iven  fresh  life  to  tlie 
meadows,  and.  altliough  it  was  now  the  nii(hlle  of  Novotnher, 
the  trees  were  >till  green  and  leafy.  As  a  conse(iuence,  the 
people  were  Ijeginning  to  have  faith  in  a  secret  alliance 
between  the  lieaveiis  and  Bonaparte— then  Consul  for  life. 
Indeed,  he  must  have  been  indebted  for  his  irresistible  ascen- 
dencv  to  the  prevalence  of  just  such  beliefs;  and — singular 
])henonienon  I — the  day  the  sun  thwarted  him,  in  1812,  his 
luck  ended. 

On  the  fifteenth  of  N'ovomber,  then,  toward  four  in  the 
fvening,  the  sunlight  fell  like  a  e  .mson  dust  over  the  tops  of 
fiiur  row?  of  ancient  elms  in  a  long,  manorial  avenue,  and 
lighted  up  the  sand  and  tufts  of  grass  on  one  of  those  n/;i(/>- 
]mnis,  or  immense  semicircular  expanses  to  be  found  in  dis 
tricts  where  land  was  once  so  cheap  that  i.  could  be  sacrificed 
to  ornament.  The  evening  was  so  mild  and  genial  that,  at 
the  time  of  our  story,  a  whole  family  was  out  in  the  open  air. 
just  as  if  it  had  been  summer.  \  man  in  a  green  duck  shoot- 
mg-jacket  with  green  buttons,  green  duck  breeches,  gaiters 
of  the  ^aIne  material  that  came  up  to  his  knees,  and  thin-soled 
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shoe-,  was  i-lranin^'-  a  rilled  carliiiic  with  all  tln'  care  the  pru- 
dent liniiti  T  dc\Mii>  III  >iich  an  i)'cu|iatiriii  in  l.i>  leisure  nio- 
iiiriit-.  lie  had  iiiithir  pMiii-h  iinr  '^:i\[\i  ,iL'.  iiiT,  ill  fact,  aiiv 
f>f'  the  r(|iiij)i' liii^  iihniit  liiiii  tli.it  woidd  suL^u'e.-t  a  return 
frnin  thr  (■ha^^■  (ir  the  inicntMUi  o  -tartinu'  on  one.  The  two 
women  ^ittiiiLr  near  him  kept  lhei!-c\e>  riveted  upon  him  and 
wemed  to  he  haunted  hy  a  dre,;il  ihe_v  made  'ain  cirortH  to 
di--eiidile.  And.  indeed,  anyone,  eonieniplat  iii:  the  scene 
from  hehind  .-ome  |,u,-|i  up  other.  \'oiild  have  un  louhledly  ex- 
perienced >ometliinu-  of  the  terror  of  this  iimi.'s  wife'  and 
inothcr-in-lau-.  Surely,  a  .-piu't-man  uouhl  net  take  such 
jiaiii>  mendy  for  the  sake  i,f  kiHii-  _■  i:anie.  and.  in  the  dcpart- 
Jiient  of  the  Aulie.  would  not  employ  a  heavy  ril!''d  carbine  fur 
the  purpo.-e  I 

"^  eii'iv  '.■•uinL'-  to  „)\  a  liuek.  a.re  you,  Michu?"  asked  the 
hea.itiful  youiiu'  \\  i  fe,  ti'yim:  to  -ecm  at  her  ea^e. 

I'xd'oi'e  ar.-uerimj',  .Mielni  i  yed  h:,~  doi;'.  uhicii  was  Ivin^  in 
the  >un-liine^  it-  pnws  >trctc!ied  nut  and  its  ini./zle  re'tin;!;  on 
its  paws,  ill  the  Lrraceful  attitude  (  liarac-teri-i  ic  of  sportin^" 
d()_u'>.  The  .-ininKil  >uddeidy  raised  it-  iiead  and  >cented  the 
wind,  now  iti  th(>  direction  id'  the  avetiui'  cxtendiuL;'  in  front 
for  nearly  three-(|uarters  of  a  mile,  and  airain  toward  a  crosg- 
road  that  e'ltcred  \]\"  rmhl-jiiiiiit  en  the  hd't. 

''Xo,"  answered  ^lichu,  "hut  a  heast  I  should  not  hke  to 
miss— a  lynx." 

Till'  doir.  a  niai:nificent  white  .-panicl.  spotted  with  brown, 
jrrowled. 

"Hum!"  muttered  .Michu.  sperikin.ij  to  himself,  ".spies! 
The  i-ountry  i>  alive  with  them." 

^ladame  Miehu  raised  her  e\e-  sorrowfully  to  heaven.  She 
wa<  a  lovely  h!ue-cyed  blonde  miuilded  like  a  (ireiiian  statue, 
Willi  s( nous  and  pensive  feature.-,  and  was  apparentlv  crushed 
under  t'le  iiurdrn  of  some  daik  am]  hitter  grief.  The  aspect 
of  t!i!'  husband  miirht,  to  a  ceHaiii  extent,  explain  the  terror 
of  the  two  wonien.  The  law.-  i\i  physioL'noniv  are  unerring, 
not  only  in  their  application  to  character,  but  also  in  relation 
to  the  inevitable  decrees  of  f.ne.     Some  faces  are  prophetic. 
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If  it  were  possible  to  liave  corn-ct  liUcnossos  of  all  who  perish 
1,11  th(.'  scaffold— and  sucli  vital  stati:-tics  would  subserve  the 
inlen^sts  of  society — the  science  of  Lavater  and  (Jail  would 
demonstrate  invincibly  the  existeiur  of  sifxniticant  signs  on 
the  heads  of  all  those  people,  even  of  those  who  were  innocent. 
V<s.  Destiny  stamps  its  ,-eal  on  the  foreheads  of  those  fated 
to  die  a  violent  death  !  and  that  seal,  visible  to  the  eves  of  the 
trained  oi)server.  was  stamped  on  tlie  striking  visagi'  of  the 
mail  with  the  carbine.     Short  and  stout,  abrupt  and  quick  as 
a  iiionkev.  notwithstanding  his  natural  coolness,  Michu  had 
a  wliite.  blood-injeetiMl  face  of  the  scpuit  Kalmuck  type,  the 
•:ini>ter  e.^pres^ion  of  which  was  enhanced  by  his  red,  crisp 
hair.     His  clear,  tawny  eyes  ha<l.  like  those  of  the  tiger,  in- 
Iciior  depths  into  whicli  the  gazer  nii^dit  look  forever  and  en- 
counter neither  motion  nor  warmth.     Fi.sed.  luminous,  rigid, 
tliese  eyes  eventually  inspired  dismay.     The  permanent  con- 
trast between  the  unchanging  eyes  and  mobile  body  added  to 
tiie  glacial  impression  made  by  him  on  hi<  first  appearance. 
The  whole  active  force  of  this  man,  who  was  so  prompt  to 
act.  was  at  the  service  of  one  fixcil  idea,  just  as  in  animals, 
whose  acts  are  but  the  results  of  unreflecting  instinct.     Since 
n;)3.  Michu  had  wc*rn  his  red  beard  trimmed  in  the  shape  of 
a  fan.     Kvcn  tliough  he  had  not  been  the  president  of  a  Ja- 
cobin  club   during   the   Terror,   this   peculiarity   would   have 
given  a  ruthless  look  to  his  features.     The  Socrat'c  face  with 
the  flat  nose  was  crowned  by  a  very  fine  forehead.  >o  jirotuber- 
ant.  however,  that  it  seemed  to  ,)verhang  the  rest  of  the  counte- 
nance.    The  projecting  ears  had  the  mobility  of  the  ears  of 
those  wild  beasts  that  are  ever  on  the  alert.     The  mouth,  al- 
ways open,  according  to  a  habit  common  enough  among  peas- 
ants, showed  teeth  strong  but  irregular,  and  as  white  as  al- 
monds.    Thick,  glossy  whiskers  framed  the  white  countenance, 
which  was  mottled   in  places.     The  tawny,  reddish  hair,  cut 
close  in   front.  l>ut   buig  at  the  sidi's  and  back  of  the  head, 
l)rou2ht  out  in  stronger  lelief  all  that  was  ominous  and  pre- 
destinate in  the  jjlivsiognomy.     The  short,  thick  neck  was  in 
itself  a  temptation  to  the  a.\e  of  the  law.     At  that  moment, 
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the  slanting  hcanis  (if  ihu  .-un  llirew  a  strong  light  upon  the 
little  group  of  faic-  at  which  the  tlog  now  anil  then  looked 
up,  examining  tlicni  in  turn.  .Morcdver,  the  tiieatre  upon 
which  tiie  scene  was  pa.->ing  was  a  innsi  imposing  one.  This 
particuhir  riiinl-poinf  begin>  ju>i  <iut.-iiit'  the  park  of  (londre- 
villc.  anil  (iondrcNillc  is,  licyn;iil  ;\u\-  douht.  one  of  tile  finest 
estates  in  France,  and  llic  line.-t  in  lln'  department  of  tlie 
Aube.  consisting,  as  it  dni'-,  of  magnillcciit  avenues  of  elms, 
a  clialeau  de.-igiied  \\y  .Man-ard,  ;;  walled  park  of  over  eighteen 
hundred  acre>  nine  extensive  farms,  a  fnre-t,  mills  and  mead- 
ows. This  almo-t  royal  domain  belonged  to  tiie  Simcuse 
family  liefore  ■'le  Revohilion.  Ximeuse  is  a  fief  in  Lorraine. 
Pronounced  Simense,  it  wa<,  after  a  time,  spelled  as  it  was 
pronounce(i. 

The  great  fortune  nf  ili(>  Simeuses,  a  patrician  race  at- 
tached to  the  llou-e  uf  Unrguinly,  goc.,  back  to  the  time  when 
the  (Juises  were  a  menace  to  ihe  N'abij-.  IJichelieu,  ai 
Louis  XIV.  after  him.  remembered  tlieir  devotion  to  the 
turbulent  House  (d'  Lorraine,  and  treated  them  with  negleci. 
Conse(pient]y,  the  manpiis  of  the  period,  an  old  Burgundian, 
old  Ciuisard,  old  LeaLUier.  old  Frotideur  (lie  bad  iidierited  the 
four  great  causes  of  the  rancor  felt  by  the  nobilitv  toward  the 
crown),  went  to  live  at  Cinij-fygne.  .\fter  his  exclusion  from 
the  Louvre,  this  courtier  had  married  the  widow  of  the 
Comte  de  Cinq-Cygne,  the  head  of  a  Noiiiu'cr  branch  of  the 
famous  Ilou-^e  of  Ohargelueiif.  .^ne  nf  the  mo-t  illustrious 
families  of  Champagne,  l-'.veiitually.  it  ImiI  become  quite  as 
cel(>brated  as  the  elder  line  and  far  more  opident.  Th(  Mar- 
i]uis.  one  of  the  wealthie-t  nieii  of  his  time,  instead  of  wasting 
his  substance  at  court,  erecteil  i  loiidrcville,  uniuul  its  several 
domains,  added  other  lands  to  il:iin.  and  all  with  the  object  of 
havitig  the  finest  cha^^e  in  the  c>,untry.  He  built  likewise,  at 
Troves,  the  noted  Hotel  .Mineu-e.  at  a  short  distance  from 
the  Hotel  rinq-rygne.  Tlie-e  two  houses  and  the  l)ishop's 
pahiee  were  for  a  h'tiL'  time  the  onlv  stone  edifices  in 
Troves.  The  Marqui-  -old  Simeuse  to  the  Due  de  Lor- 
raine.    His  s  ■•1  di.-sipated  all   ihe  savings  and  a  porton  of 
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fatluT,  under  the  reign  of 


l/iuis  XV.;  but  he  afterward  tntn-cd  ihe  navy,  hccanie  cuc- 
les.-ivelv  ('(inunodore  and  \  ici'-adiiiiral,  and  rcdeenud  his 
youthful  exee>.-es  by  brilliant  MTviei-.  His  t'hU\-t  »m  perished 
un  the  .-eatlold  at  'J'royes.  leaving  two  sons,  twin-,  who  enii- 
gralcd  and  were  at  thi^  inonuM.'  .-crving  with  the  (inijn's  coin- 
uianded  by  the  I'rin(  r  de  Conde. 

The  roiid-point  u-rd  to  lie  tin-  n'udc/.vous  of  the  hunt  in 
llic  time  of  the  "'(ir'at  Maniuis."  for  .-o  the  founder  of  (Jon- 
dri'Ville  was  ealhn  by  his  family.  A  lodge,  ^ltllat!•d  just 
inside  the  park  walU  and  on  tht'  edge'  of  the  ruiid-iiDint,  had 
breii  built  during  the  nign  (d"  Loin-  .\I\'.  and  was  known  as 
the  "Pavilion  de  Cinti-Cygiie."'  Miehu  had  been  living  in  it 
smee  ITt^l*.  -Just  i)eyoiid  the  fonst  of  N'odesnu'  (a  eorruplion 
<if  Xotre-Danie)  lie-  the  village  of  ('in(i-(\vgne.  The  road  to 
this  village  is  through  the  avi'uue — where  Couraut  seeuted 
(.pics — with  the  double  rows  of  elms.  After  the  death  of  the 
(ireat  Marquis  the  pavilion  had  been  eiitiicly  negleeted.  The 
si'a  and  the  eourt  had  more  attraelions  for  tlie  viee-admiral 
llian  had  Champagne;  his  son  made  a  jire-  iit  of  the  dihipi- 
dated  house  to  Miehu.  It  is  a  iiolde  building,  constructed  of 
iinek,  with  verniieulated  stone  facings  at  the  corners,  doors, 
and  wir.dows.  On  either  side,  a  fine  but  rust-eateu  gate  of 
wrought  iron  opens  upon  a  broad,  deep  ha-ba  with  \igorous 
trees  springing  up  the  .-lojies.  and  parapi'ls  l)ri>tling  with  iron 
arabesques,  their  innumeralde  spdses  .-erving  as  a  warning  to 
evil  doers. 

The  park  walls  beirin  beyond  the  nni'l-pnint.  and  just  as 
this  imposing  >emi(ireuiar  s;.ice  is  >urr()unded  by  lianks 
lilanted  with  elm-.  <o  the  eorre.-pondiiig  boundary  of  the  j)ark 
IS  formed  by  <'lumps  <d'  fiu-eign  trees.  Thus  tli,'  pavilion 
stands  evactlv  in  the  centre  of  the  -paee  formed  l.y  these  two 
horseshoe.-.  Michu  had  turned  the  aiuieiit  liall-  on  the  ground 
floor  into  a  >table.  cow-shed,  kitchen,  and  woodhonse.  The 
only  relic  of  former  -jjlendor  left  in  it-  natural  condition  was 
an  aiite-chaiviber  paved  with  black  and  white  marble;  the  en- 
trance to  it,  from  the  park,  was  through  one  of  those  glass 
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doors  with  fiiainond  paiic^,  >oiiio  of  which  wcro  Ptill  to  be  ?pon 
at  Vt'i-i-aillcs  ere  I.oiii.— IMiilippc  converted  ihc  puhicc  into  a 
hospital  for  tlie  glories  of  France.  Witliin,  the  Imlire  was  di- 
vided in  two  !iv  an  old  wooden  staircase,  wurni-eaten  but  full 
of  character;  it  led  to  tlie  fir>t  story,  which  CDntained  five 
rooin~,  all  suniewliat  low,  and  to  an  iinnieiise  uMrret  above 
them,  fur  llie  \eiierahle  edifice  was  cr-iwiH  d  hy  a  four-sided 
roof.  li;:lited  1>_\  fdur  hull's  eyi'S  and  t'Tuunai  in_:'  in  a  rid;.;e 
adorned  with  tun  leaden  liniaU.  It  is  a  >tyle  to  which  Man- 
s;  -d  was  ver}  partial,  and  with  good  n^a-dii :  the  low  attic 
and  the  Hat  Italian  r<iof  are  ahsurdit  if-;  aL''ain>t  which  our 
climate  protests.  Ji  was  there  that  Michu  -tnred  his  fodder. 
The  part  of  the  ])ark  iniuiediately  arunnd  the  pavii.dn  was  laid 
out  iii  till'  MiiLili-h  fashion.  .\t  a  di-tatn-e  of  almut  a  hundred 
yards,  a  pond,  that  ha<l  once  heen  a  lake  and  wa~  still  well 
stocl^ed  with  li.-h.  lietrays  il.~  pre-riicc  h\  a  sli-hl  mi~t  ahove 
the  trees,  as  well  as  hy  the  cruakinu^-  of  iniiiimeralile  frogs, 
toails.  and  other  chattering"  ainnhihian^  at  snnsi't.  The  feel- 
ing of  the  dcMilation  and  cnll-jwe  of  things,  the  perspective  of 
the  avenue,  the  priifound  .-iil!i:i  --  of  the  womU.  the  forest  in 
the  dist-inc(>,  the  rii>l-eaten  iiMiiwei'k,  the  heap-  of  stones  with 
their  velvet  carpeting  of  nio>.s — everything  give-  a  loiich  of 
poetry  to  this  huilding,  a  building  that  still  e\i-i>. 

At  the  m-nient  when  our  story  hcuin.-  .Micira  wa-  leatiing 
against  the  inos>y  parapet.  u])on  which  l.iy  his  powder-horn, 
cap,  handkerchief,  together  with  a  screwdriver,  -onie  jneces  of 
rag,  and,  in  a  word,  all  the  1(mi!-  needed  for  lii-  >uspicious 
operations.  Ilis  wife's  chair  wa-  placed  jii-t  undi^r  the  door- 
way, al)o\e  which  iniuiit  -till  he  -eeii  the  riehlv  carved  es- 
cutclieon  of  the  Sinieu.ses.  with  their  fine  motto:  .•<i  MKrits! 
Her  mother,  in  the  garh  of  a  peasant  woman,  was  seated  in 
front  of  her.  hut  near  cnoue-h  to  allow  her  feet  to  re.st  on  one 
of  the  steps  and  not  on  tiie  damp  gr(nind. 

"Where  is  the  hoy?"  a.-ked  Mi(  hii  of  his  wife. 

"Somewhere  aliout  tlie  pond."  answered  the  mother;  'Tie  has 
gone  crazy  over  froizs  and  in<ects."' 

Michu   whi,-tle(|    in   a   wav   tliat    made   them   shiver.      The 
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quiokno^s  witli  wliicli  liis  >on  (ibivcd  the  summons  afforded 
proof  positive  of  the  despotism  exercised  liy  the  bailiff  of 
(londreville.  Hvor  since  ITS!),  nud  esperially  since  1703, 
Michii  wa-  prclty  much  the  ma-ter  of  t!ic  estate,  and  the 
terror  with  which  he  inspired  liis  wife  and  mother-in-law,  a 
little  servant  hoy,  i;;imed  (laucher,  and  a  >ervant  girl,  named 
.Marianne,  was  sliand  hy  rveryoin'  wiliiin  a  circle  of  fifteen 
miles.  I'erliap-  it  i>  time  to  state  the  causes  that  lay  at  the 
hottom  of  this  feelinj:.  and  so  put  the  finishing  touch  to  Mi- 
cliu's  portrait  liy  sketching  the  c;'~t  of  his  soul. 

The  old  M;iri|uis  de  Simeiise  had  got  rid  of  most  of  his 
property  in  K!HI:  hut  he  was  unal)le  to  keep  uji  with  events, 
and  found  it  impossilile  to  confide  the  fine  (inndreville  estate 
to  trust\\orthy  hands.  Accused  of  hcing  in  correspondence 
with  the  Duke  of  Brunswick  and  the  Prince  of  Coburg.  he 
and  hi?  wife  were  put  in  prison  and  condemned  to  death  by 
the  Kevolutionnry  Tribunal  of  Troye-.  the  president  of  which 
was  Madan^e  Michu's  father.  Hi-  great  domains  were  then 
Fohl  as  national  property.  It  was  remarked,  not  without  a 
thrill  of  horror,  tliat  the  liea(i  gamekeeper  on  the  estate  of 
(ii>ndi'e\  ill'',  at  that  time  president  of  the  -facobin  club  at 
Arcis.  had  conic  to  Troycs  to  be  present  at  the  execution  of  the 
Marquis  and  Mai"|iii-e.  The  orphan  son  of  a  (■onimon  ]icas- 
nnt.  Michu,  who  Imd  received  every  sort  of  kindness  from  liie 
Martpiise,  had  been  reared  fMin  childho<id  in  the  chateau  and 
(■veiituaily  appointed  liead  keeper,  was  regarde<l  by  enthusias- 
tie  ])atriot>  a~  a  IJrutus;  but  be  wa-  shnnned  throughout  the 
cnunirv  after  thi-  evidence  of  his  base  im^ratitude. 

The  purclia>er  was  a  man  from  Arcis  named  Marion,  grand- 
'-eti  of  a  -teward  of  the  Simeu-es.  This  i>er.-on.  a  lawyer  iie- 
f'lre  and  after  llie  Ki'Veiutioti.  made  the  keeper  his  bailiff  be- 
cauvc  be  was  afraid  of  him.  givimr  him  a  salary  of  three 
thou  and  Iivre<  ami  an  interest  in  the  sales.  'Miehu.  who  was 
credited  with  llie  piwsession  iif  tell  thousand  francs  before  this, 
and  had  won  renown  as  a  patriot,  lie-ide-.  married  the  dam:!i- 
ter  of  a  tainn'r  in  Troycs.  the  apo>tle  of  the  Revolution  in  that 
city  and  the  president  of  its   Revolutionary  Tribunal.      Ills 
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fjitluT-in-law.  ;i  m^ri  tliornii;_rli!y  Iiorir-t  in  liis  convictions, 
with  ;i  frjunc  of  iiiind  .-muk  what  like  thnl  of  >>;iint-.Tust,  wa3 
8iihsci|iii'ntly  (iiiiiitiiimI  in  i!ic  con^piracN'  of  Haliciif.  and  killofl 
hiniM'lf  Id  (•-(■ai"'  cnjulriiniai  ii>n.  His  (hiii_'hlcr,  Martho,  was 
tho  iiinst  Itc-aiitifiil  trirl  in  'I'l'nyrs;  v(),  it)  s|iitc  (if  her  ap[)calini^ 
niodoty.  ^h('  had  h>'t  ii  f(iri''d  liy  Ikt  trrrilih'  falhrr  to  rcprc- 
8ont  tla^  Cnildr-^  lif  I.ihirty  on  a  i;i>piil)li('aii  lioliday.  Tho 
bnycr  of  ( !niiilri'\il!c  had  not  vi-:tril  his  pro[)('rty  tliroo  times 
in  si'Vcsi  year-.  His  i.'randfa!liiT  had  hccii  .~ti'\vard  to  tho  Si- 
monses,  jiiid  all  Arcis  h.liivrd  that  Citizen  Marion  was  now 
simply  their  apait.  A-^  lo;i._'  as  the  'I'.Tror  lasted,  the  bailifT 
of  (Joiiilrcville,  hiaiiL'  a  deNoicl  patriot,  the  son-in-law  of  th(; 
president  (d'  the  Kevojutionary  'i'riiiunal  at  Troyos,  and  a  fa- 
vorite of  Malin.  <ne  of  the  repre-cntatives  of  the  department, 
was  the  ohjrci  of  a  e'Ttaiii  sort  id'  re<peet.  Rut  after  the 
ruin  of  the  Mountain  aii<l  the  Miicidi'  id'  his  fatlier-in-law, 
^licliu  lieeatiie  a  seapeL'oat.  I'iNeryliody  wa-  (■■L''er  to  attribute 
to  him,  as  well  as  to  tlie  tanner,  aets  to  wliieh  he,  at  least,  was 
an  entire-  .-tra  i:er.  'I'lie  liadiir  met  the  injii-tiee  of  the  crowd 
witli  doL'ired  determinat  joii  :  he  was  a-  lirm  a-  a  mek.  and  liis 
attitude  toward  his  eiiemie>  wa-  a-  lio-t  ile  a<  theirs  was  toward 
him.  '{'he  lanLTiiaire  he  wa-  in  the  liahit  of  ti-ini,'  wa-  of  a  pe- 
culiarly audacious  character.  I'.iit.  after  the  Isth  Bruinain 
he  kept  tliat  resolute  silence  wlii<-h  is  the  i)hi|o-..,phv  of  'iie 
stronjr.  He  _Mve  up  -truL'Ldiiiu'  ai'-ain-t  pu!)lic  opinion:  t-.  act: 
contented  him.  His  prudent  conduct  won  him  tlie  reputation 
of  a  sjiarpcr,  for  he  was  now  worth  aimut  a  hundred  thonsand 
francs  in  landed  prooerlv.  Vet  this  wealth  came  to  him  in  a 
manner  that  wa-  pertVctlv  Icjitiniaie :  hi-  salarv  and  commis- 
pion  amounted  to  six  thou-and  francs  pi>r  annum,  and  his  fath- 
er-in-law had  he(|Ueathed  him  li  -  propertv;  inoreover.he  never 
fjpetit  anytlniiL'-.  However.  altlioULdi  he  had  lieen  bailiff  for  a 
dozen  years,  and  anyone  who  cared  to  tak(>  the  trmihle  could 
calculate  the  amoutit  of  hi<  savings,  then-  was  a  violent  out- 
cry airain.-^t  the  ex-Montaeiiard  when,  at  the  beLTinninir  of  the 
Consulate,  he  purchased  a  farm  for  flftv  thousand  francs:  it 
was  universally  believei!  in  Arcis  that  lie  was  trying  to  redeem 
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III)-  cliaraftcr  t»y  aicuinulalin;.'  a  va-t  aiiininit  of  mniioy.  and, 
unluckily,  just  at  the  tiinr  ulim  .'MTyunc  \va>  l)<'<^mniii;^'  to 
fnr^'cl  the  traiiNiftion,  a  >t\\\  all'air,  into  which  l!n'  iiialfvnlcut 
L'n-.-i[i  |)i'ciiliar  to  ((iiiiitry  (li-tr;.t-  had  iiiji'ttfd  it-  venom. 
rcMvcd  llic  LM'ntTal  hrlicf  in  hi.-  I'tTociuus  tt'ni|M'r.  WliiU'  rc- 
turiiiiiir  oiH'  fVfiiin^'  liiuii  'I'niyt'H  alon;:  uitli  .<i'V(  ral  peasants, 
.iiiioii;:  uhniu  was  thr  farmer  of  (_'iii(j-('y;:ne.  he  dropped  a 
papi  r  an  the  road.  'I"he  larmrr,  who  \va-  behind  tlie  others, 
.-ii.oped  and  picked  it  up.  Miehu  liappened  to  turn  round, 
saw  the  paper,  at  (nne  drew  a  pi-tol  from  hi*  heh.  cocked  it, 
anil  threatened  to  hluu  out  the  hrain-  of  the  fellow — who 
Knew  how  to  read-if  he  ventured  to  look  at  it.  The  jresturos 
of  Michu  were  >o  ahrupt  and  \iolciii,  the  tone  in  which  he 
-poke  so  awful,  the  i:lare  in  his  eye>  :-o  furious,  that  the  by- 
siainhrs  were  chilled  witli  terror  to  the  very  marrow  of  their 
hoiio.  Naturally,  the  tenatU  id'  ( 'iiKi-Cvirne  was  ever  after- 
ward Michu's  enemy. 

Mademoiselle  de  ('ini|-ry<rno,  a  cousin  of  the  Simeiise.'*. 
had  now  hut  a  sm^de  farm  left  out  of  all  her  jrreat  inheri- 
tance. She  resided  at  the  chateiui  of  ('ini|-('yi,Mie.  di'Votin? 
iicr  entire  life  to  her  twin  cou-in-.  her  playmates  in  childhood 
at  Troves  ami  (londreville.  Jler  only  !)rother.  dules  de 
( 'ini|-('v;:ne,  had  enii^^'rated  with  the  Sinieu-es  ami  had  heon 
k'.ih'd  before  Mayence.  Mut,  liy  a  rare  privileize.  which  will 
he  dealt  with  later  on.  the  naim'  of  ('in<i-('y.<rne  did  not  ex- 
pire with  the  extinclior  of  the  last  heir  male.  The  trouble 
h.'lween  Miclui  and  thi'  farmer  of  ( 'inq-t 'yirne  created  a  fri^jht- 
f;il  u]iro;ir  all  over  the  country  and  darkened  still  further  the 
mv-terv  thai  ensh.roudeil  the  hailitT.  iJiit  another  incident 
happened  thai  hi'luduened  his  dreadful  reputation.  A  few 
iMonths  afterward.  Citizen  .Marion,  aecompanied  by  Citizen 
.^lalin.  came  to  Gondreville.  It  was  runioreil  that  Marion 
uas  about  to  sell  the  estate  to  the  lattiT.  who  had  risen  high 
throui^h  his  dexterous  eni])loyment  of  political  events,  and 
liad  been  just  rewarded  with  a  seat  in  the  Co-anci!  of  State  by 
the  First  Consul  for  his  .servicer  on  the  Isth  of  Brumaire. 
Thereupon  the  politicians  of  tlie  little  town  o(  Areis  made  the 
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discovory  tli.'it   Marion  liad  hccii  Maiiti's  jirow  nil  aloii^.  and 
not  the  agent  of  the  SiriiciiM's.     The  al!|io\MTfiil  ("ouririlor 


if  Stato  WiiH,  of  coiir-i 


now 


the  ^Tcatt'-t  iMM'-onaLTi'  in  Arri>. 


He  hat]  |)la(i'(l  one  of  lii>  political  friend-;  in  the  prefecture  at 
Troves,  had  hron;,'lil  ahout  tlie  exemption   fmni  military  ser- 


vice   of    till'   s 


on   o 


one 


-f   li 


linn(|I'i'\'|!ii 


arme 


nanieil 


Beanvisa''!',  and,  in  fact,  held  out  a  lieli.inir  hand  to  evervbod\ 


The  haru'aiu,  ti 


len.  (lid  not  arou.-e  anv  lio-iile  criticism  in 


th( 


district  wlicre  Malin  rei^'ned  and  ^•tlIl  reikis  supreme. 

The  dawn  of  the  emjiire  was  ju.-f  breaking.    Those  who  read 
the  various  histories  of   the    Freiuh    Revolution   to-dav    will 


never  know  t 


le  immense  di.-tances  traveled 


between  events  that  were  so 


ly  puliiir  opinion 


near  iii  tlie  order  of  tiiiK 


f  ti 


11  n 


iversal  lon^^'inj:  for  peace  and  trampiillity,  felt  by  every 


Thr 
one 


after  such   violent   commotions,  entailed  entire  forLa^tfulnes 


)f  ant 


erior  incidents  of  the  utmost  mai:nitude.     Historv.  ci 


m- 


Ptantlv  matured  bv  new  and  biiniiiii:  intcri'sts,  irrew  old  wi 


won 


derful  rapidity,  became  cpiickly  ancient 


was,  then,  the  o 


niv 


th 
history.  Michu 
per-on  who  pried  into  the  pa>t  of  this 
transaction,  which  everyiuie  else  rci^arded  as  too  commonplace 
to  e.vcite  curiosity.  Marion  had  bnu:_dit  (iimdreville  for  si\ 
hundred  thousand  francs  in  a-siuniats.  he  sold  it  for  a  million 
in  current  coin.  The  .>~um  disbursed  bv  Malin  out  of  his  own 
pocket,  liowiner.  was  liniitei]  to  the  amount  paid  for  tlie  reg- 
istration .)f  the  title,  'i'lie  whole  affair  was  a  piece  of  joltberv, 
naturally  favored  l)y  (Irevin.  M,i'in"s  comrade  when  both  wer'> 
studying  for  tlie  priestliood.    'i'be  Councilor  of  State  rewarded 


his  friend  by  getting  1 


Thr 


iim  app'Pinii'd  iiotarv 


for  A 


rcis. 


e  news  was  brought  to  i!ie  pnvilifm  by  the  tenant  of 
Grouage,  a  farm  lying  to  i'le  i^fi  of  the  main  avenue,  between 
the  forest  and  the  park.  Miehi  turned  pale  and  went  out.  He 
started  in  searrli  o 
one  of  the  allevs. 


f  M, 


re 


at 


len< 


h  came  acros 


iim  in 


'Are  vou  >e!lin'.'  (!ond 
'Ye^.'Micl 


reviii(\  monsieur: 


le  as 


sked. 


in.   Ve: 


\  ou  are  going  to  have  a  very  powerful 
man  for  your  ma.-ter.  The  ("ouncilor  of  State  is  a  friend  of 
the   First   Consul   and   very   intimate  with  all  tlie  ministers, 

jlfi    1]     toL'p     (>nrfi     fit     ■\•l\^^ 


niK  fioNnnF.viu.r  mystery 

"And  you  wore  kcepin;:  tlif  plici'  f'>r  hiii\  all  aloni,'?" 
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•Well."  answfri'il  Marion,  "that's  n<>\  txactly  tlio  c:\>^i'.  ^  "U 
sri'.  I  flid  not  know  whore  to  place  niy  money  at  the  time,  ami 
I  iliDiit'lit  it  safer  to  put  it  into  national  property.  Hut  I 
don't  altojrethor  faney  owning  an  estate  heloiiL'in}:  ♦i  the  housH- 

where  my  father " 

-Was  a  servant,  a  stewai.'.!"  erii'd  Miiliii.  violently.     "Hut 

you  shall  not  sell  it  !    1  want  it  •ind  ran  pay  you  for  it " 

"You?" 

"Yes.  1.  ami  that.  too.  in  honest  golil.  What  do  you  say  to 
eifxht  hundre(l  thousand  francs?" 

"Kijrht  hundred  thousand  francs!— Why.  where  did  you  Rot 
them?"  in(|Uired  Marion. 

"That's  none  of  your  business."  replieil  Michu. 

Then,  prowinjr  calmcT.   he  added,   in   an   undertone:  "My 

father-in-law  saved  the  live.s  of  a  pood  many  people " 

"You're  too  lato,  Michn,  the  affair  is  settled." 

"Then,  put   it  off.  monsieur!"  exclaimod  the  bailif!,  eeiz- 

iiiL'  his  employer's  hand  and  crushin<;  it  in  a  vise-like  prip. 

"i   am  hated.  1   want  to  he  wealthy  and  powerful.     I  must 

have  (iondreville— Do  you  hear?     I  don't  care  a  rush  for  my 

iif, — v„ij  «.ll  nio  the  estate,  or  I'll  hlow  your  brains  out " 

"Hut  >:ivo  mo  time,  at  least,  to  dn  somethin.ir  with  Malin; 

he's  rather  an  \i<:ly  customer,  and " 

"I  pive  you  twenty-four  hours — If  you  say  a  word  about 
this.  I'll  think  a>  little  of  slitting  your  throat  as  of  slicing  off 

the  head  of  a  radish " 

Marion  and  Malin  left  the  chateau  during  the  night. 
Marion  was  alarmed;  he  informed  the  Councilor  of  State  of 
the  meeting,  and  advi.-ed  him  to  have  his  eye  on  the  bailiff, 
i'iven  if  he  wished.  M;irion  cmild  n^t  liack  out  of  his  bargain 
and  refuse  to  surrender  the  e>tate  to  the  man  who  had  paid  for 
It.  But.  in  truth,  it  was  understood  lietween  them  that  this 
-ervice  was  to  lav  the  foundation  of  the  lawvcr's  political  for- 
tune and  of  his  brother's  as  well.  .\i!d  it  di<l  In  180<;. 
Malin's  influence  procured  tlie  ;,ppfiintmcnt  of  Marion  to  thf 
presidency  of  one  of  the  Imperial  courts,  and  when  the  ottice 


^if  H 


1 


It 


THi:  f:()\ni;rvii,i.i:  m'.stkry 


of  nccivcT  i.'fTH ml  wa-  i  r.;iir,|   Miniun',  lirnthcr  wm-  iiatar  ! 
rccvivcr  piiiTiil  fnf  Ihc  (iipiirtmriit  of  tli>    AiiIm'. 

Mi';in«  hiN'.  .Maliii  rccoiiiiiicrHlrd  In-  I'miid  to  rfiiiuM-  t" 
rail-,  lie  aUo  liroiiu'iil  the  krrpir  t.i  i!ir  ikpIiii'  mI'  th.'  Mm 
i.-lcr  i.f  I'nlicc.  uIk.  hail  hiiii  watrhcil.  \r\rrthi'Ic>>.  ntlirr 
from  the  I'.'ar  nf  dnvini.'  tlir  man  to  lAlivmitiis  nr  lifcaii-c  !).■ 
tlinii-lif  It  uniil.i  1...  caMrr  to  l,.,,k  alNT  Ilim,  lie  allnwcl  Mi.'lui 
to  CMiiIiiuH'  as  haililf.  <nlijcct.  Iiciwcv.-r.  to  the  aiithorilv  of 
tlic  notary  at  Ani-;.  I-'rorn  that  moment.  Michii.  rioiv  irrown 
inoro  taciturn  and  moro-c  tliaii  i  vcr,  was  helicvi'il  to  he  capali'i' 
of  iinvthinL'.     Malin.  hmh  a-  Cnnn.ilor  oj'  State — an  otliee  a- 

impnrlant  as  ihaf  of  a  mini-ter  under  the  I'lr-t  Consid and 

Jis  one  of  ihe  revi-ers  of  tiie  {''<(],•.  [ihived  a  j:reat  part  at 
I'aris.  where  he  h.ad  pnreha-id  one  of  the  finest  hole!-  m  the 
Fauliouri:  Sai?it-(iermain.  after  marrvin'.'  the  oid\  daiiirli- 
l(>r  of  S||, nolle,  a  wealthv  r-niiaelor  (d'  rather  shadv  ivpiita- 
tinii,  allerward  a--o(  iaied  throuj-ji  iho  Couneilor's  inlliicnce 
with  Marion  as  receiver  L'eueral  in  llie  Aiihe.  Malin  paid  oiijv 
one  other  vi,-it  to  ( omdreville  :  he  left  hi^  intere.-i-  iliere  in 
the  hands  (,f  (irevin,  After  ail.  what  had  an  e\- representa- 
tive of  the  Auhe  to  fear  from  an  e\-pre-id,  at  of  a  .Facohin 
club  at  Arcis?  However,  the  unt'avorahle  opinion  held  of 
^liclni  amoni:  the  common  people  was  naturalh-  shared  hv  the 
middle  clas.-i's;  and  Marion.  .Malin,  and  (iri'viu.  without  .'ithor 
explaininsr  or  eompromisini:  iheMiselves.  le,  ,;  he  uniier>tood 
that  they  rcirarded  him  as  a  liiirhv  damrerous  oharai  ler.  The 
local  authorities,  wlio  wen'  iiisi  nieted  hv  the  .Minister  of  Po- 
lice to  keep  him  iitider  police  -up.'rviMon,  certainly  did  noth- 
ing to  we;ik<n  tlie  popidar  helief.  At  la-t.  everv<H)e  was  aston- 
ished that  Miehii  should  he  ajioued  to  hold  his  situation;  hut 
it  was  finallv  eonchnled  that  he  miLdi!  thank  the  fear  he  ex- 
cited for  hi-  immnnitv  from  dismissal,  .\fter  this  r'xphina- 
tion.  can  aiivone  fad  to  under-land  the  meaninijr  of  Martiie's 
profout.d  sadness? 

Now,  in  the  (irst  place,  ^farihe  had  l)een  liroui^ht  up  pioiislv 
by  her  motlier.  l^ith  of  th.-in  were  e-ood  Cafholies.  and  the 
tanner's    opinions    and    conduct    had    irrieved    them    deeply. 
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Martli.'  <'.uli!  ii.'V.  r  iv.all  willn.ul  ii  lilu>li  that  slu-  hail  IxHTl 

IMI-.mI.'I    thniU'iil    llir    -tivrl-    nT   TrnW-    111    ill-'    <"«tiii f   a 

^.,',,1.1.--..  II. T  fath.r  (niiip.  ll.a  ii.T  \<<  marn  MmIiu.  w!iu!^,! 
["mI  p  jMilalioii  w.ril  ■\  Irntn  na.l  to  wui-.'.  Slw  wa~  t."i  muoli 
,„  ,l,vail  nf  hiin  tn  irv  In  till. I  ■    .1  h"vv  far  tin-  n'}.ulation  was 

.IrMTW.l.       Slill.   >!ir    frit    th     '    he   luSr,l    luT.   ail.l.   .l.v|.   .ImWM    in 

•,„.r  ,.uii  hrji-l.  tliriv  wa-  a  \rry  -niuiiir  alTr.tiMU  fnr  this 
,,.Mil,l(.  !,,,,!i;  >li.'  ha.i  II. 'SM-  M'.'ii  hiiii  .1..  aii..thni-  tliat  was 
...rniiL'.  aii.l.  iM  h-T,  at  l-aM.  hi-  w..r.I-  w.mv  aluav-  ^'.'iitlo; 
•iiiv.  iiiMiv.  1m'  tri.Ml  to  aiiti.'i|ul.'  Inr  .-.••ry  wi-h.  Tins  poo-- 
i.a'nah.  h.'li,\iiij:  that  his  |Mv-r!ir.-  was  .h-a.iir.val-lc  t.)  liis  wife. 
-1,11.1  n.'arlv  alua\:-  -.iil  .'f  <h"<v-.  I'-iU  th.'V  iiii-tru-t.'.l  i-mh 
.,th<  r.  ami  liv.-.l  iii  what  would  iiow  !..•  tcniUMl  an  ariiiiMi  lUMi- 
irality.  Mar'.li.\  u  ho  was  vi-it.d  hv  ii-hody.  -ulffivil  keenly 
from  th.'  o.liutii  wlii.li  slic  iiiciinv.i  I'or  lii.'  hi-t  srveii  years. 
a-  ih.'  .lau<:hter  ..f  a  Terror!-^!,  aii.l  whi.h  h.  r  hu^haIl<l  ha<l 
ituiirn.l  a-Ta  tfaitor.  M.in-  than  oiire  sli.'  had  heanl  H.'auvi- 
.siLV.  th.'  ten.iiit  of  th.'  farm  of  iiclhuh.'  in  th.'  plain  to  the 
n-hi  of  th.'  avriHi.'.  iiiiitt.T.  a>  he  pa-,-.'.l  hy  th.'  pavilion: 
••'I'lu'rc's  where  tlie  .ludaso  livi'I" 

For  lU'auvisage  was  a  loyal  a.lheiviU  of  th.'  Siml'^l^es. 

Tiie  stran-e  re>.'niMaiu."  of  th.'  iKiiliir's  li.a.l  to  that  of  th« 

lliirteenlh   Apostle— a    r.'s.niMamv   lu'  apparently    wislie.l   to 

,i,,.pi.n_lia.l.  in   faet.  |:aiiie.l   Inm  tin-  ahominalil.'  ni.-knainc 

iliroufxhout    the  eountry.      It    was   hut   anotli.T   mortilhation 

a.ide.ft.)  liu'  va.'.'ie  yet   ever-! 'it   foreho.lin'j-  which  ren- 

.lere.l  Martiie  -o  -rave  aii.l  ]wti-iv.'.  N'othin^'  i-  mor.'  .l.'press- 
inir  tliaii  the  fei'lint:  "f  un.le-erv.'d  and  hopele-  degradation. 
Would  n..t  a  painter  hav.'  mad.'  a  line  pi.'ture  ..f  tins  litth? 
f.iniily  of  pariah-,  in  the  ho-om  of  ..m'  of  the  loveliest  land- 
-eap.'S  in  Champafjne,  where  the  scenery  i>  ordinarily  >o  iiiel- 
ancholv  ? 

'•Fran('oi>:"'  .ried  the  haililT.  in  a  voice  calculat.  d  to  hurry 

up  his  gon. 

Fran(,'ois  Michu,  a  hoy  .^f  ten.  had  the  full  enjoyment  of 
park  and  forest,  exaetinjr  his  li^dit  suhsi.lies  from  hoth  as  their 
sovereign  lord;  he  ate  the  fruit,  went  a-hunting,  an.l  wa>  fn-e 


iff- 

i-' 


L^i 
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from  trouble  or  care;  he  w.i-  the  on!;,  liapiiy  creature  in  a 
family  that  was  separated  [ih_v>ieallv  fruin  the  wurhl  liv  the 
park  nml  fnrc--!,  ami  inorally  hy  tln'  exi'i-i-atidM  nf  it  (i('i"h- 
bors. 

"Gather  uj)  all  you  .-ee  there. "  .sh.l  li;-  faijier.  o  liiitin,:,'  to 
tl;e  fiaraiM^,  "ainl  put  ii  av.ay.  I'.at  lii'-i,  lock  ue-  iu  tjie  faee. 
You   love  your  father  ami   ni..tl.cT.  (i^  mhi!-" 

The  elilM  junipnl  up  to  .■mhr.e-e  ]!:!:i  ;  hut  .Miehu  tamed  to 
remove  the  earhiiii>,  aixl  ihru-t  lui.'i  a-i'h'. 

''"\  ou  (In.  i!o  VDii?  Ifow  is  it  ynu  have  heen  chattoriii;,', 
then,  ahout  vhat  pie-  on  In  rr?""  hi'  eniit  inur.i,  t]\\u;s  on  liim 
two  (y(>s  that  were  as  lleree  as  a  vv-ihleai"s.  "Nuw  k'vp  this  in 
your  jnirid.  if  ynu  ever  |.H  of  aiiyihiui:  ynu  M'e  (.r  hear,  no 
matter  how  small  y<iu  think  it.  \n  Cauehi^r  nr  the  (irouatre 
and  Rellaehe  jieojih',  ves.  or  evm  to  MarianiH'.  th.iu;:h  she's  so 
fond  of  ynu,  V(iu"ll  kill  your  t'athrr.  I"!!  fnrL'-ive  vou  for 
what  you  did  ye.-terday  if  ymi  don't  ht  it  o.-eur  nLrain." 

The  hoy  Ik  pan  to  er\ , 

"DoTi  t  cry:  Imt  if  anyon,.  a-ks  you  a  (luestioii.  answer  like 
the  ])ea-ant.-:  "J  don't  ktiow"— -Thnv  aiv  follow^  hansjing 
round  liere  wlio^e  looks  I  don't  idvc  ^'  ni  utid.TMatui  me?-- 
You  heard  mi',  you  two!-"  >aid  Miehn  to  tlio  women;  "vou 
keep  your  mouths  shut  al-o." 

"But  what  are  you  L'^'dnt:  to  do.  mv  dear!'" 

iliehu.  who  was  larefully  nioa-e.rimr  a  eharire  of  [)owder 
and  jiouriii-  it  itito  the  harrd.  laid  the  wca[)on  apiin-^t  the 
jiarapet  and  said  to  Martlio; 

"Xo  onii  knows  I  liave  this  carhino.  Coi;;  and  place  your- 
self tliiTc  in  front." 

Couraut   u'-it  up  on  his  four  paw>;  and  harkeil   fiiriou-ly. 

"A  pood  dop  that,  and  a  ^iiarp  one  I"  cried  Micliu.  "There 
are  spies  ahout,  for  sure " 

A  sort  of  in-titiciive  fi.'inL;'  ofion  Lfives  warninc:  <">f  the 
presence  of  mmo-.  Ciuirar.!  ,iid  Michii.  who  MM-nied  to  luive 
the  same  soni,  iived  topMhcr  like  tl:o  Aral)  and  hi-  horse  in 
tlie  desert.  Tlio  haiiiff  know  all  the  modulations  in  ihe  ani- 
mal's voice  and  the  ideas  tlie-e  modulations  expressed,  just 
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]]0     ll 


iL'  rra< 


,1  liis 


i:ia>tor 


evrrv  ilmuirlit    iii   Ins  fvo?  a 


nd 


siiu'lt  it  in  tilt'  "idor  df  hi>  Itndy. 

"Whiil  i!o  you  think  of  tiiat 
;vif.'"s  attrntioii  to  two  sinistci 


h,'  whisptTcd.  (lirortinp  his 
-lookini:  inilividual?  who  wore 


(■(.tiiin^I  up  one  o 


lllVtl!'' 


f  ih(>  siilc-allt'v.-. 

ij.'iniX  to  luip])('n  luTcaliouts' 


Whv.  tlioi^o  arc 


'arir-ian- 

'■Alia: 

inc  .-oinc- 


il-,('  old  woman. 


1   iMiT: 


tl 


cv  ari 


niu 


tirrcd  Michu.     "Hido  mv  car- 


Ui-  .-a 


'  in  his  wifi 


•ihcv  re  romin 


Z  this 


wav. 


Thi'  two  Parisians  wlio  were  coniin:.'  acro.-s  the  roml-point 
had  fairs  that  wmi'd  certainly  liavc  h.ru  acirpied  as  typical 
bv  a  painter.     The  one  of  thi'in  who  seemed  to  he  under  the 
iiulhorilv  of  the  oilier,  liad  on  toy)-hoots  fallin-  rather  low, 
HI  as  to"  show  oir  a  jtair  of  wick-'d-lookin.i:  calves  and  parti- 
colored  silk   stocking:*   of  iliihious   cleaidinoss.      His   ribbed, 
apricot-cohircd  l,reeehe^  with  metal  Inittoi;-^.  were  Fomewhat 
batr-v,  l)iit  his  limbs  miiM  liave  fell  ea-y  and  comf.-rtahle  in 
tbem:  the  jioMtion  of  the  worn  crea-cs  jhovihI  that  liis  oe;  u- 
|.;ilion  must  be  n(  a  >edentary  characier.     A  quilted  vest,  over- 
laden with  ilazzlinir  cmbroiiii'ry.  an  !  almost  <r|ien.  hem,;;  but- 
iMiicd  with  oidv  a  >in,i:le  bullon  above  the  Momae!;.  gave  this 
pcr.-onatre  iiuite  a  rak!>h  air.  eidiaiicrd  by  tin'  bla.k  corkscrew 
earls  that  covered  his  forehead  and  fell  d.own  along  liis  clieeks. 
Two  steel  watch-ciiains  descended  below  lii-  wai^.     His  shirt 
was  adorned  witli  a  white  and  blue  cameo-pin.     The  long  tail 
of  the  cinnamon-brown  coat  would  have  made  a  caricaturist 
happy;  seen  from  l)eliind,  it  bore  a  perfect  rescmblanc  to  a 
ci>dfish,  the  name  l)v  which,  indeed,  it  wa^^  known.     Tiie  fash- 
ion of  the  codfish  tail-coat  lasted  for  ten  years,  almost  as  long 
as  Napoleon's  empire.     The  loo.-e  cravat,  with  its  numerous 
voluminous  folds,  allowed  the  wearer  to  Imry  liis  face  in  it 
up  to  his  nose.     His  pimpled  visage,  bis  lonL^  coarse,  hrick- 
colored  nose,  his  reddish  ciieek-hotic^.   hi-^   toothless  but    f(>- 
rocious  and  swinish  mouth,  his  ears,  with  the  solid  gold  rings, 
and  his  low  f-rehead— all  these  feature^  miLdit   have  seemed 
merely  grotesque,  were  they  not  rendered  appalling  by  two 
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little  oyc>  sot  f\,i(tly  like  tliu^c  of  a  piL^  (.yes  nf  implai/ablo 
prord,  rvcs  "f  ,i  snri.  (.f  jccririLT.  iilinoM  juvial  criK  liy.  These 
twn  pryin;:.  peiiet rat  111,1:  cyt-.  of  a  frcc/iiii:  aii.l  frozen  blue, 
iiiin:lit  have  liccn  tlic  iihkIcI  nf  ihal  faiiion-  eve  which  was  the- 
(Irearled  einhlcrii  of  tho  j)o]ic,.  .lnrii',;:  the  1,'cvolutioii.  He 
wore  hh'ick  .-ilk  L:-h)ves  am!  larrinl  a  -witch  in  hi-  hand. 
Surely,  an  ollieial  pcr.-onaire  thi-.  for  there  was  in  his  de- 
pnrtnu'iit,  in  liis  manner  of  takin.<:  Miiiir  and  raniinini:  it  up 
iiis  nose.ihe  hiircancratie  Hlf-iniporiance  of  the  uni]rr<trapper 
w-lio  lias  taken  the  }dacc  of  hi.-  .-nperior  for  a  time  and  struts 
about  in  all  tlie  <:ranih'ur  of  vicarious  authority. 

The  eo-tunie  of  his  (ompanion  wa-  in  the  same*  st\de,  but 
was  eh'<,^antly  made  ami  eh'UMiitly  worn,  ami  attention  liad 
evidently  been  ^'iven  to  all  its  slie'htest  (K'tails.  The  Suwaroff 
boots,  drawn  hicrh  up  on  tlie  ,-kiii-t ii:ht  trousers.  iTeaked  as  ho 
walked,  lie  had  on  a  spencer  ovit  his  eoat.  an  aristocratic 
innovation  a'lopted  by  the  Clichyens  and  the  gilded  youth, 
and  whieh  has  -urvivcd  h.,ili.  \\  il,at  tin:e  there  were"  fash- 
ions tliat  lasted  lontrer  tlian  panics,  a  ,-vinpioni  of  anarchv 
whieh  1S:!0  lias  a;rain  revived.  This  eon-iimmati'  dandv  was 
apparently  about  thirty.  His  manners  smacked  rather  of 
pood  society,  and  the  'rinkcts  on  his  -person  weri^  of  consider- 
able value.  Mis  s^  'rt-colhu-  came  up  to  tlie  tip-  of  his  ears. 
His  foppish  and  rather  inipud(>!it  Ijc-irim:  was.  perhaps, 
but  a  veil  that  eoverr'd  his  eon'^cious  sense  of  his  supc^rioritv. 
There  did  not  seem  to  be  a  siiiLde  drop  of  bl.iod  in  that  livid 
faee.  His  thin,  tlat  no.-e  had  the  sardonic  turn  tliat  is  seen  in 
the  no-(i  on  a  de.-ilirs  head,  and  his  preen  eves  were  impene- 
tralile:  the  look  in  them  wa-  as  wary  as  was  the  c.xjuvssion  of 
the  thin,  pincb.ed  lips.  Tl;e  man  in  the  einnamon-iirown  eoat 
apjieared  lo  be  a  jolly,  e-nd-natured  fellow  when  eompared 
with  this  (Irlcil  u[i.  wiz(>ned  voutli.  who  twirled  a  can(^  with  a 
pold  knob  that  plittered  in  tiie  sun.  'i'he  (irst  mipht  cheerfully 
eut  off  a  held;  but  the  second  was  capable  of  entansrlinp 
beautv  and  virtue  in  the  nets  of  (alumriy  and  duplieitv.  and 
drowninp  or  poisonitip  them  with  the  utTiiost  eomposure.  The 
red-faced  man  would  have  done  his  best  to  keep  his  victim  in 
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tronil  ?pirit^  with  cnarsc  jokes;  the  other  would  not  have  even 
Miii'e.l.  'I'hc  lirst  wa.-  iiboul  forty-live,  evidently  a  lover  of 
wii  .i:id  wninen,  ju>l  tlie  kind  of  man  that  has  always  some 
apjMtili-  which  makes  him  the  >lavr  of  his  calling'.  But  the 
\..iin,Lr  man  had  neith(  r  jjassions  nor  vices,  lie  ndj-dit  he  a  spy; 
"i.'it  if  he  were,  yon  miirht  he  sure  he  was  a  superior  sjiy — i>n- 
■SA'^f]  in  the  diplomatic  service,  for  instance — and  worked  f 
ihc  -ak.'  of  i>ure  art.  lie  conceived,  the  other  executed;  he 
wa-  the  idea,  the  other  was  the  form. 

'-.Are  we  near  (iondreville,  my  good   woman?"   a>k'jd  the 

vuun.iT  man. 

'•We're  not  in  the  liahit  of  sayin^ir  *my  pood  woman'  in  this 
iiri.L'hhorhood,"  retorted  Michu."''-We  folks  still  think  'citoycn' 
and  'citoyenne'  ([uite  good  enouLrh  for  us.  ' 

'indeed.'"  exclaimed  the  young  man,  with  the  most  natural 
air  imaginaijle,  and  without  seeming  at  all  ]iut  out. 

(iauihlers.  and  especially  ecarte  players,  have  somolimcs, 
in  the  vcrv  mid.-l  of  a  run  of  luck,  been  conscious  of  pre- 
i::niiitorv  warnings  of  disaster  at  the  sight  of  a  ne.?  face  cp- 
po>ite  them,  the  face  of  some  fdlow-gamesters  whose  voice, 
iiianner,  e.\pres,-i(Ui,  moiie  of  .-hullling  the  card:-,  were  a'l 
uminous  of  a  reverse  of  fortune.  The  mere  a>iK-ct  of  this 
vuung  man  filled  ^lichu  with  forebodings  of  a  similar  catas- 
tropire.  Dim  prc-^entiments  of  death,  blurred  glimmerings 
nf  a  scaffold.  Hashed  a.^ross  his  vi>-ion.  .\  voice  within  him 
cried  aloud  that  thi.-  coxcond)  wa<  a  harbinger  of  doom,  though 
a-  yet  the  two  men  were  entire  strangcr>.  This  was  why  ho 
had  spoken  so  rudely:  he  wa-  intentionally  uncivil. 

"You  are  the  .-ervant  of  Malin.  the  Councilor  of  Slate,  are 
\'Mi  not?"  inquired  the  second  Parisian. 

"1  am  mv  own  master,"  answereii  Michu. 

"But,  ladies,"  said  tht^  younger  of  th.^  two.  addressing  the 
•.-.•onien  with  utmost  [xditeness.  "are  we  near  Gondreville  y 
M.  -Malin  is  e.xpectin.LT  us." 

"You  see  the  ]nirk,  don't  you."  rejoineil  Michu,  pointing  to 
tiie  open  gate. 

"And  why  are  you  hiding  that  carbine,  my  pretty  mi.<tress?" 
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inf[uirpil  hi,-  jovijil  i  niniuiniini.  \\\\n  had  <:hi"  fl  round  on 
passin;:  thnumii  llic  lmIc  and  f;ui;iht  j-i,i:ht  of  vea{)on. 

"Still  at  tlu'  work,  eh !- — fwu  mi  ihf  ti/ii  ^  I""  crit'd  the 
yoiini,''  man  with  a  .-mile. 

Thcv  lurnrd  hack,  fur  ihc  >anio  susjiicidii  had  taken  hold 
of  iMiih  id'  ilu'iii.  Miiliu  knew  that  it  had.  in  spite  of  the  ini- 
J)a^^iv('n(•^^  of  ilicip  facis.  Marihc  alimvcd  tluTu  to  examine 
the  earhine,  t'ouraut  harkiti^r  ad  liie  liiiie.  for  she  was  eon- 
vineed  Michu  had  .-unir  cvi!  jiiirpn-e  in  hi.-  head.  ;ind  the  as- 
tuteness (d'  ihe  stran.L'tTs  a';nio>t  jdeased  lier.  Mieliu  darted  a 
<:lanee  at  h.  r  that  made  Imt  .-hiver:  thm  he  took  np  tlu;  ear- 
hine am!  .-.■t  ahout  hia<liiii:  it.  aeeejitiii.Lr  all  the  fatal  risks  of 
the  disenviTv  and  the  nieetinir.  .\pparently,  he  !io  Iong(T  set 
any  store  hy  hi>  life,  and  his  wife  was  jerfceilv  aware  of  his 
ill-starred  wilfulnos. 

'"Tliere  are  wolves  in  this  iieiirlihorhood,  then,  arc  there?" 
inquire<l  the  younir  man. 

"Wherever  tlu'D'  are  .dieep  _\ou"il  find  wolves.  You  are  in 
Champagne  and  we  h.ave  a  furol  ;  hnt  we  have  wild  !)oars  also, 
bifr  and  small  paine,  a  little  of  everythinir.""  an>Wfred  Michu, 
jcerin<:ly. 

''I'll  bet  you.  Corentin,"  .-^aid  the  elder  of  the  pair,  after  an 
interehan,i:e  of  looks,  "that  this  is  our  friend  Miclui "' 

"We  didn't  lierd  pigs  toircther  that  I  know  of,"'  retorted  the 
bailiff. 

"Ah,  but  we  presid"d  over  the  Jacobins  together."  rejoined 
the  ohl  cynic,  "you  at  Areis,  and  I — somewhere  else.  Your 
politene-s  smacks  of  the  <lays  when  we  both  wore  the  carma- 
gnole; but  the  garment  is  out  of  fashion,  my  beauty." 

"The  park  strikes  me  as  being  very  extensive.  We  might 
get  lo.st  in  it.  If  you  are  the  bailiff,  show  us  the  way  to  the 
chateau.'"  commanded  Corentin,  in  a  tone  of  authoritv. 

Michu  whistled  for  his  son,  without  discontiiniing  his  oc- 
cupation. Corentin  watched  tlie  face  of  .Marthe.  but  with  ap- 
parent indilference,  whereas  his  companioti  seemed  lo  be 
clianned  with  her.  For  all  that,  liowever.  he  noticed  traces 
of  anguish  that  were  hidden  from  the  old  libertint',  who  had 
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1,,,.,,  vcrv  nau-h  alann..l  l.v  tlu'  ]>ro^onrc  of  thr  carblni'.  _  A 
thi,,..-  lik.  thi>.  >..  Intliiii:  oil  the  t:ar  of  it.  lull  really  so  im- 
portant. n'V.aKMl  t!,..  -litlVivnt   natnv-  ..f  t!u>  two  Tiien^ 

-I  i.avc  an  appointment  bov.m.l  ihe  foreM.  ^aHl  thoLaihir. 
••,n,l  >o  I  eannot  a(rn„,panv  vo,, :  i.ut  my  .on  uill  <rMuh  you 
,,,  the  elmteau.     What    n.ul   (IM  y<,n__tako  ..n   your  way   to 

(lundreville?    Tlie  one  l.v  Cinii-^'y-"'' •'"'  .,  , 

••Like  your-olf,  w.  ha.l  hn>in.-  in  lii-  forest,  answered 
Cntvntin.  without  anv  apjiaront  irouv 

••[•■ranroi>:"  eri-.l  Miehu.  'Mak-  the--  ^M-nthnien  to  tho 
,>,ateau:  "o  bv  the  >i.le  path^  an-l  -lon't  let  anvlMuly  ^e..  them; 
,!k.v  warn  t.;  keep  rlear  of  heai.M,  trark-.-Hut  come  here 
tir-I  ••  he  addled,  as  M.-m  as  tho  luo  Mran-.Ts  IkuI  turn.'d  their 
i,;„k~  on  liim  and  had  walked  awav.  eonver^in-  u^  a  low  ton(v 

Mi.hu  took  hold  of  tho  lad  an.l  kissed  him  with  an  air  ol 
.„i,.,„nitv    a  look  on  liis  faee  that  ennfirmed  the  w.^rst  appre- 
l,,n-in„:uf  his  wife.     .\  cold  shiv.T  ran  throu-h  her  vmus 
;,„d  >lie  -huurd  at  her  motlier  with  tearless  eyes,  for  she  could 
II' 1  lunpT  weeyi. 

"There.  j:o,"  said  ^lichu  to  his  son. 
\nd  hr  watehfd  him  until  he  was  out  of  sijilit. 

Couraut  gave  a  sudden  bark  in  the  direetion  of  the  C.rouago 

-Oho!  Violette.  evidentlv.-  ho  continued.  \Miy.  thi>  is 
,!„.  third  time  he  ba^  Ikvu  bore  to-day  1  What's  up.  1  wonder. 
l>own.  Couraut,  down!" 

\  few  mintites  later,  bo  board  a  bM-e's  trot  on  the  road. 

Violotto.  ridin-  one  <,f  tbo.,  ,_ol,-  .-o  cmmon  amon-  the 
farmers  in  the  nei;:hliorhood  of  I'ari^.  came  in  s.^bt.  .V  round 
l,road-brimmed  hat  made  bis  wooden,  wrinkled  face  look  all 
,he  darker.  His  bri::bt.  ;:ray  -,,  wore  not  indicative  of  hi. 
;reacberous  nature,  tbou-b  ti:ere  wa-^  a  >park  of  malice  m 
.hem  TTis  withered  shanks,  coveted  witb  white  linen  -alters 
up  to  the  knees,  hun?  unsupported  by  stirrups,  ami  were  ap- 
,,ar.utlv  kept  in  their  p.-ition  bv  the  wei.dit  o|  bis  coarse 
h„l„n,iled  shoes.  ITe  wo.ro  a  black  and  white  striped  carter  s 
coat  over  his  blue  cloth  waistcoat.     Hi.  gray  hair  fell  in  curls 
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buliiml  liis  cars.  The  co^tiiiiu',  tli'.'  uray  short -]''i:^Md  ponv,  hia 
seat  in  the  saddli',  with  iiis  helly  tlirust  forward  and  his  neck 
and  sh'Mihlers  haikward,  the  ^'narh'd,  ihapjied,  earth-colored 
Iiaiid  tliat  hil<l  the  frayed  worii-otit  reins — everytliing  about 
tlie  nian  Ijetraycd  the  greedy,  ambitious  {H'a>ant.  with  his  hun- 
ger for  hind  and  his  rooted  juir])o>e  t<<  have  it  at  any  cost.  The 
mouth,  witli  its  blui>li  lips,  looked  as  if  some  surgeon  had  slit 
it  with  his  bistoury.  Tlie  inir.iiiierablc  wrinkle.s  th<it  furrowed 
the  entire  countenance  deprived  it  of  all  exj)ression  except 
what  was  revealed  in  the  contours.  There  .-eenied  to  be  a 
menace  in  every  liard,  decided  line,  in  spite  of  the  air  of 
humility  with  which  nearly  all  country  folk  manage  to  hide 
their  feelings  and  tiieir  -cheincs,  just  as  Orientals  and  sav- 
ages conceal  theirs  under  their  imperturbable  gravity.  Vio- 
Icttc  who  had  started  in  life  as  a  common  lalmrer,  had  ac- 
(piired  the  fanri  of  (iroiiage  by  the  adoption  of  a  svstem  of 
progressive  ra-calily,  ami  thoiiuh  he  had  won  a  position  that 
transeendi'd  jiis  early  a^jnrai ions,  ho  .-till  kept  to  his  system, 
lie  wishe(l  hi-  m  ighhor  ill.  and  he  wi.-hcd  it  ardentlv;  noth- 
ing rejuiced  him  more  thai;  to  contribute  to  that  neighbor's 
downfall.  A'iolette  was  frankly  envious.  Piut.  with  ail  hia 
malignity,  he  never  ventured  out>i(k'  the  limit-  of  the  law, 
in  this  respect  bearing  a  close  resemblance  to  our  parliamen- 
tary Opposition.  lie  entertained  the  conviction  that  hi.';,  own 
success  dcp(>nded  upon  the  failure  of  others;  all  weapons  were 
fair  again>t  those  who  wi>re  be!t(T  off  than  lie,  for  thev  were, 
ne.'cssarily.  his  enemies.  This  frame  of  mind  is  very  common 
among  t  e  jieiisantry.  The  main  oljject  of  Ids  life  at  present 
was  to  obtain  from  ]\Ia!in  a  renewal  of  his  lease,  which  had 
only  six  years  to  run.  lie  was  j(>aIous  of  the  bailifT's  good 
fortune,  ai!il  kept  a  close  eye  on  him.  Th(>  country  people 
took  him  to  task  for  liis  iniiniacy  with  the  Michus;  but,  in 
fact,  the  crafty  farmer  was  simjily  ()n  the  watch  for  some  op- 
portunity of  rendering  a  service  to  the  Oovernment  or  to 
ilalin,  which  would  gain  him  an  extension  of  his  lease  for 
another  dozen  of  years;  for  he  knew  that  the  Councilor  dis- 
trusted the  bailiff.     Aided  by   the  gamekeeper  of  Gondre- 
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viUe   til.   rural  foii>tal.U>.  an.l  those  wlm  jratlior-d  firowood  in 
,h,,  f,„vM.  \u'  k.'pt  th.'  [...lur  (n,n)ni->ary  at   Arris  iiiforined 
,,f  MicliuV  slijzhti^l  iiuArimnl.     Tln^  luiuHniiary  liad  mado 
vain  HT..rt>  to  c'HTupl    Manantir.   \\u'   liaililVV   MTvaiit  •   imt 
V,„l,.tt('  an.!  lii>  riv;mur>  w.-iv  niniv  Mi,r.--l'ul  wnh  (iaudier^ 
11h.   litll>'  doMifsti.'   nf   whoM-   lldrlity    Mirlui    tliou-lit    lumsclt 
sun-,  and   wh-  l.ctravrd   luni    for  such   trillrs  as  waistcoats, 
Inicklos.  cotton  stockin-s.  and   dainties.     Tlic  lad   never  sus- 
,,..,le'    howrvcr.  the  in.pnrtance  of  his  revclalioas.     \  lolette 
bhickened   all  tiic  acts  of  Michu.  and  gave  a  crniunal   rom- 
i,!rM<ui   to  them   hv    means  of   the  absurde^t    theories        I  ho 
l.ailifV  was  i-norant  of  thi.  ].articular  enormity:  hut  he  wa3 
u.ll  aware  ..f  the  vile  motive  that  !e<l  the  farmer  to  his  house, 
jind  took  a  certain  degree  of  pleasure  in  mystifying  Inm 

'•So  here  vou  are  again,  then?-'  said  Michu  :  '-yuu  niust  have 
(|uite  an  amount  of  iiusine»  to  do  at  Bellache.  eh? 

'■.\gain'—U  that  word  intended  a-^  a  re])roacli.  M.  Michu. 
-Rv'the  wav,  vou'ro  sun-lv  not  going  to  play  the  sparrows  a 
umv  on  such  a  clarinet  as  that?     I  didn't   knou-  you  had  a 

carbine " 

•'Found  it   in  one  of  mv  fields  where  carbines  grow      ro- 
,.,inod  Michu.     "Hold  on!     I'll  show  you  how  I  sow  thorn. 
He  iiimed  at  a  viper  thirty  yards  auay  and  cut  it  m  two. 

'■Oh:  you  got  that  brigand's  weapon  tn  j.rotect  your_  master, 
did  vou '^     1  suppo.-e  lie  made  y,.ii  a  l^re-eiit  of  It ' 

"lie  came  from  Paris  for  the  expre-  jnirpose  of  giving  it 
to  mo."  answered  Michu. 

"The  fact  is,  thcv'-v  dnin-  nothing  but  gabl)ling  about  this 
iourncv  of  his  all  oVcr  the  ,„ ntrv:  nmie  say  he's  in  di.-^graco, 
ami  some  that  he  want^  to  .,e  liow  things  are  geltm-  along 
here— And.  reallv.  there  i^  snn.cthin-  queer  m  hi-  droj.ping 
,lown  on  us  in  this  fa.-hion.  witliout  .aving  hv-your-leave.  just 
as  if  he  were  the  First  Consul.— Did  you  know  he  was  com- 

in"'"''' 

"1  am  not  in  his  ooiirulencc:  we're  hardly  friends  enough 

for  that." 

"Then  vou  haven't  seen  him?'' 
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"I  tlidn't  IiMrn  nf  Li-  ffiurn  until  at'lcr  1  lainc  i)ai'k  from 
my  riiuiiu>  m  tin-  I'orc-i."  an-uiTcd  Muhu.  ri'loading  his 
carliiiu'. 

"lie  ha>  M'lil  111  Ani-  I'm-  M .  (Ii/'vin.  Tlicy  an'  up  to  soiiio 
game  or  dihrr.  / ril'iinnl iin/.  Ill   r.icl " 

-Malin  liail  Imtii  ,,][r  ,-t'  tlir  tni)iuir.~. 

'•If  v.iu  intcihl  In  ri<ii'  hv  Cinii-Cv'.qic,"  sai.l  Midm,  "take 
iiiL'  lij)  lifliind  Vdii.  Til)  LjujiiL'-  ihiilhT." 

I'.ut  \'in!cit,'  ua«  f;)i'  I'.M  iiiiiiirini-  tfi  taki'  .-ucli  a  terrililr 
frllou-  a-  ilii'  Ijailiil'  iji  li(!,:iii|  liiiii;  li,.  (ia[)[HMl  >jiur>  to  lii> 
lior.-c.  'I'hc  .liiila,-  (if  (J'lii.lr,. villi',  ^aiii  on  sIimuIiIit,  daslicil 
into  till'  avcuiic. 

'"I  wondrr  who  i-  iln-  |irr-nii  Miihu  ha>  a  ltihIi^i'  au'iiin^t." 
oliMlM'd    Mai'lhi'  Im  1:^  r   IIU'Iht. 

"He  ha-  liicn  wry  Lrlmiiiy  since  .\r,  MalmV  arrival."  slu' 
aiiswcrril.     ■•jliii   1(1   11,  -o  ;.'i;  it">  i;i'iiin;j-  daiii|i." 

When  tl,''  two  wopi'ii  urr,.  M-iii'd  in  ih,.  c  luinncv-corncr 
llit'V  heard  ( 'iiuraui  h:.rl.;iii^'. 

*'ThatV  my  l:n-li:ind  '."  <■;  ird  Marltu'. 

Tl  \va-  Mii-liu  ii'iinni:  up  -!air>:  hi-  uifc.  full  of  unca.-incss 
went  to  meet  Imn  in  ilieir  r'.r.ni. 

Fie  was  strani^ely  alfeeted.  "See  if  there  i,-  anyhody  round." 
said  he. 

"'I'liere  i-  no  one."  she  repliml  ;  •".Marianne  i>  in  the  field 
with  the  e.iw.  and  (ianlier " 

"Where  is  liaiiclierr"  lie  impiired. 

"I  don't  kiuuv." 

'•I'm  not  (piite  sure  almn:  ihal  lillle  raseal.  Go  up  to  the 
jrarret  and  make  a  tliorou-h  -eardi  for  him  ;  lonk-m  everv  hole 
and  corner." 

Marthe  pu-M'd  out.  Whin  .-h.-  came  hack,  she  found  Miclui 
on  his  knee<,  praying. 

'•Why,  wli;i'   is  the  matti  i'  with  your"  she  a<ked.  in  terror. 

The  hailitf  put  hi-  arm  'uund  his  wife".-,  waist,  drew  her 
close  to  him,  ki-scd  her  foreiiead,  and  said,  in  a  voice  of  t^troni; 
emotion: 

"Should  we  never  meet  a,_'ain,  my  poor  girl,  1  want  you  to 
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kiK.w  that  I  iiMvi'  ]n\vi]  ynu  wry  (lrarIv.--Tlu'P' 1  Fnllow. 
wunl  fiT  w<.nl.  the  in^trucliniis  y.m'll  fmil  in  a  li'tl''''  I'urii"!  at 
thf  font  nf  ihc  lanii  in  \"ii  (•liiii![i  of  trr.-,"  h.'  coiit iiiiUMl. 
aftrr  a  pau-c,  ]ioiiiliivu'  to  llw  tivc  in  (pic-t  n.ii.  "it  is  in  a 
PHiml  tin-K'iN.  Iti'ii't  tnud'.  it  until  at'trr  my  d-atli.  An.!, 
•vhatfvcr  l.rfall  uu\  try  ami  tlnnk  that,  in  -pilo^.f  innrs^in- 
instuv.  tliis  iinii  ha^  hi'fii  llic  mMniiiii'iit  nf  (iniTs  jn-^tio'. 

MarthcV  face  had  turnc(l  pahr  ami  paler,  until  at  Imt^th 
Aw  \va.-  a>  will!.'  a-  her  c^wii  limn.  Shr  >tanMl  at  h.^r  hll^lmll(l 
with  eve,~  (listcmlcl  hv  trrmr.  S'lc  Wi-linl  \n  .-p-ak.  Iml  Ilt 
],airh«Ml  throat  rcfu-^.'<l  t..  nl,ry  h.r.  Midiii  vanish. m1  liko  a 
>l!ai!r,w.  aftiT  t^itiL'  Cnuraut  tn  th.'  hnljm-t.  M'hc  animal  .-ct 
up  the  -ort  of  liowl  iliat  (h^L's  do  when  they  have  lo-t  all  h-pc. 
Miclufs  riv-cntmcut  airainst  Marion  wa:^  iia-cd  on  soriou- 
inntiv.-:  hut  it  was  nothiiiL.'-  to  tlu'  hatred  he  felt  for  tin-  Conn- 
( ilor  nf  State-  -in  his  eves  a  far  LMvater  criminal.  The  haililT 
had  a  thornuLdi  knowled-e  of  Malin's  secrets,  and  an  equally 
therouL'h  appreciation  of  his  conduct.  In  political  airairs, 
Muhirs  father-in-law  ha<l  been  in  liis  c(-iiiidencc  at  the  time 
he  was  elected,  niaiidv  through  (irrviiTs  shrewdness.  rei)reseii- 
lative  of  the   \ulie  \n  the  Convention. 

perhaps  it  would  he  a-  well  to  re'ate  the  (  iretimstanres  that 
hroiiLrht  the  Sinieu<es  and  Ciiim-' '.'■ -'i'"-^  i"'"  Collision  with 
Malm,  circumstances  that  pp'foiiiidlv  aU'ected  the  fate  of 
the  twin  lirothers  and  of  Madeni,.i-.elle  de  Cimi-t '\ -ne.  but 
the  f;iie  <d'  Marlhe  and  .Mir-hu  still  nmre  -eriou-lv.  The  Ih'itel 
CiiKi-Cyene  at  Troves  stood  oppoMt"  the  lIot(d  Simeuse.  When 
ihe  inoi..  unchained  hv  hand>  a^  erafiv  a-  thev  w.-iv  prudent, 
liad  pil!,._'  d  tke  Ilotcd  Sinieii-e.  \'!ien  it  liad  di-(-overed  the 
Marijuis  and  Manpii-e.  who  were  aceu.-ed  of  correspondiuL' 
■•ith  theenemv.  and  had  irive;,  ilieri  up  to  the  Vational  (luard 
m  lie  conduct. 'd  to  ])ri>^nn.  then  thi-  ~ame  moh.  witli  the  li>'jieal 
eonsistencv  of  mohs  in  (.'eneral.  r-d-ed  the  >hoiit  :  ''To  t!ie 
( 'iiui-rvL'nes !'"  It  could  not  conceive  the  po~-.iliilitv  of  the 
Cinn-Cyfrnes  heimr  innocent  of  the  erirni's  of  Jtie  Simeuse?. 
The  Manpiis.  a  man  hotli  hravi'  and  npriuht.  !iad  entrusted 
hi?  two  ei'^hteon-vear-old   -ons.   ;i    few    moment?  before  the 
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<nill.ur~t  f.f  till'  -l.iriii,  to  ihr  can-  nf  tlicir  Jiiint.  tli.-  Coint.'s-i' 
(if  ('iri(|-t 'vLMif.  He  tlinii_'lit  it  i!ii.  |,,.-t  wav  of  siiviiiix  ihcin 
from  thr  |Miil-  In  whicl;  tlii'ir  loiii-aL'f  wouM  -iirclv  c'.\[)oso 
thrill.  'i"uo  nf  Ins  faitlfiil  -rr\.iiiN  locknl  ihi'  voiiriL'  men 
ill-  >^liou!i|  ilit'  U(ir.-t  !i,i|ijirii.  he  n'ijiic-.t('ii  that  thi'  cala-trn- 
phi'  -liMiiM  1„.  kipt  a  >rciTl  fioii:  hi-  -n\\.,  f,,i-  h.'  \va>  aiixion-; 
that  the  iiaiiif  of  Sitiicu-c  ^hoiilil  not  hn  (■\iiii:_Mii:-h<'il,  I,iia- 
n-ii,c  ,|r  ('iii(|-(  \  :_rno  ua-  at  thi-  tunc  I  uc|\(.  years  nhl.  Boi!i 
of  iho  hrothcT-  l.ivrd  her.  and  -ho  hail  the  saino  alfootjon 
for  each  of  thi  ni.  .\.>  i-  ofim  the  ca-c  with  I\vin>,  the  two 
SiiiicuM's  woro  -o  niu<h  aliko,  that  for  a  loiiir  time  their 
mother  oonM  toll  tli.m  apart  only  hv  havinu'  them  drrsseil 
in  dillVrrnt  eolnr-.  'I'he  name  of  the  ehlcr  wa-  I'aul-Marie ; 
that  of  ilie  yoiuiL'er.  Marie-I'anl.  I.aureiiee  <!,■  CiiKi-CyL'ne, 
to  uliniii  III,.  M.|  n  1  of  !],,•  >itiial!Mn  had  heen  eontideij.  plaved 
hiT  Woman"-  pari  admiraMy:  >he  (uaxed  and  eriirealeil  her 
eou>ins,  and  kip!  iliern  in  tin-  hon-e  np  to  the  verv  in-tant  it 
was  surroiinddl  hy  ih,.  pnpulaee.  'I'lin  two  hroiher-  learned 
the  daii-er  at  ih.e  >anie  niriment  ami  exehanL'i'd  th^ir  thoui^dit^^ 
ill  a  sin,Lr!e  -lanee.  Thrir  iv-cduiion  was  ipiiiklv  taken.  They 
armed  their  own  two  servants  and  tho-e  of  the  ('oun1e.^s.  iiar- 
ricaddl  tho  door,  ami  after  (lo-in-  ,l„.  >lniiters.  took  their 
l)o.-ts  at  tho  windows  with  the.^'  live  ^ervants  and  the  Ahhe 
(rilauleserre,  a  relative  of  the  ('in(|-('yLMies.  The  .■i,Lrht  vali- 
ant chanipiun.s  opened  a  inurderons  lire  on  the  inoh.  Kverv 
shot  killed  or  wouinled  an  a--ail;int.  Laiireme,  in-tead  of 
yioldini:  to  despair,  loade'  the  ;rnns  for  them  with  extraor- 
dinary enolnoss.  and  p.assdl  round  the  hullets  and  powder  to 
those  that  needed  them.  The  Comtesse  de  Cinq-CvLnie  was 
on  her  knees,  prayinjjf. 

"What  are  yon  doin^',  mother?"  asked  T.aurenco. 
"Prayinj,',"  she  answereil,  "for  tlieni  and  for  you  I" 
Sublime  words,  spoken  in  like  eircuinstanees  hv  the  mother 
of  the  Prince  of  I'eaee  in  Spain.  In  a  few  moments,  eleven 
persons  wore  killed  and  lay  amoiiir  the  wounded  in  the  street. 
An  incident  of  this  sort  may  have  a  chillin;:  efTect  on  a  rabble 
or  it  may  arouse  it  to  greater  fury.     In  tho  present  case,  those 
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in  front  roooilod  in  (li,-rn;iy.l>iii  tlic  uvn  ImIihiiI  tlifin  had  rnmo 
th(  IV  to  slay  and  |)liindrr.  and  wln'ti  iIk'.v  lirhrld  th-'  corp-ps. 
iliiA  linwli'd  : 

"Murder  I     A^•-a^^lIlatl(>n  !" 

Sunif  .-rn>il.lc  [MM-.-'  -  liurrird  otV  m  -.Mrcli  of  ilir  He])rfscn- 
taiiw  nt'  the  I't'oplc.  .Moainvliilc,  wii.-i  liic  two  l)rotli(r>  \vt.Ti> 
,!ifnnnrd  of  till-  fatal  events  that  had  ...riirrrd  at  their  own 
),,■,,,, I,  |(„.y  Mi-iieetrd  tliat  l.'epn-entaiivr  ot"  havm-  plotted 
the  ruin  of  tiieir  lion-i>.  and  -u-pieion  -non  ti:"ned  to  (■.■rtainty. 
ilun^reriim'  after  revenue,  tiiey  to(il\  ilieir  [ilaee-  under  the 
arehed  iratewav.  loaded  tlieir  lmiih.  and  uiaile  ready  to  siioot 
Ma!in  as  soon  as  he  made  lii-;  appearanee.  The  Countess' 
li.ad  \va>  turned;  slie  faneii'd  .-he  saw  lier  hnu-e  in  a.-he.-,  hor 
dau;ihter  inuniered  iiid'ore  lier  eye-,  an.d  -he  upliraided  her 
nipliew-  for  niakini,'  a  heroic  defeiiee  that  e\riied  the  atten- 
tion of  l-"ranei'  fur  a  \vlio!e  week.  Malm  sununoiieil  them  to 
admit  him,  and  Laurenee  opened  the  door  a  little.  When  he 
-aw  her.  he  entered,  tru^tinrc  to  liis  formidalde  reputation  and 
ihe  elnlil's  htdplessness.  lint,  as  soon  as  he  detnan<le(l  the 
rea-on  for  this  rosistaTiee: 

"What,  mon.-ii'ur  I""  she  answered,  "you  wiidd  irive  liherty 
to  l-"raiiee.  and  you  refu.-e  to  prote.  t  people  in  their  own 
h-inies!  I{ntlians  want  to  ]nill  down  our  hot.l  and  murder  us, 
and  we  liave  not  the  ri,i:ht  to  rep(d  foree  by  force  I" 

.Malin  stood  as  if  rodted  to  the  ^pol. 

"^'ou.  the  ^M'andson  of  a  inaMm  em|iloyeil  liy  the  (ireat  Mar- 
.iui>  to  build  his  eliatcaii."'  exclaimed  Marie-l'aiil.  "yon  have 
allowed  our  father  to  !.,■  di-a,L'L'ed  to  pri-on  on  the  stren^nh  of 
a  slander  I" 

"He  shall  be  set  ai  liberty. ""  answered  Malin.  who  tli(e.i<:hl 
!ns  last  hour  had  ( ome  when  he  -aw  l)oih  the  youiii:  men  con- 
\ulsivoly  clutcliin^'  their  w<'apons. 

"You"  owe  your  life  to  that  promi-e."  said  .Marie-l'aul.  sol- 
emnly, '"ikit  if  it  is  not  e.veeuie(l  thi>  eveninLT.  we  >hal[  know- 
where  to  look  for  you  I" 

"As  for  yonder  howlintr  rabble."  broke  in  Laurence,  "if  you 
do  not  dismiss  them,  the  first  shot  from  this  window  shall  be 
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I'll-  cuiiM'iitiuiini.l  |i,i— .1  (,ut  ^iii'l  iLiian-ii.-l  tin'  orowd, 
fipok.'  I'l'  ill.'  .,n  iv.|  n-lil'  nf  ihc  (luiih -lir  li.-,ii-ili.  "f  linhi-i}.-< 
ii,rj.n-<.  liir  .-;incllt\  ;ill;ic  In  il  I.i  llir  idrii  c.f  |||.-  '•'uuiiic"  imi'tHR 
till'  I'iiiijli-li,      II.'  I'-M  ill'  III  lliat  till'  liiu  ;in.l  ti'.f  ji'iij,]..  wcri' 

hulll    ^(JV^^(■i;.'ll,    ill, it     lilr    l,i\V    (r</,V    tin'    |iiii[i!c,    thai     till'    [M'O])!'' 

vliuuld  (.Illy  iH  ;  thi-niuli  llir  l,i\v.  anil  lli.il  l^vrv  -lioulil  iilway-; 

})(_'  nil   tlic  sitlc  (4  till'   law.      TIlc  law  <>l'   lirrc  —  itV    f  IKh'Tt'il    llilll 

8()  i'I(M|ii(iit  that  he  i-ia-ivcilcd  111  (li-pri'.-iiii:  the  irathiTinL:.  Hut 
lie  iir\(r  fiirLT'it  tin'  (•muIciii[iIimii-  r\pr.--inn-  •'!'  tin-  two 
hroihrrs  and  the  ••ric.'niii' :"  uf  Ma<!<'nini-rlli'  dc  ( 'iii.|-('yi:nt'. 
So,  will  n  till'  (ini^tiiiii  <d'  till'  .-ah'  id'  tlir  ('ouiti'  di'  ('in<|- 
(\\L'iii'"s  land-  ran:i'  U|i.  the  parlilinii  nf  thr  c-tati'  wa-  iiiad'> 
nccordiii.Lr  t'>  ili"  ^t^i^t  hlirr  nf  the  law.  'I'lic  a'.'i'iil-  nf  the 
district  Iri'i  LaiiiviHM'  iMthiir.'  hut  the  rhalcaii,  jiark.  ,!.'anlon:<, 
iind  farm  nf  ('imi-t '\  Lrnn,  She  had  a  liu-'a!  ri_dit.  Malin  in- 
fnrriind  thrill,  niily  tn  ihr  iiiiniiiiiini  -liai-i'  nf  thn  iiihiTitaiice, 
till'  Nation  inliiTitiiiu'  tlm  n^dit-  of  Inr  hmihi  r.  Ihi'  Cnmtc  di! 
Cimi-t 'vLrnc.  csin'ciallv  a-  Im  \va-  hnariiiu'  nrnis  )!;,'ain.*t  tho 
H<']>uhlir.  On  ti."  iiiLdit  aftir  llin  \inli'm  mithrcak  we  hiivt> 
doscril" il,  Laurcnn  was  so  urLTnt  in  Iht  cntrcatii's  to  hor 
cousins  to  I(>avr'  Francp,  fcaririir  tiny  slmnld  fall  victims  to 
Malin">  trcnclicry  and  iiitriiruc^,  that  they  took  Imrsc  and 
finally  rcaclu'd  the  out[)osts  of  the  Prussian  nrniy.  dust  at  the 
vcrv  inoiiicnt  wlion  ihc  two  hroilicrs  had  ;.'ot  as  far  as  the  for- 
est of  (Joiidrevillc,  the  lintel  ('ini|-('yLriic  was  iiivc-tcd.  Ma- 
lin in  person  lieadml  the  fnn  c  iliat  had  come  to  arrc-t  the  heirs 
nf  the  Mari|tiis  de  Sinieii-e.  lie  did  not  venture  to  lay  hands 
on  the  ('ninte>-e  de  ('ini|-Cyi:ne.  wlio  was  in  hed.  siill'erin<; 
from  a  painful  nervnu-  fever.  imr  nn  Laurence  a  child  of 
twelve.  The  dnineslics  had  avoided  the  liizorniis  jii>tice  of  the 
Repvihlie  hv  lli,i:lit.  Xcm  inorninL'.  the  news  of  tlie  resistance 
olfered  hv  the  two  hrotiu  i-  and  of  '.heir  escape  in!o  Prussia 
was  spread  throu,L'Iionl  the  entire  iici;,dihorlinod.  Three 
thousand  per.--ons  assenihled  in  front  of  th''  lintel,  and  it  was 
razed  to  the  L'mund  in  a  marvelnu-ly  short  time.  Madame  de 
Sinieu>e  wa-  reninved  to  ilie  lintel  Simense.  and  dieil  from  a 
second  attack  of  fever.     Mielm  did  not  make  his  appearance 
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(.ti  itir  ["iliiical  >tM_'i'  until  iifi.r  til'     ■  iMiit-.  f"r  lii-'  Mnniiiifl 
iitiil  lii'    M;iM]iii~<'  ri'iiiaiiii  il  iiliniii   j|\i    inn'iih-  in  Jiri-"!!,  iliir- 
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a  iiii--iMn.  I'lil  wlini  MariMii  >(ili|  li;.'  ( i'.mlriv  illf  t-lati-  ti> 
Malm.  \\\\'-\\  t!)''  '■'•■\:v<-  I'.iiiilry  IskI  f.ir.'Mtii  m  tli.'  cmhsc- 
1 1  111  net'-  of  lilt  ■  |H  piihir  tiiiiinli.  M  h  hn  thru  ~:\\\  ihniii;:li  Mai  in 
(Irarh,  IT,  al  Ira-t,  I  iioiiulii  li"  ilnl.  I'"!'  Malin.  lik''  Fmichi''. 
Ua-  I'll!'  I't'  lim-i'  ii!a!i\'->!i!''l  i  'larai  t'l'-.  with  sn  iM'irli  drptli 
iitidi  r  cac  li  iif  ihf  -i'!r~.  tint  tin",-  an-  iiiipriii'tralili'  wliili'  llirv 
arr  cnL'aL'iil  al  llirir  ,l.':i!iii',  iim!  ran  !"■  iiiiili  r>ti)i)il  milv  wlini 
thr  L-Minr  i-;  playcil. 

In  all  llir  cnliia!  i  irnini-tai'ic-  nf  lii<  lif.'.  Malin  rii'ViT 
faili'il  til  Kin-iilt  In-  t'aillil'nl  iViiiitl  (irr\in.  tlir  imlary  of 
\ri':^,  wlm-i'  jinljiniiit  nf  imii  aii'l  tliiiii'-  at  a  ili-taini'  vva^ 
saLMiinii>.  ili'liintr,  ami  airiirab'.  Id-  liail  that  liirii  nf  riiiinl 
\vli;rh  i<pn~titiitc>  till'  wi-iinin  ainl  >tri'ii_Mh  i.f  MM-miil-rati' 
iiii-n.  Niiw,  in  Isiiii.  tin'  ( 'minril'ii'  nf  Stati-  ua-  in  such  a 
ininal  im-ition  that  a  Iritir  ini::ht  ha\i' I'linpiii'M-i'il  llu' two 
i(iiTi>|iiinilrnt-.  Malin.  who  \\a^  ahmit  t'l  hi  iiaim  il  si'iiator. 
Ua-  at'ranl  nf  wntiiiL''  fruiu  Pari-;  In',  t  lii'rrf.irr,  Irl't  lii~  }ioti'l 
ami  rami'  tn  ( ;onilrr\  illr. 

'i'iir  rca-uii  a'-iL'iii'il  hv  him  ha'  hi-  ilriiariiiM'  was  ralcu- 
lai.i!  to  CDUviiiri'  till'  i'lr-t  C'li-iil  that  it  ua-  -nlrly  prnmyitt'il 
\i\  hi-  laLTiTm--  til  Mi-\i'  Inm;  l.ni  t!i'  nal  fart  was  that  he 
wa-  iriiiili'il  hv  his  n'A  n  imriTl-  ami  i.nt  hy  tin'-'  nf  J'.nnaparti'. 
Ni'W.  uhili'  Miilia  wa-  I'n'h'wii'j-  him  tlirmiL'h  tin-  ])ark.  and, 
aftri'  till'  manner  nf  -ava..'-.  uat.hin;.'  pat  ii'i'i  !v  fnf  an  oppor- 
tnnitv  favnrahic  in  ih-'  rM'iiitn-n  nf  hi-  Vrmj-ffnl  purpnso. 
!hf  craftv  Malm,  with  hi-  liahir  nf  -Minv/inu-  hi-  nwn  advan- 
la:.m  niil  nf  ia ii'Mliim.'-.  wa-  Iradin::'  in-  fi'a-nd  tn  a  Lrras--pli)t 
in  till'  I'inLrli>h  irardi'm  a  Inmlv  snnt  and  jii-t  thr  placi'  fnr  a 
i!;\r-ti'rious  cnnlVri'iui'.  I'.\  l-aTpiii'.'  in  iln'  middle  nf  it  and 
-ju'akiii;^  in  a  Inw  vnire.  ihr\  wri'e  safe  fmiii  iieini:  heard  hv 
anv  cnnecalod  listener,  and  thev  enuld  ehan_'^e  the  ennversation 
if  di-turiied  hv  an  intnidei-. 

•'Wliv  enuld  we  not  liave  nut  in  a  room  at  the  ohateau  ?" 
asked  Grevin. 
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tlu"  two  men  ?ont  iiic  bv  ihc  Prefect  of 


the    eonsfiiraey   of    Pichepru, 
Fouclii'  hail  hcin  the  guiding 


"You  did  not 
Police  ?■' 

Although,  in  the  atTair  of 
Gcortres.  Moreau.  and  rnli_rna( 
Kpirit  of  the  l-"irst  I'nnsul's  cahinet.  lie  was  not  at  ttiat  time 
MinistiT  of  Police,  but  an  ordinary  Councilor  of  State,  like 
Malin  himself. 

"'I'lii'se  two  men  are  FoucheV  two  arms.  One  of  them, 
the  dandy  with  a  face  like  a  di-canter  of  lemonade,  who  has 
gal!  on  liis  lips  and  verjuice  in  liis  eyes,  put  an  end  to  the 
in.surrcction  of  the  year  \'i  I.  in  the  sj)aie  of  a  fortniglit.  The 
other  fellow  ^vas  trained  hy  T.enoir,  and  is  the  only  living 
inheritor  of  the  great  traditions  of  the  old  police.  What  I 
asked  for  was  an  ordinary  detective,  supported  hy  some  ac- 
credited agent,  and  here  1  have  these  old  stagers  on  my  hand! 
Ah  I  (irevin,  Fnuche  is  trying  to  decipher  my  little  game,  be- 
yond a  douht.  Now  you  know  why  I  left  those  gentlemen  at 
their  dimier  in  the  chateau.  'I'hey  can  rummage  wherever 
they  like,  they  won't  tind  Louis  XYIII.  or  any  sign  of  him, 
cither." 

"Oho  I"  exclaimed  (irevin.  "Ry  the  way,  might  I  know  what 
game  are  you  playing?"' 

"Well,  a  douhle  game  is  dangerous  enough,  hut  this  is  a 
triple  one;  at  h^ast,  in  connection  with  Fouche — I  should 
not  he  sur]irised  if  lie  had  got  a  hint  that  I  am  in  the  confi- 
dence of  the  Bourbons." 

"You  r 

"Yes,  I."  answered  Malin. 

"Then  you  have  forgotten  the  fate  of  Favras?" 

The  words  seemed  to  startle  the  (V)uncilor. 

"And  since  when?"  continued  (irevin,  after  a  pause. 

"Since  the  Consulship  \'<>r  Life." 

"Has  Fouche  any  proof  of  it?" 

"Not  that  much!"  replied  Malin.  clicking  his  thumb  nail 
against  his  front  teeth. 

Malin  livi(>fly  described  the  critical  position  into  which 
Bonaparte  was  forcing  England,  the  utter  ruin  that  menaced 
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lier  from  the  camp  at  Boulo-rnc.  tho  far-rcacliing  results  of 
the  plan  of  invasion,  rosiilts  of  which  I-'rancc  and  Kurope 
were  ignorant,  Init  which  Pitt  suspected.  Then  he  explained 
tn  (irevin  tlie  critical  jxj-ition  ir.to  which  I-jigland  might 
force  Bonaparte  also.  An  iinpo>in,L'  roalition,  consisting  of 
,\ii>tria,  Prussia,  and  Russia,  and  subsidized  hy  I-^nglish  gold, 
\va>  alxuit  to  arm  seven  h.nndred  l!i(jusand  nii'ii :  while,  at  the 
-iinie  time,  a  formidable  conspiracy,  embracing  Montagnards, 
(  houans.  the  Hoyalists,  and  tlieir  iiourbon  ])rinces,  was  to  o\- 
icnd  its  ramifications  throughout  tlie  wlnde  interior  of  France. 

"As  long  ;.s  Louis  XVI II.  liad  three  consuls  to  deal  with, 
hf  b.lievcd  that  anarchy  would  continue,  and  that,  with  the 
aid  of  some  commotion  or  other,  lie  would  have  his  revenge 
for  the  l.'UIi  \'endeiniaire  and  tiie  ISth  Frnctidor,"  said  Ma- 
lin;  "but  the  CoTisulship  for  Life  has  unmaskcl  Bonaparte's 
di'>igns;  he  will  .-oon  be  Emperor.  This  ex-lieutenant  is  ac- 
luallv  thinking  of  founding  a  dynasty  I  This  time,  tlierefore, 
an  effort  will  be  made  to  kill  him.  and  the  pl')t  has  l)i>en  far 
more  skilfulL'  concocted  than  tliat  of  the  Rue  Saint-Xicaise. 
Pichegru.  Moreau.  the  Due  d'Knghien,  Polignac  and  Riviere, 
the  two  friends  of  the  ("omte  d'Artois,  are  in  it." 

"What  a  hodge-podge  I"'  exclaimed  (irevin. 

''France  is  full  of  secret  consjjirators.  who  are  determined 
to  make  one  general  and  combined  attack,  and  all  is  fish  that 
(onies  to  their  net.  A  humlred  men,  selected  for  the  purpose 
:!nd  headed  hy  (ieorg(>s,  are  to  have  a  hand-to-hand  fight  with 
the  Consul  and  the  ('onsular  duard." 

"Then,  denounce  them  I" 

"For  two  months  past  the  Consul,  his  Minister  of  Police. 
the  Prefect,  and  Fouche  have  held  a  portion  of  the  threads  of 
'his  immense  web;  hut  they  do  not  know  th(>  full  extent  of  it. 
.ind,  with  the  object  of  discovering  everything,  tlun-  have  left 
!iearlv  all  the  conspirators  their  entire  freedom  for  the  pres- 
ent."" 

"if  it  were  only  a  ((ueslion  of  right,"  replied  tiie  notary, 
"the  Bourbons  have  a  far  better  right  to  make  an  attempt 
on  Bonaparte  than   Bonaparte  had   to  conspire  on  the   18th 
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BruiL.iirc  ii;::iiii-t  ilu-  Ifrpulilic  nt'  which  Ih'  \\ii<  the  i)fTspring. 
lie  as>ii>.-inali'il  his  iiwihiT;  /A'//  <i!;iv  want  to  cniiic  back  to 
tht'ir  hoii,-r.  I  lan  well  ;ii,iliT-iainl  ;hal.  what  witli  the  clos- 
iii_u'  ol'  1  !ic  i'iiii:ii'i''  ll^I>.  the  iiniiiiiiiTai'lr  raiu-rl!iii_;-  of  names  in 
tliein.  tile  rc.-tiira!  imi  of  (  ,ii  Imlic  uni-.-inji.  a.:il  tiie  niiilliplicity 
of  reaclieiiai'v  decrees.  liie  I'niiei's  niu.-t  sec  that  tiieir  ro- 
Iiini  is  (lillicait.  if  ti(i|  iiiipo-Mlile.  Xdhiiii:  can  be  olcaror. 
If  tlie  ciins|iirali;rs  are  \aii(jui.-he(l.  tiicv  will  be  hrigaiids;  if 
vi(t()riou>,  hepH's.  ^'onr  jierplexity  seems  to  me  to  be  natural 
i'n()ii;:h."" 

"TIh  re  are  two  ])hins  in  auilation."  sai<!  Malin.  "One  of 
them  is  to  force  lioiiajiarte  to  hurl  the  head  of  the  Due  d"En- 
_t:hie!i  at  the  IJoiirliosis.  just  as  the  Convention  liurh'd  the  head 
of  I.ouis  X\'I.  at  tlie  kiiiL'-  of  Europe,  and  tiiu-  make  liini  an 
accomplice  of  all  tlie  violent  d  eds  o|'  the  Kevohition  :  or  to 
overturn  the  pre>e;;t  ido]  :iiid  I'liiiiiv  j-lmperor  of  the  French 
peop'c,  and  rai.-e  the  true  .'.n'oue  njion  the  ruins  of  his  [)owef. 
I  am  ai  the  niercv  of  (  viiit-,  a  vmI! -aimed  p:-tol-!inllet.  an- 
other machine  like  tk.at  of  the  K'mc  Saint-Xicaise.  ))ut  more 
succe,-.-ful.  1  have  tMi  been  lokl  e\i>r\  iliin'r.  Hut  it  has  be(>n 
liinled  that  I  iniLrht  a.--emble  th-  ( 'oiiii  il  of  State  at  the  criti- 
cal momeiit  and  supia'intend  the  Ii'L-mI  si'ps  needed  to  bring 
about  the  restoratioti  of  t!ie  JJiairboi!-."" 

"Wait."  replied  the  iioiarv. 

"Inipossiide  I     I  mu-t  come  to  a  decision  at  once." 

"And  why?" 

"The  two  Simeusf^s  are  amont,^  the  conspirators,  thev  are 
in  the  country;  1  niu>t  either  have  them  watched,  i^'i  them 
compromised,  and  then  p't  rid  of  them,  or  1  mu-t  protect 
them  -ecretly.  Now.  1  a^ked,  as  I  told  you,  for  ordinar\'  de- 
tective^.  and  they  send  me  the  very  pick  of  their  lynxes,  fel- 
lows who  took  cai'c  to  pa--  thron'j:li  Troves  first,  so  as  to  liave 
the  e-endarmerie  at  thiar  beck  I"' 

"(!ondre\  illc  i-  the  bird  in  the  hand,  and  the  cons])iracv 
is  the  !)ird  in  the  Itush."  rejoiTied  (irevin.  "Xeither  Fouche 
nor  'ralleyrand,  your  two  partners,  are  in  it.  If  I  were  you, 
Fd  play  an  open  game  with  them.     What  I  all  those  who  cut 
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(,fT  T.niiis  XVI. ".«  licail  iire  in  tlio  ^'ovtTTiiiient.  and  Franco 
r.Mitain-  :inv  luiinhor  nf  ]iun'hii>.'r<  of  National  property,  and 
v.t  yoii  iivo  thitikin.LT  <.r  liriiiuMiii:  liack  tln'  vcrv  persons  who 
"wouM  niiiko  you  ,ui\c  up  (ioii'lrcvilK' !  I'or.  unless  tlio  Bour- 
hon>  Ih'  im<'r  i.liots.  they'll  drav;  a  wet  sfxinu'e  over  all  wo  have 
done.     Iiilorin  Bonajiarte."" 

"A  man  of  mv  I'ank  caiuiMt  hr  an  informer,"  answered 
,Ma!in.  ([uiekly. 

"A  man  of  your  rank  I"  exclaimed  (.irevin,  siiiilin,i:. 

'"1  liave  been  otTtTcil  the  seals."' 

"Oh.  I  can  very  ea>ily  understand  why  you  slumld  he  daz- 
zled, hut  it  i-  my  duty  to  see  clearly  lhr<«u<.'h  this  political 
darkne.-s  and  to  smell  out  some  door  tlirou.iih  which  you  can 
(•scape.  Now.  it  is  very  hard  to  pt  a  jilimpso  of  any  event 
that  can  n-store  tlie  l^mrhons  at  a  time  when  a  (Jeneral  Bona- 
]iartc  has  ciL-dity  war  vessels  and  an  aririy  of  four  hundred 
thou-and  men.  It  is  still  harder  to  f^reca-t  the  date  when  a 
pMWcr  that  is  totterintr  will  tumhle  over.  But.  old  fellow,  it 
IS  iioi  verv  hard  to  see  tli.at  that  of  I  .najiarte  is  now  v.\  the 
;i„viidaiit— Hold  on  :— what  if  all  ihi-;  is  a  sdnMr.e  of  T'ouche 
to  find  out  your  very  inmo-^t  thou.'dits  and  then  ijet  rid  of 
you !'" 

'•No,  1  am  sure  of  the  amha-sador.  Beside^,  in  that  case, 
Fnuche  would  never  m'IkI  -urh  hahoons  as  tlio>e  fellows  after 
me.     \\c  is  aware  I  know  them  loo  well  not  to  lie  suspieicnis." 

'•Still,  they   friirhten   me."    ^aid   (iivvin.     •■Mxccpt    Fouche 
and  wishes  to  -o;ind  \ou.  whv  diil  he  send  them? 


(!i -trust  v(Ui 


Miuehe  is  not  the  man  to  piav  a  -ame  without  a  motive 
'•That  d.'cid(>s 


me.     cm 


m''    as    tile-e 


d  Maliii.     '"I  can  never 


two    Simeuscs   are    m    existenc 


I  (tueHe.  WHO 
■lakintr  use  < 
iL'oncv." 


at  peace 
Perhaps 

knows  how    I   am  situate(l.  has  some  notion  of 
>f  them  and   reachin.LT  the  Comics  throu^rh  their 


.Ml,  mv  old   friend,  the  poss^ 


(>SSO 


r  of  (londreville  needn't 


fear   to  he   disturhed   as   Ion"  as   Bonaparte   has    the   upper 
hand."" 

.•\t  that   moTnent.  Mai  in   happened   to  raise  his  eyes.     He 


I 


ni 
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caught  si;.'lit  of  a  yun  l)arrcl  shining  thronirh  tho  thick  foli- 
age of  a  great  linden. 

"I  was  not  nii>takc'n,  then,"  ho  nb.-orvcd  to  Grovin,  after 
taking  hi>  stand  behind  the  trunk  of  a  big  tree,  whither  the 
notary  foUowed  liiin.  startled  t)y  this  sud<l(n  movement  of 
his  friend.  "I  was  sure  I  lieard  a  eliek  as  if  some  one  was 
cocking  a  weapon." 

''It's  Michu,"  said  tlie  notary,  ''I  see  liis  red  beard." 

"Don't  act  as  if  you  were  afraid,"  ntnrned  Malin,  walking 
away  sK)w]y.  and  repeating  fre(pienlly  :  "Can  lie  luivi'  a  grudge 
against  the  ])iirchasers  of  this  estate?  C'lTtainly  it  was  not  at 
you  he  was  aiming.  Well,  if  ho  has  heard  of  us,  I  must  ask  the 
priest  to  offer  up  prayers  for  the  repo-e  of  his  soul !  We'd 
have  doiu>  better  if  we  had  gone  into  the  plain.  But  who  the 
devil  would  think  of  distrusting  every  wind  that  blows  I" 

"It  is  never  too  late  to  Irani."  answered  the  notary.  "Still 
he  was  ever  so  far  away,  and  we  spoke  in  whispers." 

''I'll  just  drop  a  few  hints  to  Corentin."  said  Malin. 

Some  moments  after.  ^lirhu  returned  home;  his  face  was 
pale  and  drawn. 

"What  ails  you?"  asked  his  terrified  wife. 

"Nothing."  he  replied,  on  seeing  Violetle.  whoso  presence 
in  his  hou.-(>  at  this  moment  electrified  him. 

Miehu  took  a  chair,  sat  down  quietly  before  the  fire,  and 
flung  a  letter  into  it,  which  he  had  just  pulled  out  of  one  of 
those  tin  tubes  used  liy  soldiers  for  keeping  their  pa]iers  in. 
When  Marthe  witnessed  tho  action  she  breathed  freely,  as  if 
she  were  relieved  from  some  enormous  weight,  but  VioMte's 
curiosily  was  evidently  k<'e!ily  excited.  The  keeper,  with  the 
utmo.-t  coolness,  laid  his  carbine  against  tho  mantelpiece. 
Marianne  and  ^larthe's  iiii'ilier  were  busy  sewing  by  tho  light 
of  a  lamp. 

"I  say.  Fran(,ois."  saiii  tlie  father,  "why  aren't  you  in  bed? 
— (iet  to  Im'iI  at  once  I" 

He  seized  his  son  roughly  by  tho  waist  and  carried  him  out. 

Wlien-tlny  were  on  the  stairs,  lie  whispered  in  his  ear: 

"Go  down  to  the  cellar.    Take  two  bottles  of  Macon,  empty 
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out  11  third  of  oacli.  iuid  (ill  tlioni  up  with  tlio  cognac  youll 
find  on  the  siielf  for  thf  l)()ttk's:  thcMi  fill  a  uotlle,  half  with 
white  wine  and  half  with  hrandy.  Do  this  very  carefully, 
and  I'lace  the  three  hottles  on  the  empty  harrel  at  the  entrance 
to  the  (clhir.  When  I  open  the  window.  eom<'  out  of  the  cel- 
lar. >:addle  my  iior.-e.  and  ride  to  the  Toteau-des-Gueux  (Beg- 
L'ar's-Hest ),  where  you  will  wait  for  me." 

"I  ean"t  get  that  young  rogue  to  go  to  hed,"  said  the  hailiff, 
when  he  n'turned  :  "he  wants  to  aet  like  hig  folk,  hear,  see, 
and  know  everything.  I'm  afraid  your  example  is  playing 
the  very  deuce  with  him,  Daddy  Violctte." 

"Mercv  on  us  1"  cried  Violet te,  "who  has  loosened  your 
tongui'?  Why,  I  never  heard  you  make  such  a  long  speech 
hefore  I" 

"Do  you  think  1  allow  you  to  spy  on  nie  and  don't  sec  what 
von  are  at  ?  You're  jdaying  a  losing  game.  Daddy  Violette. 
If  vou  took  my  ])art,  instead  of  siding  with  my  enemies,  I 
((udd  do  hotter  hy  you  than  getting  your  lease  renewed." 

"Vou  say  hetter?"  asked  the  gra.sping  peasant,  opening  his 
eyes  to  their  widest. 

"I  vvoidd  sell  you  my  land  cheap." 

"Nothing's  cheap  wh(>n  you  have  to  i)ay  for  it,''  was  the 
jiithy  observation  of  Violette. 

"i  want  to  (piit  the  country,  and  will  give  you  the  farm  at 
he  Mousseau — buildings,  standing  crops,  live  stock,  and  all — 
for  fifty  tho\isand  francs." 

"Seriously  ?" 

"How  do  you  like  the  offer ?'" 

"Faith,  it  reijuires  consideration." 

"Well,  we'll  talk  it  over— But  I  must  have  handsel." 

"I  have  nothing." 

"You  have  a  word."' 

"Oh.  vou  can  have  two,  for  that  matter." 

"Tell  10!',  tlu'ii.  who  sent  you  here  a  while  ago?" 

"Why,  1  was  just  passing  hy  on  my  return  home,  and  T 
thought  rd  drop  in  and  hid  you  good-evening." 

"Un  vour  return  home  without  vour  horse !    You  take  msi 


\fi 


3C 


THK  (;(>\i)i;i:\ii.ij:  mvstkry 


for  a  miinli-kull,  du  \nn':     Will,  y.-u'ri'  a  liar,  and  you  shall 

Tiut  have  iiiv  t'afin." 

"I I  ua-  M.  I  ii-r\  in,  llicii.  aiii!  what's  t lie  harm  ?     lie  said  to 

jiic:  •\'ii)I(tir.   I   waiii   I'l  .-re   .Micliii:  irn  and  tell  liiiii  so.     If 

Ik'"^  not  at  hniiic,  wait  Uiv  him." -That's  why  I  have  hccn  stay- 

iii.LT  hi  ri'  tn-iii-hi.  ih;ii'.- " 

"Arc  tlm.--!.  ..,:ir,'(  ruw>   frnm    I'ari-;  >till  at  the  chateau?" 
"Ah,  that  I  can"t  say  :  lnil  there  wi're  jieuplc  in  the  drawing- 

rniim." 

"Veil  -hall  have  my  fanii.  I.ct  us  .-etile  the  liusinoss,  and 
wi'  mn-t  ha\c  a  l\\v  hnitlo  cf  wine  to  clinch  the  l>ari:ain  with. 
Wile,  lirin--  u-  snme  of  tlie  h"-t  lemssilhin,  the  ex-^Iarquis' 
favorite. — We're  im  iiahic-. — You'll  lind  two  hutllcs  on  the 
empty  liarrcl  hy  ihe  cellar  door,  and  a  hottle  of  whit(»  wine." 

''Capital  !"  cried  \'iolctte,  who  was  never  tlie  worse  for 
li(lU(ir.     "Let  n.-  driid';." 

"Ytiu  lia\i'  lil'iv  thousand  francs  under  the  tiles  of  your 
bedroom  :  they  are  under  the  enure  space  oeeupitMi  l)v  the  bed; 
you  will  uive  them  to  mi'  a  fortnieht  after  tirevin  has  drawn 
up  the  contract " 

Violette  -tare(l  at   Micjiu,  fairly  livid  with  terror. 

"Aha  !  so  yon  come  spyin.ir  at  the  lieejs  of  a  thorough-poing 
Jacol.in  who  had  the  honor  of  ])residing  over  the  club  at  Arci.s 
and  you  think  he  can't  trip  you  up,  do  von?  I  have  eves. — I 
paw  the  ides  had  heiii  freshly  laid,  and  I  came  to  the  conclu- 
si(ui  you  hadn't  taken  them  up  to  sow  wlieat. — Have  a  drink." 

Violette  was  daxeil,  he  draidc  off  a  big  glass  of  wine  without 
noticing  ii-  (pialily.  'I'iie  fright  be  had  got  was  like  a  hot  iron 
in  hi-  -toma(di,  and  hi-  avarice  inflamed  liis  vitals  to  a  degree 
tbat  rendered  the  effect-  of  tii(>  brandy  for  a  time  nugatorv. 
lie  Would  have  givcMi  a  yood  deal  to  lie  t)aek  in  his  house  and 
changim;-  the  p.wiiion  <d'  his  lioard.     The  three  women  smiled. 

"Vou  iike  it!'"  said  ]\Iirhu,  fillinLr  his  glass  asrain. 

'•Why.  ves." 

"You  wdl  i)e  under  your  own  roof,  you  old  rascal." 

Tlien,  I'or  half  an  hour,  there  was  a  vehement  discussion 
as  to  the  date  of  taking  jios.^ession  and  the  thousand  little 
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point-  uliiili  pcii.-ants  \vran,i:l('  "'■^'r  wlu'ii  ((indndinfr  n  Ijur- 
"■i.iii.  TliiTc  vvcrc  ii^MTtimi.-.  il('ni:il-.  |i!-niniM'>.  vinlont  cxcla- 
iniiiii'ii- : — "l-iri  ih.il  inir?" — "MaN  In'.'"— "Th.-it's  my  last 
\v,,i-,l'" — "I  (!i)ti"i  ;_'i>  li.-iik  111!  my  wmil." — "Mny  1  never  ajraiu 
,;it  a  iiiMiiilit'ii!  if — "May  tlii-  i:!a->  nl"  wine  ]>oi>ou  nie  if 
I'm  III  it  -ay  1 11,1:  the  Initl! "' 

Ami  (iieii  \'i(i|elte  I'e!]  i'lirwafil  ami  (lrn])]H'<l  his  head  on 
ill.'  f.hle.  imt  meivl\  tip-v.  liiit  ilead-'lruiik.  As  soon  as 
Mieliii  lueked  at  the  uia^-y  ('ye-,  lie  hufrieilly  opened  the  win- 
i!e\\  . 

'•Whei-e  is  that   ra-eal  (iaucher?"'  lie  asked,  turning  to  liis 

\vi!'r, 

•"He's  in  lied." 

".Marianne."  >aid  the  hailiti'  to  his  faithful  sorvant,  "go 
a.  .1  sit  in  front  of  his  door  aini  keep  a  waleh  on  hini. — Voii 
iiiu.-t  stav  where  you  are.  mother,  and  look  after  this  spy  for 
me.  Keep  a  sharp  look-out.  and  don't  open  the  door  unlo--; 
vol!  hear  Fraiieois'  voice.  'i"iiis  is  a  question  of  life  o;- 
, I,,;, ill  I" — 11^.  added,  in  a  deep  voice:  '•IJinnemher.  I  diil  not 
leave  this  roof  to-night  :  everyone  of  you  in  tin;  house  must 
-liek  to  that  storv  tliomjli  voiir  head-  were  on  the  hloek. — 
Conie.""  he  saiil  to  his  wife.  "]iiit  im  your  shoes  and  your  hood. 
and  let  us  l)c  otl'.     Xo  (jue-lioii- :  I  am  going  with  you." 

For  the  last  three-(|iiarter-  of  an  hour  the  man's  every  look 
and  i:esture  had  evinced  the  po--e>sion  of  that  despotic,  irre- 
^i.-tihlc  authoritv  which  is  drawn  from  tln'  same  mysterious 
source  that  sujiplies  great  genera!-  with  their  extraordinary 
iiMwer  of  workini:  up  their  ,-oldiers  to  a  ]dtcli  of  frenzied  en- 
tiui>iasni  on  the  haltle  lldd.  great  orat(U-s  with  tluur  influence 
over  mightv  a-M'inhlies.  and,  it  must  h(^  adih'ih  great  crimi- 
nals with  the  energv  that  cnahle^  them  to  j'erpetrate  their 
;;iost  audacious  crimes.  In  such  case-,  there  seems  to  emanate 
from  the  man's  hrain.  from  his  word^.  from  his  gesture-,  an 
nivincible  influence  which  forces  his  will  into  the  minds  of 
his  fellows.  The  three  women  knew  that  they  were  in  tli- 
middle  of  ^ome  awful  cri-^i-.  Tliev  had  had  no  warning  of 
it;  but  they  had  an  intuitive  perception  of  it  from  tlie  quick- 
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nesi  and  enor<,7  of  Miclurri  inovi'mont.s.  Ilis  face  gleamed, 
his  brow  ^poke,  his  eves  sliono  like  .stars;  they  could  gee  the 
drops  of  swfiit  ill  tlu'  riMJts  of  liis  hair,  and  more  than  once  his 
voice  shook  with  iinjiaticnce  and  raire.  So  Martlie  obeyed  him 
passively.  Annrd  to  the  teetli,  and  pun  on  shoulder",  Michu 
rushed  into  the  avenue,  followed  by  his  wife,  and  they  swiftly 
speeded  to  the  cross-roads  where  Fran(,'ois  was  waiting  for 
them  concealed  ainonf:  tlie  shubberv. 

"The  lad  is  no  fool,"  said  Midni  when  he  saw  him. 

It  was  tli(>  first  word  In-  had  spoken,  lioth  he  and  his  wife 
had  been  nimiin^i:  so  fast  that,  until  now,  they  could  not  utter 
a  syliabln. 

"Gn  back."  said  tlie  l)ailiiT  to  his  .<on,  "hide  in  the  top  of  the 
thici.  .-t  tree  you  can  find  near  tlio  pavilion,  and  watch  the 
country  and  the  ]i:irk.  Mind,  we  have  all  ^^one  to  bed,  and 
shall  not  iipcri  for  anybdily.  Your  irrandniotlier  is  sitting  up, 
but  she  will  not  niov.'  iimil  she  bears  your  voice.  The  lives 
of  your  fatlier  and  inoilier  ;in>  at  stake,  'i'jio  magistrates  and 
the  police  niu>t  never  know  that  we  have  been  out  of  our 
beds !" 

After  these  words  were  whispered  in  the  cars  of  the  child. 
who  stole  through  tlu'  trees  like  an  eel  slipping  through  the 
mud,  Michu  said  to  his  wife: 

"You  niu-t  get  np  behind  nu'  and  hold  on  tight,  for  the 
horse  may  droj)  de.id.     Heseeeh  God  to  be  with  us." 

Xo  sooner  had  lu-  spoken  than  the  animal,  at  a  blow  from 
Michu's  heels  and  at  the  feel  of  the  grip  of  his  powerful  knees, 
shot  out  Aviih  the  swiftness  of  a  b.unter;  the  horse  seemed  to 
know  its  master:  in  a  (|i!arler  of  an  hour  tlie  forest  was? 
crossed.  Mieliu,  who  had  never  swerved  an  inch  from  the 
shortest  road,  was  now  on  the  skirts  tif  the  wood,  and  could 
see  the  pinnacles  of  the  chateau  of  f"in(]-Cvgne  gleaming  in 
the  moonliLdit.  Tie  tied  tlie  horse  to  a  tree,  and  ran  lightly  up 
a  knfill  wliieh  rose  above  the  vallcv  of  rinq-rv<:ne. 

The  castle  which  Martlie  aiid  Michu  gazed  upon  for  a  mo- 
ment is  a  eharming  feature  in  the  landscape.  Although  not 
large  nor  architecturally  important,  it  has  a  certain  degree  of 
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iiitcro.-t  for  tho  iirclLTulfifrist.  This  old  fift('cntli  ronturv  odi- 
fifc  stiinds  on  nii  (■iiimcticc.  :u)(l  i-  -iirroimijcd  bv  bmud  and 
deep  iiioiits  uliicli  iirc  (Veil  now  full  of  wntiT.  If  is  built  of 
riihlilc  and  mortar,  but  tlic  walls  arc  seven  feet  ihiek.  The 
very  >inii)licity  of  the  stnicture  is  an  adniirabie  roinindor  of 
till  rou;:h.  war-like  life  of  the  feudal  times.  It  is  a  very  un- 
pretending eastle,  eonsistinf:  of  two  bi^',  reddish  towers 
joined  by  a  lonj;  building:,  piereed  by  real  mnllioii  windows 
with  stone  bars  in  th(>  form  of  a  oro>s  havinjr  rude  carvings 
intended  to  imitate  the  tendrils  of  a  vino.  The  s^taircase  is 
'iut>ide  the  buildinp  in  a  pentarronal  tower  placed  in  the  mid- 
dle of  tho  front,  and  is  entered  tlirou'_'li  a  liitle  j.ointetl  door. 
The  irround  floor,  which  was  modernized  during  the  rei<Tn  of 
Louis  XIV. — as  was  also  the  first  story — is  surmounted  bv  a 
iiUL'e  roof  with  donner  windows,  each  crowned  with  a  carved 
tvmpannm.  In  front  of  the  castle  is  a  vast  lawn,  tho  trees  of 
wliich  had  boon  recently  felled.  On  either  side  of  the  bridge 
iiver  tho  moat  are  two  gardeners'  cottages,  separated  by  a 
p;i!iry  gateway,  evidently  modern.  To  the  right  and  left  of 
tlie  lawn,  divided  in  two  by  a  paved  way  through  the  middle, 
stretch  the  stables,  cow-houses,  woodhouse.  bakery,  poultry- 
v.irds,  and  other  outbuildings  raised,  no  doubt,  on  the  ruins 
of  two  of  the  wings  of  tho  present  chateau.  Formerly,  the 
cattle  must  have  boon  a  square,  fortilied  at  the  four  corners  and 
defended  by  an  enormous  tower  with  an  arched  gateway,  at  the 
foot  of  which  there  was,  instead  of  tho  present  iron  grating,  a 
lirnwbridge.  However,  the  two  massive  towers  with  their 
pepper-box  roofs  that  still  ronuiin  and  the  boll-turret  of  the 
tiiwer  in  the  centre  give  an  air  of  groat  distinction  to  tho 
neighborhood.  The  pointed  spire  of  the  church,  another  old 
liuilding  a  few  yards  away,  harmonizes  with  the  niasses  of  tho 
c  istle.  The  moon  brought  out  in  full  relief  all  tho  pinnacles 
!Hid  domes,  which  gleamed  in  its  silvery  light.  The  way  in 
which  Michu  gazed  at  tho  imposing  structure  wrought  a  rev- 
olution in  the  ideas  of  his  wife,  for  his  face  was  serener  than 
usual  and  had  an  expression  of  hopefulness  and  pride.  His 
eyes,  however,  wandered  round  the  horizon  distrustfully,  and 
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lie  listonod  .ii-.rly  i'mi-  ;in\  hmii;.!  lli.if  mi^'lii  ivn.li  liim  from 

till"  c<tiinln-M<lt'.      It  iim.t  liiivc  ilun  1 i,  nbniit  iiiiir.     Tlicro 

Wiis  ji  f:liiiiiiicriii<:  (.r  iiiMMiiliL'ht  on  thr  vi\i:v  .,(  the  t'uivsl.  l)ul 
the  knoll  u;is  >in,n-l_\  iliiiniiniilril,  'I'his  condition  of  tiun^^s 
P('oinc(l  (liin.ircious  to  ihr  kr.'p.p.  f.,r  li,.  .ic-i-rnWcd.  iii.pjn-- 
cnth'  fcirfni  of  l„in;,r  mvii.  ^Ci  n.i  .Mi^|.irioii>  noise  (li>iiiflK..l 
tlic  i»(;i(c  of  ih,.  liciiutifiil  \;illr\  -Imt  in  upon  tInV  Mile  hy  tiic 
forest  of  Xoili-nir.  M.-irilu.,  iivinMing  and  ovH'-pont^  o.\- 
Jicftcd  that  M,nic  ciilaMrnplic  or  other  wonld  lie  tlu-  issue  of 
llicir  wild  nde.  n,r  what  weiv  her  >er\i(M..;  iiee.h'd?  For  a 
K'xHJ  deed  or  a  crini.':-'  At  this  moment.  Mi.'hn  approaclicd 
liis'  wife's  car. 

''V(.ii  will  <:n  to  the  Comles^e  de  Cin-j-( 'v-ne.'"  he  wliis- 
l"Tod,  "and  a>l  ;.)  spcik  uith  her.  When  u.u  see  her,  re- 
quest a  private  interview.  If  you  (annof  he"  overheard,  say: 
'Ma.lenioiselle.  the  live,  .-f  yonr  eouHns  are  in  .lan-er,  and 
the  man  wlio  is  ahle  to  t,||  you  whv  nnd  wh-reforo  is  waitinf^ 
for  yon^out-id.'.-— If  >he  -eenn  afraid  lo  tru^t  you,  vou  wiU 
add:  'They  are  in  the  en  i.^piraey  a,i:ainst  the  I'ir-^t '  ('onMil, 
and  the  eonspira(y  is  di>c.,vere.l.'' J)o'not  mention  your  name; 
we  are  too  niueh  su-peeted." 

Marthe  raiM^l  her  lyes  to  jut  lui.-hand".-  face,  and  .siiil: 

"-Mielni,  do  you  want  to  sav(>  tliem?" 

"Well,  and  Puppo-o  1  do?"  lie  answered,  frounin-.  for  he 
thouirht  she  \  .IS  rehuking  hiin. 

"V(Ui  don't  under>tand.'"  .Oie  exclaimed,  dropj.in^r  on  her 
knoes,  suddenly  seizing'  his  hi-  hand  and  hathin:,'  ii^with  her 
tears. 

"Away  with  you.  You  can  weep  afierwanl."  .<aid  he,  after 
a  stron,-:  ;ind  ahrupt  enihrare. 

When  lie  no  longer  heard  the  echo  of  hi.s  wife's  footsteps, 
the  eyes  of  ,his  man  or  Iimm  Hlh.l  uiih  tears.  He  had  had  his 
niis<iivin,ii<  ahout  :\larthe  ..,  aeeount  of  li.  r  father'.s  opinions, 
he  had  eorieeahd  from  h,  r  the  secrets  of  ]iis  life.  Xow  the 
heauty  of  his  wife's  simi.le  disposition  w,s  une.\]»ectedlv  re- 
vealed to  him.  just  as  the  -radeur  of  his  own  }ialuro"  had 
dawned  upon  her.     ^farthe  jia.sed  from  the  i>rofouml  humill- 
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ntion  every  wmniiii  inii.-i  Ik  1  iit  the  (le;:rii>i.iti()ii  (if  the  man 
u  lin.-e  iiiiiiic  i-hc  lic;il>  \n  \\\,-  ci  >l;i.-\  uliich  i>  l)ej^()Itell  of  tho 
kniiu  leii^rc  i)f  ihiit  iii;in'>  nolileiie.-s. — And  >-lie  fiad  passed 
riuiii  (iiie  leeliii;:'  In  the  dtluT  witlmut  iiiiv  I raiisitioii  I  Would 
a  lie  any  wnmier  if  In  r  slreiiL'tii  had  failed  her!'  She  had  eii- 
(hired  ihe  keenc^I  jian,'^-  nf  aiiMi'ly.  S|k'  liad.  a?  .>he  tokl 
her  hii.-haiid  later  "ii.  "vvalked  throiiiih  lihxid."  frnm  the  j'a- 
siliuii  to  t'iii<i-('_\-M,',  and  liini  .-iie  had  fell  in  a  iiioiiieiil  a.-< 
if  -lie  uere  honic  alofi  t(j  heaven  and  anion^'  (i(»d"s  anjj;els. 
(Ill  the  other  hand,  the  man  who  believed  liial  ln'  \va.-  iioi  ap- 
nrei  iated,  who  saw  in  his  wife's  listless  and  nielaiieholy  at- 
titude an  evidence  nf  Iht  \\aiit  of  alTeetiuii  for  li;nis(>lf,  tho 
ih.Ti  who  stay(>d  out  of  doors,  so  as  to  h>ave  her  to  herself. 
the  man  wlio  had  concentrated  all  his  love  on  his  son,  under- 
stoinl  in  an  in-tant  the  full  mi'anin,!,' (d'  the  tear.-  his  wife  had 
so  often  shed,  nnderstood  how  .-he  inu-t  have  cursed  the  part 
her  !)eiuity  and  a  father's  will  had  forced  her  to  play.  A 
hriLrht  llanie  of  joy  had  now  shone  for  them,  h  apinj:  out  of 
the  sinrin  like  a  ]i;,'htning-lla.-li.  A  liirhtniiiir-tlash  indeed! 
Maeli  thought  of  tlin-e  ten  years  of  uii.-takes  and  niisunder- 
siaiidings,  and  each  took  tlie  vvho!i.  hlaiiie  <<{'  them.  Michu 
stood  motionless,  with  his  chin  lestiii;,'  on  his  hand  and  his  el- 
how  restin;:,'  on  his  carhine,  jiliiiiu'eil  in  a  ]>rofound  reverie. 
.V  moment  like  this  made  uj)  for  all  the  sorrows  of  a  past 
however  ]iainful. 

Thoujxh  thrllh'il  by  numberless  emotions  not  unlike  those  of 
Iht  IiUshaiid.  the  heart  of  Marthe  was  saddened  at  th(>  thought 
of  tlic  iieril  of  the  SimeiL-cs.  for  now  .-he  understood  everv- 
thing,  even  the  faces  of  the  two  Parisians;  the  meaning  of 
the  carhine  alone  she  could  not  understand.  She  ran  with 
ihe  llei'tness  of  a  fawn  and  ivadied  the  path  leading  to  the 
ih.ateau;  she  was  startled  by  the  sound  of  footsteps  behind 
iicr:  she  uttered  a  cry;  the  broad  hand  of  "Micliu  closeil  her 
UK.nith. 

""From  the  top  of  the  knoll."  said  he,  "I  saw  the  glitter  of 
the  silver  lace  on  the  hats  of  the  gendarmes!  (Jo  round  and 
enter  through  the  gap  in  the  ditch  between  Mademoiselle's 
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Tou.T  iind  the  .vImIiIc-:  tlic  i]i,<r<  will  nui  bark  al  .11.  Pas< 
int.)  thr  ^.Mnlrn.  lall  m  th,.  ydiiiiL'  CniintrH^  ilin.iiirl  tli..  win- 
dow. 'r,.||  li.T  tM  haw  lirr  h, .(•>..  ^a.l.ll.Ml  mul  to  I. 'a.!  it 
thr<.ii-ii  the  pip;  I  Mialj  l„.  t|„n>.  athr  I  lia\-  ,||.,u\,.n',i 
what  the  I'an-iaiis  an'  ahuiit.  aii.l  di -ci^.t.  1  aNo  t!i.  inian.> 
of  thwart inu'  llictn." 

This  new  (hiriuiT,  which  was  nillini:  .h.un  upon  thnii  like 
nn  iivalaiuhc,  ami  which  they  inii^t  11,  .kc  ,,  Maiid  aLrain-l,  gave 
Marthc  win;:s. 

The  Fraiiki-h  rianie,  roiriiiinii  ti)  the  ('iini-t '\ -ne^  ami  the 
Char-ehoMifs,    was    DuinelT.     Cin.i-CvL-i.-    (Five-Swans)    ho- 
canie  the  name  of  th,.  yoimpr  hraiieh  of  th,.  f.unilv  in  con- 
eoquciico  of   the  c.\traof,linan-    and   cnlml      unexpected    do- 
fcricc  of  a  castK.  made,  during'  tlieir  fatlin'.-  al.>cne,..  by  five 
dauphlcrs  of  the  house,  ail  famous  for  cnnii.lcxions  white  a^ 
the  driven  si  ,.w.     One  of  tlie  early  Counl.     T  Champagne 
decreed   that,   in   niemoiy   of  th,.  deed,   this   voiiriL^'r  i/ranch 
should  ever  afterward   bear  the  beautiful  natn-.     Since  this 
feat  of  hi-h  cmpri.-e  the  (lau;rhtcrs  .,f  the  lion-,,  i,,,!  all  been 
proud,  thou.Lrh,  jHrhaps.  they  had  not  all  be,  n  fair.     Laurence, 
the  last  of  them,  in  >pite  of  th.'  .Salie  law.  inherite,!  the  natiHs 
escutcheon,  and   11,. fs  ,,f  ]„.r  race.     The  charter  irranted  by 
the  Count  of  Cliampa^'ne.  in  virtue  of  whi-h  the  distai!  con- 
ferred nobility  and  the  ri,i,dit  of  succession,  was  <'onfirmed  by 
the  Kinu'  of  Fran,,..     Lauren.. •  was.  therefore,  Comtesse  de 
Cinq-Cv-ne.  and  her   future  husband   would  have  to  adopt 
her  name  and  coat-of-arms.  th,.  motto  ,,f  which  was  the  sub- 
lime answer  given  by  the  (.Idest  of  the  fiv."  sisters  when  sum- 
moned  to  surrender:   .Mofiiiii  f.x   cii.v.nt  ant  !— We  will   die 
singin::.     Laurence  was  not  iinv.ortliy  of  h,.r  kin-hip  to  these 
heroic  maidens,  for  her  pearly  whiteness  seemed  like  a  chal- 
lenge to  fate.     .Ml  the  lines 'of  her  blue  vins  could  l>e  di.s- 
eerned   under  the  fine,  close  texture  of  the  skin.     Her  hair, 
of  the  pnttiest  shade  of  gold,   formed   a   marvelous  setting 
for  eyes  of  the  darkest  blue.     Hverything  abrnit  her  was  on 
a  tinv  and  delicate  scale.     But  in  tliat  fra!.nle  bodv.  notwith- 
standing Its  slender  shai)e  and  milk-white  skin,  dwelt  a  soul 
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a>  i!Hlornit)ililo  iis  I  lint  nf  anv  licrn  of  diivalry.  a  ^mil  ilic  cv- 
i^ti'iu'c  nf  wliich  Hot  even  an  a(  iitc  ob^crMT  woiil'l  liavr  Mir- 
iiii.-cil  iiccaiH*'  of  the  woiidcrriil  ^'ctillciii'--  of  tlir  face  whicli. 
Ill  [iriililc.  bore  a  va^Mic  likeness  to  ilie  head  of  a  lamb.  N'av. 
tins  I'xct.-sivt'  p'lulcncss,  lii^'ii-brcd  llioii;,'li  it  was.  IkhI  also  a 
suf.'):c'stion  of  lairib-likc  stupidity  about  it.  "I  look  like  a 
■  Irrarnin^'  slu'cp,"  siic  would  sonirtimcs  say  of  herself,  with  a 
~iniie.  liideeii,  l.aurenee.  who  spoke  but  seldom,  seemed  not 
-o  tinieh  dreary  as  torpid.  F..ot  a  serious  crisis  nri.se.  however, 
.ind  the  .luditli  hidden  in  her  stood  forth  revealed,  heeanie 
-ulilime;  .iiul,  unfortunately,  such  eritieal  conjunctures  had 
Ix'en  numerous  enough  m  her  life.  .\l  thirteen,  Laurence 
.i\v  her.M'lf  an  or[)lian,  standing  in  front  of  the  sijuare  aiwve 
wliich  had  towert'd  the  evening  liefore  one  of  the  nio.-t  curious 
1  A.implcs  of  the  arc  hitect'.iri>  of  the  >i.\teenth  century — the 
Ibitel  rinq-Cygnc.  ,M.  d'IIaute.<erre,  her  relation  and  now 
hiT  guardian,  carried  her  otf  from  Troyes  to  the  lountry  soon 
nfterward.  This  honest  provincial  gentleman,  struck  witii 
hrror  at  the  death  of  his  brother,  the  .\bbe  d'Hauteserre,  who 
had  been  .>ihot  as  he  was  attempting  to  escape  across  the 
sipiare  disguised  a?  a  peasant,  was  not  in  a  position  to  defend 
the  interests  of  his  ward  :  two  of  his  sons  scrveil  with  the  army 
of  the  Princes;  and  every  day.  at  the  slightest  noise,  he  im- 
agined that  the  numicijtals  of  Arcis  were  coming  to  arrest 
!niM.  Proud  of  having  stood  a  siege  and  of  possessing  the 
historic  fairness  of  her  rince>tors.  L.iureiKc  despised  the  pru- 
dent timidity  of  the  old  man,  who  bent  beneath  the  storm, 
while  she  dreamed  only  of  doing  some  deed  that  should  add 
to  the  glory  of  her  name.  So  she  had  tlu'  aiidacitv  to  hang 
the  portrait  of  Charlotte  C'orday,  crowned  with  a  little  wreath 
iif  oak-leaves,  in  her  sliabby  drawing-room  at  Cinij-Cygne. 
She  corresponded  with  the  twins  through  a  messenger,  in  con- 
tempt of  the  law  that  punished  such  a  crime  with  death. 
This  mes.<engcr,  who  al.*o  lisked  his  life,  brought  her  back 
the  answers.  Since  the  calamitous  events  at  Troyes,  Laurence 
only  lived  for  the  triumph,  of  the  royal  cause.  After  forming 
a  judicious  estimate  of  M.  and  Madame  d'Hauteserre  and  rec- 
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(i^'iiizinp  that    l\wy   wciv  -■xrcili m,  ((iiiimu:i|)lii''c    jicoplo.  sho 
•juictly  thr-ii.-i   liii  1.1  .iiiL-idc  ilu'  >iilinv  of  her  life.     Slip  li.-nl 
too  iiiurli  (l.-ar-.-i^^lilcdiie.-.-  as  well  a,-  too  iiiucli  ^fiiuiiie  good- 
nature to  ( ill,  ri.iiii  a  Linid-i'  a-am.-t  iIktii   for  acting  at-cord- 
ing  to  ihc  (lic-latcs  of  ilinr  natinv.     Slic  iivaird  tluin  kiridlv 
and   anVctionatt'ly,    t»iit    >!ir    kcp!    all    Iut   srciviv    to    Ikt^cU'. 
Xolliing  .-!ii:is  up  llic  soul  .-o  iiuuli  as  tlio  jiractiec  of  dissiniu- 
latiou  in  tlif  l)o>()ni  (if  the  faniilv.      Wlicu  she  came  of  a<'(', 
Laurence  allowed  her  wnnhv  old  lousiii   t<.  mauaLre  her  af- 
fairs, ju.-l  as  he  had  dniie  in  the  y;\>\.     !,(>t  her  favorite  inaro 
be  well  groomed,  her  maid.  Caiherinc,  be  dressed  tastefully, 
lior  little   servant,   (inihanl.    he   el.id    properly,   and   nothing 
else  gave  her  much  concern.     The  geal  to  which  her  thoughts 
were  directed  was  too  ],)fiy  to  allow  her  to  de.-cend  to  occupa- 
tions tiiai,  in  dill'ercnl  lime-,  wnuld  d(iui)iless  have  given  her 
pleasure.     She  paid  veiw  little  aliention  lo  her  toilet,  especi- 
ally as  her  cousins  \\ere  not  there  to  >ee  it.     When  riding,  she 
wore  a  hottle-grcen  habit ;  when  wall  ing.  a  gown  of  some  com- 
mon  material    and   a    sleevcle->    bodiic   adirned    with   cheap 
braid;  and  when  at  home,  a  silk  wrapper,     (ioihard.  her  small 
squire,  ;\  smart,  courageous  Imy  df  lifteen.  acted  a-  her  escort, 
for  she  was  almost   always  ou   in   the  o[)en  air  ami   hunted 
over  lli(>  entire  (Jondreville  estate  without   cithc!-   Michu   or 
the  farmers  olferiug  any  opposition.     She  was  an  admirable 
horsewoman,  and  her  skill  in  the  chase  bordered  on  the  mar- 
velous.    She  was  never  addres-ed  except   as  '•.Mademoiselle" 
throughout  the  entire  di>!iict,  even  during  the  devolution. 

Everybody  who  has  read  the  tine  romiuue  of  iinb  Ro,/  unut 
remember  one  of  the  few  female  cliaracters  lo  wiiich  Sir  Wal- 
ter Scott  has  imparted  a  high  derive  uf  energy  and  vitalitv 

Diana  Wrnon.  ]f  the  reader  can  coiu-eive  the  Scottish 
heroine  endowed  with  ail  the  ri'stramed  enthusiasm  of  Char- 
lotte Corday,  but  without  the  charming  vivacity  that  renders 
Diana  so  attra<-iive.  he  w  d  be  able  to  mider-iand  Laurence. 
The  young  ('ounte-s  had  witnessed  the  death  of  her  mother, 
the  murder  o(  the  .\bb.'  d'llauteserre.  the  execution  of  the 
Marcjuis  and  Manjuise  dc  Simeuse  on  llie  scall'old  ;  her  only 
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I'rotlicr  hnfl  (lif.fl  of  lii>  \voiir<l>.  and  Iior  two  cousins,  now  in 
lii.'  nrrnv  of  Condi',  nii-lit  !,.■  .vhiin  at  anv  nioiiu'nt :  and,  p.s 
il  all  ihis  were  not  enoii.uh,  the  laiids  of  the  Siniouses  and  tlio 
<'iii<|-('y;rn('s  had  Ixm  just  drv..nrvd  l.v  the  Ropublir,  witli- 
'.ut  the  smallest  profit  to  the  Hcpuhlic  i'tst'jf.  That  the  irniv- 
il.v  of  her  charaotor  shouKl  havt-  hivii  a[>parent]v  stunned 
into  stupidity  is  (|uitp  fonccivaldc. 

M.  d'Hauti'srnr,  at  a:iy  rate,  proved  to  be  a  most  uprirrht 
and   inlelli^ircnt   -uardia:..      Cnder  his  administration   Cimi- 
<  yi-Mic  assumed  tiie  appcaraniv  .,f  a  farm.     The  worthv  ohl 
P'litleman.  who  bore   far  more  resemhianre  to  a  landowner 
anxious  to  do  the  best  he  eouhl  with  his  land  than  he  did  to 
a  val.irous  knight,  had  made  the  most  of  the  park  and  gar- 
den-mahout two  hundred  and  fifty  aeres— and  forced  them 
to  supply  fodder  for  the  hordes,  food  for  tlie  servants,  and 
lin>u(,od  for  the  house.     Tiainks  to  his  rigid  (>eonomv  and  his 
in\r>tni(.iits  in  the  funds,  the  Coimt, 'ss.  on  coming  of  age,  was 
in  the  enjoyment   of  a   consideraide   fortune.      In    ITOs!  the 
heire.^^s  had  an  income  ..f  twenty  tliousaii.l  francs  deriveil  from 
government    securities,   of  which    >lie   .p.-it    very   little,   and 
twelve  .      usand  franco  from  the  farm  at  ('iiKj-Cvumo.  the  rent 
iiavniL'  t)ee!)   lar-elv   increased   when   the   |e;>o  'w'ls   renewed. 
M.  and  .Madame  d; ,  lute.-^erre  had  been  livinir  in  iho  countrv 
on  an  annuity  of  three  thousand   francs  derivc.l    fn,,,,   the 
Tontine  Lafarge.     But  as  this  jn.or  remnant  of  their  fortunes 
hardly  suCiiced  for  their  need.-,  tluy  went   to  reside  at  Cinq- 
''v':ne.     The  first  act  of  Laurence  on  coming  of  age  was  to 
make  over  to  them  the  wing  of  the  building  which  they  now 
-  ceupicd  for  the  remainder  of  their  lives.     The  .rHaute.«erres 
W'  re  a-  grasping  in  the  interests  <,f  their  ward  as  thev  were  in 
ilieir  own.     .Vnd   as   they   pinched    themselvi's   to    jav    by   a 
thousand  crowns  for  their  two  sons  everv  year.  .>^o  thev  took 
y^u>  that   the  fare  of  the  heiress  sliould   W  of  the  poorest. 
Tiio  total  outlay  of  Cinq-Cygnr;  did  not  amount  to  more  than 
five    thousand    francs    a    year.     Rut    Laurence,    who    never 
troubled  her-elf  about  detail*,  was  perfectly  contented.     Her 
guardian  and  his  wife,  insensibly  controlled  by  a  nature  that 
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made  its  influejuo  felt  even  in  trifle*.  ;it  length  became  the  ar- 
dent admirers  of  one  whom  they  had  i<no\vn  siiiee  her  child- 
hood— a  tiling  that  rarely  occurs.  Rut  there  was  in  Laurence's 
manner,  in  her  guttural  voice.  i;i  her  iinperioii-  glance,  that 
inexplicable,  indeseribal)le  power  which  exercises  a  masterful 
force,  evi'n  when  it  is  only  mere  outward  show,  for  fools 
will  generally  mistake  vacuity  for  ])rofundity.  Real  pro- 
fundity is  beyond  tlie  comprehension  of  the  vulgar.  Hence 
perhaps,  the  admiration  of  the  imhlic  for  all  they  do  not  un- 
derstand. M.  and  Madame  d'llauteserre.  inijiressed  by  the 
Countess'  customary  silence  and  solitary  habits,  were  always 
expecting  her  to  do  sometliing  notable.  By  her  discriminat- 
ing kindness  to  the  peasants,  and  also  by  letting  them  see  they 
could  not  impose  upon  her,  she  won  their  respect,  althougli 
she  was  an  aristocrat.  Her  sex,  her  name,  her  misfortunes. 
her  strange  life — all  combined  to  strengthen  tiio  hold  she  had 
upon  the  dwellers  in  tlie  valley  of  f'im|-('ygne.  Sometimes, 
escorted  by  Gothard,  she  would  be  away  for  two  or  three  davs 
together,  and  yet  never  did  ]M.  and  Madame  d'llauteserre 
inquire  the  rea.«on  of  her  absence.  The  reader  must  not 
fancy,  either,  that  tliore  was  anything  eccentric  about  Lau- 
rence. Xotliing  could  be  more  feminine  or,  a])parently,  weaker 
than  the  outward  form  which  masked  this  virile  spirit.  Her 
heart  was  excessively  tender,  but  she  had  an  unflinching  soul 
and  a  stoical  fortitude.  Her  clear-sighted  eyes  were  unac- 
quainted with  tears.  Xobody,  looking  at  her  white,  delicate 
wrist,  with  its  blue  veins  faintly  outlined,  would  ever  have 
imagined  that  it  could  wear  out  the  strength  of  the  best 
trained  horseman,  or  that  that  soft,  flexible  hand  could 
manage  a  pistol  or  gun  with  the  address  of  an  experienced 
hunter.  On  such  occasions,  her  dress  was  nearlv  the  same 
as  that  of  other  women.  She  wore  a  coquettish  little  beaver 
with  a  irreen  veil,  alwavs  pulled  down  over  her  face.  What 
with  tin'  veil  and  a  black  kerchief  tied  round  her  white  neck, 
her  complexion  had  never  suffered  from  her  long  rides  in  the 
open  air.  Tender  the  Directory  and  at  the  beginning  nf  the 
Consulate,  Laurence  could  do  pretty  much  as  she  liked,  and 
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nchufly  interforod  witli  hor.     Fiut,  ever  since  the  government 
liiid  assumed  a  settled  form,  the  new  authorities,  the  Prefect, 
Malin's  friends  and  Maiin  himself  were  trying,'  to  bring  her 
into  disrepute.     Laurence's  mind  was  entirely  taken  up'^with 
l-laii>    for    overthrowing    Bonaparte,    wiiose"  ambition    and 
ir;utn|.li  bad  filie<l  Iier  with  madness,  but  madness  of  a  cool 
^ind  ••alcuJatin-  kind.     This  obscure  and  unknown  enemv  of 
.1  man  covered  with  glory  had  her  eyes  alwavs  directed  toward 
Inin   from  the  depths  of  her  valley  and  her  forests.     Some- 
\\my>  >he  thought  nf  killing  him  in  the  grounds  of  Saint- 
Cloud  or  Malmaison.    This  purpose  of  hers,  perhaps,  explains 
her  out-door  exercises  and  her  mode  of  life;  but,  initiated 
after  the  peace  of  Amiens  into  a  conspiracy  formed  by  men 
who  thought  they  could  turn  the  lSt!i  Brumaire  against  the 
iirst  Consul,  she  had  from  that  time  placed  all  her  strength 
and  all  the  force  of  her  hatred  at  the  service  of  the  vast  and 
well-conducted  plan,  organized   for  Bonaparte's  destruction 
abroad  by  a  mighty  coalition  embracing  Austria,  Russia,  and 
I'russia— vanquished  by  him   when   Emperor  at   Austerlitz; 
and  a  coalition  at  home  of  men  divided  on  everv  question  o* 
I'liblic  policy,  but  united  by  a  common  antipathy.     Several 
"tin  r.  amrmg  them,  as  well  as  Laurence,  deemed  the  death  of 
the  I-nvi  Consul  necessary  for  their  success:  the  word  assas- 
smalion  had  no  terrors  for  them.     This  young  girl,  so  fragile 
111  the  (yes  of  those  who  saw  her,  so  strong  in  the  eves  of  those 
who  knew  her.  was  at  this  nmment  the  sure  and  trusty  guide 
of  the  gentlemen  who  had  come  from  Germany  to  take  part 
HI  tile  intended  assault.     Fouche  relied  upon  this  conspiracy 
nt  the  French  nobles  beyond  the  Rhine  to  aid  him  in  his 
-clieme    for    entangling    the  Due    d'Fnirhien    in    the    plot. 
Tiio  proence  of  the  Prince  in  the  territory  of  Baden,  so  near 
'■'  Stra>buig.  afterward  gave  weight  to  the  suspicions  entcr- 
t:iincd  concerning  him.    The  great  question  as  to  whether  he 
"as    cognizant    of    the    enterprise    and    purposed    entering 
!•  ranee  if  it  succeeded  is  one  of  the  many  .«eerets  upon  which 
the  House  of  Bourimn  has  kept  such  profound  silence.    When 
ihat  period  is  farther  removed  from  us,  impartial  historians 
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will,  perhaps,  ('(■ii>iir('  tin.'  Prince  fi)r  his  imprudence  in  ap- 
j)r()acliing  so  near  tlic  frontier  at  a  titiu'  when  a  vast  con- 
spiracy was  just  alidiit  to  lucnk  niit,  a  (■oii>[)ir;icy  in  the  secrets 
oi'  wliicli  all  the  iiM'niljcis  of  ilic  myal  raiiiily  must,  surely, 
have  hecii  sharers.  'The  pruileiice  I'N'iiiiiieii  by  Maliu  in  h  '  !- 
in,!,'  a  conference  wiili  (ii-eviii  in  the  open  air  was  disp  _  ed 
by  Mademoiselle  de  ('ini|-('yune  in  all  circunistanc(>s,  oven  the 
least  im[)orlaiit.  She  received  emi-saries  and  intorohangod 
ideas  with  them  on  the  oiit.-kirts  of  the  fore.-t  of  Xodcsme, 
or  on  the  other  side  rd"  tlie  valley,  hetween  Se7:anno  and 
lirienne.  She  often  rode  forty-five  miles  at  a  stretch  with 
(iothard.  Alter  she  returneil  to  ('inq-('yi,nie,  no  one  could  re- 
inark  the  slightest  trace  of  fatigue  or  emotion  on  her  face. 
When  Gothard  was  jiine  years  old.  she  had  noticed  in  the 
little  cowherd's  eyes  the  artless  admiration  that  all  children 
have  for  \vhatev(  r  is  out  (  f  the  common.  She  made  him  her 
groom  and  taught  him  to  rub  down  a  horse  as  carefully  as 
any  Kn,r;lish  stable-boy.  She  saw  that  he  was  honest  and 
quick-witted:  and  when  she  put  his  loyalty  to  the  proof,  she 
discovered  that  he  was  not  only  shrewd  but  disinterested,  for 
he  never  even  thought  of  a  reward.  She  devoted  herself  to  the 
task  of  ciUtivatinj:  this  yoiinu^  soul.  Slie  was  kind  to  him, 
but  as  a  great  lady  is  kind,  though  his  strong  attachment  to 
her  had  it  ■  source  in  her  very  real  liking  for  him.  She  took 
care,  while  ])oli>hiiig  bi>  half-uncivilized  nature,  to  avoid 
vvi'akening  its  candor  and  simplicity.  When  she  had  made 
siilliciru'  trial  of  the  almost  canine  tidelity  that  she  had  nur- 
tured, '/othard  became  her  ingeniotis  and  innocent-looking 
conf>'d"rate.  'I'he  little  peasant,  whom  no  one  dreamed  of  sus- 
pect iiiLT.  repi-atedly  went  from  CiiKj-C'ygne  to  Xancv.  and 
was  lia(  k  again,  without  it  ever  occurring  to  anyone  th.-it  he 
had  been  from  home,  lie  practised  every  wile  and  stratagem 
with  which  spies  are  aniuaintcd.  And  yet  the  excessive  dis- 
trust for  hi;-  fellows  wlii  h  his  mistress  liad  implanted  in  his 
soul  maiie  no  change  in  the  essential  attributes  of  his  nature. 
(lothard.  who  possessed  the  craft  of  women,  the  openness  of 
ciiihlreii.  and  the  everlasting  watchfulness  of  the  conspirator, 
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rnncoalofl  all  tlioso  rciiiarkal.Ic  (jualitics  ii;i(]cr  tlio  profound 
i.'noranco  and  torpor  of  tlio  rustic.  Thi^  little  man  Avas  ap- 
parently nothiuir  hut  a  clumsy,  harmless  \oun,ir  lout;  l)ut 
V  \\vu  he  was  at  his  work,  he  wa*  a>  a^qlc  as  a  fi-li  and  a-; 
.-!ip[iery  as  an  eel. 
of  the  meaning  of 

as  it  were.  Ills  honest,  homely,  round,  red  fa(  e,  his  sleepv 
(ye-,  his  hair  rropjied  close  like  a  j)ea.sinfs,  his  dress,  and  his 
Miinted  trrowth  made  him  look  like  a  child  of  ten  vears. 

MM.  d'HautOscrre  and  do  SimoiiM-.  accomj)an!ed  Iv  .sov- 
I  ral  other  emigres  and  protected  hy  their  oou^ill,  who  had 
inken  every  precaution  for  their  safety  betwei'U  Sirasbun^^ 
;ind  Har-sur-.\uhe,  entered  Champagne  by  Alsace  and  F.or- 
raine.  while  another  and  e(piaily  courageous  hand  of  eon- 
-f'irators  landed  under  the  cliffs  of  Xormandv.  Iiisgni-ed 
a-  workmen,  the  (rilauteserres  and  de  Simeu.ses  had  traveled 
fn.m  forest  to  forest  under  the  guidance  of  tru^ty  but  unsus- 
pedcd  partisans  of  the  liourbons,  picked  out  in  several  of 
the  departments  during  the  last  three  months  by  Laurence 
l!er>elf.  The  emigres  slept  during  the  day  and  marched 
liuring  the  night.  With  each  of  them  were  two  devoti'd  sol- 
diers, one  of  whom  went  on  ahead  and  acted  as  scout,  while 
the  other  kept  behind  to  cover  the  retreat  in  case  of  mis- 
fortune. Thanks  to  the  adoption  of  these  militarv  measures, 
the  detachment  had  safely  readied  the  place  appointed  for 
its  rendezvous  in  the  forest  of  Xode.-me.  Twentv-seven  other 
gentlemen  entered  France  at  the  same  time  by  way  of  Switzer- 
laiiil.  and,  aided  by  the  same  precautions,  manai^ei!  to  crosf 
Hiutrundy  on  their  road  to  Pans.  ^f.  d(>  ljivien>  reckonr.l  ,>n 
!i  iving  a  body  of  five  hundred  men,  a  1uindr(>d  of  them  vonng 
Millies,  who  were  to  be  the  oHicers  of  this  sacreil  band.  ^I^f. 
'ie  Polignae  and  de  IJiviere.  wlio.  as  leaders,  acted  in  a  rather 
singular  manner,  to  say  the  least  of  it.  kept  the  number  of 
their  accomplices  a  profound  secret.  We  are  in  a  })osition  to 
state  to-day,  however,  after  the  revelations  made  during  the 
Restoration,  that  Bonaparte  had  as  little  idea  of  the  danger 
he  ran  at  that  period  as  had  Kngland  <if  the  peril  that  threat- 
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enod  hor  fmir.  tlic  camp  nt  Ronlo.^nic.     Anr!  yet  novor  hnd 
the  polico  sy>t('m  been  more  cleverly  and  ollirieiitiv  directed. 
But,  at  tlic  very  inoment  when  this  story  i)ei.'iiis,  one  of  those 
cowards  wlio  are  always  to  hi'  fonnd  in  conspiracies  tliat  are 
not  confined  to  a  limited  nundier  of  iron-hearted  cntinisia-ts, 
when  confronleil   with   death,   <,Mve   information,   fortunately 
indefinite   as   to   the  extent   of   the   enter])rise,   l)ut    aeeurat'o 
onou^'h  as  to  its  object.     The  police,  therefore,  had,  as  Malin 
told  (irevin,  while  watchinj;  the  conspirators  closely,  left  them 
at  full  liberty,  hoping  in  this  way  to  be  able  to  trace  all  the 
ramifications  of  the  plot.     But  ("ieorges  Cadoudal.  who  was 
a  man  of  action,  a  man  wlio  relied  on  no  one  but  him.self, 
and  who  had  been  hiding  in  Paris  for  twenty-four  hours  with 
twenty-five  Chouans,  watching  for  a  chance  to  attack   the 
First  Consul,  had  in  a  certain  measure  forced  the  hand  of 
the  Government.     As  for  Laureru-e,  her  hnstilitv   to   Bona- 
parte was  prompted  by   love  as  well   as   by   h.itred.      If  the 
First  Consul  was  deslroye(i  and  the  Bourbons  restored,  would 
not  her  cousins  regain  possession  of  (Jondrevilh'  and  with  ii 
all  their  fortune?    These  two  sentiments,  the  one  the  very  re- 
verse of  the  other,  are  sullicient  to  devcdop  all  the  faculties 
of  the  .soul  and  all  the  forces  of  life,  cspeciallv  at  the  age  oi: 
twenty-three.     For  the  last  two  months,  then,  the  inhabit- 
ants of  Cinq-Cygne  noticed  that  there  was  an  added  beauty 
in  the  expression  of  Laurence's  features,  such  as  they  had 
never  witnes.-^ed  before.     Her  cheeks  had  a  lovelier  color,  and 
at  moments  her  spirit  of  liopefulness  lent  an  air  of  pride  to  her 
brow.     When  the  Gazrlle  was  read  in  tlie  household  of  an 
evening  and  the  conservative  policy  of  the  First  Consul  was 
dwelt  on  with  approval,  >lie  had  tolower  her  eyes  lest  anyone 
should  see  in  them  her  menacing  assurance  that  the  fall  of 
that  enemy  of  the  Bourbons  was  at  hand.     Nobody  in  the 
chateau  suspected  that  the  young  Countess  had  seen  her  cous- 
ins the  night  before.     Yet  the  two  .«ons  of  the  d'Hauteserres 
had  slept  in  her  own  bedroom,  under  the  very  roof  that  shel- 
tered their  father  and  mother;  for  Laurence,"  in  order  not  to 
arouse  sus]»icion,  had  sent  the  two  young  men  to  bed,  between 
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oiu'  and  two  in  the  morning,  and  then  started  to  meet  her 
musins  at  the  rendezvous  and  guide  them  into  the  centre  of 
llie  forest,  wiiere  she  had  liidden  them  in  a  woodman's  de- 
serted Imt.  She  had  been  so  sure  of  seeing  tliem  again  that 
-he  (hd  not  exhibit  the  slightest  sign  of  joy  on  meeting  them; 
in  a  word,  she  was  so  sueeessful  in  eifaeiiig  all  traees  of  the 
pleasure  she  really  felt  that  she  looked  perfeetly  unmoved. 
Catherine,  the  pretty  daughter  of  her  nurse,  and  Gothard — 
hoth  in  her  seercts — modeled  their  behavior  upon  that  of  their 
inij-tress.  Catherine  was  nineteen,  just  tlie  age  when  a  girl 
is  a  fanatic  and  will  let  her  throat  be  cut  without  uttering 
a  word.  .\s  for  (iothard,  after  inhaling  the  perfume  that 
ching  to  the  Countess'  dress  and  hair,  the  rack  would  not  have 
drawn  a  syllable  from  him. 

.\t  the  moment  Marthe  was  speeding  on  with  the  fleetnesa 
'if  a  shadow  toward  the  gap  mentioned  by  ^lichu  when  he 
u;irned  her  of  the  impending  danger,  the  drawing-room  at 
Cinq-Cygne  presented  as  peaceful  a  spectacle  as  could  be  de- 
>ired.  The  persons  assembled  in  it  were  so  far  from  antici- 
p.iting  the  storm  that  was  aliout  to  burst  upon  them  that  their 
.ittitnde  would  have  excited  the  compas.sion  of  anyone  knowing 
their  true  situation.  Beneath  the  high  mantelpiece,  adorned 
with  a  pier  glass  and  dancing  shepherdesses  in  paniers,  was 
Mazing  one  of  those  fires  which  are  only  seen  in  mansions 
situated  on  the  borders  of  forests.  At  one  of  the  chimnev- 
oniers,  in  a  groat.  s(iuare,  gilded  easy-chair,  covered  with 
iiiiigniticent  green  damask,  sat,  it  might  almost  be  said, 
s[)rawlcd,  the  young  Countess,  utterly  exhausted.  She  had  re- 
turned at  six  from  the  farthest  point  of  La  Brie,  after  scour- 
ing the  country  in  front  of  the  four  gentlemen  and  seeing 
I  fiat  they  could  safely  reach  their  last  halting-place  on  the 
•oute  to  Paris.  M.  and  Madame  d'llauteserre  had  not  fin- 
-hed  their  dinner  when  she  entered.  Pinched  with  hunger, 
Mie  sat  down  to  table  in  her  muddy  habit  and  thick  shoes. 
instead  of  retiring  to  change  her  dress  after  dinner,  slie  felt 
>"  worn  out  that  she  rested  her  beautiful  head  with  its  bright, 
clustering   curls    on    the    back    of   the    big,    low   chair   and' 
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Btretchcd  her  fcot  out  upr.ii  n  footstool.  Tho  fire  gradually 
dried  tlio  iim.l  iiih.ii  iin-  ridiiig-liabit  and  boots.  Jlcr  doe- 
skin gloves,  licr  liat,  gixrii  veil,  and  whip  lay  upon  the  oonsolo 
table  where  .-lie  had  Hung  ihem.  .\t  on,,  time,  >hv  glaiuod  up 
at  the  old  Buulle  cloek,  between  the  two  Howciv  branehed 
candelal)ra  on  the  mantelshell',  w,.nd..ii,ig  jf  her  four  eon- 
ypirators  wvix'  asleep;  at  another,  ^hv  nirnvd  her  me.  on  the 
card-table  in  front  of  the  lire,  at  whieh  M.  d'ilaut^.serre  and 
his  wife  were  .<eated  with  the  cure  of  llauteserre  and  hh  sis- 
ter. 

Even  if  tlu'se  personages  had  j.lavcd  no  part  in  the  drama, 
their  portraits  would,  at  ha.-t,  have  the  merit  of  revealing 
some  of  the  ulio.^ynuasies  that  clKMiuteriml  the  aristocracy 
after  Uieir  defeat  in  V.'X).  Ir.  lli;.  .•  .nneelion,  a  picture  of  the 
drawing-room  of  r'inq-( Vgne  nnr,  have  sonictlung  of  the  at- 
tractiveness afTonl,.,]  by  lilMorv  hm.>,  i,,  d.v-h.ibille. 

M.  d"IIauf,.sern..  tb.n  ilfiy'-two.  wa>  a  tall,  tliin,  sanguine- 
Jooking  man,  m  the  enjoyment  of  vigorous  health.     He  would 
have  seemed  cajialile  of  Oieigvtie  :i(tioii.  sive  for  ilie  exces- 
sively simple  e.\pres.-i!;n  of  hi.-  I)ig,  china-bhi..  eves.     IJis  face 
ended   in  a   turned-up  chin,  and   tlic  di-pr,.portionate  .-^pace 
between  the  nose  and  nioutli  gave  him  ar,  a-pect  of  meekness 
that  was  in  perfect   harmony  with  his  di^po^ition   and  with 
all  the  other  details  of  his  physiognomy,  even  the  sli>,'htest. 
His  gray  hair,  for  iii>taiue.  pressed  down  tight  bv  his  hat," 
which  he  kept  on  nearly  the  whole  day.  looked  somewhat  like 
a   skullcap,   comjileting   the   outline   of  a    pear-shaped    head. 
His  forehead,  deeply  wrinkl.'d  l)y  a  life  out  of  doors  and  con- 
stant anxieties,  was  vacant  and  expressionless.     His  aquiline 
nose  gave  a  little  character  to  his  countenance:  but  the  only 
tokens  of  the  possession  of  strong  qualities  alx.ut  him  were  to 
l)e  found  in  his  bushy  eyebrows,  still  as  black  as  ever,  and  in 
his  high-cnlored  compie,'-on.      Xor  was  this  indication   de- 
ceptive.    Simple-minded  and  gentle-mannered  though  he  was, 
he  was  a  .-upporter  of  tlie  Monarchy  and  an  ardent  Catholic! 
and  for  no  inducement  in  the  world  would  he  have  changed 
his  political  or  religious  faith.     If  arrested,  it  is  quite  certain 
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flic  hone^^t  pontlcriijin  would  ii..t  have  olTorcd  anv  rcsi..tance 
wnuM  n.'vcr  have  even  drcanicd  of  firin-  on   ll„.  nninicipal 
L'uanl.-.   a:.(l    would    liav,-   trotted   ofT  (|uito   dcinurclv   to   the 
Matroid.      His  annuity  of  three  thousand  livros  wn-  hi<  sole 
n-onnr.  and  so  he  found  it  impossible  to  join  th.>  ('-ni-rre> 
Hut.  thou-h   he  obeyed   the  dr  farh,   -ov.Tn.nent.   he   never 
faltere.I  in   his  alle^rjan.c  to  tlie    Moiirhons.      [[,.   l,,n^vd    for 
'heir   restoration,   hut   would   never   luive  eoniproniiscl   him- 
H']i  hy  laknifr  any  part  in  hrin-inp  it  aimut.     He  was  one  of 
that  <las<  of  royalists  who  never  f-.r-ot  that   tiiev  had   been 
I'eaten   and   robbed,  and   were  ever  afterward    mute    frugal 
rancorous,   and    impotent,   equally    ineai-able    of   ren.nineln.r 
th-ir  f.nneipb.s  and  of  makincr  anv  saerifiee  for  them    ever 
n  ady  to  salute  royalty  when  it  triumphed,  friends  of  relicrjon 
and  of  the  priests,  and  always  j.repared  to  bear  the  brun't  of 
fortunes  worst  inflietions.     Such  persons  huhl  fast  to  rooted 
I>r..iudiees.  but  can  hardly  be  said  to  have  opinions       \rfion 
i>  a  condition  essential  to  the  life  of  parties.     Loval  but  shal- 
Inw-brained.  lofty  in  his  manner  but  as  avaricious  as  a  peas- 
ant, darinp  in  his  hopes  but  circumspect  in  his  words  and 
actions,  turnin-  everything  to  account,  and  quite  willing  oven 
to  accept  a  nomination  as  :\Iayor  of  Cinq-Cvsine  if  it  bene- 
titcd  him,  M.  d'Hauteserre  was  an  admirable  representative 
"f  those  honorable  ^'entlemen  upon  whose  foreliea.ls  (i,,,]  bad 
written  the  word  mites,  who  let  the  stonns  of  the  Revolution 
-«,.cp  over  their  manor-houses  and  over  their  heads  with- 
out making:  a  sign,  who  emerged  from  their  retreats  at  the 
IJcstoration,  proud  of  their  timorous  lovaltv  and   rich   with 
flicir  hoarded  savings,  and  who  returned  to  live  at  their  coun- 
Tv  seats  in  1830.     His  costume  was  the  outward  e.xpression 
■'{  Ills  character,  and  painted  both  the  man  and  his  times      ^] 
■!  Haute^erre   wore   one   of   those   nut-brown    overcoats   with 
narrow  collars  made  fashionable  bv  the  last  Due  d'OrN'nns 
ifter  his  return  from  England,  and  which.  durin<'  the  Revo- 
lution    formed   a   sort   of  .•ompromiM-   between    the   hnlcous 
^irb  of  the  people  and  the  eleirant  surtouts  of  the  aristocracv 
His  velvet  waistcoat,  with  flowered  stripes,  somewhat  in  the 
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fa.>.lii.)ii  (if  tlio>('  of  RulK'spicrrc  and  Saint-.Tusf.  was  cut  low 
t'Uf.iinli  t..  itiinu  a  little  of  till'  (.(II:,.  „f  „  pli.atcl  sliirt-frill  to 
1)1'  sc.'ii.  lie  still  wnn-  l.nMchcs.  hut  tticv  were  made  of  coarse 
blue  cloth,  with  iiuniished  steel  huckles  at  tlie  kneos.  His 
Mack  ptockiriL's  clim;.'  tii:htly  to  a  pair  of  le-rs  that  resem- 
bled those  of  a  staLT.  and  his  fi'ct  were  encased  in  heaw  shoos, 
kept  in  their  place  by  hhi.k  eh.tli  traiters.  His  throat  was 
enveloped  in  the  vol'iininon-  folds  of  an  imtnense  muslin 
neckcloth.  Tautened  in  front  hy  a  ,L'"ld  buckle.  The  honest 
pcntleman  had  not  the  sli-htest  notion  that,  in  combining' 
the  costumes  of  peasmf.  revolutionist,  and  aristocrat,  he  was 
netini,'  in  ohedicnei'  to  a-iy  theory  of  political  eclecticism.  He 
was  (piite  innnceiil  of  .my  sueh  intention.  aii<!  his  dress  was 
FUfr^csteil  l.v  eirer, instances. 

Madame  d'l  lautescrre  was  .t  woman  of  fortv,  hut  she  had 
RifTcred  so  much  that  she  Inok.^rl  nincli  older:  she  had  a 
faded  face  that  seemed  to  be  always  posed  for  a  portrait,  and 
her  lace  (.ip.  with  its  raised  wliite  satin  bows,  added  to  the  so- 
lemnity of  her  expression.  She  still  wore  jjowder,  altbouph 
the  white  kerchief,  the  puce-colored  silk  ,<.'own  with  tight 
sleeves  and  the  ample  skirt— the  last,  sad  costume  of  Marie 
Antoinette-— belonired  to  a  lat.T  period.  .She  had  a  pinched 
nose,  a  pointed  chin,  and  an  almost  triaufrular  face.  .\  slight 
tinL'c  of  rouge  gav.'  a  little  animation  to  tho.se  grav  eyes  that 
had  shed  so  many  tears.  She  took  sntitf.  but  always  with  the 
dainty  precautions  affected  l,y  the  fine  ladies  ,,(  the  previous 
generation.  Ilcr  little  mannerisms,  showing  that  she  regarded 
the  taking  of  a  pin.li  as  ,|iiite  an  important  ceremonv.  might 
be  explained  bv  the  fad  thai  she  had  verv  prettv  hands. 

The  .\bbe  (ioiijet.  a  .Minim  monk,  who  hail  been  the  friend 
of  the  .Abbe  d"Ilauteserie  and  the  tutor  of  the  two  Simeuses, 
had  fnr  the  past  two  y.ars  acted  as  parish  priest  of  Cinq- 
Cygne  ..n  account  of  his  friend.ship  for  the  (THautc- 
serres  and  the  yount:  Cnimtes.s.  His"  sister.  Mademoiselle 
♦■ionjet,  hiid  united  her  income  of  seven  liundred  francs  to 
tlie  cure's  meagre  stipend,  and  kept  house  for  her  brother. 
The  church   and    i)resintery   were  of  such   small   value   that 
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'jiut."  a  near  noigiil   .r  k,  the  clmt.'aii.  tlir  wall  ol'  In 
111  -OHIO  places  I'oriiiir-  also  th.'  wall  of  ihr  jurk. 
iii>  sister  (lined  twice  a  week  at  Cni.j-C-,  .rti,.  an.l  .  a.ne  ..s.tv 
eveiniifr  for  a  game  of  cards  wuli  tlir  d'llanteserres.     A-  for 
Laurence,   she  did   not   kn..u    one  card    from   another.      The 
Ahhe  (ioujet.  an  old  man  with  white  hair  and  a  face  as  white 
as  an  old  wonianV,  had  an  amial)le  smile  and  a  soft,  winning 
voice.     His  features  rc-ernhled  tho.-e  of  a  ,|(.ll.  hut   were  n" 
iicved    froii,    insip     ity    In-    a    ivmarkahlv    intelligent  j,,,, king 
foivh-ad  and  a  pair  .d"  very  keen  e\es.  ile'was  of  middle  heiirht 
■  Hid  well  made,  and  conliniKd  to  wear  the  hiack  coal  of  his 
'ailing,  silver  buckles  at   his  kmrs  and  on   his  shoes,  black 
Mik  stockings,  black  waistcoat,  an.l  clerical  band.s.     His  garb 
irave  him  a-  air  of  striking  distinction.     The  Abbe,  who  was 
li'.ide    Bi>liop    of    Troves    after    the    Restoration,    brought 
with  him  from  his  former  life  a  iirofoun.l  .uiowleitge  of  Uie 
l..art<  of  the  y-mng.  and  had,  therefore,  at  once  divined  the 
noi)leness  of  Laurence's  character;  he  had,  from  the  first,  ap- 
pivciated  her  at  lier  full  value,  and  his  respectful  deference 
111  her  regard  contributed  not  a  little  to  ren..'  r  her  indepen- 
dent at  (^inq-Cygne  and   force  the  austere  old  ladv      id  her 
"xcellent  spouse  to  yield  that  obedience  to  a  vminir  giri  which, 
i'v  all  the  laws  of  cu.^tom,  she  <honId  certainlv  have  viclded' 
t"  them.     For  the  past  six  months  the  Abbe  (ioui  -  had  been 
concentrating  his  thoughts  upon  Laurence  with  tli„;  capacity 
for  ob.servation  peculiar  to  f)rie>ts.  than  whom  non(>  are  more 
'Icar-sighted  :  and.  although  'le  was  unaware  that   this  maiden 
"f  twenty-three  was  actually  pUxnning  the  overthrow  of  Rona- 
[liirte  at  the  very  moment  her  fragil(>  fingers  were  untwisting 
ihe  loops  of  braid  upon  Ii.t  riding-habit,  yet  lie  was  sure  that 
^he  was  brooding  over  some  great  purpo«>\ 

Mademoiselle  Goujet  was  one  of  th.wo  old  maids  whose 
F>ortrait  can  be  given  in  a  few  words  that  will  enable  tlie  least 
imaginative  mind  to  have  a  vivid  concept  inn  of  h.  r.  She  was 
a  big,  gawky  woman  (i.ue  haqiinu'r),  and  a-^  iiglv  ;  ,.  scare- 
crow.    She  was  quite  conscious  of  her  uglau  ->"  ami  wa-«  the 
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first  to  laii;;li  at  it,  -Imwiti;,'.  as  ^lu•  ilnl  fo.  a  m'I  of  Ion;,'  teeth 
as  Vfllow  a>  luT  cniiiplcMoii  jiinl  lirr  linnv  haiiils,  for  she  was 
as  cluMrlul  as  ^lic  was  kindlicarti-l.  sli(.  wore  tho  ctuoKjinn, 
tliat  jarkrt  uhicli  was  oiicc  m)  ta^iiioiial'lc.  very  aiiiplc  >kirts 
with  iio(k.t>  that  were  always  full  ..f  keys,  a  cap  triimiic.l 
witli  rilihoiis.  and  a  false  front.  Sliu  looj^cd  forty  when  she 
wa^  iiiiicii  youiij(cr.  but  she  made  up  for  tin.-,  she  sai<l,  l)v 
looking  only  forty  wlu-n  .>-lic  was  .-ixty.  Slic  Iiad  a  great 
veneration  for  the  nobility.  However,  while  rendering  to 
noble  birth  all  the  ropert  ami  honor  it  merits,  siie  never 
lost  .-igiU  of  her  own  dignity. 

The  visits  of  the  Abbe  and  his  sister  to  Cimi-Cy-ne  alTonled 
a  great  deal  of  pleasure  to  Madame  d'Haute^erre.  I'ldike 
her  liu>baud.  she  had  no  out-of-door  occupations,  and,  un- 
like Laurence,  >he  had  not  the  tonic  of  a  vigorous  hatred  to 
enable  iicr  to  sustain  the  weariness  of  a  solitary  existence. 
Life  iiad,  indeed,  grown  pleasanter  in  every  direction  during 
the  last  si.x  years.  The  restoration  of  Catholic  worship  ren- 
dered pfKssible  the  fulfihnent  of  those  religious  duties  which 
exercise  a  far  more  potent  intlueiice  on  life  in  the  country 
than  they  do  <'I.^ewhere.  M.  and  .Madame  .riIaute>erro,  em- 
boldened by  the  conservative  administration  of  the  First  Con- 
snl.  had  venluj'cil  to  correspond  with  their  sons,  and  had  re- 
ceived letters  from  them  in  return.  Xow  that  thev  m-ed  no 
longer  trend)le  for  their  safety,  they  bogged  them  to  apply  for 
tht'  crasion  of  their  names  fnan  the  lists  of  the  proscribed,  and 
to  return  to  France.  Tiir  Treasury  also  had  li.piidated  the 
arrears  of  iheir  income,  and  was  punctually  [.aying  them  their 
half-yearly  dividends.  The  d'Haiiteserres  had  now  an  income 
of  about  eight  thou.sind  francs.  The  old  grnileman  wa>  in 
raptures  with   his  sagaeily  ami   foresight,      lie  had   invested 

his  savings — anionnting  to  twenty  thousand   francs as  well 

as  those  of  his  ward,  in  the  funds  before  the  ISth  Rrumaire, 
and,  a.s  everyone  knows,  there  was  a  n>e  afterward  of  fnmi 
twelve  fr.ines  to  eighteen. 

For  a  longtime  ("in(i-Cvgne  had  remained  naked. emptv,and 
desolate.  The  cautious  guanlianhad  divideil  to  change  nothing 
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m   It-  ;ip[H.i.r;in.v  as  lori;;  as  ih,'  niiarcliv  of  the  R.'Vnlutioii 
1.1-1,(1:  Imii.  afi.r  the  peace  of  Amicus.  }>.•  imh.Ic  a  journey  to 
■|io.\r-.  Ii,,|,i,i;r  ,,,  1,,,^  |,,„,j^  ^„„„,  ^^,,1^.^  ^^j.  j,^^,  j^^,^^  plun.lcred 
In.irl-   In. Ml  ihc  MT,,ii,|-li;,ri(l   fiirmtiirc  dealers,     llis  sueccs.s 
eriiible.l  liini  to  ntiiriii>li   tlie  drauin^'-rooiii.      Fid,,  curtaitn 
"f  uliite  silk  daiiu.-k  uiili  a  u'reeii  flowcr-paltcrn.  wlii.li  had 
"iier  liiin^'  III  th.-  Hold  Su,„.„>e.  now  adorned  the  six  windows 
"f  il"'  niuiiens..  apartni.'iit   in  which  the  persona-es  we  h,iv.« 
dr-.  ril.e.l   weiv  as.-..nil)led.     The  entire  room  wa<  also  wain- 
-r,.t..d  with  panels  framed  in  strips  of  h.^adin-  and  witli  orna- 
mental masks  at  the  eorners  the  whole  paint. -d  in  two  tone,  of 
rray.      'riie    frieze    panels    ahove   the    four    doors    were   vo\- 
■nd  uilh  Mihje,  ts  in  hiack  and  white,  aecordin-  to  the  fashion 
ilial  pnvailed  ,n;der  Louis  XV.     The  worthv  pmtleman  had 
lik.wi>e  come  acn.ss  somo  ;:ilded  console  tahl-'s  at  Troves,  a 
-iiite  in  .irreen  silk  (hiniask,  a  crystal  chandelier,  an  inlaidcard- 
t.il.le.  an<l.  in  fact,  pyerythinfj  needed  for  the  renovation  of 
<  imi-rv-ne.     In  IT!)-?,  all  the  furniture  of  the  chAieau  had 
l""n  pdla-cd.  for  the  saokin-  of  the  two  hAtcIs  in  the  town 
ua.   lollowed   h.v   tlie  sackin;:  of  the  mansion    in   the  vallev 
l.ver.v  time  the  old  man  went  to  Trovcs.he  returned  with  a  few 
relics  ot  ancient  -randcur;  at  one  time,  with  a  handsome  car- 
pet like  that  which  covered   the  drawinirroom  floor;  at   an- 
other,  with  a  piece  of  plate.  (,r  of  (,1(|   Dresden   or  Sevres 
'hina.     About  six  months  before,  he  had  ventured  to  dh'  up 
tlie  silver  plat.-  of  ("inq-Cy-ne.  which  the  cook  had  buried  in 
a  cotta,i:e  owned  hy  him  on  the  outskirt.-*  of  Troves. 

This  faithful  servant,  whose  name  was  Durieu.  an.l  his 
uife  had  alway.s  followed  the  fortunes  of  their  voung  mis- 
tress. Durieu  was  the  nian-of-all-work  of  the  chiite'au.  and  his 
"ifc  was  the  hoiKekeeper.  He  had  for  Ins  assistant  in  the 
kitelien  a  sister  of  Catherine,  who.  under  his  instruction  was 
becoming  an  excellent  cook.  An  old  pardener.  with  his  'wife 
Ills  son-hired  by  the  day— an<l  his  dauirhter— who  looked 
..fter  the  cows-completed  the  staff  of  servants.  Si.x  mr,nths 
asro  Durieu-s  wif..  had  secretly  made  liveries  in  the  Cinq-rv-nie 
colors  for  the  hardener's  son  and  Oothard.     Althou-h  brought 
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to  task  i'ni-  Urv  iiiipriidciuv  l)y  tlic  old  <:ciiilfiii;Mi,  she  had  the 
fatisfactioii  r,|'  ^iviiyj;  tlic  (liiiiiiT  siTvcd  alnio.-t  as  it  used  to  be 
on  the  I'otiMd  id"  St.  Laiireiuv,  licr  mistress"  patron  saint. 
As  for  M.  and  Madame  <]"IIaut.'s,Tre  and  t!ie  Diiriens,  the 
work  of  re.-turiii;:  the  cliateau  to  scmethiii;/  „f  jts  former 
pplendor  was  ihe  joy  of  their  lives.  Laurene.  -mih^l  at  what 
she  (ailed  their  eliil(li>lines.s.  Ri  t  honest  old  d'llauteserre 
paid  (piit(>  as  much  attention  to  matters  of  ^iib.<tanlial  im- 
])or;an(i';  h,'  ivpain-d  hiiihlin^rs,  reeonstrneted  walls,  planted 
a  tree  wherever  it  liail  any  ehanre  of  growin.ir.  and  turned 
ever}-  inch  of  uruiiiid  t..  advaiita;;!'.  The  consciiuenee  was  he 
came  to  he  n';,'arded  as  an  oracle  in  everythini:  that  pertained 
to  a-^riculture  throu,i:hout  lh<'  entire  valley.  JIc  succeeded  in 
recoverin.^'  a  hundred  and  tv.cnty-five  acres  of  land,  contested 
but  not  s(dd.  and  confonmled  with  the  commune's  forests 
and  pastun-s.  He  had  <onvertcd  them  into  artificial  meadows 
for  the  i)asturin.i:  of  the  eatil..  „f  the  chateau,  and  had  planted 
them  round  with  poplar^  that  liad  -ruwn  marvelously  durinj,' 
the  last  six  years.  He  intended  nMircmin;:  other  lands  and 
utilizinjj  the  building's  near  the  chateau  f.ir  a  .«econd  farm, 
wliich  lu'  purposed  niana<:injr  liimself. 

Life  at  the  chateau,  then,  had  ^n-own  almost  enjovable  for 
the  hist  two  years.  M.  irnautes(>rre  was  out  at  sunrise,  look- 
ing after  liis  workmen,  for  he  always  had  some  laborers  in 
his  enif)loyment  duriuij:  this  period;  he  returned  for 
lu-eakfast  afterward,  mounted  a  farmer's  cob.  and  made  his 
rounds  like  any  steward  -.  then,  when  he  had  dined,  he  finished 
the  day  with  a  irame  ..f  b,,>ton.  .\11  the  people  in  the  chateau 
had  their  several  occufiations,  and  its  life  was  as  regular  as 
that  of  a  convent.  Laurence  alone  disturbed  the  even  tenor 
of  its  wavs  by  her  sudden  journeys  and  frerpient  absences, 
by  her  "wild  pranks,"  a-  Madame 'd'IIauto>erre  stvled  them' 
Ifowever.  even  at  Cinq-Cvrrnp  there  were  two  hostile  factions, 
and  di-<ensiMns  were  nut  unknown.  In  the  first  place,  Durieu 
anil  his  wife  were  jealous  of  (;othard  and  Tatherine.  who  were 
more  intimate  than  they  \rere  with  their  yonng  mistress,  the 
idol  of  the  h.awehold.     Then   the  dTIauteserres,  supported 
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by  the  Abbe  and  his  sister,  were  eager  for  their  sons  and  the 
two  ."  -u^et:.  to  return  and  .^liarc  the  happiiu'.-.-  of  their 
{H'a(t;u  'fe,  instead  of  living  iu  misery  abroad.  Laurence 
li.iil  ii.>  ',.  ticneu  witfi  such  an  odious  coinprorniso ;  Aw  stood 
f'.rili  as  the  representative  of  Uoyalism,  pure,  militant  and 
iiiijilacable.  'i  he  four  old  people,  who  were  not  at  all  anxious 
tn  M'e  their  present  happy  existence  endanixered,  nor  to  risk 
the  luss  of  the  little  nook  they  had  won  back  from  the  raging 
waters  of  the  revolutionary  torrent,  made  an  etfort  to  convert 
l.aunine  to  ilieir  discreet  and  sapient  doctrines,  especially 
uliiii  they  j)e;ceived  that  her  inlluence  eouiili'd  for  much  in 
the  refusal  of  their  two  sons  and  of  the  Simeuses  to  return  to 
I'raiice.  Their  ward's  >unerh  >corn  made  these  poor  people 
actually  ([uaiL  They  feared  she  was  on  the  point  of  enj,'ag- 
inir  in  some  wild  entiTpriM-,  and  they  were  not  mistaken.  The 
•  liilcrcnce  f)f  opinion  in  th^'  family  had  suddenly  broken  mil  at 
ilie  time  of  the  explosion  if  the  infernal  machine  in  the  Hue 
Sanit-Xicaisc.  the  first  royalist  attempt  directed  a:.'ainst  the 
ciiiKiueror  of  Marengo  after  his  rel'usil  to  treat  with  the  Bour- 
iMiii.-.  The  ilTIautoerres  considered  it  very  fortunate  that 
Hoiiaparte  had  escaped  from  this  peril.  helicvinLT  tliat  tin; 
liepuhlicans  were  the  authors  of  ibe  outraire.  Laurence  cried 
with  rage  when  she  learned  of  the  First  Consul's  safetv.  Her 
ile.-pair  triumphed  over  her  en>toinary  di^-iMlulatio^.  and 
she  accused  (Jo<l  of  betraying  the  sons  of  St.  Louis. 

'•All!"  she  exclaime<l,  "l  would  have  LUcceeded  ! '* 

Then,  observing  on  every  face  the  utter  stupefai  tion  oooa- 
Moned  by  her  words,  she  aildeiL  addressing  tlie  .\bi)c  (imijet: 

'"Have  we  not  the  right  to  u>e  any  means  within  our  reach 
against  the  usurjjer?" 

"My  child."  answered  the  priest,  '•the  cliurcli  has  of*eii 
been  attacked  and  censured  by  the  ^o-called  pbilo.-ophers  fur 
sustaining  in  former  times  that  an  iisurjM  i">  weapon  might 
I'e  turned  against  himself.  Hut  to-day  the  <  Ininh  owes  too 
much  to  the  First  Consul  not  to  protect  and  defend  him  from 
the  conse(|uence>  of  such  a  maxim,  wiiiih.  for  that  matter, 
originated  with  the  .Tesuit^.■' 
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"So    the    churrh    abandons    us,    flioii !"    she    had    replied 
glooniilv.  ' 

From  that  day,  wlipncvcr  the  four  old  people  talked  about 
.ho  duty  ..f  Mii)Miittiii-;  to    Providence,   the  younir  Countess 
abruptly  left  the  drau  in<,r-rooiii.     For  some  time  the  cure--a 
miKli  .-hrewder  perx.u  than  the  ^^uardian— had  <:i\v  up  dis- 
cussin-:  prin(  iples  and  eonliiied  him>elf  to  insistih<r  upon  the 
material  advanta-es  that  had  spriui,i,r  fn.ia  the  consular  gov- 
ernment, not  that  he  had  any  e.xpeetalion  of  convertm-''tho 
Countess  to  his  views,  hut  1m'  li..p,,]  |,y  watehin^'  the  rx'pro- 
sion  of  h.r  i-yv:^,  when  she  wa~  olf  h^r  -ruard,  to  gain  s..uie 
knowledge  ..f  her  purpox-.      Th,'   frecpirnt   aiiM.,iees  of  (Jo- 
thard.  the  fact  that   Laurence  was  imu  oftmiT  on  h<irr-el)ack 
than  ever,  and  her  preoccupati.m,  whi.h  fur  some  time  was 
legd)le  on  her  face,  in  a  word,  a  muliiplicii v  of  tritlin!:  cir- 
cumstances which,  n\  the  (piH.i.  fran.piil  lit",",  at  CimpC'vgne. 
could  not  ocajie  ih..  anxiou>  rvi  -  of  the  (rilauteserres,  the 
Abbe  (Joujet.   ai'  !    the    Duncu^.  .pnad   alarm   among  the<e 
submI^-)ve    I.'oyali-is.      Hnw-viT.   as    ,:  ,  c.ita-troph..   had   oc- 
(■urn  d.  and  as  the  nio.-t  perfect  tran.piillif    reigned  for  soim^ 
days  in  ihe  polnir.il  ainiovplicr.-.  litV  at   th,.  cliAt.an  gradu- 
al!' resumed  Us   juirt  tenor.     Kvrry,.ii..  i,,.-an  to  attribute  the 
("ounie»'  waipiorino-s  to  iier  ardor  for  the  cliase. 

It  IS  easy  t(,  imagine  in..'  profound  sileiicp  that  piwailed 
in  i.M'  inirk.  th..  (.ourtyards.  and  environs  of  the  chateau  of 
Cin.i-Cyu!!..  at  nine  .>\.!o,.k  in  tlir  ev,.nill.L^  At  that  hour  per- 
sons and  things  w(.re  harmoniou.-ly  (olorcil.  the  most  unrutllcd 
peace  reigne<l  evrywhcn. :  plenty  had  rctiirne.l.  and  th..  staid 
old  guardian  hoped  that  a  continu.inc,.  of  ,,.rh  happv  condi- 
lions  uniiM  ..v,.ntually  c..nvert  his  ward  to  In.  sv>irm  of  pru- 
•  ieiit  arccptance  of  the  jH.wers  that  b...  .Meanu  h',!,.  ]„.  ami  his 
Will'  inid  ,-uc>is  went  on  with  thi.ir  bo>i,m,  a  uanir  mvenif-d 
in  hoiH.r  of  til,.  Amen,  .ill  in>urgents.  and  •>\hich  under  a 
frivolous  f.,rm  ^pivad  i.!,.as  ,.f  ind,.p,.ndence  thr,,ughout 
I- ranee:  all  lii,.  t,.rms  ,  i.,pl,,v,.,l  i„  ji  (...called  the  Mru.'gle 
aide.I  by  Lo.iis  Wl.^-dliit  while  -he  plav.Ts  score.l  tlulr^•u- 
drpeu.lenas  an, I    ilu.|r   mi^.r.s.   tiiey    kep!    a   close   watch  on 
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Laurciifc.  who  was  soon  ovcreomo  with  (Irow.^ines;;  and  fril 
asleep  with  an  ironical  smile  upon  her  lip?.  Her  last  thoujilils 
had  hecn  direeted  toward  the  quiet  party  at  the  card-talde, 
and  it  oeeurrrd  to  her  that  with  a  few  words  to  the  d'ilautc- 
.-erres.  ii)foriii;n<:  them  that  their  sons  had  slejjt  the  ni.^ht  he- 
fore  beneath  llieir  roof,  she  would  have  spread  eon>ti.rnatioii 
amonfi  the  whole  four.  What  yonn;:  ^rirl  of  twenty-three 
would  not  hav"  lieen.  like  Laurence,  proud  of  shaping  out  her 
own  dotiny,  and  would  not  have  felt,  like  h<r.  a  slijrht  stir- 
nii;:  fd'  compassion  for  persons  so  far  heiieath  her? 

'•She  is  asleep."  said  the  Abbe.  "I  have  never  scon  her  so 
cniiipletely  tired  out  before." 

-Durieu  toifl  me  her  mare  is  nearly  half  dead."  remarked 
Madame  d'Hautt'serre.  "She  has  not  used  her  pun.  The 
cartridpe  chamber  is  clean:  evidently  she  has  not  been  out 
shciotinir." 

"Oh.  pshaw!"  said  the  Abbe,  "that  tells  us  nothin.i:." 

"Pooh!"  c.ied  .Mademoiselle  (ioujet  ;  "why.  when  1  was 
three-and-iwtnty  and  found  out  it  was  my'  fate  to  be  an 
old  maid.  I  used  to  run  about  and  tire  myself  much  more  than 
slit-  does.  1  can  easily  understand  tiie  Countess'  rambling 
about  the  coijntry  witho.it  havini,r  tin?  sli^dite.4  notion  of  kill" 
niu'  jrame.  It's  now  twehe  years  since  siie  .saw  her  cousins, 
and  she  is  ver\  mudi  attached  to  them.  \>--  well  then!  I 
car;  tell  you  that  if  I  were  as  youu!,'  and  prer'v  as  she  is.  I 
should  walk  every  inch  d'  the  road  into  Gerrnanv  without 
stopping  I  It's  no  wondei  that  the  poor  darlinj?  feels  as  if 
>he  were  beinp  draptred  toward  the  frontier." 

"Mademoiselle  (iuujet,  your  lan<rua<:e  is  more  free  than 
pniper."  said  the  cure,  with  a  smile. 

"But."  she  retorted  "1  .-ee  you  all  driven  to  your  wits'  ends 
iiy  the  cotMiiiLT-  and  L'oitiL's  of  a  youni:  pirl  of  twenty  three, 
and  I  explain  them." 

"Her  cousins  will  return.  She  will  be  rich,  and  she  will  set- 
tle down  quietly  at  last."  sail!  ^'ood  .M.  d'llauteserre. 

"<;<id  j/rant  it!"  exclaimed  the  old  ladv.  brinpinLr  out  her 
gold  ^nrff-h<.\.  ,vhieh  she  had  taken  from  its  hidim:-plaee 
when  H<.t,aparte  b^ranie  C'-'nsul  for  life. 
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"ThfTc  ;irp  some  rumor?  flving  !iI)oiit;"  sn,]  .rirauti«serre 
to  the  nirc.  "Malin  has  boon  stiiym<r  at  (iondrevilh-  sine* 
ypsh'rfiiiy  (•vcnin;^'." 

"M.ilih  •■'  cried  l.aurcnco,  roused  from  her  profound  slum- 
ber at  lliH  mere  soTjnd  of  that  name. 

••\  (•>.■•  aii-wered  the  eure;  "but  ho  is  jroing  back  again  to- 
niglit.  and  evrrybody  is  vainly  trying  to  aeeount  for  this  sud- 
den journey  of  his." 

"That  man."  said  T.aurenc-e.  '"is  the  evil  genius  of  both  our 
liousos." 

Th,.  young  Countess  had  bc'ii  dreaming  of  her  cousins 
and  of  the  d-Hauteserres.  dr..aming  that  thev  were  menaced 
by  some  impending  danger.  Ilor  beautiful  eves  became  fi.xed 
and  glassy  at  the  thought  of  the  perils  thev  must  confront  in 
Pans.  Slio  rose  abruptly,  and.  without  .speaking  to  anvon(>. 
went  up.-tairs  to  her  private  apartments,  consisting  of  a 
"chamber  of  state."  a  dressing-room,  and  an  oratorv.  aM  in  the 
turret  wliuh  overluoked  the  forest.  Just  after  she  had  quitt.>d 
the  drawing-room,  tlie  .logs  began  barking;  somebodv  hari 
i-yuv^  the  b..ll  at  tlie  wi.'ket.  and  Durieu  appeared  at  the 
thrc-^liold  witli  a  scired  face. 

"Tlie  mayor  is  ',ere,"  he  announced ;  "something  has  hap- 
pened !  <-  1 

This  mayor,  a  person  named  Goulard,  was  form.rlv  one  of 
the  whipper.«-in  of  the  Simeu.ses.  and  sometimes  visited  the 
chateau,  where  the  (I'llauteserres,  from  policv,  received  him 
with  a  respect  to  which  he  attached  the  greatest  va^ue.  He 
had  married  a  wealth v  tradeswoman  of  Troves,  whose  prop- 
erty lay  in  the  commune  of  rinq-(\gne,  and  had  incr.'ased 
Ins  fH,ssessi<ms  by  inve^ing  his  savini2s  in  th.>  purchase  of 
the  lands  belonging  te  th..  rich  Abbev  of  Val-des-Preu.v.  about 
a  Tnil,.  from  the  chatemi  of  Cinq-rvgnc.  In  this  abbev 
whnh  rivaled  Gondrevil!..  in  splendor,"  he  and  his  wife  lived 
like  two  rats  iii  a  cathedr.il 

"Ooulard.  what  a  voracious  creature  you  have  been  !"  *  said 
Laurence  the  first  time  she  -aw  him  at  rinq-Cygne. 

•  "Goulard,  tu  es goulu !"— an  untranslatable  pun. 
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Although  strongly  atiaclieci  tn  the  Kevohilion  and  tn-ated 
With  ■•..Idnes-^  by  the  Countc-s,  th,  tiiavor  alwavs  folt  Uuiid  by 
!li.>  ti.s  of  resfH'ct  to  the  Cuiq-t  v-n.-s  and  the  Sim."n«^>,  So 
ih-  «hiit  his  eye;;  to  everythin-;  that  passt-d  at  the  chaicau. 
What  h*-  calWi  'Vhuitiui,'  hi>  ivrs,"  was  his  innl.ilit'.  to  see 
liif  portraits  of  L.mis  XVl.^  Marie  Antoim-tte,  the  Children 
.  f  Franw.  Mon.sielk.  tiu'  Conitc  d'Artois.  Cazalcs.  a  id  Char- 
iotf.-  Corday  hanging  from  the  panels  of  th«  drawini:-room. 
Ur  shut  his  cars  also  f.  prayers  uttered  for  the  dn«nf;dl  of 
me  l{epuhiic  aij=d  to  sarea.-ins  on  the  Five  Directors  and  the 
changing  governnH^Bts  of  t!ie  time.  Now,  the  a:nt'.:de  of  this 
niiiii.  who.  like  many  upstarts,  had  returned  to  his  earlv  belief 
m  the  old  fannlies.  once  his  fortune  was  miul .  aiid  who 
wanted  to  he  connected  with  them,  had  been  turned  to  ac- 
conni  by  the  two  personages  so  promptly  recognized  as  spies 
l)v  Michu.  In  fact,  before  going  to  Gondreville,  they  had 
thoroughly  explored  the  entire  district. 

Corentin,   the   phcpnix   of  spies,   and    the    individual    de- 
scribed as  the  depositary  of  the  finer  traditions  of  tiie  old 
police  were  in\ested  with  a  secret  mi»ion.     llalin  was  not 
mistaken  in  attributing  a  double  part  to  those  two  actors  in 
tragical  farce.     However,  before  seeing  them  at  their  work, 
It  would  be  well,  perhaps,  to  examine  for  a  moment  the  head 
of  which  these  were  the  arms.     When  Bonaparte  became  First 
<  Vnisul,  he  found  Fouche  at  the  head  of  the  police,  for  the 
Ifevojution  had  frankly  and  sensibly  organized  a  special  de- 
partment  for  this  branch  of  the  i)ubiie  service.      However, 
after  his  return  from  Marengo,  Bonaparte  created  a  prefec- 
lure  of  police,  irnde  Dubois  Prefect,  appointed  Fouche  a  meni- 
li^r  of  the  Couth  il  .,f  .State,  and  nominated  Co,!ion— a  mem- 
ber of  the  Convention,  afterward  Comte  de  Lapparent— as  his 
-uccessor.      Fouche.   who   reganled   the  ollice   of   Minister  of 
I'olice  as  far  more  important  than  any  other  in  a  governriient 
with   large  views  and  a   definite  political   policv,",.„„,.j,i^.r,.d 
that  th.'  change  implied  disgrace,  or.  at  all  events,  a  want 
of  confidence  in  him.     Compelled   to  recognize  the  pcerles-^ 
superiority  of  tins  great  statesman,  from  his  method  of  deal- 
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ing  with  thp  afTair  of  the  infernal  machine  and  with  the  plot 
which  is  the  .-uhjcct  of  this  Anry,  Napoleon  placed  him 
aj^aiii  al  the  iiead  .d'  the  police.  Tlien,  later  on.  alarmed  at 
the  ireiiiii-  n\(iile(l  l»y  {''oiuhe  during  his  ahs<'nce  at  the  time 
of  th"  \Val(li(  reii  c.\j)C(lition,  the  Kmpcror  a[ipointeil  the  Due 
de  Hoviiio  Minister  of  Police,  and  sent  the  Due  d'Otrante  to 
povern  the  lUyrian  provinces:  it  was  really  sending  Fouche 
into  exile. 

Thi.s  man's  extraordinary  ahility,  wliich  struck  Napoleon 
with  a  kind  of  terror,  was  not  revealed  all  of  a  sudden.   Fouche, 
an  obscure  niend)er  of  the  Convention,  and  one  of  the  most  re- 
inarkalile  and  ini.Minderstood  men  of  that  period,  was  formed 
in  tempests.     Under  tiie  Directory  he  rose  to  the  height  from 
which  profound  natures  can  judge  the  past  and  see  the  fu- 
tuu-.     Then,  in  an  instant,  like  those  actors  whose  excellence 
is  revealed  al)ruptly  in  a  lightning  Hash  of  inspiration,  he  at 
once  gave  proof  of  what  was  in  him.  during  the  rapid  revolu- 
tion of  the  18th  Ikumaire.     This  man  with  the  pallid  face, 
this   man    habituated    to   monastic   dissimulation,    who   was 
equally  well  ac(|uainted  with  the  secrets  of  the  Mountain,  to 
which  party  he  had  belonged,  and  with  the  secrets  of  the  Roy- 
alists, to  whom  he  was  to  belong  ultimately,  had.  slowly  and 
silently,  studied  men  and  affairs  and  all  the  interests  involved 
in  the  shifting  political  drama.     He  penetrated  the  secrets 
of  Bonaparte,  and  gave  him  useful  advice  and  invaluable  in- 
fornuition.  Satisfied  with  having  demonstrated  his  marvelous 
dexterity  and  efficiency.  Fouche  took  good  care  not  to  make 
a  full  revelation  of  himself.     He  would  have  liked  to  remain 
at  the  liead  of  affairs;  but  Napoleon's  misgivings  with  regard 
to  him  restored  him  his  political  liberty.     The  ingratitude, 
or  rather,  the  distrust  of  the  Emperor,  after  the  Walcheren 
affair,  sheds  a  new  light  upon  the  character  of  this  man,  who, 
unfortunately  for  himself,  was  not  a  great  lord,  though  he 
modeled  his  conduct  on  that  of  the  Prince  de  Talleyrand. 
-\t  the  present  moment,  not  one  of  either  his  old  or  his  new 
<ollc(i<rues  had  a  suspicion  of  the  vastness  of  his  capacity,  a 
eafianty    that    was    puri'lv    mini-terial,    essentially    govern- 
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mental,  astonishingly  prcsciont.  and  in(TO(lii)lv  pn-aciuii?.   A^- 
Mirodly.  in  the  oy«>s  of  ovcry  impartial  lii.torian  to-dav.  ono 
of  thv  many  causes  of  Xap„I,n,n'8  downfall  was  his  excessive 
egotism,  an  egotism   that   was  cruellv  expiated.     That  sus- 
picious sovereign  nourished  a  kind  of  jealousv  of  his  new- 
born  power,  and  this  feeling  had  as  strong  an  influence  on  all 
his  actions  as  had  his  secret  <letestation  of  the  able  men  wlio 
were  a  priceless  legacy  i.e.,ueathed  to  him  by  the  Revolution, 
and  who  might  have  formed  a  cabinet  that  would  have  been 
the  confidant  of  his  thoughts.     Tallevrand  and  Fouclie  were 
not  the  only  persons  who  excited  his  aversion.     It  is  the  mis- 
fortune of  an  usurper  to  have  two  sets  of  enemies:  those  who 
gave  him  the  crown  and  those  from  whom  they  took  it      Na- 
poleon was  never  able  to  convince  the  men,  who  were  fir^t'hi.s 
superiors  and  afterward  his  equals,  of  the  l(>gitimacy  of  his 
power;  and,  of  course,  he  never  had  a  hold  upon  the  support- 
ers of  the  rightful  King.     Consequently,  nobody  felt  that  his 
oath  of  allegiance  was  binding. 

Malin.  who  was  a  very  second-rate  individual,  was  utterly 
incapable  of  appreciating  Foiiche's  dark  genius,  and  so  he 
never  experienced  a  sensation  of  alarm  at  thought  of  t'lat 
^wift.  all-embracing  glance.  The  result  was  that  he  singed 
him.self  like  a  moth  in  the  flame  of  a  candle,  bv  askin^r  him  in 
confidence  to  .send  agents  to  (iondrevillc,  where,  he  "said,  he 
hoped  to  gain  information  about  the  conspiracy.  Fouche  took 
good  care  not  to  alarm  his  friend  by  questioning  him,  but  he 
asked  him.«elf  why  Malin  was  going  to  (iondreville,  and  how 
was  It  that  he  had  not  immediatelv  told  whatever  he  kn<>w 
when  he  was  in  Paris.  The  ex-Oratorian.  trained  in  every 
sort  of  dissimulation  and  thornuiihlv  r-oirnizant  of  the  fact 
that  many  of  the  late  members  ..f  the  Convention  were  plavine 
a  double  part,  said  to  himself :  " 

"How  it  it  that  Malin  knows  .somethinsr.  when  we  as  ret 
Know  hard'y  anything?" 

Fourh.>.  therefore,  came  to  the  cnnclusion  that  Malin  was 
Hther  implicated  already  or  wa<  Uintin-r  to  sfH>  what  would 
happen :  but  he  was  resolved  to  say  nothing  on  the  subject  to 
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tho  Fir.«t  Consul.     lie  kopt  lliis.  a.<  well  iis  other  soorots  he  had 
(lisrovcrod,  to  liinisclf,  n-'l  liis  policy  in  this  rospcrt  gave  him 
prcatcr  control  ov.r  indiuduals  tiuin  that  exorcised  by  Bona- 
parti-.    Hi..  «liiplicity  was  one  of  Napoleon's  };rievances"^against 
liis  minister.     Fouch6  knew  tliat  Malin  had  obtained  the  Gon- 
drevillc  estate  by  fraud,  and  tiiut  it  was  necessary  for  him  to 
be  on  hi?  <ruard  a^'ainst  the  Suneuses.    The  Sinieu.-es  were  in 
the  army  of  Conde.     Mademoiselle  de  Cinq-Cypne  was  their 
cousin.     They  mi-zht,  then,  be  in  the  neijrhborhood.  and.  very 
likely,  were  iiivolv.'d  in  the  pint.      If  they  were,  the  ('ond6s, 
to  whom  they  were  devoted,  were  also  involved  in  it.     Talley- 
rand and   Fouche  were  both  of  them  anxious  to  have  some 
li<rht  thrown  upon  this  very  obscure  corner  of  the  conspiracy 
of  ISna.     All  these  points  Fouche  saw  rapidlv  and  clearly. 
But,  from  the  nature  of  the  ties  tiiat  connected  ^faiin  with 
Talleyrand  and  himself,  he  was  obliged  to  proceed  with  the 
utmost  einum.pection.     His  fir>t  object,  therefore,  was  to  be- 
come ihorou;:lily  acquainted  with  the  interior  of  the  chateau 
of    (.(indreville.       Corenlin    was    unroservedlv    attached    to 
Fondle,  just  as  M.  (]o  la  BesnardiiVe  was  to  Tallevrand,  Gentz 
to  .M<-tterni(b.   Dundas  to  Pitt,  Duroe  to  Xapoleon,  and  as 
(^havijrny   had   been    t..   Cardinal    Hichelieu.     Corentin   was 
Fouche'.s  creature   rather  than  his   contidant.  a   Tristan   in 
secret  to   a   L.aiis   Xl.   on   a  small   scale.      Xaturallv.   then, 
Fouche  gave  him  a  position  in  the  police  department,  so  a.s 
to  have  an  eye  and  an  arm  there.     It  was  rumored  that  the 
young  fellow  was  cunnected  with  Fouche  bv  one  of  those  ties 
which  are  never  acknowledged,  for  his  services  were  always 
lavi.-bly  rewarded.     Corentin  had  made  a  friend  of  Peyrade, 
a  pupil  of  tile  last  lieun.nant  of  police:  still,  he  did  not" share 
all  Ins  secrets  with   Peyrade.      Fouche's  orders  to  Corenlin 
had  Iieen  to  cxpl.ire  the  chateau  of  (iondrevillo,  to  retain  the 
plan  of  it  in  his  memory,  and  to  prv  into  cverv  nook  and  cor- 
ner. 

"We  may  havr,  perhaps,  to  go  there  a^'ain."  he  said,  using 
the  verv  words  of  Napoleon  when  he  ord.'red  his  lieutenants 
to  reconnoitre  the  field  of  Austerlitz,  on  which  he  expected  to 
fall  back. 
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It  bocamc  Corentin's  duty,  then.  t..  study  Malin's  conduct, 
ascertain  tlie  amount  of  intluencc  lie  had  in  tin-  country,  and 
wiit.li  l!ie  men  in  his  employment.      Fouche  was  .luite'sure 
Mf  the  presence  of  the  Sinieuses  in   the  iiei«lil)orliu(Hl.      Bv 
-kilfully   tracking  those   two   youiijr  ollieers.   who   were   siicli 
f.ivontes   of   the    Trince   do    Conde,    IVyrade    and    (V.r'ntin 
ii:i.L.'lil  acquire  valuable  inf(.rmation  resp.rtin-  th,.  rainifica- 
iK.iis  of  the  conspiracy  In^yond  the  I{hinc.     In  any  ca^'    To- 
nPtiM  had  money,  authority,  and  all  the  men  he  lurded  {,',  sur- 
round Cin.i-Cygne  and  k.rp  the  entire  cnuiitry  hetween  the 
lorest   of   Xodesme  and    I'aris   under  suryeilJaiKv.      l-\,uche 
recommended  the  greatest  prudence  and  forhade  a  domiciliary 
yisit   to  the  chateau   unless  the  disclosures  made   hv    ^falin 
were  of  a  very  positive  character.     Finally,  for  hi>  guidance, 
he  gave  him  as  clear  an  explanation  of'.Malin's  ambiguous 
personality  as  he  was  able.     Corentin  exactly  airrecd  with  his 
chief. 

"^  cs,"  he  thought,  "Malin  is  ac(iuainicd  with  the  plot  !— 
Hut."'  he  added,  "what  if  Foudie  were  in  it.  too:-"" 

Corentin,  having  started  for  Troyes  before  Malin.  had  eome 
to  .in  understanding  with  the  commandant  of  gen<l;irtiierie. 
Hleeted  the  most  intelligent  among  the  men.  and  placd  a 
>har}.-witted  captain  over  them.  He  toM  this  <aptain  that  the 
thiit.'au  of  (Jondreville  was  to  be  their  de>tination.      He  or- 
>1<T<;\  liim  to  divide  his  detachment  into   four  group-,  each 
group  to  consist  of  a  dozen  men,  and  post  them  aftiT  nightfall 
■i\   four  difTerent   points   in   the   valley.      Tlie^e   four   pickets 
were  to  be  stationed  at  a  considerable  distance  from  one  an- 
other, so  as  to  avoid  creating  any  alarm,  and  were  then  to  ad- 
vance until  they  formed  a  square  about  the  chateau.    By  leav- 
'iig  him  master  of  his  hou.se,  while  he  himself  went  "out  to 
liold  a  <'onference  with  Grevin,  Malin  liad  afforded  Corentin 
ihe  opportunity  of  accomplishing  a  part  of  his  mission.     On 
!iis   return   home,   the   Councilor  of   State    insisted   so   posi- 
tively on  the  presence  of  the  Simeuses  and  d'Hauteserres  in 
ihe  neighborhood  that  Corentin  and   IVyrade  sent  the  cap- 
tain in  pursuit  of  them.     Fortunateiy,  however,  for  the  young 
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gentlemen,  the  ^'cndnrnR's  crossed  the  forest  by  way  of  the 
Hvcnui",  at  till'  wry  iiiorntMit  when  Mi(hii  was  making  the  spy 
Violctte  diuiik.  Malm  had  hi'^'iin  hy  iiifuniiin;.'  IVyrade  and 
Corcntiii  of  Ih."  amini^li  fnnii  whiili  he  had  just  escaped. 
The  Parisians  in  turn,  rchitod  the  incidi-nt  of  the  carbine, 
and  Grrvin  sent  Violcttt-  to  liiid  out  what  was  going  on  at 
the  pavilion.  Corentin  advised  ilu-  notary  |o  take  his  friend 
to  Arcis  with  him  ;iiid  kci'i.  him  in  his  house  during  the  night 
for  greater  security.  So  it  Iki[.'  ,  ncd  that  while  Miehu  was 
gailoj)ing  thron.di  th.'  f.-n-t  toward  Timi-Cygne.  IVyrade  and 
Corentin  set  >  it  from  (iondivvillc  in  a  shabby  basket-chaise, 
drawn  by  a  post-horse  and  driv.  n  by  a  corporal  of  the  gen- 
darmerie of  Arcis,  one  of  the  shrvwd.">st  men  in  the  force,  and 
especially  recommended  to  tli(  ni  by  f!ie  <  ommandan't  of 
Troyos. 

"The  best  way  to  -et  at  e\,rvtiiin;r."  said  Peyrade  to  Co- 
renim.  "is  to  xnd  some  on.-  to  jixe  iheni  warning.  Then. 
when  they  are  M-ared  out  of  ih.jr  wits,  atid  trving  to  save 
their  papers  or  to  .-cape,  we'll  |'a!l  hk,.  a  tliunderbolt  among 
them.  When  the  gcndannes  close  in  on  the  chat  -au,  we're  sure 
to  net  cverv  sin-le  one  of  tjieni." 

^  '-ronldn't  you  «cnd  ,iie  n)ay,)r:-"  broke  in  the  corporal. 
"irc'.s  a  hanger-on  of  theirs  has  never  done  tli-m  any  harm, 
ami  they'd  be  likely  to  tru>t  him." 

Just  when  i.oulard  was  going  to  bed.  Corertin,  acting  on 
the  hint  and  having  hi<  chaise  in  a  little  grove  nearbv.  went 
to  the  >rayor's  nsid.nee  and  informed  him.  confldcntiallv, 
that  a  government  agent  would  be  at  hand  in  n  few  moments 
arid  demand  his  co-op.ration  in  surrounding  the  cliAteau  of 
Cinri-CVfrne  and  ar,, •sting  the  Sinieuses  and  d'Hauteserres. 
Should  il„.y  have  disappeared,  it  v.-as  determin.'d  to  ascertain 
whether  they  had  slept  tliere  the  jirecedin.tr  ni?ht,  to  search 
the  papers  of  .MademoiM  lie  de  Cinq-Cvgne.  and  perhaps  ar- 
rest the  entire  household. 

"M.idenioi.^elle  ,le  ('in<|-(  Vgne."  he  added,  "must  certainly 
be  protected  by  very  influential  j"  :-sons.  for  I  have  secret  in- 
stnietions  to  warn  her  of  this  visit  and  do  all  I  can  to  save 
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tier,  without  letting  my  ngt-ncy  in  th<>  niiittcr  uppour.  Once  I 
.1111  in  till'  hoiiso.  however,  I  shall  no  longer  ho  niv  own  maBter, 
for  1  uni  not  alone.  Don't  you  think,  then,  you  had  better  run 
up  to  the  chateau?" 

A  visit  from  the  Mayor  at  Huch  an  h«)ur  rather  Purprised 
the  card-players,  and  their  surprise  was  not  lessened  bv  his 
evident  agitation. 

"Where  is  the  (  ountes.s?"  he  asked. 

•She  has  gone  to  bed."  replied  Madame  d'Hauteserre. 

Th.'  Mayor  was  incredulou.*,  and  listened  eagerly  to  sounds 
I  hilt  he  heard  upstairs. 

"Why.  what  is  the  matter  with  you  to-day,  Goulard?"  in- 
liiiired  Madame  d'llanteserre. 

(;<>iilard  could  not  restrain  his  aniaz(>nient  at  sight  of  their 
f.K .  s  stampul  as  they  were  with  that  expression  of  candor  and 
innocence  which  may  e.xist  at  any  age.  lie  thought  the  sus- 
picions of  the  Paris  police  {ircposteroiis. 

.Meanwhile,  T.aurence  was  on  her  knees  in  her  oratory. 
offering  up  ardent  prayers  for  the  success  of  the  conspiracy! 
l.'.-cediing  Cod  to  lend  strength  and  aid  to  the  arms  of  the 
inur.lerers  of  Bonaparte'  imploring  Him  to  destroy  that 
;iljominal)le  man!  The  fanatic  exaltation  of  a  Harmodius, 
a  .liidith.  a  Jacques  Clement,  an  .Ankastriim,  a  Charlotte 
Corday,  a  Limoelan  inflamed  that  pure  and  beautiful  soul. 
Ciitlierine  was  making  her  bed,  and  (lothard  was  closing  the 
'111:  'rs.  so  that,  as  soon  as  Marthe  Micliii  reached  the  window 
and  tiling  a  pebble  at  it,  her  presence  was  at  once  noticed. 

".Mademoiselle,  something's  up."  said  Gothard,  when  he 
jiirci  ived  the  stranger. 

"Flu-li!"  whispered  Marthe.  "come  down  and  speak  with 

me." 

(iothard  was  in  the  garden  in  less  time  than  it  would  have 
t:iken  a  bird  to  swoop  down  from  the  top  of  a  tree  to  the 

L' round. 

"The  chateau  will  be  surrounded  by  gendarmes  in  a  few 
iMinutes."  said  she.  "Go  and  saddle"  mademoiselle's  horse 
and  brin-  it  round  through  the  gap  in  the  fosse  between  the 
tower  and  the  stables." 
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Marthe  started  on  seeing  Laurence,  who  had  followed  Go- 
thard  and  was  within  a  few  jiaees  of  her. 

"What  is  the  matter  r"  a>ked  the  Countess,  quietly  and 
without  any  appeaiMnce  o[  exciteiiiciit. 

"The  consjiinicy  :ii:ain>t  the  First  C'onsu!  is  discovered," 
answered  Martlie.  idweriii;:  lier  voice.  "My  husband  is  doing 
all  he  (an  to  .sue  your  two  cousins.  He  has  sent  me  here  to 
tell  you  to  come  to  him."' 

Laurence  recoiled  a  step  and  stared  at  ^rarthc. 

"Who  arc  you?"  said  .she. 

"Marthe  .Michu." 

"I  do  not  know  what  you  can  want  with  me."  Mademoiselle 
de  rin(i-Cy<rno  replied,  coldly. 

"What !  do  you  want  to  be  the  death  of  them?  Come  with 
me,  come  for  the  .sd<e  of  the  two  youn<r  Simeuses !"  exclaimed 
Marthe,  falling,'  upon  lier  knees  and  liolding  out  her  hands 
beseechingly,  'ilave  you  any  papers?  anything  that  might 
endanger  you  ?— My  husband  saw  the  guns  of  the  gendarmes 
a"d  the  lace  on  their  hats  from  the  top  of  a  little  knoll  in  the 
forest." 

Gothard  had  already  scrambled  up  into  the  stable-loft ;  he, 
too,  saw  the  lace  on  the  uniforms  of  the  gendarmes,  and  could 
easily  hear  the  sound  of  their  horses'  hoofs  in  the  profound 
stillness  of  the  country.  Then  he  climbed  down,  saddled  hii 
mistress'  horse,  and  directed  Catherine  to  tie  the  beast's  feet 
with  linen  bandages. 

"Whither  am  I  to  go?"  said  Laurence  to  Marthe,  whose 
looks  and  words  struck  her  as  having  an  unmistakable  appear- 
ance of  truth  and  sincritv. 

"Through  the  gap,"  answered  Marthe,  luirrying  her  along. 
"My  true-hearted  husband  is  there.  You'll  soon  find  out  what 
kind  of  a  .luuas  ho  is!" 

Catherine  ran  up  to  the  house,  went  into  the  drawing-room, 
picked  up  her  mistress'  gloves,  hat,  veil,  and  whip,  and  passed 
out.  The  maiil's  sudden  (>ntrance  was  such  an  eloquent  com- 
mentary on  the  Mayor'.'!  words  that  Madame  d'Hauteserre 
and  the  Abbe  Goujet  exclianged  looks  which  conveyed  the 
same  horrible  thoughts. 
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"Farewell  our  happy  litV  I  T.aurcncc  is  engaged  in  a  con- 
spiracy against  the  government ;  siie  lias  destroyed  her  cousins 
ami  the  two  d'llauteserres  I" 

"What  do  you  mean?"  askrd  M.  iTIIauteserre  of  Goulard. 

"Wliy,  the  chateau  is  surrounded,  and  you  will  have  to  sub- 
mit to  a  domiciliary  visit.  In  short,  it!  your  sons  are  here, 
Villi  must  try  and  save  them  and  the  Simciises." 

"My  sons  I"'  cried  Madame  d'llauteserre,  aghast. 

"W'c  have  seen  nohody,"  declared  M.  d'llauteserre. 

"So  much  the  better!"  answered  tioulard.  "But  I  am  too 
fiiiiii  (if  the  d'llauteserre  and  Simeuse  families  to  let  any  mis- 
for.tune  happen  to  them,  if  I  can  help  it.  Pay  attention,  then: 
if  yiiu  have  any  compromising  papers " 

"I'apcrs?"  repeated  the  old  gentleman. 

"Yes;  if  you  have  any,  burn  them,"  rejoined  the  Mayor. 
"ril  go  out  and  try  to  keep  these  fellows  amuseil." 

(idulard,  who  wished  to  run  with  the  Royalist  hare  and  hunt 
with  tlie  Republican  hounds,  left  the  room.  The  dogs  were 
heard  l)arking  furiously. 

"It  is  too  late,"  said  the  cure,  "here  they  are.  But  who  will 
warn  the  Countess?    Where  is  she?" 

"Depend  upon  it,  Catherine  didn't  carry  off  her  whip, 
gl^ve^.  and  hat   for  nothing,"  observed  Mademoiselle  Gou- 

jet. 

•  ii'ulard  spent  some  moments  in  trying  to  stop  the  two 
ji^n-iits  from  coming  in,  assuring  them  that  the  people  of  the 
cliaieau  were  entirely  ignorant  of  everything. 

"You  don't  know  them,"'  replied  J'eyrade,  laughing  in  his 

f, •!((.. 

'i'hi>n  lie  and  his  comrade  entered,  followed  by  the  corporal 
from  Areis  and  a  gendarme.  They  looked  at  once  so  uncon- 
cerned and  so  sinister  that  their  a])pearance  struck  terror 
iiito  the  four  peaceful  boston  players,  who  sat  rigidlv  in  their 
places,  appalled  by  such  a  display  of  force.  Half  a  score  of  gen- 
darmes were  posted  outside,  for  the  soumi  of  horses  pawing 
tiic  groujid  could  be  heard  from  the  lawn. 

■'The  oidy  person  that  1  perceive  to  be  absent  is  Mademoi- 
selle de  Cinq-Cygne,''  said  Corentin. 
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"But,  of  course,  she  is  asleep  in  her  room."  answered  M. 
d'Hauteserre. 

"Come  with  nic,  hidies,'"  lie  eomnianded,  dartiii;r  out  into 
the  ante-ehaniher  and  up  the  stairs,  followed  by  Mademoiselle 
Goujet  and  Madame  (KHauteserre. 

"You  can  trust  me,"  he  whispered  to  the  old  lady;  "I  be- 
long to  your  2)arty.  It  was  1  who  sent  the  Mayor  to  you  a 
few  moments  ago.  But  beware  of  my  colleague,  and  rely 
upon  me;  I  will  save  you  all." 

"But  what  is  the  matter?"'  inquired  Mademoiselle  Goujet. 

"A  matter  of  life  and  death  !  Surely,  you  nust  know  that 
much?"'  was  Corentin's  answer. 

Madame  d"Hauteserre  fainted.  To  ^lademoiselle  "oujet's 
amazement  and  to  the  great  disappointment  of  Corentin,  the 
apartment  was  empty.  Certain  that  no  one  could  escape  from 
the  chateau  or  park  into  the  valley,  all  tlie  outlets  being 
guarded,  Corentin  stationed  a  gendarme  in  every  room,  or- 
dered the  stables  and  outbuildii^gs  to  b(>  thoroughly  searched, 
and  th.en  returned  to  the  dniwiiig-ronm,  whither  the  Durieus 
and  the  other  servants  had  hurried,  in  a  condition  of  the  most 
violent  excitement.  The  little  bl'-e  eyes  of  I'eyrade,  who  re- 
mained perfectly  cool  and  impassive  in  the  midst  of  all  this 
emotion,  scrutinized  every  face.  Corentin  entered  alone,  for 
Mademoiselle  (Jnujot  was  busy  attending  to  Madame  d'Haute- 
serre. Then  thi'  tramping  of  horses  was  heard,  accompanied 
by  the  cries  of  a  child.  The  horses  were  entering  through  the 
gateway.  Amid  the  general  dismay,  a  corporal  appeared, 
pushing  Gothard,  whose  hands  were  tied  behind  his  back,  and 
Catherine  before  him. 

"Here  are  a  couple  of  prisoners,"'  said  he.  "This  little 
scamp  was  on  horseback,  and  wa>;  trying  to  escape." 

"You  blockhead  I"  whispered  Corentin  in  the  astonished 
corporal's  ears,  "why  didn't  you  let  him?  We'd  have  found 
out  something  by  following  him." 

Gothard  was  crying  his  eyes  out  and  doing  his  best  to  look 
like  an  idiot.  The  artless  and  innocent  attitude  of  Catherine 
gave  the  elder  of  the  two  agents  food  for  reflection.     This 
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jiupil  of  Lenoir,  after  an  attentive  examination  of  the  two 
vi.iuiu'  pe<'iple.  said  to  Corentin.  in  an  undertone: 

"We  haven't  Hats  to  deal  with!" 

Corentin  answered  with  a  ghmce,  and,  pointing  to  the 
rar<l-tahle.  achled : 

••Tile}-  were  phning  at  hoston,  indeed  I  The  pirl  was  raak- 
iiiL'  her  mistress'  i)ed  upstairs!  .Mademoiselle  has  lied;  but 
liny  have  been  taken  unawares;  we'll  have  thera  in  our 
rhitilies  directly." 

WliiTever  there  is  a  pap,  there  is  a  reason  for  it,  and  it 
al\vay>  has  its  uses.  .\nd  now  we  must  account  for  the  why 
ami  wherefore  of  the  one  between  the  stables  and  the  tower 
that  is  still  known  by  the  name  of  .Mademoi.selle's  Tower. 
.\fier  coming  to  reside  at  Cinq-Cygne,  old  d'llauteserre  con- 
\'tIim1  a  long  gulley  through  which  tlie  surface  waters  of  the 
forest  entered  the  moat,  into  a  roadway.  This  roadway  ran 
through  a  piece  of  wa^te  land  belonging  to  the  chateau.  He 
j)!anted  about  a  hundred  walnut  saplings  he  had  happened  to 
come  across  in  one  of  the  nurseries  in  rows  on  each  side  of  it. 
During  the  last  eleven  years,  the  walnut-trees  had  grown  so 
tl!i(  k  that  they  almost  covered  the  lane,  which  was  now  six 
t'lvt  below  its  banks  and  ended  at  a  little  wood  about  forty 
acres  in  extent — a  recent  purchase.  Everyone  in  the  chateau 
]irefVrred  this  short  cut  to  the  communal  highway,  which 
f'.lluwed  the  park  walls  and  led  to  the  farm,  to  the  longer  path 
!'v  the  gateway.  Such  a  number  of  people  passed  through  it 
that  the  gap  was  gradually  widened  on  both  sides.  Xo  one 
\va>  conscious  of  the  damage  that  was  caused,  or,  for  that 
matter,  felt  any  scruple  about  it,  because  a  fosse  is  of  no 
practical  utility  in  the  nineteenth  century,  and  M.  d'Haute- 
serre  often  spoke  of  doing  something  with  it  that  should 
make  it  profitable.  Ivirth.  gravel,  and  stones  were  so  con- 
stantly dragged  down  the  sides  that  at  length  the  ditch  was 
!  Med  in.  and  a  sort  of  causeway  was  raised  above  the  water, 
wiiich  covered  it  only  in  very  rainy  weather.  Still,  notwith- 
standing this  dilapidation,  for  which  the  Countess  was  as 
iiiiich  responsible  as  everybody  else,  the  place  was  so  steep 
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that  it  was  dillieult  to  force  a  horso  down  the  breach,  and  still 
more  (lilliciilt  to  >rct  him  to  climb  up  to  the  communal  road. 
But  it  wdulil  xcm  that,  iii  daii^'crous  circumstances,  a  horse 
has  an  in>tinctive  knowicilirc  of  his  master's  thoughts. 

While  the  vouiig  Countc-s  was  following  Marthe  with  some 
misgivings  and  was  asking  for  ex[)lanations,  Micliu,  who  was 
watchiiig  the  mano'uvrcs  of  the  gendarmes  and  saw  clearlv 
the  purpn-c  nf  till,  spies,  began  to  despair,  for  no  one  was 
coming.  A  pirkct  of  gcndannes  wa>  moving  in  a  line  with 
the  i)ark  wall>.  spreailing  out  like  sentinels,  gutlieiently  close 
at  hand,  however,  not  oidy  to  see  and  hear  one  another,  but  to 
prevent  the  slightest  rustle  from  escaping  their  notice.  Michu, 
lying  {lat  on  his  stomach,  with  his  ear  glued  to  the  ground, 
measured,  like  an  Indian,  the  time  that  remained  by  the  pitch 
of  the  sound. 

"I  came  too  late  I"  he  said  to  himself.  "Violette  .«hall  pay 
for  this!  What  a  time  it  look  to  make  the  old  rascal  drunk! 
But  what  ought  I  to  do?" 

lie  heard  another  ])iikct  in  front  of  the  gateway.  It  came 
from  the  forest,  and  the  picket  that  was  advancing  by  the 
communal  highway  was  aliout  to  join  it. 

''I  have  six  minutes  still  !"  he  thought. 

And  then  the  C'ountess  came  in  sight.  Michu  seiz.ed  her 
arm  with  his  vigorous  hand  and  hurried  her  into  the  shaded 
lane. 

"Go  on  right  before  you,"'  he  whispered.  Then,  turning  to 
his  wife:  '•Gui<le  her  to  the  spot  where  my  horse  is  standing," 
he  added  ;  "and  remember  that  the  gendarmes  have  ears."' 

When  he  saw  Catherine  with  the  hat.  whip,  and  gloves,  and, 
above  all,  when  he  saw  (Jotliard  and  the  mare,  this  man,  all 
Avhose  mental  energies  were  stimulated  by  the  presence  of 
danger,  resolved  to  outwit  the  gendarmes  as  successfully  as  he 
had  outwitted  A'iolette.  (iothard  had  forced  the  mare  up  the 
ditch  as  if  by  magic. 

"Bandages  on  the  nmre's  lioofs! — I  must  kiss  you!"  ex- 
claimed the  bailiff,  huggmg  (iothard  in  his  arms.  He  let  the 
animal  follow  her  mistn  ss,  and  took  the  gloves,  hat,  and 
riding-whip. 
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''Von  know  what  yon'ro  alxuit,"  saiil  lie  to  him.  "You'll 
ijiiiltTstand  :iu'.  Get  your  horse  up  on  the  road.  Hide  haro- 
liMi  ked.  and  ride  for  your  very  life,  across  the  fields  to  the 
farm,  until  you  have  the  freiidannes  iraliopin;,'  after  you — 
villi  must  act  in  such  a  way  as  to  couipel  the  picket  scattered 
(lur  yonder  to  follow  you  in  a  body.""  he  added,  waving  his 
liiiid  in  the  direction  (iothard  was  to  take.  Then,  turning 
ii  (atlierine: 

"ihere  are  more  jrendarmes  cominj;  by  the  Cinq-rygno 
foMil  to  (Jondrevillc.  Kuu  like  mad.  my  pirl,  in  a  direction 
irppii-iie  to  that  taken  by  Gothard.  and  draw  them  from  the 
( liAicau  into  the  forest.  Do  your  best  to  hinder  them  from 
(iir-turbing  us  hero  in  the  hollow." 

Catherine  and  the  amazingly  clever  boy  who  was  to  give  so 
iiiiiny  proofs  of  his  intelligence  in  the  course  of  this  afTair, 
(Minted  the  manceuvre  .so  cunningly  that  ihe  gendarmes  on 
tai  h  ^ide  of  them  thought  their  prey  was  escaping  them.  By 
llir  uncertain  glimmer  of  the  mooidight,  they  could  make 
mil  neitlier  the  shape,  dress,  sex.  or  number  of  the  fugitives. 
Sn  I  hey  pushed  forward  after  them  in  obedience  to  that  falla- 
ciiiiis  a.xiom:  "Arrest  everyone  who  runs  away  I"  the  folly  of 
uliirh.  for  a  detective  who  knows  his  trade,  was  afterward  so 
energetically  brought  home  to  the  corporal  by  Corentin. 
.Miihu,  however,  had  reckoned  upon  the  instinct  of  the  gen- 
darmes, and  was  able  to  reach  the  forest  shortly  after  the 
ynnng  Countess,  who  had  been  led  to  the  appointed  spot  "oy 
Marrhe. 

"Now  run  back  to  the  pavilion,'"  said  he  to  his  wife.  "The 
forest  will  be  watched  by  the  Parisians;  it  isn"t  safe  to  remain 
li'ie.  and  we'll  want  all  our  liberty  to  look  after  ourselves." 

.Michu  untied  his  horse,  and  asked  the  Countess  to  follow 
liiin. 

"1  shall  not  go  further."  answered  Laurence,  "unless  you 
gi'.e  nie  -ome  guarantee  of  the  interest  you  seem  to  take  in 
Ji.r.    You  see,  you  are  Michu,  and "" 

"Mademoiselle,"  he  broke  in,  gently,  "two  words  will  ex- 
plain the  {)art  I  have  been  playing.     1  am  the  trustee  of  your 
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cousins'  fortunp,  iiltliougli  they  an?  not  uwaro  of  the  fact.  I 
received  my  instructions  in  regard  to  them  from  their  father 
and  from  their  dear  mother,  my  honored  patroness.  You  can 
see  now  why  I  pretenchtl  to  l)e  a  furious  .laeohin:  I  did  so 
in  order  to  he  of  service  to  my  young  masters.  I'nfortunately, 
1  began  too  late  to  be  able  to  save  my  old  master  and  mis- 
tress!" 

Here  Michu's  voice  faltered. 

"Ever  since  the  young  gentlemen  fled,  I  have  been  for- 
warding them  the  sums  they  need,  in  order  to  live  in  a  man- 
ner becoming  their  station." 

"Through  the  house  of  Breintmayer,  Strasburg?"  she 
asked. 

"Yes,  mademoiselle,  the  correspondents  of  M.  Girel  of 
Troves,  a  Royalist  who  turned  Jacobin  like  myself  to  save  his 
property.  The  j)aper  your  farmer  picked  up  on  the  way  homo 
from  Troves  referred  to  tiiis  matter,  and  might  have  ex- 
posed us  to  danger,  and  my  life  was  not  my  own,  but  theirs. 
I  did  not  succeed  in  gaining  possession  of  (londreville.  At 
that  time,  to  tell  where  I  had  got  such  a  sum  of  money  would 
be  the  same  as  otfering  my  throat  to  the  knife.  Later  on,  I 
hoped  to  be  able  to  purchase  it ;  but  that  ruthan  Mai  in  was  all 
the  time  the  agent  of  that  other  ruthan,  (irevin.  iiondreville 
shall  belong  to  its  real  masters,  however.  That's  my  business. 
Four  hours  ago  1  had  Malin  at  the  end  of  my  gun.  Good 
heavens  I  but  he  was  tlie  gone  coon  I  Y'ou  see,  once  he  was 
dead,  the  estate  would  have  to  be  sold,  and  you  could  buy  it. 
Should  anything  happen  to  me,  my  wife  was  to  bring  you  a 
letter  which  would  give  you  the  means  of  doing  so — But  that 
brigand  was  telling  his  crony,  (Jri'vin— another  blackguard — 
that  the  Simeuses  were  conspiring  against  the  First  Consul, 
that  they  were  in  the  ciaintn'.  and  that  the  best  thing  they 
could  do  was  to  betray  them.  Then  they  could  live  tranquilly 
at  Gondreville.  Now,  a-  I  had  come  across  two  spies,  evi- 
dently old  files,  before  this,  1  took  the  charge  out  of  my  ritle 
and  lost  no  time  in  making  my  way  here,  thinking  you  must 
Icnow  where  and  how  a  warning  could  reach  the  young  gen- 
tlemen.   That's  all." 
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"You  are  worthy  t(j  bo  a  nobleman,"  answortd  Laurence, 
Iioldin^'  nut  bor  liand  to  Micliu,  wlio  was  alfout  to  kncol  and 
ki>s  it. 

'•Stami   up.  Micliul"  she  oxehiiiiuMl.  to  jirevent  him,  antl 
thtre  was  that   in  licr  tone  and  look  whieh  ma<le  him  feel  as? 
liappv  then  as  lie  had  felt  miserabli!  for  the  previous  tweb' 
vrars. 

■'You  are  rewarding  me,"  he  said,  "as  if  I  had  done  all  '  ..at 
I  have  still  to  aeeotu{)lish. — But — do  you  not  hear  those 
hfiu'hmen  of  the  guillotine?  liet  us  move  on  to  where  we 
.-hall  be  more  at  our  ease." 

Michu  took  the  mare  by  the  bridle,  and  helped  the  Countess 
to  the  saddle. 

"Take  care  to  hold  on  tight,"  said  he;  ''don't  be  afraid  to 
use  your  whip,  and  try  to  keep  the  branches  from  striking  you 
111  the  face.'" 

For  half  an  hour  he  led  her  at  full  gallop,  twisting  and 
turning,  going  backward  atid  forward  across  the  glades,  all 
for  the  purpose  of  throwing  their  pursuers  off  their  trail,  till 
tliey  reached  a  point  where  he  halted. 

'"I  have  not  the  slightest  notion  where  I  am,  although  I 
fancy  I  know  the  forest  as  well  as  you  do,"  said  the  Countess, 
looking  round  her. 

''We  are  just  in  the  very  centre  of  it,"  he  answered.  "We 
are  followed  by  two  gendarmes,  but  we  are  safe." 

'J'he  picturesque  spot  to  which  the  bailiff  had  conducted 
Laurence  was  to  have  such  a  tremendous  influence  on  the  des- 
tinies of  the  chief  personages  belonging  to  this  drama — Michu 
included — that  it  becomes  the  duty  of  the  historian  to  describe 
it.  Besides,  as  shall  be  shown  later  on,  the  place  was  to  be- 
come famous  in  the  judicial  annals  of  the  Empire. 

The  Forest  of  Nodesme  once  belonged  to  a  monastery 
known  as  the  ^lonastery  of  Notre  Dame.  This  establishment 
was  sacked  and  destroyed  ages  ago,  and  both  the  monks  and 
their  property  disappeared  utterly.  The  forest,  which  had 
excited  '^o  much  cupidity,  became  one  of  the  domains  of  the 
Counts  of  Champagne,  who  sub.se<iuently  pledged  it  and  al- 
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owo,l  ,t  fo  H.  so],I.     Dnrin::  tl,..  ,.,.„r..  of  six  oon.nrirs  natnro 
''.i.l  cov,.rr,l  t!,..  rums  with  su.l,  ,,  ri.l.  an.l  ,.n.l,fi,.  ,„nMtl,.  of 
von h,n.  ,   a,   ,1,,,,  ,..,-,.  ,.„„n.Iy  In,l.l..„,  .„!,  tl,..  .„„  .,f  one 
"f  11...  noh|,..t  ot  tlR.  ol.l  ,..,„v,.nts  w;,s  in,|„.at..,l  l,v  nothin-' 
oxcr,.t  a  ,„n„„.I  of  no  <:n.n  ,.l,.vation.  ov.rsha.low;.,!  l.v  fin^ 
tror.  .•.,.. .n.ir..I,.,l  I.y  a  .l.nso  (hirkot.     After   I  I'M     Mid,,, 
nm„..,|    h„„s..If  w„h    plantin.r   , horny   a-anas   ul„.n.v;.r   he' 
<->.Mf,n.last,a(rhetu-..,.ntIu.  Iu,sh..s.     A  swa.np  at  th.  foot 
•f    h.'  ..)M„„.l  prov...|  the  pn.s..nrc.  of  a  hi.l.lrn  spri„,^  whirl, 
'•"1  'I""l'll.'ss  in,lu..,.l  th..  n,onl<.  to  solcvt  this  as  tl,;:  sit.  of 
hen-  n,u„a>t..rv.      Th.   la..-  oun.r  of  tho   t,th.-,l....,ls  to   tho 
J  orost  of  .\o.|,.>,n,.  was  ,1,..  first  j-crson  to  tracv  thr  otvn.nio^.v 
of  a  won    ,.,;:ht  hun,hv,l  y,.,,rs  ,,1.1.  ;,„,i  ,li.,ovor  that  there 
had  on.,.  b,.,.„  a  convent  in  th<.  ,„„MI,  of  the  forest.     Just  at 
he  n>.,n,ent  when  the  fir^t  nin.hlin^^s  of  the  ihnn.ler  of  revo- 
lul.on  w..n.  h,..:„nninfr  to  1„.  In.ani.  th,-  .Ma,..,uis  ,1.  Sin.euse 

title -,le.,l..     Naturally,   l„s  ,n,a,Lrinati..„  was  exeited  bv  thi. 

acHlentalK.  and  h..  >,.t  about   s.^archin,.  for  the  site  of  the 
n>onastery.     II,..  l„.a,l  ke..p..r,  who  ha.l  a  thon.u.h  knowled'o 
of  the  for.M    a,.h..l  hin,  in  his  ,,,„„.  „„,.  i„,|,.,,].  it  .vas  h's 
wood-crait  that  was  prineipally  instrun„.ntal  in  aseerta  nin" 
he  s,  uat.on   of  the  aneient   ntonastery.      H..  ohserv...    th^ 
there  ha.l  been  hve  dilT..r..nt  roa.Is  in  th.-  forest,  some  of  th  n 
.careely   .l,st,n^n,sl,ai,!e   at   present,   an.l   that   thev   all   eon- 
verged  at  a  point  n,.ar  th..  n.oun.l  and  .lo.so  to  the  .swamp 
In  former  t,n,..s.  th.,v  ,nu>t  hav..  l,..l  fro,,,  the  n,..nasterv  I] 
Troyes    to  the  vall.ns  of  .\reis  nn.l  Cinq-Cv.n.e.  an.l  to  Bur 
sur-Anb...     Th.^  Mar,uis  ha.l  int,.nd...l  to'exeavate  th       out^d 

the  ^^ork.  1 1,..  ..frc.ss  ot  .  .reun.stan.-es  foree.l  hi,„  to  .ive  -in 
he  ,dea  :  b„t  h..  had  left  Mi,.hu  un.l.-r  the  impres.sion  that  the 
njoun.l  ,.o,,„.ah.,  ..ith.r  tnasnres  or  the  fo.lndations  of  ho 
abbey.  ,n.1  the  Jatf.r  eontnn.ed  his  areha-olo^ieal  i„v..<,i.a- 
tions  on  h,s  own  aooount.  He  .liseovered  that  the  gromid 
sounde-l  hollow  at  a  spot  on  a  level  with  the  swamp^    the 
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f.M,t  uf  tilt'  oiilv  steep  [liirt  •<(  t!ie  iiKiiiiiil.  ThiTe  lie  came  one 
line  iii^'lit,  armed  with  a  iiialtock.  tmd  WDfked  until  lie  laid 
!»are  the  o])eniii<r  to  a  cellar  and  a  llij^'lit  <it"  stone  steps.  The 
|"iol.  which  was  luiwhere  more  than  three  feet  deep,  and 
«a-  .-hapeil  like  a  -patiila.  with  the  handle  issuing'  from  Mie 
nioiind,  would  seem  to  lead  to  the  conclusion  that  a  spring 
ro-e  in  the  artillcial  rock  of  masoiirv.  and  then  filtered  away 
:ind  was  lost  ill  the  va-t  forest.  This  marshy  spot,  with  its 
fnn;.'e  of  a<juatic  trees,  it:-  a,-lie>,  willows,  and  ahlers,  was  the 
iniitiiii,'  point  of  all  the  woodland  patl..>  and  avenues,  which 
,iri  to-day  ile.-erted.  Thou^di  the  water  seeineil  to  hr  stii^mant, 
i;  was  really  always  running,'  under  the  hroad-leaved  weeds 
iiid  cres.ses  which  covered  it  with  a  green  carpet  hardly  to  be 
distinguished  from  the  fine,  thick  grasses  that  grew  on  its 
liorder.  It  was  so  remote  from  every  habitation  that  none 
lii.t  wild  animals  came  to  feed  there,  (lamekeepers  and 
-portsmcn,  being  fully  convinced  that  nothing  could  e.\irft 
lielow  the  niar>h,  and  also  repelled  by  the  dilliculty  they  ex- 
Iienericed  in  making  their  way  across  the  mound,  never  vis- 
ited, searched,  or  explored  this,  the  most  ancient  part  of  the 
fore-t,  where  the  tallest  timber  grew  under  Michu's  super- 
\ision  till  its  turn  should  come  to  be  cut  down.  At  the  back 
•)f  the  cellar  was  a  vault,  built  of  cut  stone;  it  was  dry  and 
clean,  evidently  one  of  those  convent  dungeons  called  an 
iH-jiiin-.  The  salubrity  of  the  jdace  and  the  good  condition 
of  the  llight  of  steps  Were  probably  due  to  the  fact  that  those 
wlio  -acked  and  destroyed  tlie  monastery  respected  tla,'  spring, 
■Hid  that  the  ujiper  waters  weiv  protected  by  an  immen.sely 
'hi(k  wall  of  brick  and  Koman  cement.  Michu  covered  the 
cniraiiie  to  this  retreat  with  big  stones;  then,  to  prevent  others 
fnnii  having  any  chance  of  finding  out  his  secret,  be  always 
•  linibcij  up  the  wooded  mound  and  dropped  down  from  the 
-teeji  siile,  instead  of  approaching  tln'  place  by  way  of  the 

UOo] 


lie  inoiiii 
,1 


At  the  nu)ment  when  the  two  fugitives  reached  the  spot, 
had  illuminated  llu'  tops  of  the  venerable  trees  on  the 


mound  with  her  silvery  beams,  and  her  light  was  playing  amii 
the  iiiaLiiificent  clusters  of  leaves  that  crowned,  in  one  place, 
an  entir-  grove,  in  another,  a  single  giant  of  the  forest. 
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From  fhi«  jM.int  die  cv.-  \mi>  irrc-istiMy  attracti'il  to  llic 
vuiiisliiii;,'  {)«'r<|M'tiiv('  uf  >uiiic  wiiuliii!,'  path,  "r  tho  fitil)liiii<' 
vista  of  a  loiiLT  iiv.'iiiie  of  forest  tivc-.  nr  a  wall  of  vcriliirr. 
I)lmk  111  sliailow.  TIh.  Iii;lit,  liltcriii;;-  <lnwii  iM-twiM'ii  tlu- 
braiichcs  at  the  iniciini:  of  tin-  ua\-.  slmiir  iliroii;i!i  tlii'  <  ri'sscs 
and  lilies  and,  Ihtc  and  iIhtc,  traiisriiuti'd  dr(i|>-;  of  tlir  <|iii('t 
and  luikiiowii  watrrs  into  diainoml-.  '{'he  crifs  of  tin-  frojrs 
aiono  troul)lt'il  tlw  stillnfs>  of  tlii-  iMautifiii  !'oriior  of  the 
forest,  the  wild  })iTfiniies  of  which  awoke  tiioiiirhts  of  free- 
dom in  the  soul. 

"You're  .-lire  we  are  <juite  safe?"  vaul  the  Countess  to 
Mirhu. 

"Ves,  niadeniiUM'lle :  hut  hoth  of  us  h.'\e  a  task  before  us. 
Do  vou  fasten  the  lior>e.-  to  a  tree  on  tli,.  top  of  that  little 
hillock,  and  lie  a  handkerchief  over  their  nostrils,"  he 
answered,  handini:  her  his  nerkcloih.  "They  are  intelli- 
gent aninnln  and  know  when  to  keep  (|uiet.  When  \ou  have 
finishe<l.  juni|)  down  the  steep  incline  to  the  water's  edge,  and 
don't  let  your  hahit  he  cauirht  hy  any  of  the  hranohcs;  vou'Il 
find  me  helow." 

While  the  Countess  was  eii;,Mj,a'il  in  hidiiii:,  fastening,  and 
muzzling  the  hor.<es,  Michu  pulled  away  tin'  siones  from  the 
ontranee  to  th(>  cellar.  The  Countess,  who  had  been  .so  sure 
that  no  j)art  of  the  forest  was  unknown  to  her,  was  amazed 
when  she  stood  under  the  roof  of  the  cellar.  Michu  blocked 
up  the  entrance  again  as  skilfully  as  any  bricklayer  couhl  do. 
As  soon  as  the  work  was  completed,  the  tramping  of  horses 
and  the  voices  of  the  genilarmes  eehoed  through  the  silence 
of  the  night.  But,  without  l)eing  at  all  excited,  he  struck  a 
light,  kindled  a  little  pine  branch,  and  conilucted  the  (.'ountess 
into  the  In-pmc,  where  he  found  the  iiutt-eml  of  a  candle  he 
had  left  behind  after  one  of  his  exploring  expeditions.  They 
were  then  enabled  to  examine  the  cellar.  The  iron  door, 
which,  thougli  very  thick,  had  been  I'aten  through  in  several 
places  by  the  rust,  had  b.cn  j)reviou>ly  repaired  bv  Michu, 
and  had  bolts  on  the  outsi.le.  The  Countess,  who  was  tired 
to  death,  sank  upon  a  stone  bench,  above  which  an  iron  ring 
still  hun"  from  tlie  w.all. 
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"\Vf  lijivc  a  piirli.r  win  ic  w.-  can  talk  at  our  t-aso,"  'aid 
Midiii  "'riic  p'inlariii(>  iiiav  pnwl  nUmi  u«  as  much  as  thpy 
likr;  the  worst  llicv  can  do  to  ii<  is  to  take  our  horses." 

'■'I'akc  o\ir  horses!"  (•%(  laiiiicd  l.aiin>iicc.  '•Why.  that  would 
Im'  the  iliatli  of  irv  cousins  ami  of  the  (I'llautcscrres  I — And, 
!i\  thi'  way.  what  liavi'  you  leariicil  ?" 

Michu  repeated  all  that  he  had  Im.h  ahle  to  hear  of  tho 
I  Miuer.-atioii  hetwren  Malin  and  'irevin. 


'I'liev  are  on  the  road  to   Pari:- 


ami  are  to  enter  i 


t  this 


iiiorniiiu : 


aid  the  Couiite—.  when  he  had  finislied. 


'I'hev   are    lost  I"'   eried    Micl 


HI. 


.veryone  going   in   or 


cutiunj:  out  throufrh  the  harriers  i<  sure  to  ho  closely  watched. 
It  is  a  nuitter  of  life  and  death  with  Malin  to  have  my  masters 
i:r\   into  trouhle  and   have  them   put  out  of  the  wav  after- 


uaid 


.\mi    J    know   notliin''   of   tl 


le   <'cn 


iiracv 


exclaimed  Laurenn 


eral    plan   of   the   con- 
"ilow  can  I  send  warning  to 


<i(orgc?,  Kiviere,  and  Moreau?     Where  are  thev?  -Well,  we 


mii^t   ifive 


th 


em 


11 


iij)  and  think  cudy  of  mv  cousins  and  tho 


luteserres.     We  must  overtake  t 


leiii,  co>t  what  it  nu'V. 


ilUlt 


The  messages  and  signals  sent  hy  the  police  will  travel 
ker  than  the  hest  h.orses,"  said  Micliu,  •"and  thev  are  sure 


to  he  tracked  more  persistently  than  the  other  nobles  engaged 
in  the  con.-piracy.  If  1  can  come  up  with  them,  they  must  1k> 
'oiicealed  here;  we'll  keep  them  in  this  jdaec  until  the  affair 


iws  over.    Their 


P' 


lor 


fatl 


ler  mav  Jiave 


had 


a  presentiment 


of  what  wa.s  to  happtM  when  he  put  me  on  the  trail  of  thi? 
hiding-place;  he  foresaw  that  it  would  he  the  salvation  of  his 
-"OS,  perhaps  I'' 

■"My  mare  conies  from  the  stables  of  the  Comte  d'Artois." 
•  ibserved  Laurence:  "her  sire  was  his  best  Entrlish  thor 


>u'rh- 


lired.     Hut  she  has  ridden  over  a  hundred  miles  to-day;  she 
■voujd  drop  dead  before  I  could  reai-h  them." 
"My  horse  is  st'U  good,"  answered  Michu,  ''and.  while  yours 

red   miles,  mine  would  have  to  go 


rias  trav 


■led 


over  a 


lu'nd 


orJy  about  half  the  distance;  is  not  that  so?' 

"No,"  A\e  replied ;  "you  would  have  to  make  nearly  seventy, 


I" 


■I 


I 


^•"*^: 
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for  they  started  iit  five  o'clock.  Tliey  must  now  be  somewhere 
beyond  Lii<my,  very  likely  at  I'oupvrai:  they  are  to  leave  that 
place  at  daylireak,  dis-uised  as  Ixiatiiicn.  and  enter  Paris  bv 
boat.  Here."  she  continii(<l.  handing'  him  the  broken  half  of 
her  motiier's  \veddinf,'-nn,ir.  "is  the  only  token  they  would 
trust  lo.  They  have  the  other  half.  The  keeper  at  Coupvrai 
is  the  father  of  one  i>['  their  men  ;  he  is  to  ccmceal  them  to- 
nijlht  in  the  doerled  hiit  of  a  chareoal-i.nrner  in  the  woods. 
There  are  ei.irht  of  them  altoiretlier.  for  the  d'Hauteserres  have 
four  men  with  them." 

"Oh,  mademoiselle.  l(>t  us  not  tmuhle  our  heads  alnnit  the 
men."  answered  the  l.aililf.  "(lur  l)U>inesrf  is  to  save  the  two 
youn^r  [rentlemen.  Let  the  others  p't  out  of  the  scrape  as 
best  they  can.  When  we  have  -riven  the  alarm,  we  have  done 
all  they  can  exjiect  of  us." 

"Abandon  the  d'Hauteserres?  Xeverl"  she  exclai'  d. 
"Th-^'y  must  all  lie  saved  lop'ther  or  die  together  I" 

"But  they're  only  small  couniry  .-(|uires:'"  objected  ^lichu. 

"I  know  it,"  she  answered  ;  -but  still  they  are  related  to  the 

Cinq-t.'ygnes   and   Simeus.>s.      So   yon    must   hrinsr   bad     -he 

(I'llaute.'^erres  as  well  as  my  cousins,  after  deliberatin.ir  with 

them  on  the  best  way  of  rcaehinir  the  fore>t." 

"Listen!  do  you  hear  the  gendarmes:'  They  are  holding  a 
consultation." 

"You  have  been  so  fortunate  on  two  occasions  to-nisrht  that 
you  ^von't  fail  on  the  third,  (io.  then,  and  guide  them  hither. 
No  one  will  ever  be  able  to  find  them  in  this  cellar.— And  I 
cannot  be  of  the  slighter  .■service  to  you."  she  added,  in  a  sort 
of  rage.  "I  should  !)•■  only  a  beacon  to  light  their  enemies 
toward  them.  On  the  oilier  hand,  the  police  will  never  im- 
agine that  my  cousins  have  returned  if  they  see  me  perfectly 
coni})osed.  Ami  now  the  great  point  is  to  find  five  good  horses 
that  will  bring  them  from  Lagiiy  to  the  forest  in  six  hours- 
live  horses  that  must  be  .illcrwards  killed  and  concealed  in 
some  thicket  or  other.'' 

"And  money  r"  inquired  .\lichu,  who  had  been  reflecting 
while  the  Countess  was  speaking. 
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•i  gave  my  cousins  eighteen  hundred  louis  tliis  evening." 
•  riien  1  will  answer  for  liieir  lives,"  eried  Miehu.  "But, 
when  onee  tliey  are  eonL-ealed,  you  must  make  no  attempt  to 
Mf  tlicm,  my  wife  or  my  son  wdl  hrini,'  food  to  them  twice 
a  week.  Now,  as  i  cannot  answer  for  my  own  life,  i  had 
["•Iter  tell  you,  mademoiselle,  that,  should  any  misfortune 
i.apiicn  to  me,  you  will  lind  in  i!n.  M-nss-beam  of  tin-  garret 
liini  of  the  ]iaviIion  a  hole  made  by  an  auger.  In  this  hole, 
whidi  i.-  plugged  with  a  wooden  peg.  there  is  a  [)laii  of  a 
c'lrner  of  the  forest.  All  the  trees  which,  you'll  notice,  have 
a  red  dot  on  them  on  the  i)lan.  have  a  i)laek  mark  on  them  on 
iiie  ground,  and  each  of  these  trees  is  a  sign-post.  Under  the 
liiird  old  oak  to  the  left  of  each  of  the^e  sign-posts,  two  feet 
irein  the  trunk,  is  buried,  seven  feet  deej),  a  tin  canister  con- 
taining a  hundred  thousand  francs  in  gold.  These  eleven 
nv(-.  f(ir  there  are  just  eleven  of  them,  cover  all  the  fortune 
>if  the  Simeuses,  now  that  (iondreville  has  been  taken  from 
tii''iii." 

"it  will  take  the  aristocracy  a  hundred  years  to  recover 
fnnii  the  blows  that  have  been  dealt  them!"  said  Laurence, 
.-liiwly. 

"Is  there  a  password?"'  inquired  Michu. 

"Ves.  France  and  ('liarlci  for  the  men;  and  Laurence  and 
l.'.uis  for  the  Simeuses  ami  d'Hauteserres.  (iood  (iod  I  to 
have  seen  them  yesterday  for  the  first  time  in  eleven  years, 
and  ti)  know  that  they  are  in  danger  of  death  to-dav  I — and 
-urh  a  death! — Miehu."  she  said,  "be  as  prudent  for  the  ne.\t 
lilleeii  hours  as  you  have  l)eei.  great  and  devoted  for  the  last 
tweive  years.  If  any  calamity  hapjM'iieil  to  mv  cousins,  I 
-hoidd  die  of  it — No,"  .-he  coiitinue(l,  lirmly.  "not  until  1  had 
lain  Hi'iiaparte  !*' 

"if  ail  is  lost,"  rejoined  Miehu,  "there  will  be  two  of  us 
for  that." 

Laurence  grasped  the  bailiffs  rough  hand,  and  shook  it 
>vannly  in  the  English  fa^hi(H;.  .Miihu  pulled  out  his  watch; 
t  was  iiiidnight. 

"We  niu^t  now  start,  no  matter  what   happen.s,"  he  said. 


IX' 


84 


THE  GOXDRKVILLK  MYSTERY 


\     'i 


"The  gendarme  who  tries  to  stop  me  had  hetter  take  care! — 
As  for  yourself,  ^ladame  la  Comtesse,  I  should  strongly  advise 
you  to  ride  at  full  galloj)  to  Oinq-Cygne,  and  try  to  puzzle  the 
fellows  stationed  tliere." 

Michu  cleared  away  the  stones  at  the  entrance  again,  but 
heard  notliing.  lie  tlui'W  himself  llat  on  the  ground;  after  a 
few  seconds  he  started  up. 

"They're  on  the  outskirts  of  the  forest  near  Troyes,"  he 
said.    "Well !    I'll  lead  them  a  pretty  dance !" 

lie  helped  the  ("ountess  out,  and  proceeded  to  put  back  the 
stones  in  their  places.  When  he  had  finished,  he  heard  the 
soft  voice  of  Laurence  calling  to  him.  She  wanted  to  see  him 
on  horseback  before  she  mounted  herself.  There  were  tears 
in  the  rough  man's  eyes  as  he  exchanged  a  last  glance  with 
his  young  mistress,  whose  eyes  were  dry. 

"Yes,  he  is  right,"  slie  said  to  herself,  "I  must  try  to  puzzle 
them."  And  .she  Hew  off  at  a  tangent  in  the  direction  of 
Cinq-Cygno. 

On  learning  that  her  sons  were  threatened  with  death, 
Madame  d'Hauteserre,  who  did  not  believe  that  the  Uovolu- 
tion  was  over,  and  wiio  had  some  experience  of  its  summary 
mode  of  dealing  out  justice,  was  brought  back  to  her  senses 
by  the  verj-  violence  of  the  anguisli  that  had  prostrated  her. 
Under  the  impulse  of  a  horrible  curiosity,  she  went  down  to 
the  drawing-room.  Tlie  scene  that  met  her  eyes  would  have 
been  worthy  of  the  pencil  of  a  genre  painter.  The  cure  was 
still  at  the  card-table,  jtlaying  inecluinically  with  the  counters, 
but  stealing  a  glance  now  and  then  at  IVyrade  and  Corentin, 
who  were  whispering  toi^etiicr  in  one  of  the  cliimnev  corners. 
Several  times  Corentin's  keen  eyes  encountered  the  equally 
keen  eyes  of  the  cure,  but,  like  two  fencers  who  fall  hack  on 
guard  after  crossinsr  swords  and  discovering  that  each  ha.s 
met  his  match,  they  quickly  looked  in  another  direction.  Old 
triiauteserre,  planted  on  his  two  legs,  like  a  heron,  stood 
alongside  the  big,  bulky  nii.ser.  (Joulard.  who  still  appeared 
as  bewildered  as  when  he  had  first  entiTed.  Although  the 
mayor  was  dressed  like  a  well-to-do  tradesman,  he  always  had 
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the  air  of  a  servant.  Both  of  thoin  stared  .<tupidly  at  the 
p'lidarmcs  guarding  (Jothard.  wlio  never  stopped  crying,  and 
whose  hands  were  pinionei]  to>:ether  so  tightly  tiiat  they  were 


purjiie  and  swolI( 


Cath 


lerine  retained  her  artless  and  inno- 


iii  hut  inipeneiraide  attitudi'.  The  corporal,  who,  in  the 
.yi>  of  C'orentin,  had  just  heen  guilty  of  a  serious  oversight 
III  arresting  this  guileless-looking  pair,  did  not  know  whether 
he  nught  to  go  or  stay.  He  reniaine<l  in  a  i)rown  study  in  the 
(cntre  of  the  room,  with  his  hand  upon  hi.'*  swonl-hilt  and  his 
e.i  -  upon  the  Parisians.  The  Durieus  were  struck  all  of  a 
III  ap,  and  the  rest  of  the  servants  were  grouped  .so  as  to  make 
up  an  admirahle  picture  of  anxiety.  But  for  the  sohhing  of 
(iuthanl,  the  .silence  would  have  heen  death-like.  When  the 
pale  and  frightened  mother  appeared  at  the  door,  almost 
c  irrinl  hy  Mademoiselle  (loujet,  whose  eyes  were  red  with 
wii  pmg.  every  look  was  at  once  riveted  on  the  two  women. 
The  two  police  agents  hoped  and  the  rest  of  the  party  dreaded 
to  ^ee  Laarcnce  come  in  after  them.  The  spontaneous  move- 
iiieiit  nf  them  all.  masters  and  mistresses  and  servants,  might 
have  been  produced  hy  one  of  those  mechanical  contrivances 
that  set  a  whole  row  of  puppets  winking  with  one  eye  or 
iiiiikiiig  (me  and  the  self-same  gesture. 

Madame  dTIautescrre  stepped  hastily  up  to  Corentin,  and 
said,  in  a  voice  treinhling  with  excitement:  "For  God's  sake, 
monsieur,  what  are  my  sons  accused  of?  Do  you  think  they 
have  romp  here?" 

The  cure,  after  watching  the  old  lady,  lowered  his  eyes. 
"Slie"s  sure  to  sa\  something  foolish."  he  seemed  to  he  think- 
ing. 

"My  iluty  and  the  mission  I  am  fulfilling  forhid  me  to  an- 
swer." rejoined  Corentin.  in  a  tone  of  mock  politeness. 

'i'he  refusal,  rendered  the  more  pitiless  hy  the  offensive 
fiiiniliaritv  of  this  coxcomh.  disnuiyeil  the  old  mother  com- 
pletely. She  dropped  into  an  armchair  heside  the  Abhe  Gou- 
ji  I,  ai)d  f'asped  her  hands  in  silent  prayer. 

"Where  did  you  pick  up  that  whimperer?"  inquired  Co- 
nntin  of  the  corporal,  pointing  to  Laurence's  little  squire. 
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"In  the  road  along  tlic  park  leading  to  the  farm.  The 
young  rascal  was  bolting  for  the  wood  at  Les  Closeaux." 

'^\nd  the  girl !'" 

"The  girl  ?    Oh,  she  was  pinched  by  Oliv  -  " 

"Where  was  she  going?" 

"To  (iondreville." 

"liotli  going  ill  opposite  directions?" 

"Yes,"  answered  the  gendarme. 

"Are  these  two  not  the  Citoyenne  Cinq-Cygne's  page  and 
maid?"  asked  Coreiitin  of  the  Mavor. 

"They  are,"  replii'd  (loulard. 

After  a  l)rief  consultation  with  Corentin,  Peyrade  went  out, 
taking  the  corjioral  with  him. 

At  this  moment  the  corporal  from  Arcis  entered,  went  up  to 
Corentin,  and  whi-pcrcd  : 

"I  know  all  the  ins  and  outs  of  the  priMiiises.  I  rummaged 
every  one  of  the  outhouses,  and,  unless  the  young  fellows  arc 
underground,  there's  not  a  soul  there.  We  sounded  all  the 
floors  and  walls  with  tlie  i)utt-fnds  of  our  muskets." 

Peyrade  came  back,  beckoned  Corentin  outside,  led  him  to 
the  gap  in  the  fosse  and  showed  him  the  hor.)w  path  beyond 

"You  see  how  we  have  been  done  now,"  said   IVvrade. 

"Yes,  hut  I'll  tell  you  how  it  all  happened."  answered  Co- 
rentin. "That  young  whelp  and  wench  put  those  fat-witted 
gondarnu's  on  the  wrong  >cent,  and  .<o  the  birds  got  off." 

"We  can't  know  the  truth  l»el'ore  daybreak,"  returned  Pev- 
rade.  "The  lane  is  damp.  1  have  stationed  two  gendarmes 
at  each  end  of  it.  Wh(>n  there  is  light,  we'll  discover  who 
went  this  way  by  the  footprints." 

"I  see  the  marks  of  a  horseshoe  here,"  observed  Corentin. 
"Let  us  go  over  to  tln'  stables." 

"How  many  horses  are  kept  here?"  inquired  Peyrade  of  M. 
d'Hauteserre  'nd  of  Gordard.  after  returning  to  the  drawing- 
room  with  Corentin. 

"Come.  come.  M.  le  JLiire,  you  know  how  nianv :  answer  I" 
cried  Corentin,  seeing  that  that  functionary  hesitated. 
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■Well,  there  are  the  rountops"  mare  and  the  horses  of  Go- 


thiinl  and  M.  d'Hauteserre." 
■•\Vt'  found  only  one  in  the  stable, 


said 


'ovr 


!ldl 


broke  in 
his  fash- 


'•. Mademoiselle   has   taken   him   out    for  a   ride,' 
iMirifU. 

■'Does  your  ward  often  ride  al)road  at  ni^dit  in 
mi::-"  Msk'^d  the  ribald  Teyrade  of  M.  d'Hauteserrc. 

••\'rrv  often,"  answered  the  simple-niindcd  old  <r(>ntlenian. 

'•|:\i'rvl»ody  knows  she  takes  sudilen  faneies."'  addeil  Cather- 
in...  "Slie  was  looking  up  to  the  sky  iiefore  goJuL'  to  bed.  and 
I'll!  i|uite  sure  that  she  saw  your  hiiyonets  shininjx  in  the  dis- 
ii)!'.-  and  didn't  know  what  to  make  of  it.  When  shr  was 
I'.iMiii:  the  room,  she  said  she  wanted  to  find  out  if  tliere  was 
.1'  iitiir  Revolution  going  on.'' 

•■When  did  she  go  out!'"  asked  Teyrade. 

■■\\  hen  she  saw  your  guns." 

•  \iid  whieh  wav  did  she  go?" 

-I  can't  tell."  " 

■"And  the  other  horse?"  inquired  Corentin. 

'•The  g — g — en — darmes  t — t — ook  him  from  me,"  blub- 
1h  nd  (Jothard. 

■"Hilt  where  were  you  going?"  said  one  of  the  gendarmes. 

"A — a — fter  my  m — m — mistress  t — to  the  farm." 

Tlie  gendarme  looked  at  Corentin.  as  if  expecting  an  or- 
(Kt;  but  the  sort  of  talk  they  had  listened  to  was  at  once  so 
natural  and  cunning,  so  profoundly  innocent  and  yet  so  evi- 
ilcnily  the  result  of  a  deep-laid  plan,  that  the  two  Parisians 
'  \(  !i;iiii:(Mi  glances:  the  same  thought  was  in  the  minds  of 
iioth  : 

■■\Vc  haven't  flats  to  deal  with!" 

A-  for  the  country  gentleman,  clearly  he  had  not  brains 
ti!.)Ugh  ti,  understand  a  repartee;  the  Mayor  was  a  booliv : 
the  niotiier.  driven  crazy  by  maternal  anxiety,  was  putting  the 

St   idiotic  questions   to   the   two   ])oliee  agents.   All   thos*' 

jvople  had  been  really  surpri>ed  in  a  condition  that  resembled 
i-!eep.  Alter  a  study  of  the  little  fact>  before  him  and  of  the 
characters  of  the  chief  actors  in  the  drama,  Corentin  came  at 
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oneo  ti>  till'  I  oiicliision  tlint  liis  real  imtafroni^;|  \va<  Mnde- 
moisolU'  fl(>  <'in(|-('yjriu<.  Hut  no  rnatti-r  liow  wily  th(^  detective 
may  in',  he  labors  iiiidcr  si'rioii>  disadvantafiOf:.  \ot  only  is 
he  oblif:ed  to  discover  all  that  the  eoiispirator  knows  already; 
he  must  invent  a  ttiousand  hypotlieses  Ijcfnrc  he  elianees  to 
hit  on  the  ri;.dit  one.  'I'he  conspirator  is  always  thinkinj^  of 
his  sal\4y,  wliile  liie  detective  cannot  he  always  thinkinjr  of 
the  conspirator.  If  it  were  not  for  traitors,  nothing  could  be 
attended  with  less  peril  than  conspirinfj.  \  conspirator  has 
more  mother  wit  in  his  little  (in;.'er  than  a  detective,  with  all 
his  immense  resources,  has  in  his  whole  body.  Corentin  and 
IVyrade  felt  that  they  were  hrontrht  to  a  standstill,  morally, 
just  as  they  wouhl  h.ave  been,  physically,  if,  after  having  to 
pick  the  lock  of  a  door  whi(  h  they  had  expected  to  find  open, 
they  discovered  there  were  persons  on  the  other  side  leaning 
with  their  whole  wei;:ht  against  it,  and  never  uttering  a  word. 
They  perctivt>d  they  had  been  seen  through  and  foiled,  but 
by  wliom  was  a  my>t("y  to  ihcm. 

"I  am  ready  to  swear,"  tlie  corporal  from  Arcis  whispered 
to  then.,  "that  if  the  two  S^meuses  and  the  two  d'llautesorres 
spent  tiie  night  here,  they  must  liavc  sie{)t  in  the  i)eds  of 
their  father,  mother,  cousin,  or  servants,  or  else  they  must 
have  tramped  up  and  down  the  park  all  night,  for  there  is 
not  the  least  trace  of  their  presence." 

"Then,  who  could  have  ",arned  them?"  asked  Corentin  of 
Peyrade.  "The  only  people  who  know  anything,  so  far,  are 
the  First  Consul,  Fouche,  the  Ministers,  the  I'refeet  of  Po- 
lice, and  ^lalin." 

"We  must  keep  a  few  sJirrp*  in  the  country."  said  Peyrade, 
in  an  undertone,  to  Cnr-ntin. 

"Perfectly  natural,  for  your  sheep  will  be  in  Champagne,"  f 

* Miiuton.  T'suuily  a  iirisoiiiT  ulio  is  svt  liv  the  i«)li<.'i.'  authorities  to  watchafel- 
li)\v-pris()iur,  ami  whu.  tiy  winii'iii:  lii;  (•(iiifiiioiicc,  trjfs  todct  iniorraation  from  tiim. 
There  is  a  wori  in  the  slniii;  of  EiiL-li-h  thieves:  nark,  whieli  ileseribes  this  particu- 
lar kinil  of  spy.— Tr. 

t  An  allusion  to  the  sarciw-tic  prov.  r'  >.  (^natrc-iiii'jt-ili.r-nfiijmuutons  it  an  Champenoit 
font  cimt  ^(^^^■.— Ni-aty-nine  slieep  v,  itli  a  native  of  Champagne  make  up  a  hundred 
stupiil  litaKta.— Tb. 
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f.M  the  cure,   with   a  smilo;   he  liad   lieard   only   the  word 
iihrrji.  hut  guessed  all  that  was  meant  hv  it. 

"Oho I"  thought  t'oreiitin,  smiling  back  at  the  cure;  "so 
there's  one  intelligent  man  here,  al'ter  all.  If  he  and  I  could 
come  to  an  understanding  I — Well.  I  can  only  try." 

"(ientlenien "   began    the    Mayor,   addressing   the   two 

.liTi'nts.  apparently  desiring  to  .show  his  devotion  to  the  First 
( 'on.sul. 

"Say  'citizens.'  "  interrupted  Corentin.  with  a  sarcastic  look 
at  the  cure;  "the  Republic  still  exists." 

"Citizens,'"  repeated  the  Mayor,  '';,u>\  when  I  was  entering 
this  drawing-rodiii,  and  iM-fore  I  could  open  my  mouth,  Cath- 
erine ran  in  for  her  mistress'  riding-whip,  gloves,  and  hat.'" 

A  low  murmur  of  disgust  rose  from  the  depths  of  every 
breast,  except  from  that  of  (Jothard,  and  all  eyes,  save  those  of 
the  gendarmes  and  detectives,  flashed  angry  and  threatening 
glances  at  the  int'onrier. 

"Right!  Citizen  Mayor,"  said  Peyrade;  "everything  is  plain 
to  us  now.  The  Citoyenne  Cinq-Cygne  got  a  timely  warning 
Horn  some  person  or  other," 
with  pretended  suspicion. 

"Corporal,  handeull'  that  little  Islade."  said  Corentin.  "'and 
|iiit  him  in  a  room  by  himself.  Lock  up  the  little  girl  also," 
lie  added  pointing  to  Catherine. — "You  will  superintend  the 
•  xainination  of  the  paper-;."  he  re-umed.  addressing  Peyrade, 
III  a  whisper.  Then,  aloud:  "Search  everywhere,  let  nothing 
-ra])e  your  notice. — M.  r.Vbhe."  l;e  said,  in  an  undertone  to 
:   •'  cure,  "I  want  to  speak  to  you  on  a  matter  of  importance."' 

And  he  led  hini  into  the  gardiii. 

"M.  I'Abbe,"  he  continu(><].  "yon  strike  ni"  a<  being  as 
-  i  irp-witted  as  a  bishop,  and — nobody  lan  hear  us — you  will 
'ii:'!erstand  me.  I  rely  solely  on  yon  to  help  me  in  saving 
U'.'i  families  that,  through  their  ov>-n  foliy.  are  on  the  brink  of 
;i  precipice,  and  likely  to  roll  over  it  into  an  abvss  from  which 
i'l  tarn  is  hopeless.  The  young  de  Simeuscs  and  d'llauteserres 
ha'e  been  betrayed  by  one  of  those  infa'uons  spies  which  gov- 
eiTiments  manage  to  introduce  into  every  conspiracy,  so  as  to 
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become  thoroughly  ii((|iiaitit»'(l  witli  it-  niiiis.  means  of  action, 
and  the  juTsons  involved  in  it.  I  >o  iiot  tnnfounci  rnc  with  such 
a  rejitilf  as  my  companion.  He  is  a  mere  desective,  but  I 
hold  a  very  lionnrahle  po-itinn  nniler  the  l'"ir>t  ConsulV  cabi- 
net, and  know  its  intentions.  .\ir,  a  inernher  of  it  desires 
the  ruin  of  tliese  youni:  gentlemen.  .Malin,  of  (uur.-e.  would 
like  to  have  them  shot  :  liut.  if  tliey  an-  here,  aiid  have  no  evil 
designs,  the  l*"irst  Con.-ul  would  wish  to  stop  them  on  the 
brink  of  the  precipice,  for  he  likes  brave  soldiers.  My  (;omra<le 
thinks  he  is  invested  with  full  power;  still,  though  I  may  seem 
to  be  a  mere  nobody.  I  am  really  behind  the  scenes.  I  have 
not  the  slightest  doubt  that  Malin  has  j)roinise(l  the  fellow  to 
use  his  influence  in  his  behalf,  to  procure  him  a  godd  position, 
and,  very  likely,  give  him  money,  if  he  succeed  in  finding 
and  .LMving  up  the  .'^imeu.-e<.  The  Fir.-t  ("oiisiil,  however,  is 
a  truly  great  man.  and  not  likely  to  favor  the  schemes  of  this 
harpy.  Oh,  i  don't  want  to  know  whether  the  young  men 
are  111  re  oi-  nni,"  -aid  Coreiitin,  in  reply  to  a  gesture  of  the 
cure;  '"iiut  there's  oidy  one  way  of  saving  them.  You  are  ac- 
quainted with  the  law  of  the  (Ith  Floreal,  year  X?  It  grants 
an  amnesty  to  those  emigres  in  foreign  countries  who  return 
before  the  1st  Vendeiiuaire,  year  .\I.  in  other  words,  befon* 
the  September  of  last  year.  Hut  M^l.  de  .Simeuse  and  MM. 
d'llauteserre,  having  been  oilirers  in  Conde's  armv.  are  ex- 
cluded from  the  b(>nefits  of  the  law.  Consequentlv.  their  pres- 
ence in  France  is  a  crime,  and.  in  present  circumstances, 
enough  of  itself  to  cause  them  to  be  regarded  as  accomplices 
in  this  abominable  plot.  The  Fii-st  Consul  feels  that  the  ex- 
ceptional clause  in  the  law  is  a  blunder,  that  it  makes  ir- 
reconcilable enemies  for  his  government.  FTe  would  wish  to 
let  these  voun.sr  gentlemen  know  that  they  will  not  be  prose- 
cuted if  they  address  a  [>itition  to  him.  stating  that  they  have 
returneil  to  France  with  the  intention  of  submitting  to  the 
laws,  and  promising  to  tike  the  oath  to  the  Constitution.  It 
must  be  plain  to  you  that  this  document  ought  to  be  in  his 
hands  before  their  arrest,  and  dated  some  (biys  back.  I  will 
take  charge  of  it.    I  do  net  ask  where  these  young  people  are,'' 
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rif  protpstfd.  in  anpwor  to  aimthor  jrf^stnrc  of  (huui\  made  by 
ihi'  cure.  "We  ari",  luifortiin.ilcly.  orUy  too  sure  of  discovcr- 
iiiL'  them.  The  forest  is  patrolltd.  the  Paris  <riit,s  an>  watched, 
fn  IS  the  frontier.  IMcasi.  pay  elosc  attenti..n  t<.  wliat  I  say! 
If  these  gentlemen  are  between  here  and  I'aris.  they  will  be 
i.iptured;  if  they  have  entered  I'aris.  they  will  he  foniid  there; 
if  they  beat  a  retreat,  the  poor  fi'llows  will  he  taken  also! 
N'lw,  the  First  Consul  has  a  leaning  toward  the  aristocracy 
.nid  hates  the  Hepublieans  bitterly:  and  this  is  quite  natural": 
if  he  aspires  to  a  throne  he  ought  first  to  make  away  with 

liiirrty. — 'iut  this  is  between  ourselves — Look  here  now. I 

^vdl  stay  till  to-morrow;  I  will  be  blind;  be  on  your  guard 
nL'iiinst  the  detective,  though.  That  infernal  I'ro'veiu.'al  is  a 
rcL'ular  limb  of  the  devil ;  but  he  has  liis  order.s  from  Fouche, 
"hile  I  have  mine  from  the  First  Consul." 

"If  the  MM.  de  Simeuse  were  here,"  answered  the  .\bbe, 
'I  would  give  ten  pints  of  my  blood  and  one  of  mv  arms  to 
sii'.e  them;  but,  if  Mademoiselle  de  Cinq-Cygne  is  their  con- 
l^'laiit,  she  has  not— I  swear  it  by  my  eternal  salvation — given 
i!  iiitit  of  the  fact  to  anybody,  and,  certainly,  has  never  done 
!i  ■■  the  honor  of  coming  to  me  for  advice.  1  am  now  well 
I'lra>c(l  that  she  kept  her  own  .secrets,  that  is,  if  she  had  any 
H.rets  to  keep.  We  played  our  usual  game  of  boston  last 
iML^lit  until  half  past  ten;  the  house  was  perfectiv  quiet,  and 
v,r  neither  saw  nor  heard  anything,  if  even  a  child  enter  this 
I'liicly  valley,  the  fact  becomes  known  to  everybody  imnieili- 
-!''ly.  and  for  the  last  fortnight  there  has  not  bi'(Mi  the  slight- 
<-l  sign  of  any  stranger.  Now,  MM.  (FHauteserre  and  de 
Sinieuse  form  a  party  of  four,  and  (v.iibl  hardly  have  come 
h-re  without  attracting  attention.  As  for  the  old  gentleman 
•'!  '!  his  wife,  they  have  submitted  to  the  government  and  have 
'i '!H'  all  they  possibly  could  to  induce  their  sons  to  return; 
:!''"ed,  ttiey  wrote  to  them  only  the  day  before  yesterday. 
>  upon  my  soul  and  conscience,  nothing  but  your  presence 
ii  r.'  could  shake  my  firm  conviction  that  they  are  still  iu 
(it  ;many.  Between  ourselves,  every  person  in  this  house  does 
fiiii  justice  to  the  fine  qualities  of  the  First  Consul,  except 

t;.-    CoUiiteSb." 
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"The  old  fox!"  tliou;;lit  Coiviitin.  'I'licn,  iiloud:  ''Well,  if 
those  vouiiji  iiifii  aif  slii't,  tlicy'll  only  liiivi-  tlifm-olvcs  to 
blaiiii'  for  it.  A>  fur  iu\>(lf,  1  wash  my  lintiil?-  "f  the  busi- 
ness."' 

Hf  Iiiid  led  the  Alilic''  to  a  spot  upon  wliicli  tlif  inoc/iiljght 
shone  very  vi\  idly,  nnd,  :i.-  soon  as  he  had  uttered  these  fatal 
words,  he  looked  nji  -hari>ly  in  his  eninpanion's  face.  The 
Ahhe  >eenie(l  very  dopoiident,  but  hr  also  seeineil  surprised 
and  like  a  man  who  was  entirely  in  the  <lark. 

'•Suri'ly.  you  must  see  clearly,  M.  I'Ahlie,"  continxied  Co- 
rentiu,  "that  their  claims  on  (londreville  render  them  doubly 
criminal  in  the  eyes  of  certain  person^,  who,  however,  have  not 
the  final  say  in  the  niatti-r,  and,  in  the  present  case,  it  would 
be  better  for  the  Simeuses  to  have  to  do  with  (Jod  rather  than 
with  his  saints."' 

''Then  there  is  really  a  eon.spiracy?"  inquired  the  cure,  in- 
nocently. 

'"Yes,  a  oons])iraey  so  base,  so  hateful,  so  utterly  alien  to 
the  generous  spirit  of  the  nation  that  it  is  sure  to  be  visited 
with  univer.«al  ohhxpiy,"  answered  t'orentin. 

"Oh,  you  may  he  (piite  sure  that  Mailemoiselle  de  Cinq- 
Cygne  is  incapable  of  baseness  I"  exclaimed  the  cure. 

"Now,  y\.  I'Abhe,  just  hold  on  a  moment,*"  returned  C'oren- 
tin.  "Wo  have — this  also  is  between  ourselves — the  most 
convincing  proofs  of  her  complicity,  though  they  are  not  yet 
strong  enough,  perhaps,  to  convict  her  in  a  court  of  law.  She 
tied  as  .soon  a.s  we  made  our  appearance. — And  yet,  I  had  sent 
the  Mayor  to  you." 

"Yes,  but,  for  a  man  so  bent  on  saving  them,  you  tread 
prettv  closely  on  the  Mayor's  he  Is,''  answered  the  Abbe. 

The  two  men  exchanged  glances ;  there  was  no  further  use 
for  words:  both  of  them  belonged  to  thiU  class  of  profound 
mental  anatomists  who  need  only  a  simple  inflection  of  the 
voice,  a  look,  a  word,  to  enable  them  to  lay  bare  a  soul,  just 
as  a  savage  is  enabled  to  (li>cover  the  presence  of  enemies  by 
signs  unknown  to  Europi  ans. 

"He  has  found  inc  out.""  thought  Corentin,  "and  I  fancied 
I  was  going  to  get  comulhi;;g  uui  of  him  !" 
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"Oh,  the  miscreant!"  said  thi-  cur6  to  himsolf. 

When  Corontiii  and  tlu' ciin''  roturnod  t..  ih.'  .Irawinp-room 
I  lie  r)Id  church  clock  was  strikin;,'  twclw.  Tlw  noise  made 
hy  the  opi.ninjr  and  shutting  of  chamhcr  doors  ami  cupboards 
<ould  bo  distinctly  heard.  The  j:,i..hiriiie>  wre  taking  the 
IhmIs  to  pieces.  I'eyrade,  will,  the  quick-sighted  shrewdness 
of  the  spy.  was  rummaging  and  probing  cvorvthiiig.  The 
luivoc  made  by  these  peop],-  excited  as  much  indignation  as 
i.Tror  among  the  faithful  .servants,  who  still  remained  in  the 
same  po.sitmn.  M.  dWIautcserrc  exchang<>d  compassionate 
^'lances  with  his  wife  and  Mademoiselle  r,ouj(.t.  A  feeling  of 
awful  curiosity  hold  everyone's  attention  on  the  strr teh.  Pev- 
rnde  came  down  stairs  and  entered  the  drawing-room  holding 
in  his  hand  a  small,  carved  sandal-wood  box;  this  pretty  ar- 
ticle was  Hat  in  form,  and  about  the  size  and  shape  of  a  quarto 
volume;  it  must  have  been  brought  home  from  China  by  the 
(lid  admiral. 

I'eyradc  beckoned  Corentin  into  a  recess  of  one  of  the  win- 
dows. 

-I  have  hit  it!"  said  he.  "This  Michu.  who  could  pa' 
Marion  eight  hundred  thousand  francs  in  gold  for  Gondrc- 
ville.  and  who  was  lately  on  the  point  ,<i  killing  :\ralin.  is 
file  right-hand  man  of  the  Simeuses.  The  same  motive  that 
i.d  him  to  aim  at  Malin  must  have  led  him  to  threaten  Ma- 
rion. He  struck  me  the  moment  I  saw  him  as  Ix.ing  the  sort 
"f  a  fellow  that  would  have  a  few  ideas  in  that  skull  of  his; 
Init  he  evidently  has  only  one;  he  got  the  hang  of  this  busi- 
ness, and  came  here  to  warn  them." 

•■^es.  Malin  was  talking  about  the  conspiracy  with  his 
friend  the  notary,"  answered  Coreiiiin.  following" up  the  in- 
'liK  live  method  of  his  colleague,  "and  Michu.  when  he  was  in 
iimbush,  no  doubt  heard  him  speaking  of  the  Simeuses.  In 
a  word.  .Michu  deferred  carrying  out  his  purpose  of  shooting 
!  'm  hecause  he  had  to  hinder  a  calamity  he  regarded  as  worse 
ihan  the  loss  of  (iondreville." 

"He  found  out  what  we  were  a<  soon  as  ho  ca«t  his  eves  on 
Ti%"  said  IVyrade.  "I  remember  thinking  at  the  time  that  thia 
iKasant's  ;agacity  was  ainiuffi  miraculous.'' 
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"Oil.  Jill  lliiit  prnvcs  is  tliiit  111-  Uii-  nti  lii<  ^'nard,"  replied 
Corciilin.  ■■'I'lifir's  ii(»  iiM'  trviii^'  to  drrcive  ourselves,  oM 
fellow.  Tr  a,-oii  stinks  ternlilv.  and  your  iMnoceiit  clod-hop- 
pers can  ,-nirll  it  at  ipiite  a  ilirtance."" 

'•'I'liat  makes  ii  onlv  llie  easier  for  us  to  ;j;et  llie  wliip-liuiid 
of   llieni.""   (ili>er\rd    llie    ProVeUial. 

"Siiid  the  corporal  I'roni  Arei-  here."  ,«aid  Corenlin  to  one 
of  the  ;:endartni».  "\\r  must  order  him  to  f;o  down  to  the 
pavilion."  he  whi-jiered  to  I'eyrade. 

"Hut  Viol'.tte  is  there,  and  lie  is  our  ears."  answered  the 
Provencal. 

'■\Ve  have  hail  no  nrw-i  from  him.  however,"  rejoineil  Coren- 
tin.  "We  o\ii:ht  to  have  taken  Sahatier  with  us.  Two  of 
us  are  not  eno\iLrh. — Corporal."  said  he,  placini'  the  <:endarine. 
wlio  had  ju^t  enter  d.  betwi-en  himself  and  1'  rade.  "don't 
let  tlicni  m.ikc  a  fool  of  yon.  as  they  did  ;i  while  a,_'o  of  the  cor- 
poral from  True-.  We  helieve  Michu  is  cniKcrned  in  this 
affair;  p>  down  to  his  house;  keep  your  eyes  oficn.  and  then 
report." 

"One  of  my  men  heard  liorses  in  the  forest  at  the  time  they 
were  arresting  the  two  youn;,'  ser  ants,  and  I  put  four  bri.«k 
feliow.s  on  the  track  i)(  those  who  may  he  try  in;:  to  hide  there." 
replied  the  ;:endarme. 

He  pa>sed  out.  The  sound  of  his  horse's  palloj)  ei  hoed  for  a 
while  frvoni  the  pavement  of  the  little  path  through  the  lawn, 
and  then  dii'd  away. 

"One  of  two  things  has  happened."  said  Corentin  to  him- 
self; "they  are  either  on  their  way  to  I'aris  or  on  their  way 
hack  to  (lermany." 

lie  sat  down,  drew  a  note-hook  from  his  pockt't.  wrote  two 
onlers  with  a  jiencil,  sealed  them,  and  beckoned  to  one  of  the 
gendarmes. 

"tiallop  as  hard  as  you  can  to  Troyes."  said  he,  "knock  up 
the  prefect,  and  tell  him  to  have  the  semaphore  in  working 
order  after  dayhn'ak." 

The  gendarme  was  (m  ii'  isehack  immediately.  The  signi- 
ficance of  this  proceeding  and  the  intention  of  Corentin  were 
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H>  fvidont  that  tin-  wliolr  iKni.-fliold  ('.'It  a.''  if  their  very 
hearts  were  wninj:  vnili  a^mnv.  Sull,  tin,*  was  hut  a  fri'sh 
pang  adilcd  Id  their  an},'ni^li.  I'nr  their  e\es  were  riveted  in 
ih;-iiiav  u|M,ii  the  iire.inii,,  ea-ket.  Thi-  tw<.  s,(ies.  even  when 
-peaking  tngeilier,  never  lu.-t  -igh;  nf  thnse  llinung  eyes,  and 

fealthily  read  their  laiignage.  A  >nrt  ot'  old  r.ii^e  slirivil 
ihe  ruthltv"  lieart-  uf  the-e  two  heniL's.  wlm  a.  tuallv  hixiiri- 
.iled  It)  the  ternir  they  hacl  -.pread  around  iheni. 

'i'lte  emotions  expeneiued  hy  th<'  (h'teeiive  an'  sonii'thin-,' 
like  thoM'  experieiicd  hy  the  luuiter;  hnl  while  the  latter  de- 
votes all  his  phy.-ical  and  mental  eiiiTgio  to  the  ta.-k  of  kill- 
ing a  hare,  a  partrnlge.  or  a  stag,  the  former  expends  all  his 
{lowers  on  the  work  of  ^aving  a  prince  or  a  state,  ami  therehv 
.  irning  a  lihera!  n'ward.  And  tin.-  .-port,  in  whieh  man  is  the 
game,  tran.^nMuls  all  other  kinds  of  sport  a-^  much  a<  man 
transcends  all  other  animals.  A  spy.  moreover,  mii^i  trv  to 
raise  his  oceiipation  to  the  level  of  the  g-eat  and  iniiiortant 
iriterestiJ  with  which  lu'  .  clo.^'ly  coniie.ted.      Kven  those 

who  have  no  ae(|naintancc  .vith  this  duhion-  profession  can 
easily  understand,  therefore,  that  tlu  hunter  (!(.<•>  not  follow 
iii>  Lranie  witli  more  pa>sionate  interest  than  does  the  spy. 
Vow  that  a  little  light  was  hegiiinmg  to  shine  on  their  path. 
the  ardor  of  these  tw-  men  heeame  more  intense  than  ever; 
hut  the  cxfiression  of  iheir  faces  and  of  their  eves  remained 
cold  and  impassive,  and.  whatever  might  he  their  susjjicions. 
ilieir  ideas,  and  their  plans,  iliey  were  impeiietrahle.  But. 
anyone  who  could  have  followed  tlu'  course  <if  these  sleuth- 
hounds  as  they  scented  iind  trackc(I  nnknowii  and  hidden  facts, 
^myone  capahlo  of  understanding  the  rapid,  canine  instinct 
uhieh  enahled  them  to  <li.-<'over  the  truth  after  a  swift  and 

■arching  examination  of ]ir(jhahilities.ninst  have  shuddere(l  at 
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spectacle.  How  was  it  that  these  men  of 
>  low.  when  they  C(nihl  have  elimheil  .-o  high?     What  imper- 
•ction  in  their  natures,  what  vice,  what  passion,  had  de^'radod 
hem?    Or  is  one  man  a  detective,  just  as  another  is  a  thinker. 


writer,  a  statesman,  a 


painter,  or  a  great  general,  on  condi- 


ion  that  he  shall  do  nothing  hut  play  the  spv,  just  as  the 
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others  do  nothing  but  speak  or  write,  or  govern,  or  paint,  or 
fight?  'J'iic  people  in  Uie  eliaieau  had  bat  one  and  the  same 
wisli  in  every  heart:  '"()  tliat  lightning  from  heaven  would 
smite  the.-e  niisert-ants  I"  'I'hey  were  all  greeil\  of  vengeance. 
The  prejenee  of  the  geiulannes  alone  averted  an  outbreak. 

"Jlar  any  of  you  a  key  of  tlii.-  bi)X  ?""  incpiired  the  cynical 
Peyrade,  giving  the  question  additional  emphasis  by  tilting 
uj)  his  coase  red  nose. 

Then  the  I'rovenc^al  looked  round  and  noticed,  not  without 
alarm,  that  the  gendarmes  had  left,  and  that  he  and  Corentin 
were  alone.  The  latter  drew  a  small  dagger  from  his  pocket 
and  began  to  insert  it  under  the  lid.  -At  that  moment  the 
sound  of  a  horse's  gallop,  first  on  the  road  and  then  on  the 
path  across  tiie  lawn,  terrified  the  ears  of  the  houseliold ;  but 
what  added  to  their  dismay  was  the  dreadful  moans  of  the 
animal,  whicli  was  at  its  last  ga>p  and  had  sunk  in  a  heap  in 
front  of  the  central  tower.  Had  a  thunderbolt  fallen  in  their 
mid.-t  it  would  not  have  appalled  them  more  than  did  the  ap- 
pearance (jf  the  Countess,  although  the  rust!i:;g  of  her  riding- 
habit  hail  i)reparL'd  them  for  her  eiitranie.  The  servants 
quickly  moved  aside  to  let  her  pa^s.  In  spite  of  the  headlong 
speed  at  which  Laurence  had  ridden,  her  heart  was  wrung  by 
the  knowledge  that  the  conspiracy  was  discovered.  It  was  the 
downfall  of  her  liopos,  and  she  had  galloped  over  their  ruins, 
reflecting  that  nothing  was  now  loft  .save  submission  to  the 
consular  government.  Only  that  her  mind  was  filleil  with 
thoughts  of  the  perils  to  which  the  four  gentlemen  were  ex- 
posed, thoughts  that  aiil.'d  her  in  overcoming  her  wouriness 
and  her  despair,  she  mu-t  hav(>  fallen  to  the  ground  in  a  swoon. 
She  had  almost  killed  lur  horse  in  her  effort  to  return  and 
place  herself  between  her  cousins  and  death.  At  sight  of 
that  heroic  girl,  with  In  r  pale,  drawn  face,  from  which  she 
had  put  back  her  veil,  standing  there  on  the  tlireshold  with  her 
whip  in  her  hand,  her  flaming  eyes  embracinir  the  whole  scene 
and  taking  in  its  moaninL',  and  at  sight,  too,  of  the  scarcely 
imperceptible  twitching  (>''  Corentin's  sour,  malignant  coun- 
tenance, overvoue  felt  thai  now  the  real  antagonists  had  en- 
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torod  tho  li<=t>.     A  torrildo  duel  was  about  to  bopin.     A?  soon 
as  she  perceived  tho  box  in  tho  dotootivo's  hand,  tho  yountr 
Countess  sprarii,'  at  him  so  suddenly  with  hor  raisod  whip  and 
slashed  him  so  vicjontly  over  tho  iiiij:ors  that  the  bo\-  fell  to 
tho  .Lrround.     She   pifkrd   ir   up.   Huik,'   it   into   tho   firo.  and 
stood  with  hor  baok  to  tho  ehimnoy  in  a  throatoning  attitude. 
l)cfore  the  two  dotootivos  oould  rooovor  from  tiioir  astonish- 
inont.      ("ontompt    blazed    in    her   oyo? ;    her   pale   brow   and 
scornful   lips  infiidod  a  nioro  deadly   insult  upon  these  two 
men    than   did   tho    inijiorious   gesture   with    which    she   had 
spurned  Corontin  as  if  ho  wore  some  veno?nous  reptile.     The 
scene  aroused   tho  chivalrous   instincts  of  old   d'Hautosorro, 
the  blood  surged  to  his  cheeks,  and  he  regretted  that  ho  had 
not  his  sword  by  his  side.     At  first  tho  servants  wore  wild 
with  joy.     The  vengeance  >o  hmg  invoked  had  smitten  with 
lightning  rapidity  one  of  these  men.     But  an  awful  fi-ar  drove 
iJio  .-udden  fooling  of  iriumi)h  back  into  tho  recesses  of  tlieir 
souls:  thoy  could  still  hoar  the  gendarmes  moving  ba.kward 
and  forward  in  the  attics.    Tho  spy— an  energetic  word  under 
whieh  the  people  has  confounded  all  the  various  aironts  of  tho 
(ietoctije  department,  not  caring  to  find   specific  names  for 
tie  duTo  ent  types  connected  with  the  therapeutics  upon  which 
g>vornments  depimd   for  their  existence— the  spv,  then,  has 
tI's  magnificent  and   singular  characteristic:   he  never  gets 
angry.     lie  is  endowed   with  the  Christian   humility  of  tho 
[triost;  he  has  eyes  inured  to  scorn,  of  which  ho  makes  a  b.-r- 
ner,  as  it  were,  between  himself  and  the  crowd  of  idiots  who 
n'o  not  understand  him:  to  insults  he  opposes  ,,rows  of  brass; 
1k'  marches  straight  to  his  goal  like  one  of  those  animals  who-^e 
H.lid  hides  only  cannon  can  j)enetrate:  and  having,  like  tho 
.-mimal,    believed    that    his   armor    was    impenetrable,    he    is 
Wished   into   fury   when   wounded.      For   Corontin.    tli(>   sla.sh 
■  f  tho  whip  across  his  fiiiLrers.  apart  from  the  pain,  was  the 
'annon-hall  that  pierces  tho  carapace.     And  then  the  gesture 
'  f  the  heroic  girl,  a  gesture  so  fidl  of  loathin-.  hum"iliatod 
!iim.  not  only  in  the  eyes  of  the  spectators,  h,it  in  his  own. 
i'eyrade,  the  Frovenyal,  sprang  toward  the  tireplace.   Laurence 
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spurned  him  with  lior  foot  :  lie  seized  and  lifted  it.  nnd  forced 
her,  from  a  sense  of  modesty,  to  drop  into  tlif  low  chair  whore 
she  had  fallen  ash'ep  only  a  sliort  time  hefore.  It  was  a  touch 
of  hurle>(ine  in  the  midst  of  terror,  the  niinjxlinir  of  the  farci- 
cal and  the  trairical  so  often  seen  in  hnnian  life.  Peyradc 
plucked  the  ho.v  out  of  the  lire,  scorching-  his  hand  in  the  act; 
but  he  pot  it.  placed  it  on  the  pround.  and  sat  on  it.  These 
little  incidents  pa-sed  swifily  and  in  silence.  Corentin,  who 
had  recovereil  from  the  sn'.artins  pain  inflicteil  by  the  whip, 
held  Mademoiselle  de  Cinn-Cygne  down  by  seizing  both  her 
hands. 

"I>o  not  compel  me  to  u?e  force  with  you,  my  lovelv  cito- 
yenne,"  he  said,  with  a  diabolical  affectation  of  poli^^eness. 

Peyrade,  by  excluding  the  air  from  the  box,  had  succeeded 
in  j   itting  out  the  fire. 

"liendarmes,  come  here!"  he  shouted,  still  keeping  his 
queer  position. 

"Will  you  promise  jne  to  be  a  pood  girl  ?"'  said  Corentin  to 
Laurence,  in,«olently.  picking  up  hi.s  dagger,  but  not  making 
the  mistake  of  threatening  her  with  it. 

''The  secrets  of  that  casket  do  not  concern  the  government," 
she  answered,  in  a  tone  of  sadness.  "When  you  read  the  letters 
it  contains,  even  you,  witli  al!  your  infamy,  will  be  ashamed 
of  having  read  them. — But  have  you  any  sense  of  shame  still 
left?"  she  added,  after  a  pause. 

The  cure  cast  a  look  at  Laurence  which  meant:  "In  God's 
name,  try  and  be  calm!" 

Peyrade  rose.  The  bottom  of  the  casket,  which  had  been 
almost  entirely  burned  on  the  coals,  had  singed  the  carpet. 
The  lid  was  already  charn^d :  the  sides  gave  wav.  and  this 
grotesque  Scanola,  who  b;id  just  sacrificed  to  the  de;i\-  that 
presides  over  the  detective  f^rce  the  seat  of  his  apricot-colored 
breeches,  op'  ned  the  box  with  as  much  ease  as  if  thes'^  sides 
had  covere<l  a  book.  lie  sb^ok  out  on  th(^  baize  of  the  card- 
table  three  letters  and  two  jocks  of  hair.  He  was  about  to 
smile  mcH-kingly  at  Corentii!.  when  he  noticed  that  both  the 
locks  of  hair  were  white.     Corentin  left  Mademoiselle  Cinq- 
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Cygnc,  took  up  one  of  the  letters  from  where  it  lay  along  with 
I  tie  hair,  and  began  to  read  it. 

Laurence  also  rose,  and.  standing  near  the  two  spies,  "Oh! 
nad  it  aloud,"  she  exclaimed;  "that  shall  be  vour  punish- 
ment." 

As  they  persisted  in  reading  it  to  themselves,  she  read  aloud 
the  following  letter: 


!i 


I'KAK  L.\eREN-CE: 

We  learned  of  your  noble  cnndnct  on  the  sad  day  we  were 
arrested.  Both  my  husband  and  I  are  aware  that  you  love  our 
.lurlin^'  boy.s  an  much  as  Wf<lu  ourselves,  and  that  you  "liav.^  an  equal 
.ii'trreu  of  affwtion  for  each  of  them;  so  we  are  confiding  to  your 
i.iie  a  1.  „'acy  that  will  he  both  i)recions  and  nidaiicholy  for  them. 
The  a  tleman  who  is  to  execute  us  has  just  cut  otf  our  hair,  for 
u."  are  about  to  die  in  a  few  luomeuts,  ami  he  has  kindly  jironiised 
h>  place  these,  the  only  keei).<iikes  we  can  give  our  dear  orphans,  in 
your  hands.  You  will  carefully  preserve  these  relics,  tlien,  and 
f-'ive  them  to  them  in  better  times.  W(!  have  kissed  them  and  ble.ssed 
them.  Our  last  thought  will  be  of  our  sons,  of  you,  and  of  God! 
hove  tliem  dearly. 

Bertiie  de  Cinq-Cyonk, 
Jkas  de  Simelse. 


There  were  tears  in  the  eyes  of  all  the  members  of  the 
liousehold  while  this  letter  was  being  read. 

i>aurence  said  to  the  two  detectives,  in  a  firm  voice  and 
with  a  look  that  ought  to  have  petrified  them: 

"You  have  had  less  mercy  than  the  executioner!" 

Corcntin  quietly  laid  the  letter  (m  the  table  and  placed 
!!ie  little  basket  cont,.  iiiug  the  counters  on  top  of  it  to  keep  it 
III  its  position.  His  coolness  in  tlie  midst  of  the  general  horror 
was  frightful.     IVyrade  unfolded  the  two  other  letters. 

"Oh.  as  for  those,"  said  Laurence,  "thev  are  vcrv  nearlv 
ilike.  You  heard  the  testament,  you  can  now  hear  how  it 
was  carried  into  effect.  Henceforth,  my  heart  will  have  no  se- 
'  rets  for  anyone,  that  is  all." 
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Andernach,  1794. 

Hefore  the  battle. 
My  dear  Laurence,  my  love  for  you  will  last  durinj;  my  life,  and 
1  want  you  to  feel  quite  assureil  of  tin;  truth  of  what  I  pay.  But  in 
<Ta.Ke  1  shouM  fall,  1  also  want  ynu  to  know  that  my  brother,  Paul- 
-Marie,  Idves  you  ijuite  as  much  as  I  love  you.  Should  I  die,  my 
only  consolation  wouM  be  the  tlioui.'ht  that  some  day  you  may  take 
this  dear  tirothcr  of  mine  for  your  husl)and,  and  I  nhall  not  Vh-  con- 
sumed with  jealousy,  which  would  certaiidy  hapjH'ii,  if  you  married 
him  while  we  were  both  alive.  After  all,  it  would  bo  natural  for 
you  to  prefer  1dm  tu  me,  for,  perhaps,  he  ia  a  man  of  greater  worth 
than  1  am,  etc,  M.^kik-I'aul. 

"Thi?  i.«  the  second, *'  she  continued,  a  charming  blush  on 
her  cltoeks: 

AxDEKNACn, 

Before  the  battle. 
My  sweet  Laurence,  I  am  inclined  to  be  sad,  and  Marie-Paul,  on 
the  other  liand,  is  so  cheerful  that  he  must  be  more  jileasing  to  you 
than   I   could    hope  to  be.     Some  <lay  or  other,  you   will   have  to 
choo.se  between  us  ;  well,  then,  alth<nigh  1  love  ym  passionately 

"So  you  have  been  corresponding:^  with  emigres  I"  cried 
I'eyrade.  interrupting  Laurence,  and  standing  .so  as  to  liave 
the  letters  between  him  and  the  liglit,  to  discover  whether 
there  might  not  he  .soinetliiiig  written  in  .sympathetic  ink  be- 
tween the  lines. 

"Yes,"  answered  Laur<iu-e,  tiiideriy  fohlitig  the  precious 
letters  which  had  grown  yellow  from  age.  "Hut  hv  what  right 
do  you  break  open  my  house,  attack  my  personal  lit)erty,  and 
tram})Ie  (  n  all  the  sacred  rights  of  the  home?" 

"Ah!  hy  wliat  right,  you  say?"  retorted  I'eyrade.  "I  will 
show  you  by  what  right,  hoautiful  aristocrat."  he  continued, 
drawing  from  liis  pocket  ;mi  order  signed  by  the  ]\Iinister  of 
Justice  and  countersigned   :■%■  tlie   'Minister  of  the   Interior. 

'■^ou  see.  citovenne,  the  Ministers  have  for  some  time  been 
haviii_'  this  verv     !Tair  on  their  minds " 
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"T\p  mighl  ask  you,"  ?aic]  Corentin  to  lior,  in  a  whisper, 
"hv  what  right  you  liarhor  those  who  purpose  assassinating 
\hv  First  Consul.  Tlie  cut  you  gave  me  on  the  fingers  just 
niiw  would  he  ample  excuse  for  me  if  1  repaid  you  in  kind  by 
making  short  wnrk  of  tiiose  fine  gentlemen,  your  cousins,  al- 
ilioiigh  I  really  eatne  here  for  the  purpose  of  saving  them "' 

The  cure,  who  had  his  eye  on  both  of  them,  guessed  from 
till  expression  upon  Laurence's  face  and  from  the  movement 
(if  this  great  hut  unknown  art-t's  lips,  what  he  was  saying. 
He  made  a  sign  to  her  to  he  on  her  guard,  a  sign  unperceived 
!iy  everyone  e.xeept  Coulard.  Peyrade  tapped  tlie  bottom  of 
!lu'  box  repeatedly,  to  find  out  whetlier  it  was  hollow. 

"(iood  (iod:  man,  do  not  break  it,""  exclaimed  Laurence, 
traring  off  the  lid.     "Wait!" 

She  took  a  pin  and  pressed  it  against  the  head  of  a  figure 
carved  on  it.  Two  boards  in  the  lid  sprang  apart  and  revealed 
two  miniatures,  two  portraits  on  ivory  of  the  young  Simeuses 
in  tlie  uniform  of  the  army  of  Coiide,  painted  in  Germany. 
C'lreiitin,  now  brought  face  to  face  with  an  adversarv  well 
uurthy  of  the  enmity  she  aroused  in  him,  beckoned  Peyrade 
iiito  a  corner  and  held  a  secret  conference  with  him. 

"And  you  threw  Ihnf  on  tlie  fire."'  said  the  Abbe  Goujet  to 
Laurence,  glancing  at  the  letters  and  locks  of  hair  of  the  old 
Mar(|uise. 

Her  only  answer  was  a  significant  shrug  of  the  shoulders. 
'I'iie  cure  understood:  she  had  made  this  heart-breaking  sacri- 
fice for  the  purpose  of  iieguilinir  the  spies  and  gaining  time; 
lie  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven  in  adtniration. 

"Where  did  they  arrest  Gotiuird?  I  heai  him  crving,"  she 
.-aid.  in  a  voice  loud  enough  to  reach  every  part  of  the  room. 

"I  do  not  know."  an.~were(i  the  cure. 

"Was  he  at  the  farm?"" 

"The  farm  !"  repeated  Peyrade.  "Had  we  not  better  send 
scmcbody  there!'" 

"So."  replied  Corentin.  "that  girl  never  trusted  a  mere 
tenant  with  the  safety  of  her  cousins.  She  is  plavin<r  upon  us. 
—Do  as  1  tell  you,  so  that,  after  making  such  a  mistake  as  we 
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did  in  coining  Ik-r-  at  all,  we  may  at  lea^t  gain  s^oinc  little 
information." 

("ort-ntin  went  and  stood  with  his  biitk  to  tiic  fire,  raised  tho 
long  skirts  of  l;is  i  nat  to  warm  hiinsolf,  and  a.-siimcd  the  air 
and  manners  of  an  ordinarv  visitor. 

"Laiiies,"  said  1h\  "you  and  your  servants  may  now  re- 
tire.— M.  le  Mairc.  your  xTviecs  are  no  longer  needed.  The 
strict  orders  which  we  have  received  compel  us  to  act  as  we 
have  done:  but  wl;eii  all  the  walls,  which  strike  me  as  being 
remarkably  thi<k,  are  examined,  we  shall  retire  al.<o." 

The  mayor  then  bowed  himself  out.  Rut  neither  the  cure 
nor  Mademoiselle  (ioujet  offered  to  stir,  and,  as  for  the  ser- 
vants, they  were  t<io  anxious  about  their  young  mistress'  fate 
to   leave   her.      Madame  d'llauteserre  had   been   scrutinizin" 

T  •  ' 

Laurences  teatures,  ever  since  lier  entrance,  with  all  the  in- 
tentness  of  a  (le>j)airing  mother.  Sl.e  now  rose,  took  her  arm, 
led  her  into  a  corner,  and  whispered: 

"Have  you  seen  them  ?" 

"Do  you  think  I  should  let  your  sons  come  beneath  our  roof 
without  informing  you  of  their  presence:-'"  answered  Lau- 
rence.— "Durieu,"  she  continued,  "try  and  thid  out  if  it  is 
possible  to  .save  my  poor  Stella:  she  is  still  breathing." 

"Did  she  gallop  far?"  inquired  Corentin. 

"Forty-five  mib's  in  three  hours,"  she  answered,  addressing 
the  cure,  who  stared  at  her  in  amaxement.  "I  started  at  half 
past  nine,  and  it  was  after  one  when  I  returned." 

Siie  looked  up  at  the  clock:  the  hands  jjointed  to  half  past 
two. 

"So,"  rejoined  Corentin,  "you  admit  you  have  ridden  forty- 
five  miles?" 

"Yes,"  she  replied,  "I  acknowledge  that  my  cousin.s  and  the 
MM.  d'llauteserre,  conscious  of  their  perfect  innocence,  were 
certain  that  they  were  ii^t  excluded  from  the  amnesty,  and 
were  coming  back  to  Cin,|-(,'vgne.  But  when  1  learned  that 
the  Sieur  Malin  was  deiermined  to  involve  them  in  some 
treasonable  })liit.  I  went  to  warn  them  to  return  to  Germany, 
where  they  are  sure  to  be  before  the  Troyos  semaphore  can 
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-.■n<]  any  signnls  to  the  frontier.    If  I  have  comniittpd  a  crime, 
let  nic  be  punishod  for  it." 

This  an.^^wer,  to  which  a  good  deal  of  thouplit  had  been 
:n\tn.  was  altogether  phiiisiblc,  and  shook  the  opinion  of 
(Vicntin,  whom  tlie  Countess  was  watching  ont  of  the  corner 
nf  licr  e}-e.  At  that  critical  juncture,  when  every  soul,  as  it 
were,  clung  to  tlie!-e  two  faces,  and  evcrv  eye  wandered  from 
l.iiurence  to  Corentin  and  from  Corcntiii  to  [.aurence,  the 
•.'allui)  of  a  horse,  coming  from  the  direction  of  the  forest,  ro- 
viunded  on  the  road,  and  then  on  the  bridge  and  the  paved 
uay  across  the  lawn.  The  anguish  depicted  on  every  face  was 
luirrihle. 

Peyrade  entered,  his  countenance  radiant  with  jov.  Ho 
advanced  eagerly  np  to  his  colleague,  and  said,  in  a  voice  loud 
cnuugh  to  reach  the  Countess'  cars. 

"We've  got  Michu !'' 

Anguish,  fatigue,  and  the  tension  of  all  her  mental  faculties 
had  brought  a  heightened  color  to  Laurence's  cheeks;  now  she 
turned  pale  once  more,  and  sank  down  upon  an  armchair, 
utterly  overwhelmed  and  almost  fainiing.  Durieu's  wife.  Ma- 
il iiiie  d'Hauteserre,  and  Miidemoiselle  Uoujct  sprang  toward 
!"  r.  for  she  was  choking.  She  made  a  sign  to  them  to  cut 
the  loops  on  her  riding-habit. 

■•Caught!"  whispered  Corentin  to  Peyrade. — "They're  on 
Tl'.e  road  to  Paris,  for  sure  I     We  must  change  our  orders." 

Tl'T  passed  out,  after  stationing  a  gendarme  at  the  door 
ef  the  drawing-room.  The  devilish  cunning  of  these  two  men 
had  won  them  a  cruel  advantage  in  the  duel ;  they  had  trapped 
Laurence  with  one  of  their  most  comnionplace  artifices. 

The  detectives  returned  at  daybreak,  about  six  in  the  .norn- 
iiiL'.  After  a  careful  examination  nf  the  hollow  lane,  they 
"ere  convinced  t  lat  horses  had  passed  through  it  on  their 
way  to  the  forest.  They  waited  for  the  reports  of  the  captain 
•  the  gendarmerie,  who  had  been  ordered  to  explore  the  coun- 
'  v.  Then,  after  stationing  a  company  of  gendarmes  round  the 
I  hateau  under  the  command  of  a  corporal,  they  went  to  break- 
fa-t  at  a  little  wine-shop  in  Cincj-Cygne,  not,  however,  before 
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they  had  pivcii  orders  for  tho  rrloMsc  of  Oothard,  whose  only 
answer  to  every  <i\iestioti  wji>  a  lluoil  of  tciirs.  nnd  Catherine, 
whose  roniposure  and  stolidity  rendered  (,'very  etTort  to  pet 
anything;  out  of  her  iiiiiivailiiiL'.  Ciitlierine  and  (iothard  en- 
tered the  drawinj,'-rooni  and  kissed  die  hands  of  I^aiirenec, 
who  was  lyiiip  liaek  in  tlie  low  ea>y-ehair.  Uurieii  entered  also 
to  say  that  Stella  was  in  no  danger,  tiiough  .-he  needed  the 
greatest  care. 

The  mayor,  who  was  hoth  anxious  and  iniiuisitive,  met 
Peyrade  and  Corentin  in  the  villau'e.  He  could  not  endure  the 
thought  of  -ueh  liigli  oliieials  hreakfastin;:  in  a  wretched 
tavern,  and  took  tliein  home  with  him.  'I'lie  al)l)ey  was  nearlv 
three  quarters  of  a  mile  distant.  On  the  road,  it  struck  Pey- 
rade that  tile  corporal  from  Areis  liad  not  hrou.^dit  thorn  any 
news  of  Miehu  or  \'iolelte. 

"Tli(^  folk  We  lia\e  to  deal  with  are  u])  to  trap,  you  take  my 
word  for  it.""  remarked  Corentin.  '•'I'liey  have  the  best  of  it. 
so  far.  Of  eours<',  it's  })retty  evident  the  priest  is  in  the  busi- 
ness." 

Just  at  the  moment  wlien  <ioular<l  was  sliowing  the  two 
detectives  into  an  imniens(>.  fireless  diiiinLr-rooin.  the  lieutenant 
of  the  gendarmes  entered,  looking  rather  xared. 

'*\Ve  met  the  .\reis  corponil's  hor.-e  in  the  forest;  it  had  no 
rider,"  said  he  to  Peyrade. 

"Lieutenant,""  cried  Corentin.  "otf  with  you  to  Michu's 
house,  and  iind  out  what"s  going  on.  'i'liey  mav  have  mur- 
dered the  corporal !"' 

These  tidings  interfered  sadly  with  tlie  i)reakfast  spread 
for  tlie  twi>  otlicials  by  the  mayor.  'J'he  I'arisians  bolted  their 
food  like  hunters  eating  at  a  halting-place,  and  then  drove 
back  to  the  chateau  in  Ihiir  basket-chaise,  so  that  from  there 
they  could  make  their  pivM'iice  felt  at  ;uiy  point  where  it  was 
needed.  Wlien  tliey  lunl  returned  to  the  drawing-room,  to 
which  they  had  brought  CMufusirm,  grief,  terror,  and  the  most 
fearful  anxiety,  they  fouiid  Laurence,  in  a  loose  wrapper, 
d'llauteserre  and  his  wife,  aid  the  Ai)be  (ioujet  and  his  sister, 
all  silting  round  the  fire,  and,  as  far  as  eouid  be  judged,  per- 
fectly cuiiipOct'd. 
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"If  Ihvy  had  captiirtHl  Mirhu."  Laurfntr  had  saiu  to  her- 
-'•11'.  ■'they  woiihl  have  hroujrht  him  in.  Wliat  a  pity,  and 
what  a  .xhaiiu',  that  I  could  not  control  iiiy.-i'lf  and  avoid  con- 
liriiiinjr  the  su>j)icions  of  these  rullian.-l  Well,  everything  can 
!"■  put  to  ri<,dit.-. —  ilou  lniii,r  iiie  you  goinir  to  keep  u.-j  prinon- 
<v-':"  .-he  in(|uired  (if  the  two  ageiit.'^.  >areastieallv  and  carc- 
lr--ly. 

ilow  can  she  kiinw  aiiytliin^^  of  our  an.xiety  ahout  Michu? 
Nil  one  has  entered  the  ehaleau  from  the  outside.  .She's  lau<rh- 
iii::  in  lier  sleeve  at  u.-,"  the  two  spii's  were  saym^'  in  their  own 
i:iinds,  to  jud<:o  by  tiie  <,danees  they  e.\ehanj,H'(i. 

"We  shall  not  trouble  ynii  with  our  presence  niueh  longer," 
n  plied  C'oreiitin.  "In  three  hours  from  iu)W  we  will  tender 
'.'111  our  respectful  apologies  for  ilisturi)ing  your  repose." 

There  was  no  answer.  This  contemptuous  silence  aggra- 
\iited  the  inward  fury  of  Corentin.  about  whose  character 
Liiurence  and  the  cure,  the  two  master  minds  of  this  little 
unrld.  had  been  able  to  exchange  opinions  of  a  highlv  edifying 
iiiiture.  (iothard  and  Catherine  laid  the  table  next  the  fire  for 
i'lvakfast,  of  which  the  cure  and  his  lister  partook.  Xeither 
the  d'llauteserres  nor  tlieir  servants  paid  the  :dii:htest  atten- 
ti'in  to  the  spies,  who  walked  up  and  down  in  the  gardens,  the 
idurtyard,  and  on  the  road,  occasionally  returning  to  the 
'irawing-room. 

At  luilf-past  two  the  lieutenant  again  made  his  appearance. 

"1  found  the  corporal,"  said  he  t(.  Corentin.  "lying  across 
tile  road  between  the  Bellaehe  farm  and  the  Cinq-CygiU:  pa- 
^.iion,  as  it  is  called,  lie  had  no  wound  except  a  horrible 
i'lritusion  on  the  head,  very  likely  caused  by  his  fall.  lie  told 
inc  he  wr.s  unhorsed  x^  (juickly,  and  tlui:g  on  his  back  so  vio- 
i'!!tly.  that  he  hadn't  the  slightest  notion  how  the  thing  hap- 
ined.  Fortunately,  his  feet  slip|)ed  out  of  the  stirrups: 
■'lerwise,  he  might  have  been  killed  ,  his  horse  took  fright  and 
■■-add  have  ilragged  him  over  the  fields.  We  h;  '■  confided 
i  ni  to  the  care  of  .Michu  and  \'iolette '' 

"What's  that  you  say?  Michu  at  the  pavilion!"  exclaimed 
loreniin,  glancing  at  Laurence. 
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The  C'uuiitfss  >iiiil((l.  Willi  ilic  suljllc  >iiiilf  of  a  woinan  who 
is  having'  her  rcvcii;:!'. 

"lie  jttiil  \'i(i|ritf  w<Tc  iilviut  to  (•(.iicludc  a  tmrj^aiii  they 
have  been  wranj^Iiiii:  over  ih.'  whole  of  hist  ni;,'lit."  answcRMl 
the  lieutenant.  ■Moth  of  ihem  -eeiiied  the  woi'm,"  for  li(jU()r. 
Anil  no  woiiiler;  they  hai!  heeii  earousin^r  until  inoniiiig  with- 
out coniiii;:  to  teriii>."" 

"Did  \ioleiii'  say  so?"  cried  Coreiilin. 

"Vcs."  answered  the  iieutniatit. 

"Ah  I  wjiatever  one  doesn't  do  hiiii>elf  i-  ill  done  I"  oxrlaimt'd 
IVyrade.  looking  at  Coreiitiii,  wIm  had  (|iiito  as  low  an  opinion 
of  till'  lieutenant's  intejlipnee  a>  had  his  eonipanion.  ile 
nodded  to  show  he  a^Teed  with  him. 

"At  what  hour  did  you  reach  MichuV  liouso?"  inquired 
rorcntin.  who  noticed  that  Laufeiice  had  glanced  up  at  the 
clock  on  the  inantel|ii(('e. 

"About  two  o'clock,"  re])lied  the  lieutenant. 

Laurence  tla^hed  a  dazzling  and  exultant  look  at  the 
d'Hauleserres  ami  (ioujets  that  made  them  feel  as  if  they  were 
bathed  in  azure  light.  The  joy  of  triumf)h  sparkled  in  her 
eyes,  her  cheeks  llu>hed,  and  there  were  tears  beneath  her 
lashes.  Strong  to  endure  the  greatest  misfortunes,  this  young 
girl  could  weep  only  from  gladness.  At  that  momeiit  she 
K'enied  sublime,  e.-peciaily  to  the  cure,  who  liad  been  somewhat 
fretful  over  the  i;ia>cnline  >trength  of  her  character,  and  now 
j)erceived  that  it  was  but  a  mask  for  the  most  womanlv  tender- 
ness; her  sensiiiility  was  like  the  treasure  that  lie.*  concealed 
at  .some  vast  dej)th  Ijciieath  a  l>lock  of  granite. 

.\  gendarme  made  ]n<  appearance,  and  asked  wliether  he 
should  allow  Mieliu's  snn  to  enter,  who  said  he  came  with  a 
message  for  the  Paris  gentlemen  from  his  father.  Corentin 
nodded  his  assent.  FraiK  ois  Michu.  a  cunning  little  youngster 
(ast  in  the  same  mould  ,i~  his  father,  was  in  the  courtyard, 
wliere  he  inaiiageil,  under  tlie  very  eyes  of  the  gendarme,  to 
exchange  a  U  w  words  with  (iothard.  now  at  liberty.  He  also 
accomplLshed  his  main  purpose  by  slipping  something  into 
Gothard's  hr.'Ki,  which  tli.'  gendarme  did  not  notice  either. 
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•  iiiihard  t^tole  into  iIk'  ilrawing-rnotii  iM'hind  Fnin(,'oi>,  madff 
'i  -  way  up  ti)  Mailciiioix'llc  i\r  (  iiKi-Cvgiic,  and,  with  an  air 
>'i  artless  innocence,  handed  her  both  halves  of  the  broken 
riML'.  which  she  kissed  ardently  :  >\u>  know  that  it  was  a  message 
from  Michu  telling  lier  the  four  gentlemen  were  safe. 

In  the  meantime.  Frant,()is  was  speaking  to  the  two  detec- 
tives. 

"Daddy  wants  you  to  tell  him  wliere  he's  to  put  the  cor- 
jiiiral ;  he  says  he's  in  a  had  way." 

"What  ails  him!'"'  asked  IVynnle. 

"His  head.  He  tuml)U(l  plump  off  his  horse.  It  was  a 
i|ii('er  thing  to  happen  to  a  gendarme;  but  he  must  have 
-imibled  I  And  there  is  a  hole  in  the  back  of  his  head!  such  a 
h  'Ic!  the  size  of  vfnir  fist  I  Seems  to  iiave  met  with  an  ugly 
Mone  when  he  came  to  the  grouml.  Poor  fellow  I  His  being 
;i  L'endarme  wa.-n't  much  good  to  him.  He's  that  down  in  the 
rimuth  it  makes  you  feel  awful  to  look  at  him." 

.\t  this  point,  the  captain  from  Troves  rode  into  the  court- 
■ird.  jumped  from  his  hor.-;e,  and  mr.de  a  sign  to  Corentin, 
wiiii,  as  soon  as  he  recognized  him,  ran  to  one  of  the  windows 
iiii'l  oj)ened  it,  so  as  not  to  lose  time. 

'What  has  happened!'"  he  in(]uired. 

"We  have  had  a  time  of  it  I"  he  said.  '"We  found  five  horses 
■iiiid  from  fatigue,  the  hair  on  them  stifT  with  sweat,  right  in 
'ill-  very  middle  of  the  |)rincipal  avenue  through  the  forest. 
I  Iiave  had  them  kept  above  ground  for  awhile,  in  hopes  that 
''•■■  may  find  out  where  they  came  from  and  who  furnished 
liitiii.  The  forest  is  invested  so  closely  that  tho.<e  inside  it 
I'ltmot  get  out." 

".\t  what  hour  do  you  think  these  horseniei.  entered  the 
f-rest?" 

"At  half-past  twelve." 

"Don't  let  a  hare  pass  outsi<le  that  forest  without  examining 
i' '"  whispered  Corentin.  "1  must  leave  Peyrade  here,  and  go 
i<<  look  after  the  poor  corporal. — Stoji  at  the  mayor's  house, 
I'l  send  you  a  clever  fellow  to  ndieve  you."  said  he  to  the 
I'lovengal,  in  an  undertone.    '"Wc  must  see  if  we  can  get  any- 
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thing  out  of  tlu'  count rv  pcDpic;  miticf  tho  fxprcssion  of  every 
faw  you  nici't." 

Up  iIh'ii  liiriM'il  in  th«'  ntluT«  pri'MMit.  Aii  ri'voir!"  he 
cricfl,  lu  a  tlinniciiniL'  vkc. 

No  one  [laiil  iiuy  attention  to  tin-  ilctfciivc^,  who  passed  out. 

"What  will  Fouclu'  >ay  to  such  a  fruit lc..->  iloniiciliary  vi^ii 
as  'his?'"  exclaimed  I'e\ra(ie,  while  he  was  helping  his  com- 
punion  into  tlie  h(iskel-carriii,::c. 

"Oil,  we're  not  done  with  thetn  yet,"  an-wered  ConMitin, 
lowering  his  voice;  "our  genth'nieii  are  m  the  forest,  beyond 
any  doubt." 

He  glanced  u[)  at  Laurence,  who  wa<  looking  out  throngh 
the  diamond  panes  of  one  of  the  large  windows  m  the  drawing- 
room  : 

"1  smashed  another  damsel  tiiat  ^va^  fpiite  as  good  as  she," 
said  he,  "a  dam-el  that  had  al>o  -tirred  up  my  bile!  If  she 
happen  to  fail  into  my  clutclie.-  a  M'cond  time  I'll  be  even  with 
her  for  that  cut  of  the  whip  >.lie  gave  me." 

"The  other  one  was  onlv  a  liariot,  winle  this  one  holds  a  rank 
tha» " 

"I>o  you  think  I  eare  for  that  y  .\ll  are  fisli  that  v-ome  into 
my  net,"  an^-wired  Corentin.  makin;/  a  sign  to  the  gendarme 
who  drove  him  to  whif>  nj)  the  post-horse. 

Ten  minutes  later  the  chateau  wa-  entirely  fr"e  from  its 
invaders. 

"How  was  the  corporal  got  rid  of!'"  inquired  Laurence  of 
J>an(,'ois  Michu.  She  liad  made  him  sit  beside  her.  and 
ordered  food  to  be  brought  for  !iim. 

"My  father  and  motlMi-  told  me  to  let  no  one  into  the  house: 
it  was  a.-  much  as  then  live-  were  worth  it'  I  did.  thev  said. 
So  when  I  heard  horse,-  iiMinping  about  in  the  forest.  \  knew 
some  of  those  dirty  geniiarnies  were  about,  and  1  thoui:ht  I'd 
try  ponie  way  of  making  them  keep  th.cir  distance.  1  got  a 
couple  of  tlu(<<  cords  out  .>l'  the  garret  and  fastened  them  to 
one  of  the  tree-  at  the  opennig  of  each  road.  1  took  care  to  tie 
them  high  up  enough  to  >inke  the  breast  of  a  man  on  horse- 
back.   Then,  when  1  heard  the  gallop  of  a  horse  on  one  of  the 
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roi|il>,  I  fastnicd  orn'  df  iln'  cords  ntiitnl  the  troo  (ipposik-. 
Tlir  roa<l  was  c-mnplftclv  hiirnd.  IlMTythii.;.'  wi'iit  nn  ywim- 
■liiriL'lv.  'I'luTc  \va*  im  moon,  ami  the  corjuiral  was  wliipjicil 
:1  in  a  ji^Fy:  lie  wa.Mi'i  kill.d,  ihoi  .:li.  Mori'V  tiir  pity.  Hnt 
liioM'  ^'I'lidarmcs  an-  mi.  Ii  hanl  nut.-  to  crark  !— And  a'  fi'Ilow 
c  .m't  do  niofc  than  ln"^  aide." 

•'Voij  .-lived  us!"  cn.Ml  Lauitn..-.  ki>Mii^'  liim.  Tlicn  she 
!'  •!  him  to  the  pitt'way. 

After  looking,'  round  and  stciii^'  noliody.  she  whisperoil : 

"Have  they  j;ro\  i.-ioiis  Y' 

'i  have  just  earned  iIutii  a  twrlve  pound  loaf  and  four 
\"\\\v>  of  wiiie.    They  intend  ke^pm;:  elo>e  for  six  days," 

\\  hen  the  younj;  >:irl  returned  to  ilie  drawm^'-room,  she  met 
tiie  .|iiesti()niiip  eyes  of  M.  and  .Madame  d'llauteserre  an<l  of 
i!ir  .\l.he  (ioujet  and  his  >iMer.  who  '^a/viX  at  her  with  a  mix- 
liife  of  admiration  and  an.xietv. 

■  I  hen  you  have  really  .-eeii  tluMii  ai.Min?"  erioil  Madame 
I'il.iute.serre. 

But  Laurence  only  smiled  and  laid  a  tiiiL'fr  on  her  lip.s. 
Tiieii  she  went  upstairs  to  hed.  Now  that  she  had  triumphed, 
>he  was  sinkinjr  from  fatii,MU'. 

1'he  .shortest  road  from  Cinq-Cypne  to  Alielui's  pavilion 
«as  thoone  lcadin<,'  from  the  villairo  to  the  Mellaehe  farm,  and 
liiiioiiehed  upon  tlie  rond-puinl  uhere  Miehu  had  encountered 
l\]r  spies  on  the  ovenin;,'  tiefore.  ( ''Tiseijiienilv,  the  pendarme 
wlio  drove  Corentin  followed  lhi>  naite,  o.hi(ii  was  the  same 
ii-  that  taken  hy  the  corporal  from  .\rcis.  The  detective,  while 
"v  the  way.  soufiht  to  di.-cover  liow  it  was  that  the  corporal 
li.ifl  been  thing  out  of  his  saddle.  He  was  anirry  with  himself 
t'lr  sending  only  a  single  man  on  so  important  an  expedition, 
:!nd  the  conclusion  he  drew  from  his  mistake  he  afterward 
iiiiorporated  as  an  axiom  in  a  police  code  he  was  compiling 
I   ;  hi>  own  use. 

"If  they  have  made  away  with  the  gendarme."  he  thought, 
"i'ley  have  also  made  away  with  A'iolette.  'I'he  five  dead 
h'  rses  evidently  brought  back  Midni  and  the  four  conspira- 
tors from  the  neighborhood  of  Paris.— Has  Michu  a  horse?" 
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he  inquired  of  tho  gendarnio,  who  hclongcd  to  the  Arcis  divi- 
sion. 

"Aye.  and  one  that  will  pass  niustor,  too."  answered  the 
gendarme,  "a  hunter  out  of  the  late  Marquis'  stables.  Al- 
though fifteen  years  old,  he's  .>nly  all  the  b(>tter  for  his  age. 
Michu  sometimes  rides  nearly  fifty  miles  on  him,  and  the 
beast's  hide  will  be  as  dry  as  my  hat.  Miciiu  takes  good  care 
of  him,  I  can  tell  you,  and  has  refused  ever  so  much  munov 
for  him." 

"What  is  the  horse  like?" 

"A  dark  bay,  with  spots  of  white  about  the  feet.  All  muscle, 
no  useless  llesh  about  him;  in  fact,  very  like  an  Arab." 
"You  know  something,  then,  about  Arab  horses?" 
"Why,  I  am  only  a  year  back  from  Egypt,  and  have  ridden 
the  Mamelukes'  horses.  Besides,  I  bave  ^-rved  eleven  years 
in  the  cavalry,  have  been  on  the  Rhine  with  (ieneral  Steingel, 
then  in  Italy,  and  have  followed  the  First  Consul  to  Egypt.' 
So  1  e.xpect  to  be  corporal  shortly." 

"Well,  as  soon  as  we  reach  Mkhu's  you'll  go  to  the  stable. 
If  you  have  lived  among  horses  for  eleven  years  you  must 
know  when  a  horse  is  after  a  hard  gallop." 

"Hold  on!  The  very  spot  where  the  corporal  was  un- 
horsed!" exclaimed  the  gendarme,  pointing-to  the  place  where 
the  road  opened  on  the  rond-point. 

"You  will  tell  your  captain  to  call  for  me  at  the  pavilion, 
and  we'll  return  to  Troyes  together." 

Corentin  stepped  out  of  the  chaise  and  spent  a  few  minutes 
in  observing  the  grou.i.l.  He  examin.'d  the  two  elms  that 
stood  opposite  each  other,  one  close  to  the  park  wall,  the  other 
on  the  bank  of  the  rond-poinl  intersected  at  this  spot  by  the 
cross-road.  Then  he  noticed,  what  no  one  had  noticed  before 
him,  the  button  of  a  gendarme's  uniform  in  the  dust,  and  he 
picked  it  up.  When  he  ( Jitered  the  pavilion  he  made  for  the 
kitchen,  and  found  ]\ricbii  and  Violette  sitting  at  a  table  and 
still  arguing.  Violette  ton',  made  a  bow,  and  invited  Corentin 
to  have  a  glass  of  wine. 

"Thank  you,"  answered  the  young  man,  who  perceived  that 
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hv  must,  have  been  drunk  for  the  last  twelve  hours,  at  the  very 
li'a.^t ;  "but  I  want  to  iee  the  corporal." 

"My  wife  is  taking  care  of  him  upstairs,"  said  Michu. 

"Well,  corporal,  how  are  you  getting  along?"  shouted  the 
liitective,  darting  up  the  staircase.  He  found  the  gendarme 
lying  upon  Madame  Mic!  -  .  I,.,l,  his  head  wrapped  in  poul- 
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tires. 

His  hat,  sabre,  and  ii  r  accoutrements  were  on  a  chair. 
Marthe,  faithful  to  lun  v..;.i;mly  nature  and  quite  ignorant 
"f  her  son's  prowess,  was  nursirig  .he  wounded  man  with  the 
liilj)  of  her  motiier. 

"\Vc  arc  expecting  M.  Varlet.  the  Arcis  doctor,"'  r^aid  Ma- 
'iainc  Michu;  "Gaucher  has  gone  for  him." 

"Leave  us  for  a  few  moments,"  ordered  Corentin,  rather 
Mi.'-prised  at  this  scene,  which  vouched  for  the  innocence  of 
ihr  two  women. — "Wliere  v.ere  you  struck?"  he  asked,  eving 
ihr  uniform. 

"On  the  chest,"  answered  the  corporal. 

"1  must  take  a  look  at  your  regimentals,"  said  Corentin. 

I'pon  tlie  shoulder-belt,  edged  with  white  pipings,  which, 
Kcording  to  a  new  law  that  regulated  the  uniform  of  the  .so- 
railed  "Xatioiuil  Gendarmes"  in  its  slightest  details,  was  a 
l'lat( — not  unlike  the  plate  now  worn  by  the  rural  constables — 
upon  which  was  engraved  this  singular  legend:  ''Respect  per- 
^"n>  and  property."  The  cord  had  naturally  left  a  deep 
.';  ark  across  the  belt  and  tunic.  Corentin  examined  the  latter, 
iw\  saw  the  place  where  the  button  he  had  found  on  the  road 
^'a-  missing. 

"When  were  you  picked  up?"  he  asked. 

".U  daybreak." 

"Were  you  carried  hero  at  once?"  said  Corentin,  who  re- 
•!  arked  that  the  bed  had  not  been  slept  in. 

"Yes." 

"Who  brought  you  up?" 

"The  women  and  young  Michu.  He  found  me  in  an  uncon- 
-'  ious  condition." 

"Oho !"  thought  Corentin.  "They  haven't  lieen  to  bed,  then. 
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Evidently,  tlie  cuiporul  wasn't  knocked  otJ  his  horse  hy  a  bullet 
or  by  the  \>U>w  ol  a  .-lick.  For  his  enemy,  vviioever  he  wa.-, 
would  have  to  be  on  a  level  vith  ium  to  be  able  to  strike  him, 
and  wouhl,  tlnTerin-c,  have  to  be  on  horseback.  He  must  have 
been  unhorsed,  iIk'H.  by  .-nine  obstacle  in  front  of  him.  A 
piece  (jf  wood!'  impos.-ibb'.  An  iron  cliain?  It  would  have 
left  nuirks. — What  did  ynu  tiiink  struck  you!'""  he  saitl  aloud, 
coniinj:  cIom'  to  the  cdrporal  and  scrutinizing  him  attentively. 

"1  was  tiirown  oil"  so  siidderdy "' 

"Th»^  skin  under  your  chin  is  grazed." 

"I  think  the  fcelini:  I  had."  answered  the  corporal,  "was 
that  a  rone  was  digging  into  my  neck." 

"I  have  it  I""  cried  Coreiitin.  ".V  rope  was  stretched  across 
the  road  to  stop  you  !" 

"That"?-  (piile  likely.""  >aid  the  corporal. 

Corentin  went  down  stair.-  and  entered  tlie  kitchen. 

"Come,  collie,  you  old  rogue.""  Michu  was  ,-aying  to  Violette, 
V)Ui  looking  at  ihe  .-py,  ""let  us  m.ike  an  end  of  it  I  A  hundred 
ihousand  francs,  and  you  ha\e  thi'  bind.  Then  Til  put  the 
money  in  tlie  funds  and  live  independer.t  ever  after." 

"As  God  is  my  witness.  1  have  just  sixtv  t!ioii>and  francs, 
and  not  a  sou  more  I"" 

'"But  when  1  otTer  you  '  Mie  for  payment  of  the  rest!-'  And 
here  we  have  been  luiggling  ovi^r  this  l)usiness  for  the  wdiole 
night  and  havi'iTt  come  to  an  understanding  yet  I — Wliere'll 
you  find  better  land  !-" 

'•()h,  the  laiiil  i-  all  right."  an.-wt-red  \'iolette. 

"Some  more  wine,  wife  I""  cried  Mi<'bu. 

"Haven't  you  drunk  enough,  now!'"  exclaimed  Marthe's 
mother.  "This  is  tlie  buirteenth  bottle  since  nine  o'clock  yes- 
terday I" 

"You  have  been  here  -nice  nine  this  morning?"  asked  Co- 
rentin of  Violette. 

"Xo.  saving  your  favor.  I  haven't  budged  from  here  since 
nine  last  niglit,  and  1  might  as  well  have  been  anywhere  else. 
Tlie  more  he  makes  me  dnnk,  the  more  lie  overrates  the  value 
of  his  land." 
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"So  ho  raises  the  prifo  pvory  time  ho  makes  you  crook  your 
rlhiiw;  but  that".-  onitnon  enough  in  mai<inLr  l)arffainp,"'  said 
<  orentin. 

A  (iozou  empty  bottles,  all  in  a  row  at  one  end  of  the  table, 
uitnt's-ed  to  the  truth  of  the  old  womaiTs  statoitieiit.  At  that 
iiioineiit  tlie  jrendarme  made  a  sign  to  ('orentin  to  come  out, 
,uiil.  when  the  detective  was  on  the  threshold,  he  whispered: 

■■'I'iicre's  no  iiorse  in  the  stable." 

"Vou  sent  your  young  .--ervant  to  the  town  on  horseback.  I 
Mijipose?"  asked  ('orentin,  after  returning;  "no  doubt  he'll 
Mi'Mi  be  back." 

■".No.  monsieur,"  answered  Marthf^,  "he  went  on  foot." 

"Then,  what  have  you  done  with  your  horse?" 

"i  have  lent  him."  answered  Michu,  drily. 

■■('ome  here,  my  innocent  old  stager,"'  said  ("orentin  to  tlie 
liiidilf,  "I  have  just  two  words  to  slip  down  your  ear-tnl)e."" 

•  orentin  and  Michu  went  out  together. 

■"Vou  intended  to  kill  tlie  Councilor  of  State.""  continued 
t!ic  deteptive.  "with  the  carbine  you  were  loading  at  four 
o'l  lock  yesterday,  (irrvin,  the  notary,  saw  you,  but  you  can"t 
!'•■  nailed  for  that.  Evidently,  what  you  did.  you  did  with  a 
i!i;i!icious  intention,  but  there  arc  not  witnesses  enough  to 
pmve  it.  You  put  Violette  to  sleep.  1  don't  know  how,  and 
Then  you  and  your  wife  aiid  young-trr  passed  the  night  out  of 
lioors.  Your  object  was  to  inform  Mademoiselle  de  C'inq- 
I  vgiif  of  our  arrival,  and  afterward  help  her  in  saving  her 
I'Usins,  whom  you  have  brought  back  here;  but  where  you 
have  hidden  them  I  do  not  yet  know,  "^'onr  son  or  your  wife 
-•'owed  a  good  deal  of  cleverness  in  the  way  they  unhor.^ed  the 
lorporal.  In  short,  you  have  beaten  us.  Oh,  you  are  a  deep 
e'le !  But  the  end  is  not  yet.  and  no  one  knows  what  mav  hap- 
pen. What  if  you  were  to  come  to  terms  with  us?  Your  mas- 
!.  rs  would  be  the  gainers."' 

'■(ome  this  way.  we  can  talk  without  being  heard,"  said 
-Michu.  leading  him  into  the  park  and  up  to  (he  pond. 

Wli(>n  ('orentin  saw  this  sheet  of  water,  he  looked  steadily 
in  the  bailiff's  face.  What  if  he  purposeil  flinging  him  into 
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the  seven  feet  of  mud  that  lay  below  the  throo  feet  of  'mfor? 
Michu  looked  at  him  in  turn,  with  eyes  as  steadv  as  '  wn. 
It  was  as  if  some  tawny  Brazilian  ja<,nuir  were  gazing  ■  .antly 
at  a  flaocid,  cold-blooded  boa  constrictor. 

"I  am  not  thirsty."  observed  the  dandy,  whose  hand,  when 
he  was  on  the  margin  of  the  pond,  wandered  into  his  side- 
pocket  in  search  of  the  little  dagger  he  always  carried  there. 

"We  cannot  come  to  an  understanding,""^  answered  Michu, 
composedly. 

"You  had  better  be  on  your  good  behavior,  my  fine  fellow. 
Justice  will  have  her  eyes  on  you." 

"If  she  doesn't  see  better  than  you  do,  nobody  is  safe." 

"So  you  refuse?"  asked  Corentin,  significantly. 

"I^  would  rather  have  my  throat  cut  a  hundred  times,  if  a 
man's  throat  could  be  cut  a  hundred  times,  than  have  any- 
thing to  do  with  such  a  blackguard  as  yon  are !" 

Corentin  went  back  and  stepped  <|uickly  into  his  chaise, 
after  a  rapid  inspection  of  Miclui.  the  pavilion  and  Couraut, 
who  barked  after  hmi.  He  gave  a  few  orders  on  his  way 
through  Troyes.  and  returned  to  Paris. 

During  the  months  of  December,  .lanuarv.  and  February, 
every  hamlet,  however  insignificant,  was  constantiv  and  thor- 
oughly searched.  Every  tavern  had  its  spies."  Corentin 
learned  three  important  facts:  .V  hor.se  like  Michu'?  was 
found  dead  near  Lagny ;  the  tive  horses  buried  in  the  forest 
had  been  sold  for  five  hundred  francs  each  by  farmers  and 
millers,  and  the  description  of  the  purchaser  left  no  doubt  that 
it  was  Micliu.  When  the  law  dealing  with  the  accomplices  of 
Georges  and  those  who  harbored  them  was  passed,  Corentin 
restricted  the  surveillance  of  the  ])olice  to  the  Forest  of 
Xodesme.  Then,  after  the  arre.-l  of  Moreau,  I'ichegru.  and  the 
Royalists,  there  were  no  strange  faces  to  be  seen  any  longer 
in  the  country,  .\fter  thi^.  Michu  lost  his  place;  the  Ards 
notary  brought  him  a  letl.  r.  in  which  the  late  Councilor  of 
State — now  become  Senator— instructed  Grevin  to  receive  the 
bailiff's  accounts  and  disnn-s  him.  Three  davs  later.  Michu 
obtained  a  receipt  in  full,  and  in  due  form,  and  became  his 
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own  master.  To  the  amazement  of  the  entire  district,  he  went 
1(1  live  at  Cinq-Cygiie,  and  Laurence  appointed  him  farmer 
over  all  the  reserves  belonging  to  the  chateau.  The  day  upon 
which  he  was  installed  coincided  fatally  with  the  day  upon 
which  the  Due  d'Enghien  was  executed.  Tidings  of  the 
Prince's  arrest,  trial,  condemnation  and  death  reached  almost 
'■very  part  of  France  at  the  .<ame  time.  They  were  the  dread- 
iiii  reprisals  which  ushered  in  the  trials  of  Polignac,  Kiviere, 
ind  Moreau. 


If 


II. 

CORENTIN'S   RHVENGE 

Whilo  thf  ninn-housc  intcn,lr.l  fur  Michu  wns  boin^-  l.uilf 
th,.  s-m-mII,.!  .hu\u<  lo.l-,.,l  in  „n,.  of  the  outl.uil.l.n-s 'iM'vond' 
the  .tables,  ail.]  vln.v  u,  the  faMin,,.  ^a,,  in  the  f.,»i..     ^[ieh^ 
jcu^^ht  two  horses,  one  for  hini>elf  an.l  one  for  hi.  son.  for 
i-th  ol  them,  a^  w..|l  a>  (ioihani,  aero„,panie.l  Mademoiselle 
do  Cin.i-C  y-ne  m  all  h.r  nd.s.     Th.  ohjed  of  these  ride,  wa^ 
as  It  IS  nou-  Mij.po.MMi.  to  ,,Huey  [.rovi>i„ns  to  tiie  four  .v„tle- 
"ifi.   and   >e,.  that   thry   uantod    for  riotlun-      Frarieois  and 
.othard.    uded  by  Courau,  and  th.  Counto-s-  do<:s,  ^xph.red 
the   ne.irhborhood   of   thr    l„d,n,u^-pln,v   and    made   Mire   that 
there  was  no  person   Inrkin-  around.      Laun.nee  an.l    Miehu 
carried  a  >upply  of  provisions,  pivpaivd   bv   Marthe  and  her 
mother  without  lettin^^  the  servants  know  anvilnn.^  about   it  • 
tor  It  was  detormmed  to  eonlin..  Hie  se.-ret  to  a>  few  people  as 
possible,  as  evervone  was  aware  of  the  presen.r  of  spie^  in  the 
vUla-e.     Co«se.,uently.  from  motives  of  prud.mee.  th.^e  e.xpe- 
d.iion>  oecurred  only  tw,,-,.  a  week,  and  always  at  ditTerent 
hour.s,  sometimes   ;n   th.    l.iuime.  and   sometimes  at   ni^.t 
Ihese  pt'eeaut.ons   weiv   n.ver   relaxed   durin-,'  the   trials\f 
K.v.ere.  lo h^rna..  and  Moreau.    When  the  snmtus-ron.ulhan 
ca  Inii:  the  Konaparte  family  to  the  Imperial  throne  and  nomi- 
natit^j:   Nap.deon  as  Kmp.ror.  was  submitted  to  the   Fn-neh 
F"">ple  tor  their  aceeptan. ..  M.  ddlautesorre  siirned  the  votine- 
P=.P''>-  I're.M.nted  to  him  bv  .Joulanl.     At  len^^ih.  when  it  was 
learned  that  the  I'ope  wa^  .omm,.  to  erown  Napoleon,  .Made- 
moiselle de  emq-CyKne  oli.-re,!  no  further  objietions  to  the 
proposal  tluit  h.r  cousins  and  the  young  d-flau'teserres  should 
petition  to  have  their  names  -truck  olF  from  the  list  of  emigres, 
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li'inen  ^Kvn-  luwrh  suspected  of  bein-  connect,  d  with  it, 
■lie  hniperor,  after  retirin-r  fr-n,  one  of  the  .-es.~ions  of  the 
•  "'mcil  of  State,  summoned  Malin.  Kouche.  Tall,.vrand  Cam- 
■Miere.s,  Lebrun,  and  Dubois,  the  Prefect  of   Police,  into  his 

liilllel. 

•••ientlomen."  began  the  future  Emperor,  who  still  wore  his 

nintnrm  as  First  Consul,  "we  liav."  received  from  the  Sieurs 

■  Mmeu.se  and   .rilaut.-erre.  otKcers   in   the  armv   of   the 

'nine  do  Conde,  a  petition,  praying  for  leave  to  return  to 

I'  ranee." 

■  Tiny  are  here  now."  said  Fouehe. 

■Like  hundreds  of  others  that  I  meet  every  day  in  Pari*" 
n-jii;ne(]  Talleyrand.  -        '  "' 

-1  believe.'^  re[)lied  .^[a!in.  "that  vou  have  not  met  fhent  for 
'I.I  V  arc  hidinir  in  the  Forest  of  Xodesme.  where  tliey  seem 
•'■  make  themselves  at  home." 

11. •  took  good  care  not  to  repeat  either  to  ii,  First  ("on>ul 
-'  lo  Fouehe  the  words  to  the  utterance  of  which  he  wa^  in- 
:■  Med  for  his  life.  But.  by  making  .^kilful  use  of  Corentin's 
r-  ports,  he  convinced  the  Council  that  the  four  irentlemen  had 
■'.rticipated  in  the  plot  of  Rivicn^  and   Polignac.  and   that 
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the  x'fTi't  Were  till'  I'liiipcrnr,  hi-;  Couiuil,  and  myself?"  in- 
(Hiirc<i  the  I'rcfcct  of  Police. 

'I'he  i|ue.-tiiin  |i.i>m'H  olT  iiiiiintireil. 

■'Il'  tliry  iiii'  rdiic.'iiliMl  in  ;i  t'nrc-t  iun!  voii  have  not  found 
them  for  the  hi-l  .-even  month-, "  remarked  tlic  Kmjjeror  to 
Fouche.  "ihcy  have,  viirdy.  rxpialed  their  ofl'cnees  I" 

"The  fact  that  they  an'  my  pfP-oiial  eiiemie>,"  slid  Maliii, 
ahirmed  at  the  >hrr\vdii(-.-  di>]ihiyed  by  the  I'refeet  of  I'o'iee, 
"is  a  fiiniciciit  nnhuemt'iit  for  me  to  imitate  your  Majesty^ 
example;  I  Ihl:.  therefore,  that  their  name.*  lie  struck  off  the 
list,  and  I  otl'er  myself  as  their  advocate. "" 

"They  will  he  less  daiiirerous  in  France  than  abroad,  for 
they  will  have  to  take  an  oiith  to  otiey  the  Imperial  Constitu- 
tion and  the  laws,"  rejoined  Foiuhe,  lookin;.'  steadily  at  Malin 

"But  in  what  way  are  they  dangerous  to  the  Senator?"  asked 
Napoleon. 

Talleyrand  (Mnverx'd  with  the  Kmperor  for  .~onio  time  in  a 
low  tone,  and.  as  I'ar  as  could  he  >een,  it  was  decided  that  the 
name-  'f  the  M.M.  de  Sinieuse  and  dTIauteserre  were  to  be 
struck  otf  the  lists  of  |)roscriiition. 

"Sire,"  said  Fouche,  "you  will  yet  hear  of  these  people." 

Talleyrand,  on  the  jiressing  entreaty  of  the  Due  de  (irand- 
lieu,  had  i)romi<ed,  in  the  name  of  the  young  men,  that,  on 
their  hotior  as  nohlemeii — wonls  which  e.xerci.^ed  a  trreat  intlu- 
enee  over  Xapolcon — they  would  make  no  attempt  on  the 
Emperor's  authority,  and  would  make  their  submission  with- 
out any  mental  reservation  whatever. 

"MM.  de  Simeuse  and  d'llauteserre  no  longer  wish  to  bear 
arms  against  France  aftir  recent  events.  They  mav  not  have 
mueh  sympathy  with  the  Imperial  (tovernment :  but  they 
belong  to  that  class  of  persons  whom  your  Majesty  should  win 
to  your  side.  At  all  eveiiis,  they  are  now  content  to  live  on 
French  soil  as  law-ahidin-  citizens,"  said  the  Minister. 

Then  he  laid  a  letter,  -wliich  he  had  just  received,  and  which 
gave  expression  to  these  sentiments,  before  Xapoleon. 

"There  is  a  I'lig  of  frankness  and  sincerity  in  this  letter," 
remarked  the  Kmperor,  looking  at  Ijobrun  and  Cambaceres. 
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"Have  you  any  further  olijortions  to  oIT.t?"'  he  inquiror]  nf 

"In  your  Majosty's  intorost^,"  rrplio,]  the  fiitur.'  Minister  of 
I'oIkt.  "1  rcqm-st  to  Ix-  cliarircd  with  tlic  .luty  <,(  tn.nsmitting 
■'■■>  thisv^.  frontl"Mi('n  the  aniiounccuiciit  (,f  thi-  crasiir.'  nf  their 
luinios,  whcri."  he  added,  in  a  loud  voice,  "it  nhal!  be  dtihntrhj 
•jriintcd." 

"So  1)0  it."  answered  Napoleon,  wlio  noticed  an  expression 
-f  dis^ati.-faction  on  Fouehe\s  feature.-. 

The  little  council  then  nw,  without  having'  apparenrlv  come 
I'  any  decision  on  the  matter.     Hut  the  result  was  to  leave  a 
va^ue  suspicion  of  the.-.(>  four  gentlemen  in  Napolc.ui's  mind. 
\1    d'FIautes<Tre,  who  was  sure  of  success,  had  written  home 
■tnuouneing  the  good  news,  and  the  jieoplc  at  ('in(i-Cv<:ne  were 
li'.!  at  all  surprised  when  (ioulard  came  a  few  <lavV  later  to 
I'if'irni    Laurence  and   Madame   d'Hauteserre   that"  tliry   had 
!»tter  send  the  four  gentlemen  to  Troves,  where  the  Prefect 
«uuld  hand  them  the  decree  restoring  "them  to  all  their  civil 
.ri-liLs  as  soon  as  they  took  the  oath  of  allegiance  and  gave 
;>  their  adhesion  to  the  laws  of  the  Empire.     Laurence  told 
!.'ii'  mayor  thai  she  would  ^^-M  n,  rd  to  her  cousins  and  the 
i  llauteserres. 
"They  are  not  Iktc,  then?"  said  (ioulard. 
Madame  d'Hauteserre  looke-l  anxiou-Iy  after  the  voting  girl. 
u!io  left  the  mayor  and  went  out  to  diicuss  the  matter"  with 
Mi' tin.     Michu  saw  no  reason  why  tliev  should  not  ,-et  almut 
■!•  hvrring  the  young  men  at  once.     So'Laurcnce.  alt. ■ruled  by 
•'■\<-  two   Michus  and   (i     "lard.   rode  into   the   forot.   taking 
u!   ;Mlditional  horse,  for  i.ie  Countess  intended  aeeompanying 
lii"  four  gentlemen  to  Troves  and  to  the  chAiraii  afterward" 
\:i  the  hou.<ehold,  on  hearing  the  good  news,  flocked  out  on 
::  ■■  lawn  to  Watch  the  departure  of  the  joyous  cavalcade.     The 
.'   'ing  gentlemen   came   out   of   their   lii(iini:-[.lace.    mounted 
;:i"  horses  without  being  seen,  and  started  for  Troves  in  ^Lule- 
in  UM'lle  de  Cinq-('ygne\s  company.     Midni.  uitli  the  help  of 
I'N  son  and  Gothard,  shut  up  the  mouth  of  ih  •  cave,  and  all 
;:iree  returned  on  foot.     On  the  way.  however,  .Miehu  recol- 
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loctod  tlmt  he  had  left  lidiiiii]  liim  tlw  silver  knives,  forks, 
and  ;.'')lil«^t-  u.-ed  liy  his  riiaster.-.  and  he  went  liark  for  them. 
When  he  came  to  the  ed^e  of  th(  >wani|i.  he  heard  voici-  in 
the  cave,  and  went  strai^dit  up  to  the  entrance  ihr(Ui;,'h  tlie 
buslies. 

"I  -npposc  you  have  ci)me  hack  for  your  silverware?"  said 
I'eyrade,  wiili  ;i  i:rin.  his  hi^'  red  nose  protrudinji  from  be- 
tween the  foliaf,'e. 

\\  I  hout  lieiii^'  conscious  (d"  any  reason  for  it,  as  the  youn^' 
Sirih  ucs  were  now  -afe.  Michu  felt  a  sudden  paiiiT  in  every 
fihre  r)f  his  liody,  so  kcerdy  was  he  atl'ected  liy  that  va;:ue,  in- 
definite foreliddini:  which  is  ever  tlie  liarl)i!i;:er  of  a  coininL' 
catastrophe.  Xcverlhcles-,  he  ad\aticcd  and  met  Coreiitin,  who 
stood  on  the  steps  with  a  taper  in  his  hand. 

"We're  not  -tich  ill-nalureil  penplc  as  you  think."  said  the 
hitter;  "'ve  co-,ild  have  nahiied  the-e  fi-ili-niiit.<  of  vour.s  a 
Week  apo,  hut  We  kiiew  their  names  were  strui-k  olf  the  list. — 
What  an  artful  old  d,,d;rer  you  are!  Well,  you  have  led  us 
such  a  pretty  dance  that  we  thoujxht  we  nuLdit  at  least  -atisfy 
our  curiosity." 

•■J  would  irive  a  j:ood  deal,"  exclaimed  Midiu.  "to  learn  the 
name  of  the  fellow  that  sold  us  and  how  much  he  iroi  i)v  it  !" 

"If  that's  all  that  trouhles  you.  my  dear  hov."  an>wered 
Peyrade,  with  a  smile,  "look  at  the  shoes  of  vour  hor>es.  and 
you'll  see  you  have  hetrayed  your.selves." 

"Vou  hear  no  malice.  1  hope  I"  -aid  ("orentin.  makiufr  a 
sign  to  the  captain  of  penilarmes  ,  ,  hrinj:  up  the  horses. 

"That  infernal  workman  from  Paris  who  li.id  such  a  knack 
of  shoeing,'  horses  after  the  Kniflish  style,  and  who  afterward 
left  (.'inii-Cyirne,  was  one  of  their  (reature-I"  cried  Miehu. 
'"All  they  had  to  do  wa>  to  send  one  of  their  <coundrel.s,  dis- 
jrui.sed  as  a  fa^^ot-cutter  kv  a  ])oacher.  and  have  hiin  follow  the 
track  of  the  fro.-.inails  made  hy  the  shoes  ou  the  damp  earth. — 
Well,  we  are  now  ahout  ti'.iits." 

^lichu  was  Mii)u  eoiiscdeu  hy  the  thoueht  tliat  the  discovery 
of  tiie  hiding-phice  could  not  eX])os(>  anyone  in  danger  now, 
since  the  young  irentlemeu  \'..u\  hecome  Kreneiimen  once  more, 
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aii.l  liiii]  ni(.\in<l  tlinr  fivciom.  And  wl  he  Imd  ;,'(..»! 
r.-,i-M|i  fur  Iii>  |.n-ciititiirnl,v  'I'lic  pnlic,.  -.uul  the  Jesuit-;  hav.' 
"li.-  vii-tiir  Ml  <n,niiiun— tli.^y  iirv.T  f(irL'''t  th.'ir  frii-nd-  or  tlu'ir 

1  liiiiilr,-. 

U'liiTi  ..!(l  iriliiiiti'sn-n'  iviunird  ,  rnin  Pari-  he  wa-  rather 
taken  al.aek  at  nni  lieiiii:  (he  lir>t  to  aniiduiiee  the  j^ond  neu-s. 
l>iirieii  was  en^M,_'e(l  iti  the  preparation  of  tlie  rno-t  >iii  i  dent 
"!  dinners.  The  MTvants  uerc  all  arraved  in  thei.  l.est 
I  Idtlie.-.  and  evervotie  was  inipal  ienily  waiting,'  for  the  oii;]au>. 
who  made  iheii-  ajipearaiire  al.oiit  four,  looking  soniewhal 
hiJiniliateil  as  well  as  joytul.  for  thev  w^iv  to  be  under  the 
>ar\eillaii(e  ,<\'  the  p.iliee  authorities  during  two  yenr^.  would 
'|;iv''  to  r.'port  at  I  he  prefecture  everv  month,  and  were 
ebli'_'ed  to  re>ide  in  the  eominune  of  ('in.]-('vgn('. 

"I  will  >end  you  the  reL'ister,"  the  prefect  liad  said.  "Thcii, 
after  a  few  riiotiihs.  you  will  a.-k  to  l,e  nlieved  from  the  eon- 
ditions.  which,  for  that  matter,  have  h.vn  imposed  on  all  tb- 
i.roniplices  of  I'ielu^ru.      I   will  .-upport  your  application."' 

These  restrictions,  thou;rh  they  had  hardly  anv  ri.irht  t) 
'■•■niplain  of  them,  had  discuuraired  the  ynunu--  men  a  little, 
l-nirenec  iau<;hed. 

"i'he  Kmperor."  .'^aid  she.  "had  not  tlie  training:  of  a  m-ntlc- 
niaii.  and   does   not   yet    know    how   to  .tyrant    a    p.ardon    i,'ra- 

The  gentlemen  found  the  entire  hou.schold  at  the  ;:atoway, 
and  ipiite  a  number  of  villa.ircr,*  alimjr  the  road,  all  e.iL't-'r  to  see 
'he  e.\ile.s,  whose  adventures  had  made  them  famous  throuLdi- 
'Ut  the  departmi'nt.  Madame  d"I[aute>:(Tre  heb]  her  .sons  for 
■i  lonir  time  in  a  close  embrace,  her  face  lialhed  in  tears:  sho 
was  unal)lf'  to  utter  a  word,  and  sat.  spepchloss  but  happy. 
''nrin<r  a  <xroat  part  of  the  evening.  As  soon  as  the  twin 
I'lothers  came  near  and  ali.Lrhted.  thcro  was  ono  universal  ex- 
'  'aniation  of  astonishment  at  their  marvelous  resemblance  to 
•aeh  other:  the  same  look,  the  .same  voice,  the  same  little  tricks 
■f  mann.f.  They  made  exactly  the  same  trestures  when  thev 
rose  in  the  saddle.  flun<r  a  losr  over  the  crupper  on  dismount- 
ing, or  threw  back  the  reins.    Their  dress,  which  was  exactly 
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tlu'  .-arm'  fnr  boili.  uiMimI  to  tin-  iiii|in'»ioii  tlial  thi'sc  werr 
rtal  Mciiicliini.  'I'lir\  unn'  Siiw.irntT  l)(i(it>.  littirijx  (•\n^>  to 
till-  iii.Mip-.  uhitc.  tiL'lit  ii').-kiii  trouxTs,  ltccii  luinting-jack- 
els  Willi  iiii't.il  tiiitlnii^.  1)1, ick  rii'cktii's.  ami  i!ui-kiii  ginvt's. 
Tiny  \urr  ali'iiit  tliirl\ -niic.  and,  lo  usr  an  (Wjirr-smn  pnjui- 
lar  at  the  lijiio.  wrrc  "(  hariiimg  lavalicr-."'  Of  midillc  height, 
hut  wi'll  |iri'[iiirtion<iI.  thcv  had  >|parkliiig  eves  witli  hjn;,' 
hi.-hr.-.  f\.-  a-  liquid  a-  itin-i'  .d'  <  hiidnn.  dark  hair,  fine  fori'- 
head-.  and  riiiiiplcM.iii,  111"  ,1  pall'  m1i\i>.  Their  words  fell  a- 
fioflly  ami  L'r.iiioii>ly  frniu  their  -liapely  red  lips  a-  iniglit  the 
woriis  (d'  a  uoiiian.  Their  manner-,  more  polished  and  courtly 
than  ihoM'  of  the  ;,'eiilleinen  of  ;lie  province,  proved  that 
their  ae.piaintaiuf  with  men  and  atr-iirs  ha<l  given  them  that 
M'cond  education  wlmli  i-  of  far  more  value  than  tln'  fir-t 
for  the  devehipliu'lit  of  tiie  .leeonip]  i-hcil  mail  of  the  world. 
Thank-  to  Michii.  thev  had  never  heen  at  a  los.-  for  money 
during  iheir  e\de;  tliev  hail  liei'n  ahle  to  travel,  and  had  bwMi 
well  reci'i\ed  at  fiu'eign  courts.  The  old  genilemim  and  the 
Ahlie  thoii'jht  there  was  a  -light  touch  of  haiiLditine--  in  their 
l)(>ariii.<:  :  liut.  in  tlieir  po>i;ion.  it  may  have  iiren.  perhaps, 
tho  ouiLTowth  of  a  iiohle  turn  of  mind.  Thev  gave  evidence 
in  many  iiille  thinirs,  thing-  ap[iarently  tritlinj:.  hut  rc.allv  im- 
portant, that  they  liad  received  a  careful  education,  and  ihey 
e.xcelled  in  all  hodily  exercise-. 

The  only  dilfereiiee  that  could  he  ohserved  in  ',iem  was  a 
dilTcrenee  of  di-po-itinii.  The  younger  hrother  was  always 
rlicerful,  while  the  ti'mp.Tament  of  the  elder  was  rather  mel- 
ancholy ;  hut  he,th  wer,.  ripiiilly  charming.  ^loreover.  this 
contrast  wa-  purely  moral,  and  oidy  percejitihle  after  a  long 
acquaintance  with  th(Mii. 

"Ah!  my  girl."  whi-pered  Michu  in  his  wife's  car,  "how 
could  anvone  help  heiriL'  divoteil  to  those  hu's  over  yonder?" 

Martlie.  who  had  hotlt  a  womanly  and  motherly  admiration 
for  the  tw!!!~,  irave  her  !  u-hand  a  charmiiiLT  little  nod  and 
pressed  hi«  li.ind.  All  th''  servants  were  allowed  to  embrace 
their  new  nta-l'-rs. 

During  the  -even  month-'  retreat  to  which  the  young  gen- 
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I   .  IIMll    had    llci'M    CnlKlciilIll  il,    tlliV    Wcrr    Milllilllll<        .-'I    illl|i|U- 

!•  Ill    ;i.-   Id    u.ilk    iil)r(ia(i.      hiiniig    iIu'm'    raiiiMr-.   t\(u.-al)ic 

llu'  circuiii-Iaihi-.-,   Mitliu,   Fraiii;iii.-,  and   (iuiliaid    ki'pt    a 

any   l()<»k-<)Ul.     Oflcii.  ulirti   Laiirciuc  JuiihmI   tluin  <  :;  .-miiii- 

i.r.iutif'ul  iiij,'l  I,  .-In-  fell.  a'liTa  .-urvcv  of  tlir  pa-l  and  [)rf.-t,Mit 

lii'ir  cDiiiiiiDii  life,  Iniu   iiiijHis.-ililt'  il  \va,'  I'^-r  Iht  |.i  (lum-i' 

!>  iwii'ii  the  biiithcrs.    Tlic  siiiif  ]iin-t'  am'  ciiuid  ln\c  f.ir  |).iih 

'  l'  llifiii   IllhMi   her  heart,  and   it   .-eeined   in  lnr  a-   if  .-hi-  had 

•  dly  two  hrarl.-.     On  th.'  other  hat  d,  Marie-I'uul  and  I'aul- 

M.ini'  did  no;  dare  lo  >]Mak  to  rarh  olh^r  u|'  t'lr  ri\.drv  tlial 

Ha-  now  ,-(!  iniiiiinent.      Perhaps  the  tliic..  of  ihein   liad  al- 

riady  delerniiiied  to  leave  tlie  matter  to  eliaiicr.     'I'he  mental 

..:titmh>  in   whie!i  she   foimd   herself  hail   le.  d.Miht    it-  etTeet 

'  !i    I-aiirence.   for.  aficT  a    niomrnl    of  vi-iM.-  hi-ilatein,   >he 

).-avi'   an   arm    to  each    of   the   hrother.-   ami    jiron-cdcil    to    the 

dra\Mn;;-ro,,ni.  followed  hy  M.  and  Madanir  iriiaiite-rrre.  who 

M'jit  ('li).-e  to  their  son.-,  plyiri;:  thoin  with  ijiic-tions. 

.\l  this  tno-iient  all  the  si-rvanis  shouted  : 

■■|.on;X  ii\e  thf  ('iiM|-('y,i;nes  and  the  SimewM'.-!" 

I.aurenee,  who  was  .-tdl   lietw^en   the  tw.i  broilu'r,-,  turned 

r.'und.  and  tlianked  them  with  a  eharniin;,'  p'.-ture. 

When  these  nine  people  set  ahout  oh.-crvinix  one  another — 
'"V  uhen  the  nieinhers  of  a  family  meet  after  loiij:  alj.-fiiee,  a 
time  always  eijines  when  the  elian;;cs  that  have  taken  place 
daring'  the  interval  are  iioliee<l— Adrieii  d'Haute-rrro's  lirsi 
Klam-e  at  Laurence.  eatiLdit  (.n  it-  way  hy  his  mother  ami  tho 
.\h(ie  (Joujet,  eonvineed  Madame  iTI  laiiteserro  and  the  priest 
that  the  youiif;  man  was  in  love  with  the  Countess.  Adrien, 
tiie  youn^'er  of  the  two  d"ilaute.'-erres,  had  a  kindly  and  p'ntlo 
di.-position.  and  a  heart  that  was  still  a  boy's  heart,  in  sf)ite 
■  f  the  catastrophes  that  had  tempered  the  man.  Like  many 
-Idlers  whose  youls  remain  vir;,nn  because  of  the  constantlv 
r  ■ctirrini:  ])erils  in  the  midst  of  which  their  lives  are  spent, 
iie  ua.s  weighed  down  by  that  feelint:  of  bashfulness  which  is 
'o  -eendy  in  the  youn^Lr. 

lb'  wa>  the  e.vaet  opposite  of  hi-  brother,  a  man  of  rouLdi  ap- 
pearance, a  great  luinter  ami  fearle.-.-  soldier,   full  of  resolu- 
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lion,  but  low  and  ^;tolid,  a>  delicicnt  in  mcntai  (jnickness  a* 
Jii  (lelicatv  of  ft'clinir.  The  one  \va.-  all  .S'Uil.  tiio  otluT  all  ac- 
tion; but  both  jio>M>,-((l  in  an  t'([uiil  dv^w.'  tliat  fcnsu  of  honor 
so  (.'s.-ential  to  llu-  p'ntlcMian.  'riiough  Adncn  ti'IIaiileserre 
was  sliort,  flight,  >parc,  and  (hirk-haiix'd.  iu'  gave  the  impres- 
sion of  great  strength,  while  his  tall,  blond,  light-haired 
brother  looked  weak  in  coinparixjn.  Adrien  was  of  a  nervous 
temperament:  the  strength  he  possessed  was  the  strength  of 
a  strong  soul.  On  the  other  liaiid,  his  brother  Hol)ert,  whi,se 
disposition  was  lymjihatic.  delighted  in  trials  of  purely  mus- 
cular force.  Such  singular  contrasts  between  members  of 
th(  ^ame  family  are  often  fcen,  and  an  investigation  of  the 
causc<  that  underlie  them  would  aH'ord  consideraiile  interest; 
but  they  are  merely  alluded  to  here  by  way  of  explanation  of 
the  lact  that  .\dricn  had  no  reason  to  dread  a  rival  in  his 
brotlier.  Kobert  bad  for  Laurenc(>  a  cousin's  affection  a.id  a 
noble's  respect  for  a  young  woman  belonging  to  his  caste.  As 
for  liis  sentiments  in  relation  to  the  se.x.  Robert  d'llauteserre 
belonged  to  the  class  of  men  who  regard  wonum  as  man's  in- 
ferior, and  lier  function  of  maternity  as  ])urely  physical,  who 
wisli  to  see  her  a(b)rned  with  many  perfecrions,  but  do  not 
value  her  the  more  highly  on  account  of  them.  In  their  eyes, 
to  consider  woman  m  an  important  factor  in  societv.  politics, 
or  the  family  would  be  to  overturn  societv  altogether.  These 
opinions  of  an  older  time  are  so  alien  to  us  to-dav  that  thev 
would  now  shock  almost  all  v.onien.  even  those  who  spurn  the 
destructive  liberty  offered  by  the  ...nv  sects;  but  Robert 
(rHautesern>  hiui  the  misfortune  to  hold  them.  Robert  be- 
longed to  the  Middle  .Ages;  his  brother  was  a  man  of  his  cen- 
tury. These  differences,  instead  of  setting  them  against  each 
other,  liad  really  the  etlV -t  of  drawing  the  bonds  of  their  mu- 
tual aifection  closer.  On  the  very  first  eveninu-,  the  contrasts 
in  their  dispositions  became  apf)arent  to  tiir  cure,  Mademoi- 
«^!le  Goujet,  and  Madame  d'Hauteserre.  who,  while  engaged 
in  their  game  of  boston,  r.alize(l  that  there  were  dilTiculties 
ahead. 

After  the  pen-ive  reverie-  (Migendered  by  her  loneliness  and 
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litT  an<,niish  at  tlio  failure  of  a  p;reat  cnterpriso,   I.aureiiLV, 
now  twentv-three,   becamo  a  woiimii   apiiii.   and   felt   a   vast 
lonjrinp  for  alu-ctiou  ;  s^Iio  brought  all  the  frraccs  of  her  mind 
into  play,  and  showed  that  she  could  be  charinin;:.     She  re- 
w  ali'd  all  the  faseinatinp  lovelines>  of  her  nature  with  the  un- 
ro:, scions  artlessness  of  a  young  girl  of  fifteen.     During  th(> 
!;ist  thirteen  y(>ars,  the  only  way  in  which  slio  could  evince  the 
\\<iinaidy  cast  of  her  soul  was  iiy  her  woinanlv  eapacitv  for 
suffering:  she  would  now  make  up  for  lost  time;  she  would 
pfivc  that  she  could  be  as  loving  and  sprightly  as  she  had 
hi  retofore  been  great  and  strong,     (."onsequently."  the  four  old 
[icople,  who  remained  iu  the  drawing-room  after  the  others 
liad  left,  wore  very  much  disturbed  by  this  new  j)hase  of  the 
iharming  nuiiden's  character.     What  possibilities  of  passion 
might  not  be  lying  dormant  in  a  young  woman  of  her  tei",fer 
■imi  nobility  of  nature!    The  tWvj  brothers  loved  her  with  the 
siriK"  tenderness  and  the  same  blindness  ;  which  of  them  would 
Laurence  choose?    Would  not  her  choice  of  one  he  fatally  fol- 
lowed by  the  death  of  the  other?     She  was  a  countess  in  her 
->ni   right,  and  would   bring  to  her  husband   an   illustrious 
nanie,  a  title,  and  certain  rare  privileges.     J'erhaps,  when  the 
Marquis  do  Simeuse  camo  to  reflect  on  these  advantages,  he 
woidd  make  a  sacrifice  and  surrender  Laurence  to  his  younger 
limthcr,  who  was  poor  and  untitled,  as  were  all  younger  sons 
inider  the  old  laws.     But  would  this  younger  brother  con.sent 
'»  deprive  his  elder  of  the  priceless  happiness  that  must  come 
to  him  from  being  the  husband  of  Laurence?    While  both  of 
ihtni  were  abroad,  their  rivalry  in  love  did  little  harm;  and, 
licsides,  the  two  brothers  were  exposed  to  constant  danger, 
and  the  fortunes  of  war  might  solve  the  difficulty  at  any  mo- 
ment.   But  what  was  going  to  happen,  now  that  they  were  all 
ihree  together?     After  attaining  the  age  when  the  passions 
ire  most  imperious,  could  Marie-I'aul  and  Paul-Marie  .'^hare 
ihcir  cousin's  looks,  glances,  words,  and  attentions,  without 
^orne  outburst  of  jealou-y  the  consequences  of  which  might 
i-e  horrible?     What  would  become  of  the  beautiful  and  har- 
monious life  they  had  led  together?    To  all  these  suppositions, 
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rohears('(l  bj-  the  several  card-players  over  their  game  of  bos- 
ton. Madame  d'llaiitesern'  made  answer  that  she  did  not  be- 
lieve Laurence  woidd  marry  either  of  her  cousins.  The  old 
lady  had  felt  (hiriiii,'  the  course  of  the  evening  one  of  those  in- 
e.\plicai)le  ])resentiments  that  remain  a  secret  between  a 
molli'T  and  her  (iod.  T.aur?nce's  conscience  was  also  alarmed 
when  -hi'  rciiicmt)ert'd  the  nature  of  the  conversation  she  had 
leld  wiih  h(>r  cnusiiis.  'I'Ik!  tlirilliiig  drama  of  the  conspiracy, 
the  jicrils  (  iicoiintered  !iy  the  two  brothers,  the  woes  attendant 
on  their  (  \ile — all  tliis  was  succeeded  by  another  drama  of 
which  she  liad  never  even  dreamed.  The  noble  nature  of  the 
girl  recoiled  from  the  thought  of  adopting  such  a  violent 
measure  as  the  refusal  to  marry  either  of  the  twins  must  be; 
she  was  too  honorable  a  woman  to  wed  another  while  nursing 
an  irresistilile  passion  in  the  depths  of  her  heart.  To  remain 
iinmarriiMl.  to  weary  out  her  two  cousins  by  refusing  to  come 
to  a  decision,  and  eventtially  to  select  as  her  husband  the  one 
of  them  wild  had  continued  faitliful  in  spite  of  her  caprices — 
this  was  a  resolution  not  so  mucli  deliberately  chosen  as  dimly 
foreseen.  When  she  was  falling  asleep  she  said  to  herself  that 
the  wisest  plan  would  be  to  leave  everything  to  chance.  In  love 
chance  is  a  woinai;'s  provi<lence. 

Michu  set  out  for  Paris  the  ne.xt  morning,  and  returned 
after  a  few  days  with  four  fine  horses  for  his  young  masters. 
In  si.x  weeks  the  liunting  season  would  open,  and  the  Countess 
very  wisely  thought  the  clo.«e  attention  that  must  then  be  de- 
voted to  sport  would  remove  many  of  the  dit!iculties  connected 
witli  the  intimacy  proihiced  by  the  home  life  at  the  chateau. 
Then  something  happened  which  was  totally  une.xpected  and 
aroused  the  admiration  as  well  as  the  astonishment  of  the  wit- 
nesses of  this  strange  love  ail^'air.  Without  any  conscious 
agreement,  the  two  brothers  vied  with  each  other  in  their  af- 
fectionate attentions  to  tln-ir  cousin,  finding  therein  a  purely 
Tlatonic  delitrht  which  seemed  to  satisfy  them  fully.  The  ties 
lietween  them  and  Laurence  appeared  to  be  as  fraternal  as 
were  the  ties  between  themselves.  And  this  was  perfectly 
natural.     After  so  long  an  absence,  they  felt  they  must  study 
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their  cousin,  must  become  thoroughly  .icquainted  with  lier  di?- 
pr,,<ition,  and  also  give  iier  an  opportunity  of  knowing  them, 
-1  that  she  could  ultimately  make  her  choice  iH'twccii  them' 
111  this  ordeal  the  affection  that  made  hut  one  life  out  of  their 
t.vu  lives  sustained  them.     It  h.ok.'d  as  if  love,  like  mother- 
hood, could  know  no  distinction  hetween  these  two  hrothers. 
To  he  able  to  recognize  them  and  to  avoid  mistakes.  Laurence 
u.is  obliged  to  give  them  different  neckties,  a  white  one  to  the 
ildcr,  a  black  one  to  the  younger.     Rut  for  this  complete  re- 
-  Mihlance,   this   identity   of   life   which    dec-ived    everybody, 
Mich  a  situation  would  justly  seem  impossible.     It  is  cxplic- 
;ihle  only  because  it  was  a  fact,  one  of  those  facts  which  we 
nfu>e  to  believe  except  we  see  them.     If  Laurence  spok".  her 
voK.r  echoed  in  the  same  manner  in  these  two  heart  ;  that 
uvre  equally  faithful  and  equally  tender.     If  she  haopened 
iM  give  expression  to  some  beautiful,  ingenious,  or  amusing 
Hl.a.  her  eyes  met  a  pleased  response  in  eves  that  folh)wcd  her 
•■very  movement,  understood  her  slightest  wish,  and  always 
-iiiih'd  back  on  her,  with  a  fresh  expression  of  gavetv.  in  the 
'•asi'  of  one,  and  of  melancholy  tenderness,  in  tiic  case  of  the 
'•th.T.     In  everything  connected  with  their  mistress,  the  two 
!>rothers  had  certain  admirable  impulses  springing  from  the 
ht'art  and  finding  an  outlet  in  deeds  that  corres])oi!dcd  with 
thf  impulses,  which,  in  the  words  of  the  Abbe  Goujet,  reached 
^1   pitch  of  sublimity.     Often,  for  instance,   if  tliere  was  a 
'  h.mce  of  running  on  a  message  for  Laurence,  or  of  paying 
her  one  of  those  little  attenti(ms  which  every  lover  delight's 
t"  offer  to  his  sweetheart,  the  elder  brother  would  retire  in 
fivor  of  the  younger,  after  a  glance  at  Laurence  that  was  at 
'■nee  proud  and  pathetic;  and  the  .lebt>  which  the  younger 
"f  the  twins  had  thus  contracted  were  alway>  generouslv  dis- 
ctiarged.     This  unselfish  rivalry  in  connection  with  a  senti- 
tr  cnt  which  often  engenders  a  bestial  and  ferocious  jealousy 
completely  unsettled  the  ideas  of  the  old  people  who  were 
matching  them.     A  certain  sensation  which,  thouLrh  elemen- 
tary, exercises  a  potent  influence  over  finelv  gifted  organiza- 
tions, may  account  for  the  emotions  tliat  "swayed  Laurence. 
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Tt  will,  porhaps,  Ix-  intcllipiljlo  to  those  who  arc  able  to  carry 
their  thouiihts  hack  to  the  time  wlien  they  were  entranced  by 
the  perfect  unison  of  two  faultless  voices,  like  those  of  Sontag 
and  Malibran,  in  some  melodious  duet,  or  by  tiie  consummate 
harmony  of  two  instruments  which,  in  respon-e  to  the  touch 
of  artistic  inspiration,  sent  the  blended  melody  streaminj^  in 
on  the  soul  as  if  it  were  the  sigh  of  one  single  impassioned 
creature.  Sometime.-,  when  the  cure  saw  the  wistful,  melan- 
choly gaze  which  the  Manpiis,  I'rom  tlie  (K'ptlis  of  his  arm- 
chair, cast  on  his  l)rother.  whenever  the  latter  was  talking  or 
laughing  with  Laurence,  he  believed  him  capable  of  some 
transcendent  act  of  se!f-sacrilice ;  liut,  immediately  after,  he 
would  surprise  a  ila>h  of  invincible  j)assion  in  his  eyes.  Every 
time  that  one  of  the  young  men  liai)pened  to  be  alone  with 
Laurence,  he  liad  good  reastm  for  believing  that  he  was  the 
exclusive  object  of  her  love. 

''When  the  two  of  them  are  not  with  me.  I  am  really  con- 
scious of  the  existence  of  only  one  of  tlien'.."  said  the  Countess 
to  the  Abbe  Goujet,  after  he  had  (pie>tioned  her  on  the  state 
of  her  heart.  Then  the  abbe  realizi'il  eleariy  that  Laurence 
■was  an  utter  stranger  to  cocpietry.  She  could  not  convince 
herself  that  >he  was  loved  t)y  two  men. 

One  evening,  Madame  d'Hauteserrf.  who  saw  that  a  hope- 
less jiasfion  for  Laurence  was  killing  her  son.  said: 

''Hut,  my  (birling.  surely  you  must  be  aware  that  you  will 
have  to  make  a  choice  some  day  I" 

''Let  us  be  happy  1""  was  the  Countess"  answer.  "God  will 
save  us  from  ourselves !"' 

.\drien  d"Hauteserre  concealed  deep  down  in  the  depths  of 
his  heart  the  jealousy  that  was  devouring  him.  He  perceived 
the  vanity  of  his  hopes  and  kept  his  anguish  to  himself.  He 
had  to  rest  satisfied  with  i  h'  j)leasure  of  seeing  this  bewitch- 
ing girl,  who.  during  thr  few  months  the  struggle  lasted, 
shone  with  a  dazzling  radi.ince.  In  fact,  during  this  period, 
Laurence,  exerted  all  her  powers  of  fascination  and  devoted 
all  her  energies  to  the  task  of  pleasing,  as  does  every  woman 
who  knows  that  she  is  loved.     She  followed  the  fashions,  and 
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took  more  than  one  journey  to  Paris,  roturning  with  Bonie 
new  finery  that  made  her  more  beautiful  than  ever  Finally 
HI  spite  of  the  loud  protests  of  her  ^^uardian,  she  determined 
that  her  cousins  should  enjoy  all  those  pleasures  of  home  life 
\n  which  they  had  so  long  been  strangers,  and,  with  this  view 
she  converted  the  chateau  into  one  of  the  pleasantest  resi- 
'ii  iices  m  the  entire  province. 

As  for  Robert  d'Hauteserre,  he  was  totally  blind  to  this 
ficrplexing  drama.     He  did  not  perceive  that  his  brother  was 
;n  love  with  Laurence.     He  liked  to  rally  her  on  her  fondness 
lor  coquetry,  attributing  her  desire  to  please  to  that  very  ob- 
.i<'cti()nable   imperfection;    but    he   was   as   liable   to   err    in 
matters  of  feeling  as  he  was  in  those  of  good  taste  and  refine- 
ment.    So  when  this  representative  of  medianal   times  ap- 
i'eared  upon  the  scene,  Laurence  turned  him  into  the  clown  of 
th.'  piece.    ,ie  being  entirely  unconscious   the   while  of  the 
rart  he  was  playing.     She  amused  her  cousins  by  drawin- 
Robert  into  a  discussion  and  leading  him  on  gently  into  the 
vry  middle  of  one  of  tiiose  morasses  in  which  stupidity  and 
Ignorance  sink  deeper  at  every  step.     She  excelled  in 'those 
•■lever  mystifications  which,  to  be  perfectly  successful,  should 
leave  the  victim  happy  in  his  own  conceit.' But,  notwithstand- 
ing the  downright  bhintness  of  Robert's  disposition   he  never 
'Innng  those  pleasant  days,  the  only  reallv  i)lea>a:it  (lavs  these' 
eharming  young  people  were  ever  to  eiijov.  intervened  between 
l.nurence  and  the  Simeuses  with  some  bhilF,   forcible  word 
that  might  have  settled  tli..  (juestion.     He  was  strongly  im- 
pressed by  the  sincerity  of  tlie  two  l)r()ili,-rs.     WithVll  his 
stolidity,  Robert  was,  no  doubi.  shrew.l  enough  to  gue«s  that 
a  woman  might  fear  to  grant  to  one  of  lier  suitors  such  si-nal 
proofs  of  her  affection  as  imist  wound  tiic  .liicr.     For.  how- 
ever much  one  brother  might  trv  to  feel  pl^a^cl  at  tlie  success 
"f  the  other,   her  partiality   would    in    n-aiitv   drive   him   to 
•l"snair.     Robert's  self-restraint  illu>trates  the  situati..,,  ad- 
I'.irably.     It  was  one  of  tliose  situations  which  would  have 
H'en  resolved  easily  in  the  Ages  of  Faith,  when  the  Sovereicrn 
i'ontiff  was  called  upon  to  cut  the  (iordiaii  Knot  in  circum- 
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stances  ?o  phenomenal  tliat  tliey  invnlvod  mysteries  almost 
inipenetral)le.  These  three  hearts  had  heen  steeled  in  the 
Catholic  faith  hy  the  fires  of  the  Revolution;  thus  religion 
adtled  to  the  serious  nature  of  the  crisi«,  for  greatness  of 
character  increases  the  gravity  of  a  great  conjuneture;  con- 
sequently, neither  M.  or  Madame  d'llauteserre,  ihe  cur6  or 
his  sister,  expected  tliat  tlie  situatimi  of  Laurence  and  thv 
two  brotluTs  would  result  in  anything  commonplace. 

This  drama,  hidden  from  the  eyes  of  all  save  the  members 
of  the  family  wlio  were  its  silent  witnes.^^es,  progressed  so 
slowly  and  yet  so  swiftly,  was  accompanied  by  such  a  suc- 
cession of  unexpected  joys,  little  contests,  deceptive  prefer- 
ences, disappointed  hopes,  cruel  delays,  deferred  explanations, 
dun  '.  appeals,  that  the  inmates  of  ('in(i-Cygne  actually  al- 
lowed the  coronation  of  Xaj)o]con  to  pass  unnoticed.  More- 
over, he  violent  exercise  which  is  necessarily  associated  with 
the  p.,.asures  of  iiunting  afTordcd  a  respite  from  the  assaults 
of  })assion,  and,  by  wearying  the  body,  prevented  the  soul 
from  roaming  in  the  dangerous  wastes  of  dreamland.  The 
incidents  of  each  day  had  such  thrilling  interest  in  themselves 
that  neither  Laurence  nor  her  cousins  paid  any  attention  to 
the  affairs  of  the  outside  world. 

"In  very  truth."  remarked  Mademoiselle  Goujet  one  even- 
ing, ''of  all  these  lovers  I  don"t  know  which  loves  the  best." 

It  chanced  at  tiie  time  that  Adrien  -was  in  the  drawing-room 
with  the  four  boston  players;  lie  raised  his  eyes  on  hearing 
these  words  and  turned  pale.  Lately,  the  only  thing  that 
held  liim  to  life  was  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Laurence  and 
hearing  her  speak. 

"1  lielieve,"  said  the  cure,  "that  the  Countess,  considering 
that  she  is  a  woman,  is  less  coy  in  showing  her  love  than  they 
are." 

Laurence,  the  two  brothers,  and  Robert  entered  a  few  mo- 
ments afterward.  The  journals  had  just  come  in.  England, 
seeing  how  unsuccessful  iier  efforts  were  to  organize  con- 
spiracies in  France,  was  tiving  to  arm  tlu'  whole  of  Europe 
against  the  new  Empire.      Tlie  fatal  battle  of  Trafalgar  upset 


mmm^mm^ 


THE  GONDKHN  IJ.LK  MYSTERY  131 

one  of  the  most  ytupondous  schemes  that  human  ;reni„s  Ims 
vu'T  invented,  a  scheme  that  would  have  repaid  France  for  the 
l.nipcror's  election  l.y  the  ruin  of  Knglish  power,  'riien  the 
.;iiiii)  at  Boulo^mc  was  hroken  up,  and  Xapolcon.  wh..:..  .,,1- 
•\uT>  were  always  inferior  in  number,  inanh.d  to  meet  the 
;-inl)nu.(l  forces  of  Europe  on  iields  he  had  ncv.r  vet  seen. 
The  entire  world  was  watching  intently  for  the  result's  of  this 
I  .iMipaign. 

••Oh!  now  he's  sure  to  be  beaten,"  exclaimed  Kobert.  alter 
lu  iiad  finished  reading  the  newspaper. 

••Yes,  he  has  all  Austria  and  Russia  to  face,"  said  MxAe- 
I'aul. 

"He   has   never  mana'uvred  troops   in   Germanv,"   added 
I'.iul-Marie. 

'•Whoni  are  you  speaking  of?"  inquired  Laurence. 

"The  Emperor,"  answered  the  three  gentlemen. 

The  glance  of  scorn  which  the  Countess  hurled  at  her  two 
iov.  ,s  made  them  feel  very  small,  but  delighted  Adrien.  The 
.-liirhted  adorer  made  a  gesture  of  admiration,  and  the  proud 
l-'k  ..n  his  face  proved  clearly  that  all  his  thoughts  were 
tviiicred  in  Laurence. 

"Vou  can  see,"  said  the  Abbe  Goujet,  in  an  undertone,  "that 
111-  love  has  left  no  place  for  hate." 

Tliis  was  the  first,  the  last,  the  onlv  reproach  the  brothers 
p'T  incurred.     But  at  that  moment  thev  discovered  that  their 
!"v-  fell  far  short  of  that  of  their  cousin,  who  did  not  learn  of 
til-  listounding  victory  of  Austerlitz  until  tw,.  months  after- 
^^.ird.  an.)  then  only  because  she  happened  to  h.-ar  a  discussion 
1"  tueen  old  d'Hauteserre  and  his  two  sons.  The  worthv  gentle- 
"i.in.  ever  faithful  to  hi>  policy  of  prudence,  was  urging  his 
-ns  to  take  service  under  the  Kmperor;  they  would  no  doubt 
ream  their  military  grades  and  would  be  pretty  sure  of  at- 
taining high  positions  in  the  army.     But  the  Hovalists  formed 
I  IN'  vast  majority  among  the  inhabitants  of  CimJ-Cvgne.  Lau- 
ri-ic.'  anri  the  four  gentlemen  laughed  at  the  cautious  old 
-T  lybeard.  who,  however,  had  his  own  proentiments  about  the 
future.     Terhaps,  prudence  is  rather  the  functioning  of  an 
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intellectual  >eiisf  tliim  fi  virtue,  if  it  is  allowable  to  place  tlie^e 
word^  ill  juxtaposition;  but  the  day  will  certainly  come  when 
physioIopi>-t>  aiui  pliilosoplier.s  will  admit  that  the  sen.^^es  are, 
in  some  sort,  the  .-heath  of  a  vivid  and  penetrating  action 
which  has  its  source  in  tiie  intellect. 

After  the  peace  hetwceii  France  and  Austria,  toward  the 
close  of  February,  ISOii,  a  relative  of  the  Simeuses,  who  had 
shown  the  j,M-eatest  zeal  in  procuring  the  erasure  of  their 
names  fro'ii  the  proscription  list,  and  was  to  give  them 
!-trong  proofs  of  his  devoted  friendship  afterward,  came  to 
Cinci-C'ygne.  It  was  the  ci-devant  .Marquis  de  Chargeboeuf, 
the  proprietor  of  lands  extending  from  the  Seine  and  Mame 
to  the  Aube.  lie  arrived  in  a  shaliby  old  chariot,  derisively 
called  at  the  time  a  birluigol.  When  it  rolled  up  the  path 
across  the  lawn,  the  family  at  the  chateau,  who  were  then 
breakfasting,  could  not  resirain  a  iiurst  of  laughter.  But 
when  the  old  noideman's  bald  head  appeared  between  the 
leather  curtains  of  the  vehicle,  M.  (rilautcserre  at  once  recog- 
nized him,  and  everyone  rose  and  advanced  to  jiay  due  homage 
to  the  chief  of  the  housi'  of  Chargebceuf. 

'•\Ve  did  wrong,"  said  the  Marquis  dc  Simeuse  to  his  brotheF 
and  the  (rHaute>erres.  *'to  let  him  forestall  us;  we  should 
have  gone  and  thanked  him  before."' 

A  .servant  in  the  dress  of  a  peasant  was  on  the  bo.\-seat.  He 
planted  a  carter's  whip  in  a  coarse  leather  tube,  and  came  to 
help  the  Marquis  to  descend  ;  but  Adrien  and  the  younger  of 
the  two  Sinicu.'^es  anticijiated  him.  unfastened  the  copper 
buttons  of  the  portiere  and  assisted  the  Marquis  out  of  the 
carriage,  in  spite  of  his  protests.  The  Mannas  was  always 
rea  ly  to  maintain  that  his  yellow  herlinijot.  uith  its  leather 
jiortiere.  was  a  most  connnodiou-  and  coiiiforiable  equipage, 
'i'lie  driver,  with  Gothari's  co-oneralion,  wa-  already  un- 
harnessing the  two  hone-t.  heavy  horses  with  sleek  hind 
(piarters,  beasts  thai  were  iio  doubt  as  familiar  with  a  plough 
as  they  were  with  a  carriage. 

''.\nd  the  weather  so  cold  '"■  exclaimed  Laure  ice,  giving  her 
venerable  relative  an  arm  ::nd  leading  him  to  the  drawing- 
room.     "Why,  you  are  a  kni^^ht  of  ihe  palmy  days  of  oidl" 
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"I  could  hardly  expect  you  h>  conic  on  a  visit  to  an  old 
f.-v  like  myself,"  slyly  answered  the  Man|iiis,  indirectly 
•  illing  his  young  relatives  to  account   for  their  neglect  of 

liiin. 

i  wonder  what  brings  him  here,"  old  d'Hauteserre  was 
a-king  himself. 

-M.  de  ChargelHeuf.  a  trim   little  nid   man  of  sixty-seven, 
encased  in   light-colored   hreeches  and   with   ribbed  stockings 
aiiout  his  shriveled  little  legs,  wore  powder,  a  bag-wig,  and 
jM-eon   wings.     He  hail  on  a  shooting-coat  of  green  cloth, 
.ul.irned   with  gold  buttons  and  gold   frogs.     His   waistcoat 
al-i.  was  simply  dazzling  with  the  immense  quantity  of  gold 
.mbroidery  on  it.     This  costume  was  still  affected' by  some 
ni^l-fashioned  people,  and  rather  harmonized  with  hi's  face, 
uliich  was  not  unlike  that  of  the  great  Frederick.     He  never 
•Inniied  his  cocked  hat  for  fear  of  disarranging  the  thick  layer 
'>f  [M.wder  on  his  cranium.     He  leaned  his  right  hand  on  a 
liill-lieaded  cane,  and  the  manner  in  which  he  held  both  his 
<.ni''  and  his  hat  would  have  aroused  the  admiration  of  Louis 
.\i\.     This  excellent  old  gentleman  laid  aside  his  overcoat 
I't  u added  silk  and  sank  into  an  easy-chair,  keeping  his  cane 
andc.icked  hat  between  his  knees,  an  attitude  famifiar  to  the 
i-'.iiis  of  Louis  XV.'s  court,  and  leaving  the  hands  free  to  toy 
with  the  snuff-box,  always  an  article  of  bijoutry  well  worthy 
(.1  attracting  attention.     The  Mauiuis,  naturally,  then,  drew 
Iroiii  his  waistcoat  pocket,  clo^ed  by  a  (lap  embroidered  with 
^'^'1(1  arabesques,  a  richly  chased   snuff-box.     While  he  was 
takiiig  a   pinch   himself,  with  a   most  graceful  gesture,  and 
c;i'  ring  one  to  each  of  the  others,   with   a  gesture  equally 
^Taceful  accompanied  by  an  expression  of  genuine  affection, 
!  ■  noticed  that  his  visit  was  a  source  of  real  pleasure  to  his 
!    ~ts.     He  apparently  understood  now  why  his  young  relatives 
1.  d  lieen  -o  backward  in  paying  their  respects  to  him.     "Per- 
-  "IS  in  love,"  he  seemed  to  be  saying,  '"do  not  care  to  pay 
\i-its." 

"VnuMl  stay  with  us  for  a  few  days,  will  you  not?"'  asked 
Lnurence. 
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"Impos^iliK'."  he  aii-wiTcd.  "If  \\v  were  not  kept  iipart  h\ 
cirouiii.-taiin> — vou  know  \ou  Imvc  oftrii  ridden  u  longer 
distanci;  tlum  tliul  liflwccn  our  tuo  lionscs — vou  would  havi' 
learned,  my  di  ar  iliild.  thai  I  have  daiiLditers.  dau.irliters-in- 
law.  ^'randdaii;.'liters  and  j:raiid>ons.  and  liiat  they  would  all 
feel  very  iinea.-y  if  tiiev  did  not  .-ee  me  lo-ni^dit.  I  iiave  a 
drive  of  over  I'orly-live  miles  liet'ore  me." 

'"Vou  niu>i  have  i,'oo(l  hor>es  to  have  hrou^dil  you  here," 
said  the  Maniuis  de  Simeu-e. 

"Oh,  I  have  only  eome  Iroin  Troyes;  1  had  l)U^^ine^s  there 
yesterday." 

After  the  usual  in<|uiries  ahout  the  Marquis"  family,  the 
health  of  his  wife,  and  the  ttle  things  in  which  politeness  con- 
strains the  iiKiuirer  to  a-M.ine  an  intere.-t  he  does  not  feel,  M. 
(I'llautc-erre  hiMran  to  think  the  Manjuis"  ap})earanee  among 
them  duo  to  his  desire  to  keep  his  younj;  relatives  from  doing 
anything  rash.  The  time-,  according  to  the  views  of  the  old 
Manpiis,  were  very  nmeh  changed,  and  it  was  hard  telling  to 
what  heights  the  F.niperor  might  ri^e. 

"Oh  I"  retorted  Laurence,  "ju'rhaps  he  will  rise  to  be  a 
god."' 

Then  the  old  nohlcinan  talked  ahout  making  concessions. 
When  M.  d"Ilauteserre  lu'ard  the  necessity  of  -uhmission 
preached  with  far  more  assurance  and  autlioritv  than  he  ever 
ventured  to  infui^e  into  his  doctrines,  he  looked  almost  implor- 
ingly at  his  sons. 

"Would  you  your.self  serve  that  num!'""  asked  the  Marquis 
de  Simeuse  of  the  Marqui-  de  C'hargeb(euf. 

"Certainly,  if  the  interc,-ts  of  my  family  re(juired  it." 

At  length,  the  old  man  suggested,  but  in  a  vague  and  in- 
distinct manner,  the  possihility  of  future  perils;  when  Lau- 
rence asked  his  meaning,  lie  simply  advised  the  four  gentle- 
men to  give  up  hunting  aiid  remain  (juietly  in  the  chateau. 

"You  still  regard  the  fiondreville  e-tates  as  your  own,'" 
said  he  to  the  two  Simeu-'S;  "in  th'.-  way.  you  add  fuel  to 
the  burning  animosity  that  already  exists.  Your  looks  of 
amazemeui  tell  me  that  you  are  ignor.uii  of  the  ill-will  felt 
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(oward  you  at  Troyos,  whore  umr  coiini-rc  is  yot  rometnborod. 
V.iur  sucf'oss  in  csnipin;,'  the  liiiiMTJal  police  is  a  subject  of 
pneral  convorsation   there;  some  praise  you;  others  refinrd 
\<<u   as   enemies   of   the    Kniperor.     A   few   of   his    fanatical 
Mi[>[iorters  nro  indi-^'nanl  at  the  eleniency  lie  ha.>  sliown  you. 
All  tliat,  howovor,  nii^'ht  do  you  liitle  harm,     liut  you  have 
fmied  the  strata^'ems  of  certain  persons  of  th<'  ha.-er  sort  who 
had  ^'ood  roa.sori  to  lielieve  they  were  far  more  astute  tiian  you, 
and   people  of   the   lower  classes   ne\er   forj;ivc.      Sooner  or 
laier.  the  judicial  functionaries  of  your  department,  all.  even 
t!u'  prosecuting  attornfys.  owinu'  their  positions  to  Malin.  and 
all  his  creatures,  will  he  delighted  should  they  discover  that 
yen  liave  pot  into  any  trouble.     Now,  suppose  you  are  in  some 
pcMNint's  field  and  he  accuses  you  of  trespassing;  your  guns 
are  loaded,  you  yourselves  arc  inclined   to  he  a   little  over- 
Iki>Iv— don't  you  see  how  easily  a  misfortune  might  happen? 
(  nn>idering  your  ])osition.  you  mu>t  lie  a  hundred  times  in  the 
ri-ht  if  you  woidd  avoid  being  once  in  the  wrong.     The  police 
1-    till  keeping  a  watch  over  your  di.-,trict,  and  has  >tationed 
a  roriimissary  in  that  little  hole  of  a  town,  .\rcis,  solelv  for  the 
piirpoM'  of  protecting  an  Imperial   .-enalor  against  your  at- 
i.ii  k-^.     He  is  afraid  of  you,  and  he  says  ^o."' 
"Hut  he  slanders  luV  cried  the  younger  Simeuse. 
■'Slanders  you?    I  can  well  believe  it — but  will  you  get  the 
i'lihlic  to  believe  it?     That's  the  rub.     Michu  once  t(.ok  aim 
ii!  the  Senator,  who  has  not  forgotten  the  fact.     Since  your 
r-'turn.  iho  Countess  has  taken  Michu  into  her  service.     That 
1-^  1  iiough  to  convinci-  most  ])eopIe  that  .Malin  i>  right.     You 
do  not  seem  to  comprehend  the  delicate  position  in  which  any 
contact    with    the    new   owners    of    their   estates    places    the 
(Miigres.     The  Prefect,  a  man  of  (piick  discermnent,  dropped 
.1  I'W  hints  about  you  ye.-terday  that  disturbeil  nie  con>ider- 
alily.    In  short,  I  do  not  like  the  idea  of  vour  staving  here 
ai  all •• 

These  words  were  heard  with  the  utmost  amazement.  Marie- 
I'aul  rang  vigorously. 

"(iothaid,"  he  said  to  the  little  fellow  who  answered  the 
tuiumuus,  ••go  and  bring  ilichu  iiere."' 


a; 


136 


THF-;  (JoNDIil  \  ll.lj;  .\nsiKHY 


The  ox-biiilifT  r,f  (iuiidn'S  illc  {)ut  in  an  appiarauce  ini- 
niediatplv. 

"Is  it  true,  my  j^'ood  fri.'inl."  iirkcd  tlio  Manjiii>  dc  Si- 
mcuso,  "tliat  you  iriicndcd  tr)  kill  Midin:-" 

"Vcs,  M.  Ic  Maniiiis;  and  when  \w  rcHirns  I'll  !.,•  .  ti  the 
lo(ik-(iu1   for  iiirn " 

"Arc  you  aware  tliat  wc  arc  .-n>ii('(  i.d  of  liavum  instipitcil 
you  to  do  this  ilci'd,  anil  that.  hccuiM'  our  (?ousiii  appointed  you 
her  ,-teu-aril,  >he  i.-  ai'cused  of  luin^-  your  accoinplicc?" 

"(Jracious  lioavens!"  cried  Mi,hu".  "is  there  a  lurse  hang- 
ing' over  me,  and  am  1  iiev(  r  to  have  a  chaneo  of  ridding'  vou 
quietly  of  Malin?" 

"No,  my  good  friend,  no,"  replied  I'aul-Marie.  "But  vou 
must  leave  our  service,  and  the  eountry  also,  for  a  time.  We 
will  take  eare  of  you  ii.id  j)laee  you  in  a  position  win  i,  vou 
may  increase  your  fortune.  Sell  everyiiiing  you  posse^s  in 
tlie  nei<,'hl)orhood.  .-ell  oul  wh.itever  you  have"  in  the  fund.. 
We  will  .send  you  to  Tri.'ste,  uliere  we  have  a  friend  en;,'aged 
in  very  e.xtcnsive  hu.Mnos  transictions ;  lie  will  liiuF  you 
prolitahle  employment  until  thiii.^s  ehange  for  the  better 'for 
u.s  all." 

Tears  filled  Michu's  c\x'>\  ho  stood  rooted  to  the  floor. 

"Did  anyone  .~ee  you  wiien  you  lay  in  anii)u.>.li  to  shoot 
Malin y  inquired  the  Marquis  de  Charireli  rnf. 

"Grevin,  the  notary,  was  lalkin;:  wnli  him.  That  was 
what  hindered  me  killiii-  liim.  \'ery  liukilv.  too,  as  Ma- 
dame la  Comtesse  know>:""  an>were(r  Miehu,"  with  a  glance 
at  his  mistress. 

"Is  this  fellow,  Grevin,  ihe  only  one  who  knows  about  the 
matter?"  .siid  M.  de  Chari.'elMeiif.  api)arcntly  ivndored  some- 
what nervous  by  these  que-tioiis  and  answers,  although  made 
within  the  family  circle. 

"The  spy  who  c.iine  here  about  the  same  time  to  entrap  my 
masters  knew  about  it  also,"  replied  .Miehu. 

M.  de  ("harir(ba>uf  rose  and  looked  out  at  the  gardens,  as 
if  their  appearance  intcreMed   him. 

"Vou  have  made  fine  improvements  at  Cinq-Cvgne,  have 

vou   T.O.t  f''   he  S:!!:' 
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Th.ri  hi'  pii>-r,|  Mill,  fnlldwcd  l,_v  Laiiniur  and  the  comius, 
itii  "f  ul.uMi  .unui-ci  Ik.  !,;„!  .m.ih..  rea>oM   fur  i.ultin.'  tins' 

.,  i.-tion.  '  " 

■  Vmu  arr  frank  and  ^.ncnms.  hut  a<  iiiii)ru(lcnt  as  i-ver  " 

'!inu.-(l  liic  ..l<|  n<.hl.nian.  "I  inf^nn  vou  .,f  a  puhlic 
Dii.iu,  ninrh,  <,f  r>,„rsr.  ,\  „  rnhnnmi.  -a  \rrv  natural  thinj; 
•  '•■  I'M.  In  .lo.-and  th.-  vory  (ir>t  thin«  vou  <!„  is  to  (rv  to  ,on- 

'•■  uv,d<-inind..(i  prop],.  Ijk,.  M.  and  Ma.ianir  .rilautcxTro 
-■-I  ihrirson>  that  it  was  Irur— oh!  v.ii  fnnli~h  voung  iK-oplo' 

What  you  ou-hf  really  to  do  is  to  \vi  .M,..|ni  n-main  and 
-u  auay  your^ch,- !  M„t.  at  all  m-nts.  if  vnii  d.-ndc  on  stay- 
;r,j.  y,,u  inu>l  u  rite  a  short  nntc  to  the  Senator  rcj,'arding 
Mm  hii.  Tell  hiru  you  haw  only  ju>l  l,.arn.>d  throu-h  nw  of 
M-  nin.ors  tiymj,'  ahout  concTnin^'  your  s.Tvant,  and  have  dis- 
i!:;v-ril  jiiiii  III  conscinicricc." 

•U'.'  write  to  ^ralin!"  exclaimed  the  two  hrothcrs,  simul- 
tinicoir-ly.     "Write  to  the  assassin  of  our  mother  and  of  our 
f.i!ii-r:     W  rite  i(.  the  shameless  rohher  of  our  estates!" 
■True,  every  word  of  it.      Hut   j„.  is  one  of  the  most   m- 

•'i:;il  men  at   the   Kmperor's  eourt.  and    a    kinj;    j,,    the 


t! 


•Write  to  the  man  who  voted  for  the  death  of  L,)iii<  XVI. 

11  -!'•  army  of  Conde  entered   France,  and,  if  it  did  not,  for 

!"  ■!'  '""1  inipn.-oiiment  V'  eried  the  Cnnite-e  de  Cmq-Cyirne. 

Tiir  man  who,  perhaps.  eoun>eli'd   the  death  nf  the  I)uo 

'!  l.nLdiien!""  added  Paul-M.arie. 

"Oh:  if  you  want  to  <ro  over  all  his  titles  to  distinction," 
'ri.-i  the  Marquis,  "you  iiii-ht  ,-ay- -the  nmii  who  seized  the 
tiii  nf  IJohespierreV  overcoat  and  hauled  him  down  when  he 
["•n^'ived  that  those  in  favor  of  overthrowini:  the  .lirtaior  were 
■  n  the  majority:  the  man  who  would  have  had  Bonaparte  ^hot 
f  wie  18t!i  Rrumaire  had  failed:  the  man  who  would  he  the 
!  r-i  to  recall  (he  Bourhons  if  .Napoleon  tottered  :  and,  in  fact, 
'!:■  man  wlio  will  always  he  found  at  the  side  of  the  strongest! 
•■^■■•'  ready  to  supply  him  with  a  sword  or  a  pi.stol  to  make' 
■vi-n  work  of  any  enemy  who  arouses  his  alarm  !— AH  this 
l^'I'^Plv^^'iniiiasizes  the  wisdom  of  the  course  I  advise  you  to 
auopt. 


i:?l| 


138 


TriF  riOXnRRVlLLK  MYSTERY 


"You  would  h.nc  US  luuiiblf  ourselves  in  the  dust!"  said 
Laurence. 

"What  ehildren  you  are!-  answennl  the  old  man,  taking 
thou,    !,y   , he   hand   and   leadn,,^  then,  aside  to  a  ^^rass-plot 
covered  u  ,th  a  thin  lay.T  of  sn..w.    "You  will  flv  into  a  passion 
1  know.  whe,.  you  hear  a  .ensihle  >„an-s  advice,  but  ,t  is  mv 
duty    o  f,Mve  It  to  you  i.ulwith.tai,din-.     Now  here  is  what  I 
should  do.  ,n  your  case.     I  wnul<!  employ  some  good-natured 
ol,i  follow  as  my  a.ireiit-some  „ne  like  mvself.  for  instance- 
an.    1  woul.i  commission  iiim  to  demand  a  million  francs  from 
Mdin  in  return  ijor  tiie  ratification  of  the  .«ale  of  Condreville 
—Oh.  he  would  h,.  sure  to  .•oiisent  if  the  thin-  were  kept  in 
the  dark.     Invested  in  the  funds,  that  sum,  at  the  present 
rate  of  uuerest.   would   -ive  you   an   inc-ome  of  a   hundred 
ttiousand  francs  per  annum,  and  vou  could  purchase  a  fine 
property  in  some  otlier  corner  of  France,  entrust  the  manage- 
ment  of  Cinq-Cygne  to  M.   .rilauteserre.  and  draw  lots  to 
hn,l  out  which  of  you  is  to  marry  the  heautiful  heiress.     But 
an  old  nians  talk  in  the  ears  of  ,!,<.  young  is  like  a  voun.^ 
man  s  ta  k  in  the  ears  of  the  old-empty,  meaningless  babble.'^ 
ihc  .)ld  Marquis  signified  to  his  relatives  that  he  did  not 
wish  for  an  answer,  an.]  return,-d  to  the  drawing-room,  where 
the  Abbe  Goujct  and  his  sister  had  taken  their  seats  during 
h.s  ab.«ence.      I  lu-  proposal  to  .Iraw  lots  for  the  hand  of  their 
cousin  had  angered  the  Simeu^es.  and  the  humiliating  char- 
acter of  the  remedy  suggested  hv  her  relative  almost  disgusted 
Uurencc.     The  con>e,|u.nce  was  that,  while  thev  were  all 
three  as  f;ourtcous  to  ,!„.  „ld  „„„  ,,  ,,,.,^  tj,^,,  „:^.^^,  ^^^  ^^ 
cordial      Their    afTection     had     received    a     check.     M.    de 
Chargeb.T-uf  was  conscious  of  their  cohiness.     He  gazed  re- 
peatedly at  the  three  n-Lle  faces  before  him,  with  eves  full 
of  pity.     Although  the  cnnversation  became  general,  he  dwelt 
again  and  aL-ain  on  the  necessity  of  submitting  to  facts,  laud- 
ing highly  ^r.  d-ITautescrre's  perseverance  in  trving  to  per- 
suade  his  sons  to  join  the  Kmporor's  army. 

"Bonaparte."  he  urged,  "creates  duke^;  he  Iuh  created  Im- 
perial fiefs,  and  will,  some  day,  create  counts.     Malin  wishes 
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to  he  Comto  dc  Gondrevillc.     That  is  an  idea  which  niav  be 
li-.fid  to  you,"  he  added,  looking  at  the  two  Sinieuses. 
"Or  baneful,"  said  Laurence. 

As  soon  as  the  horses  were  f)ut  to,  the  Marquis  prepared  to 
'!'i';irt.  and  was  escorted  hy  the  entire  fainilv  to  his  carriage. 
When  he  was  .seated  lie  beckoned  to  Laurence,  who  canie^at 
'><■  and  sprang  as  Jightly  as  a  bird  on  the  step. 

"^ou  are  not  an  ordinary  woman,"'  he  whispered  in  her 
•  ar,  "and  you  ought  to  understand  me.  .Mai in  has  too  un- 
«a-y  a  con.sciencc  for  him  to  leave  you  undisturljcd  :  he's  sure 
to  set  some  snare  for  you.  Watch  over  every  one  of  your 
.iriions.  no  matter  how  trifling  it  may  seem  to  you!  And 
iili'ive  all — it  is  my  last  word — coiuproniise  .'"" 

The  two  brothers  remained  beside  their  cousin  in  the 
(riitre  of  the  grass-plot,  watching  the  hrrUngot  as  it  passed 
tlir.iugh  the  gateway  and  rolled  away  on  the  road  to  Troves, 
V  :!h  an  air  of  the  most  i)rofound  inditrerence.  for  Laurence 
lia.!  repeated  the  honest  nobleman's  last  words  to  them.  The 
«>dom  that  is  the  fr-  >  of  experience  is  alwavs  sure  to  come 
oiF  MTond-best  when  .  n  riding  in  a  berlingol.  and  dres.sed 
in  nbbed  stockings  and  a  bag-wi/  Not  one  of  these  young 
]'"tl''  had  the  slightest  concei)tioii  of  the  changes  that  were 
HI  iiction  throughout  ev.Ty  part  of  France:  and  .so  indigna- 
li'Mi  made  every  one  of  their  nerves  tingle,  and  their  sense 
<-!'  Ii'inor  set  their  noijle  blood  boiling  in  all  their  veins. 

"lie  the  head  of  the  Chargebeeufs !"  e.vclaimed  the  Marquis 
<!'•  Simeuse:  "a  house  whose  motto  is  Adsll  fortiori  one  of 
the  most  glorious  of  war-cries  I" 

"Leave  out  the  Charge:  he  has  become  a  hauf."  said  Lau- 
ii  nee,  with  a  bitter  smile. 

'it  is  easy  to  see  we  are  iioi  living  in  the  age  of  St.  Louis," 
aii^led  the  younger  of  the  Simeu.-^es. 

To  dir  sinning!"  cried  the  young  Countess.     "That  cry  of 
the  five  young  maidens  who  fnundcd  our  \\<m-c  shall  be  mine  !" 

"And  i-  not  ours:  Cij  mrurs!"  returned  tln'  Marquis.  "No 
^-rrender.  then  !  V.y  the  way.  it  strike-^  m,.  that  our  bovine 
J'  alive  IS  not  far  astray  in  the  sagacious  ruminations  he  has 
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But  think  of  it! 


come  so  far  to  ^'ivo  us  the  benefit  of 

Gondreville  to  hecoiiie  tlio  name  of  a  Malin  .'" 
"And  to  be  the  abode  of  one  I"  cried  Marie-l'aul. 
''The  scum  of  the  pojudaec  to  lu'^n-t  children  in  a  mansion 
designed  by  Mansard  for  nobh-s  I"  ,siid  tiie  Marquis. 

"Ratiicr  would  1  see  r.ondrevill(>  burned  to  the  ground  I" 
cried  Mademoiselle  de  Cinq-Cv-ne. 

A  man  from  the  village,  who  had  bccni  cxamiuing  a  calf 
old  d'llauteserre  had  for  sale,  happened  to  be  leaving  one  of 
the  co\\ -sheds  at  this  very  monienl  :  he  heard  the  words. 

"Let  us  go  in,"  said  Laurence,  smiling.  "We  have  been 
very  near  committing  an  imprudence ;  the  appearance  of  a  cah 
on  the  scene  might  l)e  an  argument  in  favor  of  the  ox".?  sa- 
gacity.— My  poor  Mioliu,"  she  continued,  after  entering  the 
drawing-room,  "l  iiad  almost  forgotten  your  little  adventure. 
But  you  see  we  are  not  in  the  odor  of  saiielity  in  this  country; 
so  you  must  not  expose  us  to  danger.  Have  you  any  other 
peccadilloes  on  your  conscience  ?"' 

"My  conscience  troubles  me  for  not  killing  the  assassin  of 
my  old  masters  before  coming  to  the  help  of  my  young  ones." 

"Michu  !''  cried  the  cure. 

"But  I  will  not  quit  the  country,"'  he  continued,  taking  no 
notice  of  the  priest's  exclamation,  '-before  being  certain  of 
your  safety.  The  last  time  we  were  out  hunting  in  the 
forest,  that  botch  of  a  fellow  who  got  my  place  as  game- 
keeper at  Gondreville  came  up  to  me  and  asked  did  we  think 
we  were  on  our  own  lauds.  'Ah,  my  boy.'  I  answered,  'it  isn"t 
easy  to  wean  yourself  from  a  habit  in  a  couple  of  months 
you  have  been  addicted  to  for  a  couple  of  centuries.'  " 

"You  were  wrong,  :^Iichu,"'  said  the  ^larquis,  but  with  a 
pleased  smile. 

"What  answer  did  he  give  you?"'  asked  M.  d"Hauteserre. 

"He  said  he  would  tell  the  Senator  of  our  pretensions." 

"Comtc  de  Gondreville:"'  cried  the  ohler  of  the  Simeuscs. 
"A  good  joke  that!— But  then,  they  address  Bonaparte  as 
'your  Maje!itij  '.' " 

"And  Monseigneur  the  Grand  Duke  of  Berg  is  styled  Ats 
Highness,"  added  the  cure. 
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''IVho  is  he?"  inquired  M.  do  Simcu.sc. 

"Murat,  Xapoleoirs  hrother-in-Iaw,"  answered  old  d'llaute- 

FPrre. 

"Capital!"  rejoined  Laurence.  ''But  do  tliev  actually  say 
'vour  Majesty  to  the  widow  of  the  Marquis  dc  Bcauliarnais?" 

"Ye-s  mademoiselle,"'  replied  the  cure. 

"It  would  be  worth  while  going  to  Paris  to  see  all  that !" 
exclaimed  Laurence. 

•'.Uas,  mademoiselle,"  broke  in  Michu,  "I  have  been  to  Paris 
tn  place  Frangois  in  the  lyceuni,  and  I  give  you  my  word 
there  is  no  use  trying  any  games  with  the  Imperial  guard, 
as  it  is  called.  If  the  rest  of  the  army  is  anything  like  it, 
these  people  may  last  longer  than  any  of  us." 

"We  hear  of  noble  families  entering  the  service,"  said  M. 
(rilaute.<!erre. 

".\nd,  according  to  the  terms  of  the  law  in  force  at  present, 
your  children  will  have  to  serve,"  remarked  the  cure.  "The 
law  recognizes  no  distinction  of  rank  at  present." 

"That  man  is  doing  us  more  harm  with  his  court  than  the 
Revolution  did  with  its  axe !"  cried  Laurence. 

"The  Church  prays  for  him,"  rejoined  the  cure. 

Hvery  word  uttered  really  exemplified  the  wisdom  of  the 
old  Marquis  de  Chargebceuf "s  coun>cls ;  but  the  young  people 
hai]  too  luuch  faith,  too  high  a  sense  of  honor  to  think  of 
lueepting  a  compromise.  The  rcllections  upon  which  they 
based  their  hopes  have  been  the  reflections  of  conquered 
p.irties  in  all  ages :  the  success  of  the  men  in  power  would  come 
to  an  end;  the  P:mpen)r  was  supported  only  by  the  army; 
n,i,'ht  must  eventually  triumj)h  ov(>r  might,'  etc.  In  spite^ 
th.refore,  of  all  the  warnings  they  had  received,  tliev  fell  into' 
till-  pit  that  was  dug  before  them,  a  pit  which  prudent  and 
'i'x  lie  folk  like  M.  d'Hauteserre  would  have  avoided.  If  men 
were  frank, theywould  perhaps  confess  that  the  approach  of  the 
misfortunes  that  have  swooped  down  upon  them,  have  been 
always  heralded  by  premonitions,  sometimes  palpable,  some- 
times occult.  Many  have  never  perceived  the  profound  sig- 
nificance of  these  mysterious  or  visible  forebodings  until  the 
catastrophe  has  crushed  them. 
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"At  all  events,  Mjidainc  la  Conitesse  knows  that  I  cannot 
leave  the  eoiintrv  liefon-  1  have  given  in  my  accounts."  said 
Michu  to  ^Ia(icnioise]l(<  de  Ciiui-fVgne,  in  an  undertone. 

Her  only  answer  was  a  nod  that  siiowcd  -he  understood 
hnn,  and  tlien  he  pa>sed  out.  Micliu  siiortly  afterward  sold 
his  land  to  Ueauvisage,  tlie  farmer  at  IVlhiciie,  hut  he  was 
not  to  he  paid  for  it  hefore  twenty  days.  .V  niontli  after  the 
visit  of  ;lie  Mar<iuis,  Laurence,  who  I'lad  tn|,l  licr  cousins  of 
the  fortune  conecah'd  in  the  forest,  proposed  that  thev  sliouid 
unearth  it  on  tlie  hoJiihiy  of  mid-Lent.  Tliere  liad  heen  such 
heavy  snow-falls  that  .\iichu  was  unable  to  dig  it  uj)  hefore 
now,  and,  hesides,  he  preferred  that  ins  young  masters  should 
bo  present  on  the  occa,-io;i.  .\fter  tliat.  Michu  was  determined 
to  leave  the  neighl»oriiood  :  he  was  afraid  of  himself. 

"Malin  has  suddenly  arrived  at  (.'oudrevillc,  no  one  know.s 
for  what  reason."  lie  said  to  the  ('(uintess,  "and  I  couhl  never 
resist  the  temptation  df  waniing  to  se<>  (Jondrcvilie  jjut  up 
for  sale,  a-  it  would  hive  to  he  if  the  [iresent  proprietor  was 
out  of  ilie  way.  I  i\-A  aini.xt  liiu;  a  triminal  for  not  acting 
on  my  insj)irations  I" 

"What  motive  can  he  liave  for  (putting  I'aris  in  the  depth 
of  winter-''" 

"That's  what  all  Arcis  is  wondering  at."  replied  Michu. 
"He  left  his  famil ,  behind  iiim  in  J'aris  and  has  no  one  with 
him  but  his  ^a]et.  M.  Grcvin,  tlio  Arcis  notary,  and  Madame 
Marion,  the  receiver-general's  wife,— sister-in-law  of  the  Ma- 
rion who  acted  as  .Malik's  stool  pigeon, — are  keeping  him 
conijtany." 

l.aureiue  regarded  the  niid-Iient  holiday  as  an  excellent 
day  for  the  expedition,  for  she  could  send  away  her  servants 
without  exciting  remark.  All  tlie  peasants  were  sure  to  flock 
to  the  town  to  see  the  ma>(|ueraders.  and  there  would  be  none 
in  the  field,-.  But  it  -.va>  'he  >oicction  of  tliis  jjartieular  day 
that  lay  at  the  root  of  one  o'  those  fatal  conjuncture.swhich  are 
often  eneounicjvd  incriminal  eases.  'I'he  (  akulati(^ns  of  destiny 
were  worked  out  quite  as  skilfully  as  were  tliose  of  Made- 
moiselle  de    Cmq-Cygue.     -Madame    d'llauteserre    and   her 
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hil- 


land  would  \>v  thrown  into  such  a  state  of  anxiety  should 
ih.  V  learn  that   there  were  eleven   hundred  thousand   francs 
.«iorcd  up  in  a  chateau  on  the  ed{,'e  of  a  forest,  that  their  sons, 
;i-  uell  as  the  otliers,  deemed  it  unwise  to  let  tlieni  into  the  se- 
ivt.  whieli  was.  thcnfnre.  confined  to  (iotiiard.  Michu.  Lau- 
!■  nee,  and  the  four  vouny  jrentleinen.    After  a  ^ood  deal  of  de- 
liberation they  concluded  that  it  would  be  possible  to  place 
!     'n^'  ha-,'  containing  forty-eight  thou.-aiul  francs  on  ihe  back 
•  ■■(  each  horse,  and  that  three  journeys  would  he  aniplv  sutli- 
<:<-nt    for  their   purpose.     As   it   was   thought   dangerous   to 
innisc  the  curiosity   of  the  servants,  it  was  deemed  prudent 
!•'  give  them  permission  to  visit  Troyes  and  see  the  mid-Lent 
l-iivities.     Catherine.  Marthe.  and  Durieu,  who  could  be  de- 
•"■nded  on,  were,  however,  to  remain   in   the  chateau.     The 
hMht  servants  wer.'  very  glad  to  get  their  holiday,  and  left  be- 
Imiv  daybreak.     Gothard  and  Michu  rubbed  down  the  horses 
:!!-!  had  them  saddled  early  in  the  morning.     The  whole  party, 
iiM-ters  r:.d  servants,  went  round  by  the  Cinti-Cvgne  gardens,' 
and  then  started  for  the  forest.     Just  at  the  moment  they 
»'  re  mounting— for  the  i)ark  gate  was  so  low  that,  until  they 
u'  IV  outside  of  it,   they   had  gone  on  foot,  and   led  their 
ii'TH'.s— old  Beauvisage,  the  Bellache  farmer,  hap])ened  to  be 
pa -.-nig. 

•ilold  on  I"  cried  (iothard;  -there's  somebody  coming " 

■idi,  it's  only  I !""  answered  the  honest  farmer,  approaching. 
■•.My  >ervice  to  you,  gentlemen.  So  you  are  going  out  hunting 
Hi  -intc  of  the  Prefect's  orders?  Certainly,  you  needn't  fear 
ti:M  ril  make  any  complaint  about  it.  But  be  on  your  guard  ! 
li  v.,u  have  friends,  you  have  also  a  good  many  enemies." 

■'Oh  :"  returned  the  elder  of  the  d'llauteserres,  with  a  smile 
'  ::  iii>  big  face,  "God  grant  that  our  hunting  turn  out  a 
-'Kcess;  if  it  do,  you're  likely  to  have  your  old  masters  back 
iiirain." 

At  these  words,  to  which  events  were  to  give  a  significance 
^■ry  dill",  rent  from  that  intended  by  the  speaker,  Laurence 
i.'i,inced  nbukiiigly  at  Robert.  The  ".Marquis  de  Simeuse  be- 
loved thai  Malm  would  surrender  the  GondreviUe  estate,  if 
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fully  in.]cninifi,..I,     The..  >i,„pU.  youn-  people  had  decided 
on  adoptin-  a  ,„urso  tiie  exact  oppoMte  of  that  which  the 
Marquis  ,!.>  ('har-(.i)(..uf  ha-l  a.lviso.I.      It  was  .,f  this  l{ober^ 
who  shared  their  hopes,  was  thinking  when  he  uttered  tiie.'J 
fatal  words. 

"Whatever  happens,  keep  your  nioutli  shut,  old  fellow'" 
said  Miehu  who  just  eaiiie  up,  liaving  remained  behind  to  lock 
the  gate  and  take  the  key  with  him. 

It  was  one  of  those  fine  days  toward  the  end  of  March  when 
the  air  is  live  from  moisture,  the  earth  drv,  the  .skv  cloudless 
and  the  temperature  entirely  out  of  harmunv  with  the  barene-^s 
of  the  trees  Indee.l.  the  weather  was  so  mild  that  spots  of 
verdure  could  be  seen  here  and  there  in  the  fields  along  their 
route.  ° 

"We  are  going  in  search  of  a  treasure;  although  we  have 
found  the  real  treasure  of  our  house  already,  cousin,"  said 
the  elder  of  the  Simeuses,  laughing. 

Laurence  rode  iu  front,  with  a  cousin  on  either  side  of  her 
I  he  two  d  Ilauteserres  followed,  and  .Michu  brought  up  the 
rear.  Gothard  had  gone  on  ahea.l  and  was  keeping  a  sharp 
Jook-out.  '^ 

"As  we  are  about  to  regain  a  portion  of  our  fortune,  vou 
ought  to  marry  my  brother."  said  the  younger  of  the  two 
Jsnneuses,  in  a  low  tone.  "He  worships  you,  and  you  would  be 
as  rich  as  any  noble  is  likely  to  be  in  these  days."' 

"Xo,  let  him  have  all  your  fortune,  and  l\vill  marry  vou- 
I  have  enough  for  both  of  us,"  answered  Laurence. 

"So  be  it !"  exclaimed  the  Manpiis  de  Simeuse.  "I  will  ctq 
away  and  try  to  find  a  wife  worthy  to  be  vour  sister.^'  " 

"Then,  you  do  not  love  mo  as  much  as" I  supposed,"  retorted 
Laurence,  with  a  jealous  e\pr(>ssion  on  her  face. 

"Xo;  I  ]ov(>  both  of  you  more  than  either  of  vou  loves  me'" 
replied  the  .Marquis. 

"And  that  is  why  you  arc  readv  to  sacrifice  vour.«elf '"  a«ked 
Laurence,  with  a  look  in  !:.-r  eyes  that  showed  she  preferred 
him,  for  the  mi.ment  at  least. 

The  Marquis  was  silent. 
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"But,  in  that  case,  I  shouUl  I,o  ahvavs  tlunking  of  you  a 
>  on.lition  of  tilings  my  liu.ljand  could'  never  endure  ''  con- 
iinuod  Laurence,  impatient  at  hi?  silence  ' 

''flow  could  I  live  without  you  r  cried  the  younger  brother. 
looking  at  the  elder. 

"Ilowever  you  cannot  wed  us  both,"  said  the  Marquis 
■  ."';  ..^^'■'^^^'-^•^'  ^^-'th  the  abruptness  of  a  man  whose  heart 
1-  Hill,    it  IS  time  to  make  your  choice." 

lie  pushed  on  ahead,  so  that  the  two  d-IIauteserres  might 
m.t  hear  them      His  brother  and  Laurence  were  soon  beside 
hmi.     V>  hen  there  was  a  reasonable  distance  between  them 
iirM  the  three  others,  Laurence  tried  to  speak,  but  the  only 
language  that  came  to  her  at  first  was  the  language  of  tears 
"1  will  enter  a  convent,"  she  said,  after  a  time.^ 
"And  let  the   Cinq-Cygnes  die  with  you?"  rejoined  the 
vounger  brother.     "And,  instead  of  one  poor  wretch    who 
Mi-re.)ver,  accepts  his  fate,  you  would  have  two!     No'    The 
on.  of  us  who  can  only  be  your  brother  will  be  resigned.  When 
wr  learned  that  we  were  not  so  poor  as  we  believed  we  were 
uv  made  a  certain  arrangement,"  he  added,  looking  at  the 
Marquis.       If  I  am  your  choice,  all  our  fortune  belongs  to  my 
rother.     If  I  am  to  be  the  unfortunate  one.  he  gives  me  both 
f.ntune  and  title,  for  then  he  will  become  the  Comte  dc  Cinq- 
•vCTe.     However  matters  turn  out,  the  unlucky  suitor  will 
lavi-  a  position  in  the  world,  and,  should  he  feel  unable  to 
bear  the  burden  of  his  sorrow,  he  will  seek  death  on  the  battle- 
field, and  so  avoid  being  an  occasion  of  grief  to  his  brother  and 
sister. 

'•We  are  true  knights  of  the  days  of  chivalry,  we  are  worthy 
of  our  sires !"  cried  the  elder.     "Speak,  Laurence  !" 

"We  cannot  continue  as  we  are,"  added  the  vounger. 

•■And.  Laurence,  believe  me  when  I  say  that  every  act  of 
^ojf-sacnhce  had  a  certain  rare  pleasure  of  its  own,"  said  the 
Maniuis. 

"My  dear,  beloved  friends,"  she  answered.  "I  find  it 
altogether  impossible  to  come  to  any  decision,  i  love  you  both 
a?  if  you  were  but  one.     I  love  you  as  your  mother  loved  you 
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Ood  will  come  io  our  assistanoc.  I  slinll  not  mnko  a  choice. 
Wo  must  loavo  tlio  (iooision  to  cliatui-;  l,iit  I  Imvo  one  con- 
dition to  make." 

'"What  is  it  ?" 

"Tho  one  of  you  who  is  to  be  my  l.n.tlK  r  must  remain  near 
mo  until  I  allow  him  to  di'i)art,  and  I  alono  must  be  the  judge 
of  the  advisability  of  his  dLpaHurc."" 

"Agrood!*'  answered  the  brothers,  altli.m-h  their  cousiiiV 
motive  for  requirin":  such  a  condition  was  not  apparent  to 
them.  ' 

"The  first  of  you  to  whom  Madame  d'llauteserre  shall  speak 
to-nifrht  at  dinner,  after  the  Ih'ncdicitc,  will  !„■  mv  husband. 
But  neither  of  you  is  to  employ  any  artifiec  or  do  anvthin.' 
which  might  induce  her  to  (juestion  you."  "        " 

"Oh,  the  game  shall  be  honestly  phived."  said  the  vounger. 
The  two  brothers  kissed  the  hand  of  Laurence.  The  certainty 
that  the  end  wa<  at  band  and  the  hopes  entertained  bv  each  of 
them  of  a  favoralile  issue,  had  tli.'  efTect  of  i)utting" them  in 
good  humor. 

"WhateviT  hapjirns.  my  dear  Laurence,  there  will  now 
surely  be  a  Comte  dc  (uKi-Cvirne,"  said  the  Marquis. 

"And  the  stake  each  wants  to  win  is  tiie  right  to  fling  away 
his  ancestral  name,"  said  his  brother. 

'Tnless  I  am  very  wide  of  the  mark,  Madame  won't  l)c  lon<' 
single,"  said  Midui.  behind  the  d'JLiuteserres.  ''Mv  voung 
masters  appear  to  be  in  high  feather.  If  mv  voun- mistress 
has  made  her  choice  at  last,  I  don't  stir  froni  here  until  I  see 
that  wedding  I" 

Xeither  of  the  d'Hauteserres  answered.  At  thai  moment  a 
magpie  flew  down  between  them,  and  Michu,  who,  like  most 
country  })eoj)]e  at  the  time,  was  superstitious,  fancied  he  could 
hear  the  death-bell  tolling.  Hut  for  the  lovers  the  day  be^ran 
merrily  enough.  Lo\ers  M'ldom  se  magpies  when  t hev 'iire 
together  in  the  woods.  Mi-lm  had  his  plan  with  him  and  was 
able  to  point  out  the  pla..s  to  be  <hm  up.  Tlie  -^entlemen 
were  supplu'd  with  matto.  ks.  an.l  the  treasure  was  soon  un- 
earthed.    The  part  of  the  lorest  in  whicli  it  had  been  hidden 
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w.is  quito  .losert.d,  roniotf  from  every  beaten  track  and  human 
'..wiling.  So  the  cavalea.le  met  no  one  on  the  wav  This 
fin.cd  out  to  he  unfortunate.  Kmhohlened  hv  .'^uccess,  they 
l.ad  taken  a  sliort  eut  to  reach  the  spot  ulier'e  the  hi.-'t  two 
liiHidred  thousand  francs  were  buried.  The  path  cros.^ed  a 
knoll  from  which  there  wa..  a  view  of  tiie  entire  park  of 
<i"n<ireville. 

-A  fire  !•'  cried  Laurence,  who  caught  .*ight  of  a  column  of 
I'liiisli  smoke. 
'•Oh.  only  a  bonfire,"  said  Michu. 

Laurence,  wlio  was  accjuainted  with  every  path  in  the  forest, 
!■  ti  the  party  and  starte.l  at  a  gallop  for  ihe  ('in(,-Cygne  pa- 
\:li"n,  Michu's  former  residence.  Although  the  house  was 
"i'l'ty  and  .shut  uj),  the  gate  was  open,  and  she  was  surprised 
I"  observe  the  tracks  of  a  number  of  lu.r.ses  on  the  road  The 
sni.ke  was  rising  from  a  lawn  in  the  English  park,  where,  she 
.-iqipu.sed,  they  were  burning  weeds. 

".So  you   have   a   hand    in    it,    too.   mademoiselle!"   cried 
\H.lette,   who  had   galloped   from   the   park   and   halted   in 
Ir-iit  of  Laurence.     "But  it's  only  a  carnival  joke,  isn't  it? 
J  ii' y  don  t  intend  killing  him,  do  they  ?'' 
"Killing  whom?" 

"Vour  cousins  don't  wish  his  death?" 
"Whose  death?" 
"The  Senator's." 

"Why,  you  are  out  of  your  senses,  Violette!" 
"What  is  your  business  here,  then  ?"  he  iufjuired. 
At  once  the  idea  struck  her  that  some  danger  threatened  her 
jni.sins.    The  fearless  girl  clapped  spurs  to  her  horse,  and  was 
-a'  k  among  them  just  at  the  moment  when  the  last  bags  were 
I'lHig  hoisted  on  the  backs  of  the  animals. 

"Bo  on  your  guard  !"  she  cried.     "We  are  in  danger,  though 
1  '!<■  not  know  wliat  it  is.     Let  us  return  to  Cinq-Cygne '" 

\Unle  these  young  genilonien  were  busv  removin^r  tlie  for- 
tune saved  by  the  old  Alaniuis.  a  singular  scene  was^'being  en- 
'"  feci  at  the  chateau  of  (Jondreville. 
At  half-past  two  in  the  afternoon,  the  Senator  and  his 
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friend  fin'-viii  were  jilavin;;  a  game  of  ilicss  before  the  fire  in 
the  groat  drawing-ntcni  on  the  -,'round  lloor.    Madunie  Gr^vin 
and  Madanu'  Manuii  \v(  re  gassiping  on  a  t^ofa  near  by  them. 
All  the  servants  were  away  at  Troves  to  see  a  iiia.-iiuerade,  the 
rare  inerits  of  which  had  l)eeii  s|i..ken  of  throughout  th<;  arron- 
dissenieiit  of  Areis  long  before.  The  gamekeeper  who  had  taken 
-Mieliu's  i)laee  at   the  jiavilion   had  gone  there  also  with  hi> 
family.     The  only  otiurs  in  the  chateau,  then,  besides  Malin 
and    his    friends,    were    his    valet    and    Vioh'tte.     The   gate- 
keeper and  two  of  the  gardeners,  with  their  wives,  remained  at 
home,  but  their  lodge  was  outside  the  courtyards,  at  the  end 
of  the  Arcis   avenue.      It   was   too   far  for   Uie   report  of  a 
gun  fired  at  the  ehaieau  to  reach  it.     Besides,  the  people  in 
the  lodge  were  all  in  front  of  the  door  opening  on  the  road  to 
Arcis,  which  is  about  a  mile  and  a  half  distant,  hoping  to 
get  a  sight  of  the  maskers.      X'iolette  was  waiting  in  one  of  the 
vast  antechambi'rs  until   such  time  as  the  Senator  and  M. 
Grevin  might  choose  to  receive  him  and  give  an  answer  to  his 
request  for  a  renewal  of  his  lease.     Suddeidy  five  men.  wearing 
masks  and  gloves.  bur>t  into  the  apartment,  gagged  Violette 
and  the  valet  with  pocket  handkerchiid's,  hurried  them  into  a 
jiantry,  and  tied  them  (h)wii  on  chairs.   In  height,  shape,  man- 
ner,   and    demeanor,    they    rc.-endjled,    severally,    the    MM. 
d'Haute.-erre,  de  Simeu>e,  and  .Michu.     In  .^^pite  of  the  quick- 
ness of  their  as.^aihmls.  both  Violette  and  the  valet  wer  able  to 
utter  a  cry.     This  cry  was  heard  in  the  salon.  The  two  women 
believed  it  to  be  a  cry  of  alarm. 

•'Listen  !"  said  Madame  (irevin;  "robbers  ! " 

"Nonsense,"  answered  (irevin,  "it's  a  .shout  raised  by  the 
maskers;  well  soon  ha\e  them  at  the  chateau." 

The  di.scussion  that  en>ued  gave  the  five  strangers  time  to 
close  the  gates  of  the  court  in  front  of  the  chateau  and  to  lock 
up  Violette  and  the  valet  in  the  pantry.  Madame  Grevin,  a 
lady  with  a  will  of  her  own,  was  determined  to  ascertain  the 
cause  of  the  sounds  she  had  heard.  She  started  out,  and  fell 
into  the  arms  of  the  five  masks,  who  tnated  her  as  they  had 
treated  Violette  and  the  servant.     Then  they  rushed  into  the 
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(In'uing-rooni ;  two  .,f  ilu-  strangers  '  lid  lidJ  .,f  tho  Comte  de 
(ioiuireville,  giigired  him  and  carriod  hirn  acro.v  the  park,  while 
the  others  pi^'.i:»'d  Madame  Marion  and  the  notary  and  tied 
t'.iii  down  in  ariucli.iirs.     It  did  not  talu'  more  than  fialf  an 
hour  to  accomplish  tiic  outrage.  Tiie  two  other:-,  wlio  had  taken 
a.v.iy  i.he  Senator,  returiud,  and  then  ilie  whole  live  ransacked 
ilic  chateau  from  ccUar  to  garret.     They  opened  all  the  cup- 
iioards   without    having  to   niek   tlie   loVks,   sounded   all   the 
\v;ills.  and  had   full  sway    .vcr  the  plu.e  up  to  five  in  the 
'  wiling.     At  that  hour,  the  valet     ,id  succeeded  in  tearing 
iiMinder  the  cords  that  hound  the  hands  of  Viulette  with  his 
tr.ih.     Violette  was  then  aide  to  free  himself  from  his  gag 
and    cry,    "Help!    help!"     On    hearing    these    shouts,    the 
stTiirigers  made  for  the  gar  iens,  jumped  on  horses  that  were 
\>'T\  like  those  in  the  Cinq-Cygne  stables,  and  lied— not  so 
fa>t,  though,  as  to  prevent  Violette  from  getting  a  look  at 
tb-ni.     After  untying  the  servant,  who,  in  turn,  untied  tho 
w.inicn  and  the  not.iry.  A'iolette  got  on  his  nag  and  galloped 
afier  the  malefactors.     When  1h>  reached  the  pavilion,  he  was 
n-  amazed  to  see  the  gate  wide  open  as  he  was  to  .see  Made- 
nidi-elle  de  Cinq-Cygne  apj)arently  acting  as  a  vt>dette. 

.lust  after  the  young  Countess  had  di.sii)peiired,  Grevin  rode 
iif  to  \'iolette,  followed  hy  the  rural  constable  of  the  (iondre- 
villc  commune,  who  had  been  provided  with  a  hor.-^e  from  the 
stables  of  the  chateau  by  the  gatekeeper.  The  gatekeeper's 
wife  had  gone  to  give  nt.tice  to  the  gendarmes  at  Arcis.  Vio- 
ii'tie  at  once  informed  (Jrevin  of  his  meeting  with  Laurence, 
Htul  of  the  flight  of  that  audacious  young  woman,  whose  deep 
iind  resolute  nature  wa^  known  to  both  of  them. 

'•She  was  on  the  watch,"  he  added. 

•is  it  possible  that  the  nobles  at  Cinq-Cygne  have  perpe- 
iiati  d  sueh  a  crime?"'  cried  Grevin. 

"What  :"  answered  Violette.  "Did  you  not  recognize  that 
i"s_di  fellow,  Miehu?  It  was  he  thai  threw  himself  on  me. 
I  !elt  his  grip,  I  can  t-ll  you.  Besides,  there  can  be  no  doubt 
■i''"iu  the  horses:  they  came  from  Cinq-Cygne." 

When  the  notary  had  examined  the  footprints  of  the  horses 
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on  thr  .-iiii.l  (if  iIr.  i-onit-i.oinl  .in. I  in  the  park,  lie  ordered  t!ie 
cnn.-tahlf  t.)  r.inain  and  .-cf  that  no  oiw  di.-iurU'd  tlu-sf  valii- 
abk'  hit:-  of  (Mdcncf,  and  n^nt  Ni'dfttc  to  1-id  the  justice  of 
till-  p.aiv  at  Anis  cuuk'  and  v.Tifv  tliiMii.  Then  lir  nnlo  hack 
to  tlic  ihattaii  and  ciiirnd  llir  drawin;,'^-rooMi.  wIhtc  lie  found 
thf  lieutenant  and  Mib-lieiiteiiaut  of  the  Imperial  p'tidarrntTif, 
with  four  men  and  a  ...rporal.  The  lieutenant  wa^  the  very 
corporal  in  wlio.-e  luad  Fraiir.'is  had  made  a  hole  two  years 
before.  Corentin  had  told  him  the  name  of  hi.*  mi.wchit-vou.s 
eneiiiy  ;  co  hi.>  pre.-eiice  on  the  o(ca>ion  wa.~  si;,'niti(iuit.  Tin' 
nianV  name  was  (ii^'uet.  His  brother  wa.<  in  the  service,  and 
became  afterward  one  of  the  ino-t  distiiijruislied  colonels  in 
the  artillery.  The  ex-corporal  had  reached  his  present  rank 
by  his  merit,  and  eventually  was  placed  at  the  head  oi  the 
Aube  division.  The  siibdieutenaiit.  Wcllf  by  name,  was  the 
man  who  had  formerly  driven  Connlin  to  the  {lavilion,  and 
from  the  pavilion  to  Tn.yes.     During  the  journey,  the  I'a- 

risian  had  told  him  a  ^' 1  nu'iiy  edifying  stories  of  what  he 

termed  the  "trickery"  (d'  Laiireiuc  and  Mieliu.  These  two 
olliccrs  were,  therefore,  naturally  prejiidi(rd  against  the  people 
at  Cinq-Cygue,  and  showed  it.  Malm  and  (iivvin  had  both 
worked  together  on  the  Code  of  Brumaire,  Year  IV.,  the  col- 
lection of  laws  made  by  the  so-calle<l  National  Convention  and 
promulgated  by  the  Directory.  Con.-c(|ucntly.  (Iivvin,  who 
had  this  system  of  jurisprudence  at  his  tiiigers"  ends,  was  able 
to  set  the  work  going  with  torrilile  swiftness,  especially  as  the 
presumption  in  favor  <d'  \\w  guilt  of  Mirhu  and  the  four 
gentlemen  amounted  almost  to  a  certainty.  Xobody  at  the 
present  day.  except  a  few  ..Id  magistrates,  iias  .any  recollectiou 
of  the  judicial  organization  which  was  put  an  end  to  at  this 
very  period  by  the  promulgation  of  the  Code  Napoleon  and 
the  creation  of  a  judiciarv  uhicli  still  exists. 

According  to  the  Code  <  i  Brumaire.  Year  1  \'..  the  duty  of 
prosecutim:  the  persons  charged  witlv  the  misdemeanor  com- 
mitted at  (ion.lreville  beh)iiged  to  the  Director  of  the  Jury  iu 
the  departniein.  Jt  is  worth  noting,  by  the  wav.  that'the 
Convention  had  omitted  the  word  "crime"  from  its  judicial 
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t,niiinnInpA-.     It    iiicliid...!    „nlv    misdcriKMiiurs    n^ainst    the 
jiiw.  niisdcmonnors  entailing  fiii.s,  imiiri-onnunt.and  penalties 
.:ihcr  ifiiiotiiinious  or  alllirtivo.      Dratli  was  an  alllictivc  pen- 
i.iiv.     'I'll.'  alllictivc  pcnaltv  of  (h^atli  was.  liuwcvcr,  to  be  «up- 
yu'-^i]  aficr  the  rea<c  and  ( ominutcd  to  twcnty-four  years  of 
liiid  lal.or.  the  ("onvcniion  apparently  holdln^  that   twcnty- 
f.iiir  years  of  hard  lahor  was  c(|iiivalen'l  to  death.     What  is  to 
l"-aid  (>f  the  I'enai  Cod.'  which  pnni-hes  with  hard  hihor  for 
l:!'.'     'I'he  organization  which  was  then  alnuit  to  b."  j)Ut   in 
"fi.  ration    by    Napoleon's    Coiiiicil    of    State    suppressed    the 
'II  i-ii.-teriai  fiinclionsof  the  Directors  of  the  .lury.heeaiisetheii- 
\'.-MT<  were  so  enorni.)iis.      In  cverytiiiiig  connected  with  the 
jniM'cution  of  misdemeanors  and  th<'  drawing  up  of  indict- 
111'  nis,  the  Director  of  the  .lury,  boi.les  being  the  agent  of  the 
ju.licial  police,  was  invested  with  all  the  powers  of  a  crown 
|'",-.cutor.  an  exaniining  magistrate,  and  a  court  of  appeal. 
lb    was  recjuircd,  however,  to  submit  his  procedure  ami  in- 
'ii'iinent  to  the  rMi  of  a  commissary  of  the  executive  j.ower 
nil  1  to  the  verdict  of  a  jury  of  eight',  who  received  from  him 
t'lr  tacts  taken  down  in  examination,  heard  the  aieusod  and 
tn.    witnesses,  and   brought   in   a  preliniimiry   verdict,  called 
iiii'  i;:nlict  d'anusatiun.     Hut  the  inllucnce  which  the  Diive- 
tiir  must  have  exercised  over  the  jurors,  who  always  met  in  his 
j:  Mile  otlice,   is  obvious:   thcv    were  always   siniplv   his  as- 
M-!:ints.     These  jurors  formed  the  jury  d'uccusatwn.     There 
'\i-lcd  other  jurors  who  composed  the  jury  present  in  the 
Criiriinal  Tribunal  that  tried  the  prisoners.'    This  jury  was 
kiiHun  as  the  jury  dc  judgmrul,  to  distinguish  it  from  the  jury 
('"nisaliun.     The  name  of  Criminal  Tribunal  was  changed 
at  of  Criminal  Court   by   Napoleon  about  this  time;  it 
-i>ied  of  a  president,  four  judges,  a  public  pro>ecutor,  and 
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by  tlio  Tribunal  of  Cas-^ation.  If  the  dcpartmont  of  tlic  Aube 
had  had  its  .,\vn  Special  Court,  that  court  would  no  d-uihi  have 
sat  jn  jud^'incnt  on  a  cau>c  involving  an  outrage  conimitled  on 
a  Senator  of  the  Krnpire.  Hut  the  law-abiding  departiui'nt  of 
the  .'.ube  had  been  excepted  from  the  new  criminal  juris- 
diction. Grevin,  therefore,  sent  the  sub-licutentint  to  the 
Director  of  the  Jury  at  Troyes.  The  sub-lieutenant,  who  had 
been  a  soldier  in  the  Egyptian  campaign,  rodo  at  full  speed, 
and  returned  to  Gondrevilk  with  tiiai  almost  despotic  func- 
tionary. 

The  Director  of  the  dury  at  Troyes  was  an  c.\-licutenant  of 
the  bailiwick,  a  paid  ex-.-eeretary  of  one  of  the  committees  of 
the  Convention,  and  a  friend  of  ^lalin,  to  whom  he  owed  his 
appointment.     This  magistrate,  whose  name  was  Lechesneau, 
had  had  a  thorough  training  in  the  old  erinnnal  jurisprudence, 
and,  like  (irevin,  bad  been  of  great  .-erviee  to  Malin  in  his 
judical    laijors    during    the    Convention.      In    return.    Malin 
brought  him  to  the  notice  of  Candwceres,  who  had  him  ap- 
pointed attorney-gi'ueral  in  one  of  the  Dalian  departments. 
His  future  advancement,  however,  was  eompronu.^ed  by  an  in- 
trigue in  wliich  he  was  concerned  with  a  great  lady  at  Turin, 
and  Xapoleon  was  obliged  to  cashier  Leche.-ni'au  "in  order  to 
save  him  from  the  conswpiences  of  a  i)rosecution  in  a  police 
court  carried  on  i)y  the  husband  and  involving  the  abduction 
of  a  child  born   in  adultery.     Lechesneau,  who  owed  everv- 
thing  to  Malin,  and  guessed  that  such  an  outrage  as  the  present 
one  must  have  importaiu  results,  ordered  a  captain  to  ae- 
com{)any  him  with  a  picket  of  twelve  men. 

Before  starting,  he  naturally  had  an  understanding  with 
the  Prefect,  who,  as  it  was  nightfall,  could  not  make  use  of  the 
semaphore.  An  cstafette  was.  however,  at  oiue  despatched  to 
Paris  to  notify  th.>  Ministe-  of  Police,  the  (Irand  Judge,  and 
the  Emperor  nf  this  incred  '.le  crime.  The  wives  of  Marion 
and  (irevin.  \in|(.ii(.,  the  S  nator's  ser\ant.  tlir  justice  of  the 
peace  and  his  .  !erk,  were  rM  a.s.-^enibled  in  tlu-  drawing-room 
at  Gondreville  w!ien  f.echesrieau  entered.  'Plir  hmise  bad  been 
already  explored,   and  the  justice  of  liie  jieaee,  assisted  by 
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Hn-'vin.  was  (•an-fully  n-tiii;:  ,1,,.  Orst  materials  fur  the  in- 
<li.tmont.  The  nrcunix.  ,fe  wliid.  impresso.l  the  magistrate 
at  the  outset  was  the  p.ofound  astuteness  iuaiiif..>tc.d  hv  the 
N  lection  of  the  day  and  ..f  the  hour.  At  that  parti<uIar"hour 
It  was  almost  impossihio  to  gather,  at  least  imni.uliatelv  con- 
.  !ii>iv..  proofs  and  .lata.  It  was  half-past  five  when  \-.olotte 
r".e  after  the  delin<|uents.  jii>t  ahout  niditfall  at  that  season 
e!  the  year,  and  night  oft.n  means  impunitv  for  evil-d„er^ 
1-  ehooso  a  public  holiday,  when  ..v..rvhn,lv  was  sur."  to  be  at 
An  ,>  on  account  of  the  mas.,,H.radc.  and  whVn  the  Senator  was 
.^:.rr  to  bo  alone  in  his  chateau— could  there  have  been  a  better 
p!  in  adopted  for  avoidin.ij  the  presence  of  witnesses? 

■■We  must  do  justice  to  the  sa-aeitv  of  the  agents  belonging 
t"  liie  prelecture  of  i-olicx',"  observed  J.echcsneau.  "Thev  have 
I'lv.ay-  told  us  to  be  on  our  guard  against  the  nobles  at'Ciuq- 
(  vgnc  and  warned  us  they  were  sure  to  show  the  cloven  foot 
i-ii.'Mc  day  or  other." 

Inlying  on  the  activity  of  the  Prefect  of  the  Aube.  who  was 
li'-iiatching  estafcttes  to  all  the  neighboring  prefectures  with 
erdrrs  to  search  for  traces  of  the  live  masked  men  and  the 
N  iiator,  Leeliesneau  began  by  cnablishmg  a  basis  f„r  his 
Hnl  investigation.  With  the  help  of  two  such  astute  jurists 
a-  <.revin  and  the  justice  of  the  j^eace.  this  part  of  the  work 
pr.L'resx.d  rapidly.  The  justice  of  the  peace.  I'igoult  had 
i'vvu  chief  clerk  at  the  attorney's  „|}i(,.  i„  Paris  where  Maliu 
an.l  (.'revin  had  studied  the  <|uirks  and  (piibbles  of  the  law 
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Bosidos.  who  fl-c  .■\(  ipt  Miclm  oduM  linvi'  opened  the  gates  at 
tli(!  rini|-('v^iie  pavilion  with  a  i<ey  ?  The  keeper  and  his  wife 
deposed,  after  tlieir  return  froMi  Areis  that  they  iiad  looked 
both  the  jrates.  After  an  exaiiiiiiation  of  the  gates  by  the 
justiee  of  tlie  pcaee,  his  clerk,  and  the  rural  constable,  it  be- 
came evident  that  no  alteiiipt  had  been  made;  to  force  them. 

''When  we  dismissed  him,"  said  (Ireviri.  ''be  retained  tlio 
duplicate  keys  of  the  chateau.  He  mu.M  surely  have  been 
plotting  some  doperate  deed,  for  he  sold  his  land,  the  sale  to 
take  effect  in  twenty  days,  and  he  received  the  purcha.-^e-moncv 
in  my  otlice  the  day  before  vc-terdav."" 

"They  will  try  to  make  him  their  Mapegoatl"  cried  Loches- 
neau,  struck  by  this  circumstance;  -he  has  always  shown  liiiii- 
self  a  ready  tool  i!i  their  hand^."' 

Whf)  could  have  a  i)etter  kiinwiedge  of  t!ie  interior  of  the 
chateau  than  the  Simeuse-  wnd  d  liautc-crres!"  N'.rne  of  the 
aggresr-nrs  had  iiuide  aii_\  ini-tak.-  in  jiursuiiig  their  re- 
searclie.-;  they  had  gone  e\iT\  where  with  an  unerring  direet- 
ne>s  that  showed  fiiey  knew  well  what  ilie\  w.inted,  juid  knew 
also  where  to  find  it.  Xoi  ,,r  ihe  cupiioard-.  winch  thev  had 
left  open,  had  b.vn  forced.  The,  mu.M  have  had  koys/then. 
And,  .Grange  i,.  .siy,  [tie  slighti>si  article  li.id  not  been  ap- 
propriated. Knlibery.  c\!deiiil\,  wa-  not  tlieir  aim.  Finally, 
Violette.  after  recognizing  the  hor.-es  as  b<'longing  to  the  Chh]- 
C'ygne  stables,  bad  discovered  the  Counters  doing  .-entry  diitv 
in  front  >if  the  keeper"-  pavilion.  Ev(>n  the  most  unprejudiced 
tribunal  mii-f  have  inferred  a  strong  [ire-iimption  of  the  guilt 
of  the  Simeuses.  ddlanieserres,  and  Michu  from  such  a  cora- 
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ami  <iepositions;  for  the  Direetoi  of  tiio 
Jury  this  presumption  herame  absolute  certainty.  But  what 
could  be  their  object  in  alnliicting  tlie  future  Comte  de  Gondrc- 
villei'  To  force  him  to  Murendcr  the  estate  for  the  purcha.'^ 
of  which  the  bailiff  declared  in  Kli'.t  be  had  the  money  ready? 
Here  the  entire  aspect  of  1  he  ca-e  chang'cl. 

This  shrewd  adept  in  criminal  procedure  a-kod  himself  what 
could  he  the  purpose  of  the  careful  search  made  in  the  chateau. 
Hud  they  been  eager  for  n  senge,  the  delinquents  could  easily 
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have  made  .-hort  work  of  Malin.  Still,  tho  Senator  mipht  at 
tin-^  moment  bo  d,...!  and  l.uriod.  Yet  th,.  alKl„,.tion  implied 
iin  intention  of  simply  dcpriv.n^  him  of  his  liberty  for  a 
wlnlo  But  why  abduet  him  at  all  after  the  ransackinjr  of 
^hr  (-hateau  had  been  snreessfuUy  acnmj.lished;'  Did  the^e 
P;-l.!o  ima^nne  that  the  kidnappin^^  of  a  di^m.tarv  of  the 
i  nipire  could  be  kept  a  secret  for  lon^^  Y  The  news  of  it  would 
M.I-.  a-i  so  quickly  that  they  must  perceive  thev  would  lose  any 
;.  .^.•inta<:es  they  expected  t„  ,l,.rive  from  the  outra-e 

I"  these  objections  I'liroult  made  answer  that' justice  was 
n.  ^.T  able  to  fath.un  all  the  motives  „f  malefactors.  Ju  every 
Twn.nal  case  there  were  certain  dark  >pots,  Ivinj,^  hetM-een  the 
.1|:'.->'  and  the  criminal,  upon  winch  the  light  never  shines- 
y>n.  are  depths  in  the  con..cienee  which  n.Uhing  but  the  con- 
t'  -Mnn  of  the  culprit  will  ever  enable  the  human  intellect  to 

'■n-vin  and 

111, 

«' ;.   determined  to  do  their  he-l  to  li<rhi  lip.' 

•;Aiid  yet  the  Emperor  pardoned  tlumi  :"  said  I'i-oult  "Ife 
1-'  tH.,r  names  taken  off  the  List,  thou-h  thev  were  con- 
'"•^  :'d  with  the  last  cfmspiracv  a-aiust  him  '- 

U  .thnut  further  delay.  Leclu.Mu.au  sent  all  his  p.ndanues  to 
';:"'"v   the    f„n.st   ami    valh.v   u(   CimHy-n...     Ife   ordered 
<.i--.i^-t  to  take  the  justice  of  the  pea.e  along  with  h.m  in  the 
';if>.Mv  of  his  "otiic.r  of  au.xiliary  ju.licial  polic,"  au  -rdin- 
!"  !.'-  !-rms  of  the  (n.l,..      JI,.  instruct..,!   Pigoult  to  cnll,>ct 
all  :l,..  ..vidence  he  could  in  the  commune  of  Cimj-Cvgiu.    to 
'"^'!-  uhatevHr  inquiri.s  1„.  (l,,,,,,,.!  adv,..aide.  and,"  to  sive 
t  n  •    ;u.  hurriedly  dutat.-d  an.l  .,gn,.,l  a  warrant  for  the  arrest 
"^    li'  hu.  with  respect  to  whose  guHt  ,he  evulenee  so  far  col- 
"'[■  -    -  med  concluMV,..     Au.t  thr  d.-parture  of  the  ju>tioe 
^"•-  'lie  1    utenant.  L..  b.-sneau  returned  to  the  important  ta^- 
-;  -rawin::  up  warrants  for  the  arre<t  of  the  Simeu,s,>s  and 
'•  fi.Mites,  rres;  for  the  ("ode  required  that  all  the  charges  made 
■'Pim,.t  th,   delinquem.  should  U>  ..ponlird  in  these  documents 
^■'^uet  anu  thr  ju>tice  of  th..  jn^a  e  pushed  f  ^  ward  so  rapidly 


.ecliesiieau  nodded  approviii-Iv.   but.   for  all 
they  kept  their  eyes  riveted  on  the  <lark  places,  which  they 

ilctrTnnruirl   in  /l^   »1..:_   I.  .    .    ^       !•     i  ■' 


i[. 


isa 


THE  GONDRKVnXK  MYSTERY 


on  the  road  to  Cin<i-Cygne  that  thoy  I'ncoutitercc]  the  servants 
on  their  return  to  the  chateau  fnmi  Troves.  The  hitter  wcio 
arrested  and  hr(iu<rh'  hct'cn'  the  mayor.  In  answer  to  tlie 
questions  put  to  them,  they  said,  in  ail  simplicity  and  in  utter 
uncon.>;oiousness  of  the  si^'nilicance  of  the  statement,  that  thev 
had  got  leave  the  night  hefore  to  <[»cnd  the  whole  day  in 
Troves.  To  an  in()uiry  of  the  justice  of  the  [H-aee  they  all 
made  the  .-ame  re[ily:  ^fadrmoisellc  had  granteii  them  the 
holiday,  thouL'h  they  had  never  even  dreamid  of  a.-kmg  for  il. 
These  dcj)o>iiinns  appeared  so  serious  to  Pigoult  that  he 
desjiaklied  the  J-!!gyptia!i  to  Gondreville  with  a  niessage  for 
M.  Loohesncau  in  which  the  Director  was  entreated  to  take 
charge  of  the  work  of  arresting  the  four  gentlemen  himself, 
and  allow  him  to  go  tu  tla-  farm-houx'  for  the  purpose  of  sur- 
prising Miclni,  tlir  >uppo^^•(l  chief  cf  t!>c  iiuilefactors ;  in  this 
way.  all  ilic  .trrcst-  i<-ul(l  be  maile  ^ililuh:lneou.-ly.  These 
new  elements  appeared  to  he  .-o  material  to  the  case  that- 
T^'cliesueau  at  nuce  .-tartei]  for  Cinq-Cygne.  after  recjuesting 
(!revin  to  have  a  strict  watch  ki'pt  over  the  track-  of  the  hor.<i','* 
in  the  j)ark.  The  Director  of  the  Jury  was  well  aware  of  the 
popularity  he  should  accjuire  in  Tmyi.'.-  ie,  pro-eculing  ex- 
nohle-^.  once  "enemies  of  the  people,"  and  now  enemies  of  the 
Emperor.  In  such  circumstances,  a  magistrate  may  easily  take 
simple  presumption  for  evid(>nt  jiroofs.  Xeverthele>s.  on  iiis 
way  from  Oondrevillc  to  Cinq-Cygne  in  the  Senator".-  own  car- 
riage, [.«'chesneau,  who  (ertainly  would  have  heeii  a  great 
magi.^trate  hut  for  the  wi  akness  o'l  account  of  which  the  Kin- 
peror.  in  a  spasm  of  ]»rud!shness,  had  disgraced  him,  began  to 
reflect  tliat  the  ahsunl  ra-lmess  and  folly  exhibited  by  Michu 
and  tlie  four  gentlemen  CMiiId  hardly  have  been  expected  from 
per.«ons  acting  under  tlie  guidance  of  a  per.-on  of  the  remark- 
able inti'lliirence  of  MadenitiscUo  de  Cinq-Cygne.  He  thought 
in  his  own  mind  that  the  ..  who  had  kidnapped  the  Senater 
Iiad  other  designs  in  view  ihan  that  of  forcing  him  to  sur- 
render Gondreville.  In  e\.ry  profession,  even  in  that  of  the 
hiw.  there  exi-t<  a  sojuethr-.g  which  might,  perhaps,  be  called 
the  professiciiial  conscience.     The  perplexity  of  Lechesneau 
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made  the  most  of  liis  time,  eo  that  lie  had  the  work  finished  at 
lialf-past  povcn.  He  htirriod  lionic  as  fast  as  h(>  couhl,  for  hi' 
wanted  to  stop  Gothard  from  hrinj^ing  another  ba<,'  of  cement 
to  Iho  clialcaii,  which  lie  had  sent  him  for,  hut  fouml  it  was 
not  needed.  His  farni-hoiise  had  heen  already  invested  by  the 
Cinq-t'v^Mie  constaliie,  I  lie  justice  of  the  peace,  liis  ch-rk,  and 
three  genihinnes.  They  hid  wlien  they  saw  him  near,  and 
made  no  attempt  to  hinder  him  from  entering. 

Michu  perceived  (iolhard  at  .some  distance  with  a  bag  on 
liis  shoulders,  and  siiouted  : 

"We're  tlirough  with  th(>  jol).  my  lad;  carry  it  back  to  tho 
house,  and  join  us  at  supper." 

Michn,  with  his  forehead  all  covered  with  sweat  and  his 
clothes  soiled  with  cement  and  splinters  from  the  muddy  stones 
taken  out  of  till'  gap.  was  in  the  lte>t  of  spirits  wiien  he  reached 
the  kitciien  where  Marthe  and  her  mother  had  the  soup  ready 
and  were  wait  in;,'  for  him. 

dust  at  the  moment  when  he  was  turning  on  the  tap  to  wash 
lis  hands,  the  justice  of  the  peac->  came  in  with  his  clerk  and 
'!.•  constable. 

••What  might  vour  imsiness  he  here.  M.  Pigoult?"  inquired 
Mit'hu 

"In  the  name  of  the  Kmj)eror  and  the  law,  I  arrest  you," 
.n.cwen.'d  the  justice  of  the  peace. 

The  tsree  gendarmes  next  made  their  appearance,  bringing 
n.ithar     along  with  them.     When   Marthe  and  her  mother 
uiglr     ght  of  tl  •  laced  hats  they  exchanged  terrified  looks. 

"('  -^onsensel  What  for?"  asked  Michu,  who  sat  down, 
-i\  his  wife — "(iiv(>  nie  my  supper.  T  am  dying  with 

■u  know  'what  for"  .1-  well  as  we  do,"  replied  the  justice, 
be!  ;iu  ing  to  the  clerk  to  Kegin  drawing  up  the  report,  after 
showing  .Michu  the  warrant. 

"Don't  <tinul  there  locking  like  a  fool,  Gothard!"  said 
Michu.  ".\re  you  going  to  have  your  supper  or  are  you  not? 
Let  them  write  all  the  stutT  they  like." 

"You  see  the  condition  iu  which  your  elotlies  are?"  cried  tha 
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j,i.-i.ce      "You  cann,)t  deny,  eithor,  flu-  words  you  spok.  t-. 
(...itiard  a  while  ago  iu  the  yard,  can  you'"" 

Aluhu,  who.e  wife,  although  diunfoundV,]  hy  Ins  coolness 
au,  .Hied  to  his  wants,  eat  like  a  man  fan,i>he,i  with  hun-er 
■'^''••l  'nade  no  answer.  Jlis  nmuth  was  full  and  his  eonseic^ict' 
«•'-  -asy.  I  he  ternhle  fear  which  had  taken  hold  „f  Ciuthaid 
lit  ITived  the  boy  of  his  appetite. 

■■'  ""H-.  come,"  whis,.cred  th.  con.tal.le  in  MiehuV  ear 
••^^.'.at  laye  you  done  w,th  th..  Senator  :>  Frnn,  what  these  law- 
}<■<■  (Hlows  S£y,  ynn're  pretty  sure  to  lose  your  hea.l  " 

„•",')       Tr\'!'*r'  "•^•^-^''>'-""S   "■'><>  Had  caught   the  last 
«-i'l>.  and  fell  down  as  if  thunder-.stricken 

•1  fancy  this  is  one  of  Viulette's  nasty  tricks,"  e.veh.imed 
-Mi  liu.  who  had  just  recalled  Laurence's  wor.N 
•Aim  !  so  you  know  that  Violette  saw  you  r  said  the  justice. 
A  irhu  bit  his  lips  and  n...olyed  not  to  say  another  word. 
•■" '^■"■'I  '""tat.'.l  his  rc^erye.     Seeing  that  it'was  uselc-s  try- 
in-'   ■■  get  ]   m  to  s,.eak,  and  heing  also  well  ac.,uainted  wiih 
■:!   .1.0  country  folk  called  "Michu-s  pig-headedncss."  the 
Ji'Mi..;  of  the  peace  ordered  his  men  to  tie  the  hands  of  him 
•''I'i  '■"lliard,  and  tdve  them  to  the  ..hatrau  of  Cnm-Vyrw 
"1"  'V  ''<•  was  going  him-^elf,  to  mert  the  Direc  tor  of  the  Jurv' 
l-a-jrenee  and  the  rest  of  the  parlv  had  snch  kcvn  appetites 
l^nithey  were  too  eager  for  dinner  ,0  d.vss  fur  it.     Thev  en- 
fn.    the  drawn,g-ro.m.,  then,  she  in  her  l,,-,l,it.  the  ^.nth'.n.en 
i"   'liHr   Mhite    doe.ki-i    breeches,    ri.iing-l,u„t-.    .i.,,!    .reeii 
.'i".-"|-      M.   and    .Madame   dTTauteserre   w,.,v   there   k^fore 
■''"n.  '"t  .  looking  rather  unea>v.    The  uM  gentleman  had  no- 
'■;"i  ■'!    these  comings  and  goin-.  and  ...p.riallv  ,h..  di-tnni 
'•'•  ■'i-l.  lu.  was  the  object,  for  L.-.„r..,uv  .-ould 'no,  v.rv  well 
•■'-  -'iv..n  the  same  directions  to  him  which  sh,<  ha.l  .riven  to 
■■    -rM,nt>.     So   when  one  of  his  sons,  instea.l  of  an'^wering 
■■  ;  'ine^tu,ns,  had  taken  refuge  in  flight,  he  ha,l  sai.l  to  hi^ 

•1  .nil  afraid  Laurence  is  -oing  to  get  ns  into  hoi  water  a 
'•'  'ij|  time' 

■What   s.rt  nf  ;sMno  have  yon  h,.,,,   Inintii:,^  lo-dav'-"   „,- 
V-i'ivd  .Mad.ime  dllautiserre  of  Laurence. 


c  *^vate'r»: 
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"Oh,  voii'li  learn  sdiiic  dav  wha  iiiiscluff  }imr  j-ons  have 
had  a  s^harc  in,"  >\iv  ivplirrl,  laii;,'luiig. 

Altlinii^Ii  iliL-  wiirds  were  .-j"iki'ii  in  ji'st,  they  inadf  the  old 
lady  shudder.  CatluTine  announced  ihat  dinner  wa.-  rnKJy. 
Laurenee  oirered  lier  arm  to  M.  (rilaute>erre,  .■•nuliiig 
roguit^hly  at  the  trick  s^lie  was  {)laying  on  lier  cousins,  one  of 
whom  had  to  take  jn  the  old  lady,  ,-oon,  accordin;,'  to  their 
a;;;reement  to  he  their  orach-. 

The  Manjuis  de  8iineu.H'  cMorted  Madame  d'Hauteserre  to 
lier  seat.  When  the  Bni'diritr  was  linished,  the  .-it nation  as- 
.sumed  .such  a  .-olenin  character  that  the  hearts  of  l.,aurei:ce 
and  her  cousins  ihrolihed  violently.  Madame  d'Hauteserre, 
whenever  she  helped  them,  was  aniaze<l  at  the  anxiety  [Kiinted 
on  the  fates  of  the  two  hrothers  and  at  the  strange  expression 
on  Laurence's  lamb-like  countenance. 

"Why,  something  c.Mraordinary  must  have  occurred!"  she 
exclaimed,  staring  at  each  of  them  in  turn. 

"To  whom  are  you  s[)eaking'r""  iiKpiirecl  Laurence. 

"To  all  of  you,"  an-wered  the  old  ladv. 

"For  my  part,  mother.  I  am  as  hnngrv  as  a  liorse."  said 
Robert. 

Madame  (rilaute.serre,  who  was  still  sonnwhat  bewildered, 
offered  the  Marquis  de  Simeuse  a  })late  she  had  intended  for 
his  brother. 

"1  am  like  your  mother."  slie  remarked,  "I  am  always  mak- 
ing mistakes,  in  .«})iie  of  your  neckties.  I  thought  I  wa.s  help- 
ing  your  brother." 

"You  have  helped  hini  hetter  than  you  think,"  said  the 
younger  Simeuse,  turning  pale.  "He  is  now  the  Comte  de 
Cinq-Cvgne."" 

The  poor  young  man.  who  was  only  a  while  ago  in  such 
high  spirits,  was  to  lead  i  life  of  sadness  for  the  rest  of  his 
days;  but  he  summoned  nn  -nllicient  .strength  to  smile  at  Lau- 
rence and  !■>  bury  a  hojn lss  grief  in  the  de|)ths  of  his  lieart. 
In  a  moment  the  lover  was  lost  in  the  brother. 

"What  I  so  the  Countes-  has  made  her  choice  at  last?"  cried 
the  old  lady. 
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"A'n."  said  Laurrnco,  "we  l.^ft  thv  .]rriM„n  tn  fate,  an.l  you 
hinr  boon  its  oracle. 

She  related  the  eo,n,met  made  in  the  n,ornin;r.  When  the 
M.niMis  heheld  the  inereas,,,;.  ,,all„r  <.f  h.s  hrnther's  face,  he 
f.!-  s<'v-eral  tin.es  like  crying  out:  "Wed  h<.r:  I  will  g,,  avvav 

t"  die:  " 

At  the  moment  dessert  was  heing  serve.],  a  tap  was  heard 
'■"  '•"••  .,f  the  windows  looking  out  into  the  garden  The 
.  I'iH-  of  the  d-Hauteserres  hastened  to  open  it.  and  the  eur6 
Hi  .red,  whose  hreeches  had  been  torn  whih'  climbing  the  park 

"Flv  r_he  exclaimed.     "They  are  coming  to  arrest  you  !" 

"I  do  not  know  yet;  but  they  are  going  t..  have  vou   in- 

ili'ti-d. 

These  word.«  were  received  with  shouts  of  Iau<'hter 

••  Ul.y,  we  are  innocent  !"  cried  all  the  gentlemen  together 
Innocent  or  guilty,"  sai.l  the  cun".,  "tak,.  hor..e  and  ride 
U  v„ur  lives  to  the  frontier.  Vou  w,ll  then  be  in  a  position 
t"  prnv..  your  innocence.  You  may  ,.v..ntnallv  ,„nu.  ou-  all 
rid.t  after  a  convieti.n,  f..r  c..ni..,npt  .,f  .-ourt  :  but  there  i^ 
>■'■  nvovry  from  a  condemnation  brought  about  bv  popular 
P;-.nns  and  popular  prejudic...  KV.m..,„b,.p  tbe'wor.ls  .,f 
l'-|d.^nt  de  llarlav:  Tf  I  ,h,M,,dit  !  was  ,.oini:  to  be  a.- 
« UM  ,1  o  carrying  olF  the  towers  of  .Vo.re  Dame,  the  first  thin.r 
I  -i>.  iild  do  would  be  t.)  take  to  mv  heel>;  •'  " 

■■H.H   flight  is  a  confessi.-n  of  guilt,  is  it  not?"  protested 
til'   Manjuis  de  Sinieiise.  ' 

■I'"  not  ffy  !"  said  Laurence. 

-TiH.  same  heroic  fooli.hne.s  ahvavs!"  cried   the  cure    in 

-i"-t".".     "If  Il,ad(;odVp.nverforamon,e„t.  /would 

*■■";•  vou  to  come  with  m...     Hut  if  T  w.-re  f..un.l  here  in  tbi. 

^;,u.ns,.    a  strange  v,snw,H,ldlKM,s..d  to  injure  vou  ;.s 
'  ■    M.  IS  St,  1    ,me.    The  n,ag,strat..s  and  officers  never  thought 

^iH'i^n^e:;^:"'' ^'^'""^^  ^^^^- ''-^  ^- -"-^^^^- 
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Tht'  M.iiii.l  of  MunKToii.  fuotstrpa  nn.l  the  clanking  of  the 
sal.a^;,  of  111,,  -.n.larm.s  iillod  the  .oiirt  nnd  .•dinr-l  ,n  the  din- 
inj,'-ronr,i  a  frw  nioi,„.ii!s  after  the  dcparturv  .,f  ilir  [,„nr  euro 
whose-  advir..  was  ir.'at.'.l  with  as  litll..  rr-sp,.,.t  as  had  IxM-ri  that 
of  the  Mar(|iiis  dc  Char^'rhonif  on  a  prcv  i..iis  occasion. 

"Our  coMii-1,,,1  cxiMrticc."  said  the  vounp>r  of  the  SimouM's 
to  Lannncc,  sadly,  '"i..  ahnorrnal.  and  the  love  we  fee!  i-  ab- 
iiMniiai  also.     It  is  this  ahnornial  charaeter;  lie  of  if  that  has 
won  your  heart.     i»erli,ip.  it  i.s  hecanse  the  laws  of  nature  were 
.-ubv.rte.I  111  their  re-anl  that  nil  tlie  twins  of  whom  we  have 
any  record  have  Ird  nirlancholy  live-.     In  our  rase,  you  see 
how  persistently  deslinv  Ireads'on  our  h.vis.     Your' decision 
is  now  fatally  ret;iril.d." 

Laurence  had   fallen  into  a  stupor.     These  words,  uttered 
hy  tho  Diirct,,,-  of  III,'  dnry.  huzzed  ki  her  ears  with  a  sort  of 
ominous  drotif.- 

"In   tho  nainr  of  ij,,.   Ki-ipcror  and  the  law  '   I  arrest  the 
S'   ur.s  Paul-Mario  and   Marir-Paul  i\.  Simeus.-.  Adrien  and 
Ijohcrt    d  llautescnv.       C.,  th......    .irentlemrn    denv.    do    vou 

think,  he  n,]]vd,  dinctin-  the  af-ntion  nf  his  followers  to 
the  mud  .spla.^het*  on  tho  clothes  of  the  arcu.s,.,|,  "that  they 
passed  a  Mart  of  to-day  on  horseback:'" 

"Of  what  are  'hey  "ac  nsed  ?*'  d.nianded  .Mademoiselle  de 
(  inq-(  ygne,  hau^ditily. 

"You  do  not  intrnd  arrrsling  Mademoiselle,  do  vou  •■^•'  a^ked 
Giguet. 

"I  will  j.avo  her  Ijcr  freedom,  on  hail,  however,  until  I 
can  e.xaminc  the  charm     a!,'ain-t.  her  more  fully." 

r.milard  offered  himsc"-  as  surety,  mereiv  askin<r  that  the 
Countess  should  give  her  »ord  of  lionor  not  to  escape.  Lau- 
rence fla.shed  such  a  withering  glance  at  the  late  whipper-in 
of  the  Sinieuses  that  she  made  the  man  her  enemv  forever. 
A  tear  cour.-cd  down  her  clieek,  one  of  tho?.-  t.Mrs  that  reveal 
a  very  lu^ll  of  anguish.  The  four  nohles  exchanged  angrv 
looks,  but  remained  passiv...  As  for  M.  and  :yradame  d'llairte- 
serre,  their  dread  kst  Lauimce  and  the  f.air  voung  men  had 
deceived  them  j. lunged  them  into  a  state  of  stupefaction  that 
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ihnr  arms  whom  thry  |,i„l  w.,,,  h-.uk  after  so  many  fears 
>i.i.v.l  before  them  wilh  vyv,  that  saw  not,  listeiir.l  with  ears' 
it. .11  heard  not. 

•M.  «l"Hauteserro,shall  I  liave  to  ask  vou  to  ^^o  bail  for  me'" 
"  "i  l^a.irenie  to  h-r  „i,|  Kminiiaii,  who  was  brought  back  to 
-'i.H  .o.isness  by  that  cry.  a  cry  that  fell  „n  his  ears  with  as 
'I'."-  :n„l  heart -searching  a  fore.-  as  if  it  were  the  sound  of 
'ii'-  tniiiipet  at  the  Last  Jud-rment. 

II'  "il>«'d  away  tlie  tears  which  had  cine  t..  his  eves-  he 
11-.^  un.lerstood  everything,  and  an  wered,  feebly  • 

•I  "rgiye  me,  Countess.— Vou  know  that  I  nni  vuurs,  body 

I.Ml,esncau,  who  had  he..n  at  first  favorablv  impressed  bv 
li'.  .ippearanee  of  those  malefactors,  sittin;;  ,,,,ictiv  at  theiV 
^."in.  r.  telt  Jus  early  suspicions  returning  when  he  saw  the  bo- 
"i!  ■••red  faces  of  the  old  people  and  the  intent  ...vpression 
nil  Laurences  countenance,  an  expression  sohlv  due  to  her 
Hf  ri~  to  divine  the  nature  of  the  trap  that  had  been  set  for 
till  111, 

■•'Miitlemen,-  he  said,  courteously,  "you  are  too  well-bred 
t..  thr  a  resistance  that  w<,uld  be  useless.  Will  v<ui,  all  four 
■■f  -ii.  follow  me  to  f!,e  stables,  where  it  will  be'neeessarv  to 
ren.-.\e  your  Imrses'  .hoes  in  your  presence,  as  they  will  bo 
'nipTiant  pieces  of  evidence,  and  will,  perhaps  prove  vour 
"'■1.  unce  or  your  guilt  at  the  trials-Do  you  also  come  With 
I1-.  'M.idemoiselle." 

1  '-  Hnq-Cygne  farrier  and  hi.  assistant  had  been  sum- 
"  ne,.  by  Lechesneau  to  be  present  and  act  as  experts  While 
thi-  uork  was  going  on  in  the  stables.  Michu  and  Gothard 
"■  '"  "rought  to  the  chateau  by  the  ju.<tice  of  the  peac."  It 
t-  .^  considerable  time  to  remove  the  shoes  from  the  different 
'-'■-e>  and  then  to  sort  and  mark  them  so  as  to  be  able  to  com- 
!'^"''  tlun:  with  the  prints  made  hv  the  hoofs  of  the  hordes 
"^I'li^ring  ;o  the  assumed  autln.rs  of  the  assault  in  front  of  the 
H-  iliun.     But,  as  soon  as  Lechesneau  was  informed  of  the  ar- 
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rival  of  Pigoiilt.  Ik-  left  the  prisoners  with  tlic  ;,Tiiilarme8 
and  iirned  to  the  dininfj-rooni  for  the  purpose  of  dictating 
the  preliniiiiarv  rrpon.  'J'he  justice  of  the  peace  called  his 
attention  to  the  >tate  of  Mic'iuV  clothing,  and  related  the 
eircunistanccs  in  which  the  arnst  was  made. 

"It  looks  as  if  they  had  slain  the  Senator  and  plastered  him 
lip  in  some  wall  or  oliier,"  the  justice  said  to  Lechesneau  in 
conclusion. 

"I  am  beginning  to  Yn^  afraid  you  are  right,"  answered  the 
magistrate. — "Where  were  you  carrying  the  cement  ?"  he  asked 
Gothard. 

(iothard  began  crying. 

"This  law  Imsiness  of  yours  has  frightened  him."  said 
:\richu,  whose  eyes  blazed  like  the  eyes  of  a  lion  caught  in  a 
net. 

Then  the  i^ervants  who  had  heen  arrested  and  brought  be- 
fore the  mayor  arrived  ;  they  all  Hocked  into  the  antechamber, 
where  Catherine  and  the  Durieus  were  weej)ing  together,  and 
learned  from  them  the  importance  of  the  answers  they  had 
given.  The  only  response  made  by  Gothard  to  the  questions 
of  the  Director  and  the  justice  of  the  peace  was  a  sob.  At 
length,  his  sobs  grew  so  violent  that  he  had  an  attack  of  con- 
vulsions; they  Avere  alarmed,  and  let  him  alone.  As  soon  as 
the  young  rogue  perceived  he  was  not  watched,  he  gav,>  a  side- 
look  at  .Michu,  and  grinned.  :Michu  glanced  bark  at  him 
approvingly.  Lechesneau  withdrew  after  a  time  and  went  to 
the  stables  to  get  the  experts  to  bestir  themselves. 

"Monsieur,"  Madame  dTFauteserre  managed  at  last  to  say- 
to  Pigoult,  "can  you  explain  the  cause  of  these  arrests?" 

"The  gentlemen  are  charged  with  abducting  the  Senator 
and  depriving  him  of  his  liberty,  for,  in  spite  of  appearances, 
we  do  not  think  they  have  killed  him." 

"And  what  penalty  would  the  authors  of  such  a  crime  in- 
cur?" inquired  the  old  gentleman. 

"Why,  as  the  laws  not  specifically  changed  by  the  present 
code  remain  m  full  force,  the  penalty  is  death,"  replied  the 
justice  of  the  peace. 
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"Death!"  cried  M.uhnuv  iYUanU-vrvv,  an,]  she  fainted 
auay.  At  this  nioiiieiit  thf  cure  and  his  -sister  entered;  the 
latter  called  Catherine  and   Madame  Durieii. 

"But  we  Iiavn't  oven  va>\  an  eye  on  this  infernal  Senator 
"t  yours  I    exelainicd  :\Ii(hu. 

"Madame  Marion,  Madame  Orevin.  IM.  (Jrevin,  tlie  Scna- 
!'..■•.-  servant,  and  Violette  have  a  diirenMit  storv  to' tell,  as  far 
a>  you  are  conefrned,"  answered  I'igoult.  smiling'  sourlv,  like 
a  nia<ristrate  who  has  made  up  his  mind  on  the  ease. 

-Ifs  all  a  puzzle!"  said  Midiu,  who  was  eompletelv  taken 
ahaek  by  this  answer.  He  was  at  last  beginning  to  feel  that  a 
>nare  had  been  set  for  himself  and  his  masters,  and  that  thev 
were  p-etting  entangled  in  it. 

At  this  moment  everybody  returned  from  the  stables.     Lau- 
renee  ran  up  to  Madame  (niauteserr...     The  old  ladv  had  so 
far  recovered  her  consciousness  as  to  be  able  to  say:' 
"The  penalty  is  death  !" 

"The  penalty  is  death!"  repeated  Laurence,  lookin^r  at  the 
fi'iir  gentlemen.  '~ 

(iiguet— an  ai)t  pupil  of  ('orentin— turned  the  consterna- 
tion which  the  words  had  excited  to  account. 

"Everything  can  still  be  seftleil,"  said  he.  leading  the  Mar- 
'\\u<  de  Simeuse  into  a  corner  of  the  dining-room;  '-perhaps 
H  was  all  a  joke,  eh:-  Hang  it !  you  have  been  soldiers  also. 
SobUers  understand  each  other.  Wliat  have  von  done  with 
tlio  Senator?  If  you  have  killed  him,  of  course,  there's  noth- 
mg  more  to  he  said  :  but  if  you  have  only  confined  him  some- 
"Imtc  or  other,  give  him  up.  You  see  vou  have  plaved  a  losin^ 
gnine.  I  am  certain  that  the  DirectoV  of  the  Jurv.  with  the 
i'M!<ent  of  the  Senator,  will  put  a  stop  to  the  prosecution." 

"We  have  not  the  most  remote  idea  of  what  you  mean."  an- 
suvred  t!ie  Marquis  de  Simeuse. 

"Oh.  if  that's  the  tone  you  adopt,  you'll  find  it  will  go  hard 
•'.!t!i  you."  rejoined  the  lieutenant. 

"Mv  d.ar  cousin,"  .«:aid  the  Marquis,  turning  to  Laurence, 
"">  are  going:  to  prison:  but  do  not  be  uneasv:  we'll  be  back 
'"  a  few  hours.  There  is  some  mistake  or  other  in  all  this, 
and  It  is  sure  to  be'brought  to  light." 
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'"I  liopo  so,  fur  yuiir  ouii  <akes,  ffcntleincn."  roinarkod  Pi- 
goult,  at  the  siiiiu'  tiiiK'  making  a  sign  to  (liguot  to  remove 
(Jothard,  .Micliii.  ami  the  fmir  Tiolilciiu'n. — ''no  not  bring 
them  to  Trovvs"  ho  said  to  the  liciitcnaiil.  ''Keep  them  at 
voiir  post  in  Ani-;  thiy  imi-t  lie  present  to-morrow,  at  day- 
break, when  a  compari.-oti  i-  m.ide  lietween  the  slioes  of  their 
liorses  and  the  prints  in  thr  park." 

Before  T.eeliesneau  and  I'igduli  withdrew,  they  examined 
the  old  lady  and  geiiUeman,  ( '-liiieriiie,  and  Laurence.  Cathe- 
rine, as  well  as  Marthe  and  tiie  Duriens.  declared  that  she 
had  seen  neither  Iier  ma,-ters  nor  her  mistress  since  breakfast. 
M.  d'llauteserre.  however.  as.HTted  that  he  h:id  met  them  at 
three.  Laurence  \\a-  s(ati  il  at  midniglit  in  the  drawing-room 
between  M.  and  Madaini'  dTrantcscrre  and  opposite  the  Abbe 
Goiijet  and  his  sister.  'I'Im'  four  young  men  who  had  been 
the  life  and  joy  of  tlie  eliatean,  the  four  voung  men  idolized 
by  all  its  inmates,  were  no  longer  there:  she  was  for  a  time 
as  silent  as  the  grave,  and  no  one  ventured  to  break  that  si- 
lence. Xcver  was  sorrow  more  profo\ind  and  hopeless.  At 
last  a  sigh  was  heard,  and  everyone  looked  np. 

Marthe.  forgotten  in  a  corner,  had  ri<en  to  her  feet. 

"Death!  niadame,"*  she  cried. — "They  will  slay  them,  in 
spite  of  their   innocence !"' 

"What  is  this  you  have  done?"'  said  the  cure. 

T.aurence  passed  silently  out  of  flie  room.  She  longed  for 
solitude:  in  solitude  she  might  recover  the  strength  that  was 
needed  to  meet  this  fresh  disaster. 


III. 

A  POLITICAL  TRIAL  UNDER  THE  EMPIRE 

At  tho  olosc  (if  a  period  of  thirty-four  u-ars,  durin;;  vhich 
fliiTc  have  hccn  three  nji-eat  revolutions,  none  hut  eiderlv  peo- 
ple' will  he  aide  to  reeall  tlie  enormous  excitement  which  the 
■il-duetion  of  a  Senator  of  the  French  Empire  spread  over  all 
I-.iin.pe.     The  intere.-t  and  curiosity  aroused  hv  the  trial  of 
III-  young  men  accused  of  the  kidnapping  of  Malin  had  never 
1-n   eqaaled,   save,   p<.rhap>.   in   the   ca.-e  of   Trumean— the 
-rncer  of  the  Place  Saint-Michel— the  widow  ilorin.  under 
iIk'  Empire;  in  the  trials  ni  Fualdes  and  Castaing,  nnd.r  the 
l.'otoration,  and  of  Lafarge  and  Fieschi.  nnder^'the  present 
-"vcrnment.     Such  an  outrage  on  the  person  of  a  meiiiher  of 
ius  Senate  infuriated  the  Emperor,  who  was  informed  of  the 
iirre-^t  of  tho  delinquents,  which  occurred  almost  -iiuultaneously 
with  the  perpetration  of  tlie  crime,  and  of  the  negative  results 
"f  the  investigations.     Though  every  nook  and  corner  of  the 
{'•rest  had  been  searched,  though  the  Aube  and  all  the  neif'h- 
l'"ring  departments  had  been  explored  far  and  wide,  not  the 
fiiintest  trace  of  the  Comte  de  Gondreville's  i)assage,  not  the 
slightest  clue  to  his  prison,  could  be  discovered.     The  Grand 
•iiidge,  on  being  summoned  to  Napoleon's  preseiiee,  explained, 
afiiT  receiving  certain  information  from  the  Minister  of  Pn- 
iii  c.  the  relations  between  Malin  and  the  Simeuses.    The  Em- 
l"r(,r,  who  at  that  particular  time  had  affair-  of  momentous 
iHiportance  on  his  hands,  thought  a  solution  of  the  enigma 
nught  be  found  in  antecedent  facts. 

'•These  young  people  must  be  mad,""  said  he;  "sucli  an  able 
lawyer  as  Malin  would  regard  any  deed  extorted  by  violence 
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a*  null  and  void.  Keep  your  eyes  on  tlicso  nnlilcj:  and  sec 
how  Ihoy  iMv  going  to  M^t  about  releasing  the  Cornte  de  Gon- 
drovillc." 

He  ordered  him  to  bring  this  afTair  to  a  eonrlii-iM„  i,,  the 
.shortest  time  possiiiie:  it  was  an  attack  upon  his  in-litutions ; 
a  fatal  e\amj)le  of  antagonism  io  the  chango  wrought  iiv  the 
Wevointini.  ;  a  blow  dcali  at  the  legality  of  tin'  owner-h'ip  of 
the  National  lands,  and  an  obstacle  to'ihat  fiinoii  of  parties 
which  was  the  ( .mutant  aim  of  all  his  internal  policv.  Finally, 
it  looked  a<  if  he  had  bivn  tricked  by  these  young  men.  who 
had  promised  to  live  (juietly. 

"Fouche's  proplH>cy  has  been  realized!"  1„.  exclaimed,  re- 
calling the  words  droj)ped  casually  by  bj,  present  Minister  of 
rolice  two  years  before.  Foucl!,'..  JMuwer.  had  uttered  them 
only  because  he  was  inllnmccd  bv  il  ,.  ivjiort  on  Laurence  he 
had  received  fi'oni  ( 'ore;ii  m. 

It  is  imjiossible  for  tbo^'  who  jiw  under  a  constitutional 
government,  especially  as  nobody  feci-  the  slightest  interest 
in  a  state  which  is  at  once  blind  aiid  dumb,  thankless  and 
apathetic,  to  hav(>  any  conception  of  i!  ,■  imprm.-  a  word  from 
tho  Emperor  gave  to  his  ])olitical  r,v  administrative  machinery. 
That  powerful  will  seemed  to  d.auinat.'  and  energize  things 
as  well  as  men.  Since  he  had  spoken,  the  Kmperor.  unexpec^t- 
edly  forced  to  confront  tho  coaliiion  of  ISdii.  forgot  all  about 
the  alfair.  He  was  thinking  of  new  battles  to  Q'  fouirht.  of 
new  regiments  to  be  massed  that  wcmld  strike  a  blow  at  "the 
very  heart  of  the  Prussian  Tnomirchy.  Hut  his  de-ire  for 
speedy  justice  found  a  potent  auxiliary  in  a  condition  of  un- 
certainly that  all'ected  all  the  niagi>triites  of  the  I'hnpire.  .At 
that  jieiiod.  ('ambacer(\-.  m  obedience  to  one  of  his  functions 
as  Archchancellor,  and  IJe^nier.  the  (Irand  Judge,  were  pre- 
jiaring  [tiaii-  for  the  creatiun  of  Tribunals  of  First  Instances, 
Imperial  Courts,  and  C'ouiis  of  Cassation.  They  were  de- 
bating about  the  roi)es  to  b-  worn  by  the  judge>.  a  question  to 
which  Xapol.e,,,.  very  ])roprly.  aitadicd  a  g,.od  deal  of  im- 
portance. Tb:y  warned  to  ivvi.-e  the  li.-t-  of  olhcials  in  every 
department  (d'  the  law  courts,  and   were  searching  out  for 
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,'iich  jurists  of  iIh-  Pisrliaiurius  ahulishcil  at  th-  i;"\(i]uiiou 
ii-  iiii<:ht  lit'  [iR'vailnl  (111  lo  occuin-  the  vacai.t  ])..Mti.Mis.  It 
u.i^  natural,  thm.  for  th.;  magistrates  in  Vnr  dciiartincnt  oi'  lluj 
\ulic  to  fi'cl  sun  tliat  a  .U.^play  of  zeal  and  nirr-v  in  the  all'air 
nf  the  abduction  of  ihe  Conite  de  (iondn-villJ  would  he  a 
-i,un^'  n'conunendatioii;  an<l  it  \va^  (•(|ually  natural  for  the 
>.\cophants  of  power,  and,  indeed,  for  tlie  masses  generally,  to 
airept  Napoleon's  supj)ositiun>  a>  eertainties. 

I '(-are  still  UMgued  over  the  coni    leiit.  and  tlio  admiration 
f.  It  in  Franet   for  its  Hnijieror  was  unanimous.     He  .-edueed 
men  through  their  intere>ts.  eajoled  ihem  through  tlieir  vanity, 
aul  enlisted  all  things  on  his  side,  even  the  memories  of  the 
past.     This  violent  deed,  therefore,  appeared  to  evervone  as 
nnihing  less  tiian  an  a.->ault  made  on  the  j)uhlic  welfare:  and 
-.'  the   unfortunate  gentlemen,   notwitliMamling   their   inno- 
M  IK e,  were  held  up  to  universal  ohloipiy.      A  few  of  the  nobles, 
iivmg  on  their  e.-tates,  deplored  the  ail'air  among  themselves,' 
liut  not  one  of  them  ventured  to  o|)en  his  inouih.     And,  in  fad, 
Mliat  possibility  was  tlieroof  making  headwav  against  this  out- 
l.Hirst  of  public  opinion?     Tin-  bodies  of  the  eleven  men  who 
ueiv  shot  down  in  I  ::»■.'  from  behind  the  window-shutters  of 
liie   Hotel   de   ('in(|-('ygne   were   dug  up   from  their  graves, 
paraded  through  the  department,  and  pointed  to  as  overwhelm- 
ing proofs  of  the  guilt  of  the  accused.     It  was  feared  that  the 
emigres  would   now  ,^how  a  ijold   frMiu,  would  make  violent 
attacks  on  the  purchasers  of  their  estates,  and  would  prepare 
tile  way  for  the  restitution  of  their  properties  by  similar  tur- 
I'lil-iit  protests  against  what  they  considered  unjust  spoliation. 
'I'lif  Simeuses  and   dllauteserrcs  were  spoken  of,  then,  as 
brigands,  robbers,  assassins.     The   fact   that    Michu   was  re- 
irarded  as  their  accomplice  wa>  jiariicularly  injurious  to  them. 
ihis  man.  who,  in  conjunction  with  his  fath(>r-in-law,  had  cut 
'ill' every  head  that  fell  in  i  he  department  during  the  Terror, 
<^a>  the  object  of  the  most  ridiculous  stories.     Kvervthing  was 
■!"ne  to  siimulate  the  general  liatred  of  the  functionaries  of  the 
Aube.  nearly  all  of  whom  owed  their  appointment  to  Malin, 
aad  not  a  single  generous  voice  wa:,  raised  to  rebuke  the  out- 
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•  Tics  of  the  people.     'I'o  ( r.un  their  misfortunos,  the  unhappv 
prisoners   were   <le>tit;ite  of  every   le-jil    means   whieli    nu'Ja 
assist  (lieiri  in  cunltatin,!,'  pivjielnf  ;,n(!  error:  i'or,  ihoiiL'h  t!i" 
Code  of  r.nnnaire.  Year  IV.,  left  ilie  imiietnirnr  to  one  jnrv 
and  the  verdict  to  another,  it  did  not  furni.-h  the  -iccux'd  \vitii 
tliat  iiowcrful  .irnarantcc.  the  ri.uht  ot'  appeal  to  the  Court  of 
Cassation  whenever  there  were  .-uhstantial  reasons  for  appeal- 
in;,'  the  easo  to  a  liiL'hcr  trihunal.     On  the  tliir.l  dav  after  tlie 
arrests,  every  one  in  th<"  .•liati'au  de  CiiKi-CyLMie.  master  and 
servant,  was  .-uminoned  lo  appear  !)erore  the  jiirt/  irniruKation. 
Tlie  jilaeo  wa.-  left  in  ihe  care  cd'  i  he  tenant,  under  the  super- 
vision of  tlie  Ahhe  (ionjet  and  his  si>ter.  who  went  to  reside 
there.     :M.  and   Madame  d'Hanteserre  and   Mademoiselle  de 
Cinq-Cyirno  removed  to  a  little  house  owned  hv  Duricu  in  one 
of  those  loniT,  wide  suhnrhs  that  -tra^rirle  out  from  the  city  of 
Troves.     T.aurenee    felt    M)nietliii..j-    like   a    elulehin^r   at   the 
licart  wh(>n  she  confrMiited   ihe   fury  of  the  rahhle,  the  ma- 
lignity of  the  tradespe.ipK.,  and  the  hostility  of  the  administra- 
tion, all  Jiianifestcd  in  the  several  little  incid.iits  which  the 
relatives  of  a  prisoner  tried  in  a  prnvincial  town  are  sure  to 
encounter.      Instead  of  ciicouraixMi;:  or  eompa>sionate  words, 
she  liad  to  listen  lo  conversations  meant  to  reach  her  car.  con- 
versations hreathin;?  ihe  m')st  diai)olic  spirit  of  reven,<re.     She 
had  to  witness  demon>l rations  of  hatred,  instead  of  the  strict 
politeness  and  reserve  which  hcfitti'd  the  occasion.     Rut  she 
was  particularly  di~piritcil  hy  that  sense  of  isolation   which 
everyone  feels  in  such  circiinistances.aiid  feels  the  more  acutely 
hecau.^e  adversity  en^rcnder-  di-irnst.     Laurence,  who  had  re- 
covered all  her  energy,  relied,  however,  on  the  resistless  power 
of  innocence,  and  had  too  much  contempt  for  the  crowd  to  he 
;'larnied  at  ihe  silent  di.^apiM-oval  with  which  it  met  her.     .She 
ke{)t  up  t!ie  couraire  of  M.  ,ind  Madame  (rilaiitc^erre,  all  the 
timeabsorhed  in  thr)uo:hts  of  the  judicial  hattle  which,  to  judge 
from  the  rapidity  of  th(>  pnn  edure.  must  soon  he  waged  in  the 
criminal  court.     But  sh(>  w.i-  to  receive  a  l)low  which  she  little 
expected,  a  hlow  that  weake  vi\  her  couraire.     In  the  midst  of 
this  terrible  disaster,  just  wnen  the  tid(;  of  popular  fury  wa.s 
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nioiintinpapninst  tli«>iii.  ju.-t  when  thr  unh;ippy  family  ^-ccnicd 
!■>  Im'  alone  in  -nine  ilcscrt,  ..nr  man  suddenly  towered  aloft  iti 
Mie  eye^;  of  Lanrenee  and  exiiihited  all  the  beauty  of  liis  nature. 
.'lie  (lay  after  the  hill  of  indictment,  with  the  formula  :  Qui.  i7 
7  '/  lieu,  which  the  foreman  of  the  jury  wrote  at  the  foot,  was 
-  nt  .■)  the  puhlic  accuser,  and  the  warrant  i>sued  aL,'ainst 

tfi      ecused  was  changed  to  an  order  for  their  arre>t,  tin- 
\'   .quis  de  Chargelveuf  came  hravely,   in   Ins  old-fa>hioned 
turn-out.  to  the  aid  of  his  young  relative.      Fore-eemg  that  the 
l",L'al  machinery  was  sure  to  ite  set  in  motion  immediately,  the 
brad  of  this  great  family  had  hurrie<l  to  Paris,  and  had  re- 
turned from  the  city  accompanied  hy  nuv  of  the  mo>t  pn, found 
and  upright  lawyers  of  the  ancient  regime.     Uordin  had  been 
tfic  attorney  of  the  noblesse  at  Paris  for  ten  years,  and  was  sue- 
nrded   in   this   position   hy   the  celebrated   lawyer,   Derville. 
This  distinguished   jurist    .-^elected   as   his   assistant    on    the 
[«n  sent  occasion  the  grandson  of  an  e.\-Presi(lent  of  the  Par- 
li:imont  of  Normandy,  who  had  studied  in  his  ollice  and  was 
ambition  =  to  enter  the  nuigistracy.     The  young  advocate— to 
give  him  a  title  then  in  disuse,  but  subsequently  revived  by 
the  Emperor— was,  in  fact,  appointed  deputy  public  prosecu- 
tor at  Paris,  shortly  after  the  trial,  and  became  one  of  our  most 
eminent  magistrates.     M.  de  (Jranville  was  well  ])lea.so(l  to  take 
a  [imminent  part  in  a  case  which  would  give  him  an  oppor- 
Hiiiity  of  distinguishing  himself  at  the  outset  of  his  career. 
At  this  period,  advocates  were  replaced  hy  oflicially  appointed 
<"unsel  for  the  defence.     The  right  of  (iefending  a  pri.soner, 
Imwever,  was  not  restricted  to  lawyers,  and  any  citizen  might 
pl-ad  the  cause  of  innocence.     Still,  the  accused  always  p're- 
fi  rred  U)  be  defended  by  an  advocate. 

The  ohl  Marquis,  though  distressed  by  the  alteration  which 
Lnief  had  made  in  Laurence's  appearance,  brliaved  with  ad- 
niirable  taste  and  tact.  He  did  not  remind  her  of  his  warn- 
ings and  the  coolness  with  which  tliey  ha<l  been  disregarded; 
!!•'  presented  Bordin  as  an  oracle  who  must  lie  obeved  to  the 
I'tter,  and  young  M.  de  Granville  as  a  defender  who  might 
b('  entirely  relied  on. 
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T>iiironoc  otTerod  Imt  liand  i<>  tin-  old  nohloiiian,  and  grasped 
liis  with  :i  rrirdiiditv  tluit  clijiriiicd  hini. 

"Y<m  were  ri^ht,"  >aid  -lie. 

"Arc  you  williii'j  to  li-nii  to  tuy  advice  now?"  ho  asked. 

The  yoiiii-  Connto-.  ;i>  woll  a>  M.  and  Madame  d'llautc- 
scrro.  made  a    i^'n  oC  a^>cnt. 

"Well,  tlicn,  you  mu-t  ionic  and  stay  at  my  hoii.-(> :  it  is  in 
the  ccritro  of  tlic  <  ity,  near  the  court.  You  and  vour  counsel 
uiil  lie  ;uorc  at  y.iiir  case  there  tlian  here,  where  you  are  all 
huddled  to^'ether.  and  too  remote  from  the  iicld  of  hattle  as 
well.     You  would  have  to  ero>s  the  whole  town  every  day." 

Laurence  accejited  ihc  imitation,  'i'lie  old  man  escorted 
her  and  Madame  d'ilauteserre  to  his  house,  which  was  the 
home  r)f  the  ('in(|-('y<:ne  p.irl\  and  of  the  two  lawyers  durinf; 
the  whole  course  of  the  trial.  .\s  .oon  as  the  doors" were  closed 
after  dinner,  Bordin  dr,.\v  |V,,ni  Laurence  an  exact  description 
of  everything:  that  had  occnrreil;  he  \>^'j:<:v^\  her  not  to  omit 
any  detail,  however  tri\ia;.  althouudi  he  and  his  youn<;  assist- 
ant had  already  heard  a  -ond  many  of  tlii'  facts  in  t"ho  case 
from  the  lips  of  the  Manjuis  durin-r  their  journ.'V  from  I'aris 
to  Troves.  liordin  paid  close  atlenlion,  sittin;:  with  hi.s 
feet  to  the  fire  and  in  a  friendly  and  una.-suniiii):  attitude. 
As  for  the  youni,'  lawyer,  .M.  de  (iranville,  he  was  somewhat 
distracted  from  the  attention  he  was  bound  to  give  to  the  facts 
of  the  case  ])y  his  admiration  for  Laurence. 

"You  are  sure  that  is  all?"  inquired  Rordin  when  Lau- 
rence had  related  all  the  incidents  of  the  drama  exactly  as 
they  are  told  in  the  presi  iil  narrative. 

"Yes,"  she  answered. 

There  was  for  some  nionients  a  deathlii^e  silence  in  the 
drawing-rconi  of  the  Hotd  de  Char-reboiif  in  which  this  scene 
M-as  passin::.  one  of  the  mo-i  luonientoiis  scenes  that  can  occur 
during  the  whole  course  of  human  lit'-,  and  one  of  the  most 
exceptional  as  well.  The  liwyer  sits  m  jud-iiient  on  evcrv 
case  before  it  is  heard  by  tin  Jiidgo,  and  has  the  >ame  prevision 
of  the  result  that  a  doctor  has  of  the  death  of  his  patient. 
Both  of  them   foreca.-t   the  future  prior  to   ihe  stru-gle  in 
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uliuh  the  ono  will  mtrr  ihc  li.ls  M-aiiiM  iii>t,(v,  the  otluT 
.LMinst  nature.  Lauren.-,.,  M.  ,nul  Ma.l.iiue  d-llautesorre 
»n(l  the  Marquis  lia.l  ilu.jr  eve«  rivcte.!  on  t'l,.  dark"  fare  of  thi. 
.M<l  jurist,  which  was  derply  pitle  I  witli  the  sniall-pcx,  an.l 
himu  on  the  lips  that  were  to  pronounce  ih.-  words  of  life  or 
..•ath.  M.  d'Hnutes.Tr.  hmshed  awav  ih,.  drops  of  sweat 
tluit  stood  on  his  foreli.ad.  Lauivnre  happened  to  glance  at 
'!•  '■ranville  and  tiotic,,]  ijut  he  >cenie.|  deprc>scd. 

'Xow  then,  my  dear  liordin:-'-  in.iuin'd  the  Marqui..  offer- 
111-  him  his  snuff-hox,  from  whi.ii  the  hnn-er  took  a  piiul,  in 
1111  absent-minded  way. 

i-rdin  ruhhed  the  hlaek  silk  tloss  stockin-s  that  covered 
'!■'  '"lives  of  his  leps-he  affected  the  fashion  of  th<'  last 
«.nlury,  wearinor  hia.k  cloth  hrcches  an.l  one  of  th.xe  oats 
HMinctiyely  known  as  "Fn.„..h-'— and  turned  up.on  his 
'!: 'nts  those  crafty  ey.-s  of  his,  in  which  there  was  an  ex- 
pr.  ->ion  of  despondency  that  pi'trificd  them. 

"Am   I   to  dissect   this  case?"   sai.l    he,   "and   speak  out 

ir.inkly.-'  ' 

•Uhy,  of  course,  monsieur  I"'  answered  Laurence. 

"Lverythin-  that  you  have  don<-  with  the  best  intention  will 
!"■  made  a  pround  of  accusation  a-ainst  vou,"  said  the 
v.f.ran  practitioner.  -It  is  impossihle  to  sav.>  vour  relatives- 
->1!  wo  can  do  is  to  try  for  a  lidit  sentence.  Vou  hade  Michu 
Hi\  his  lands:  it  will  he  pro.,f  posiiive  of  vour  criminal  pur- 
p-sps  with  regard  to  the  Senator.  Yon  -.,ve  express  orders 
t"  vour  servants  to  go  to  Tnnvs.  Wmv!'  You  wanted  to 
fia\..  no  witnesses;  an  explanation  ren.i.  ho        rp  piaus- 

liilf  by  the  fact  that  it  is  the  true  one.    'i       ,1,, 
|-'-!!v  said  a  few  words    of    terrii)!.-  import     i 
'y ■•'•"■  words  will  .lestroy  you.     You  vou'- 
■1;^  'xpression  in  y.uir  own  courtyard  that  sii  )v> 
pr.i»n>e  against  th..  owner  of  (ioiulr  vilie. 
^'■<  p'  on   sentry   duty   at    tlie  gatewav   just   a: 
fr:aiP  was  committed.     You  are  not  i)rosecut.  ;. 
■tppearance  might  interest  some  people  in  the 
prisoners." 
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"Tlicn,  niir  ra?c  is  uiitfii.ilili' I"'  cM^iitiicl  'M.  A<'  nranvillo, 
"Arnl  tlio  iiioH!  sf)  tliiit  \M'  arc  no  lon^^cr  in  u  position  to  lip 
nMf  to  It'll  the  truth."  n  j>.iium!  I'.or.lm.  'Miihii.  ihr  MM.  ile 
Siiiu'iiso  iiriil  (riliiiiti'.-riri'  in',!-t  roiiiinp  tlu'inseUori  to  the 
simple  statciiiont  ili.it  ihrv  were  in  ihi'  t'orc.-t  with  von  duriiii,' 
a  portion  of  the  day,  and  tliat  tui'V  had  l.rfakfaMcd  at  ('iiii|- 
("vu'nc.  Hut  ~^l|)[)o^lIlJ,'  we  trv  to  |irovc  that  yon  wm'  ail  fhtn' 
at  throo  o'clock,  uIk)  ari'  cur  witncs-cH?  Maithi',  the  wife  of 
one  of  the  prisoner- ;  the  Durieus  and  (  athn me,  ihnc  of  \our 
servant-;  M.  and  Madanie  d'llaule>erre.  tlic  ]iarents  of  tuo 
of  the  prisoners.  Tln-e  witiioM's  are  of  no  value;  tho 
law  wiadd  net  admit  their  testimony  aiiainst  you;  cornnion 
sense  will  ri'ject  it  when  it  is  in  vour  l':i\nr.  II'  \nn  were  -n 
insensate  as  to  declare  you  had  ::nne  into  ihe  forest  in  search 
of  eleven  liundreii  thou-and  I'raius  in  L'old.  you  would  send 
all  the  prisoners  to  hard  lahor  fur  liff  a-  eoniinon  rohluTs. 
The  Puhlie  Accu-cr,  the  jury,  ilic  jmi^es.  the  audience — all 
France  would  hclieve  you  Iiad  :;ot  hild  of  thi-  ;.'old  at  (Jon- 
dreville,  and  had  rcinnved  the  .'^(■nator.  ti>  carrv  out  yo\ir 
scheme  with  <:reater  .-afcty.  Looking:  at  the  indictment  as 
it  stands,  the  whole  all'air  i-  raihcr  puzzliuir;  hut  to  the  jurv 
the  truth  of  every  article  in  it  woiild  M'cni  ohviou.-,  if  we  told 
all  ve  know;  in  their  eyes,  the  n:nni\  would  he  the  proceeds 
of  a  theft,  and  would  clear  up  every  point  which  at  first  had 
seemed  ohscure;  to-day,  the  wiu'ds  Royalist  and  rohher  arc 
convertihle  terms.  The  dcrd.  for  all  that  is  yet  known  ahout 
it,  was  promj)ted  hy  a  .-piri;  of  nvenLrc.  easily  accounted  for 
by  the  political  situation  at  present.  The  penalty  the  prison- 
ers have  incurred  is  death;  hut  every  pcr>on  wil!  not  consider 
death  as  a  disirra'C  in  tlii  circumstanees.  i  'n  the  other  hand, 
if  the  jury  ari'  told  that  the  motive  of  the  outraire  wa.-  a 
hankeriiii,'  after  other  pe(r|ile''s  money,  you  will  he  deprived  nf 
the  hen(  fit  of  the  interc-t  felt  for  men  condemned  to  death, 
when  any  excuse  can  he  ol'cred  for  their  crieie.  If  at  the  very 
beginnintr.  vou  had  justif'u'd  your  actions  during  the  day  by 
exhibiting  the  jilfn  of  the  j)laces  \  lierc  your  trea.-ure  w.ns  con- 
cealed in  the  fore.st,  the  tin  canisters  and  the  gold  itself,  you 
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it  Iiavc  got  ..111  .,f  thf..  srni|H..  su|.|,nM„-  v.,u  ],a,l  ,,,1- 
.li.il  m.i^iistrntos  t..  .I..,!  wai,:  l,nt  ;i^  itmtt.r.,  >tan.l,  vuu 
1^1  linl.l  your  iH'ucv.     (;„(i  gniMt  iliiit  iiuiu'  of  th.'  prisoners 
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;l.Miia-fil  llifir  poHtioii.     All  wo  can  ,h,,  linurwr.  is  to 
(T  thfir  cxaiiiiiiatiun  ami  make  the  hv>{  of  it  wo  can" 
i..iurcM.o  wriiii^'  li.T  liainN  dc.-i.ainn-l.\  ,in,l  raiso.l  her  eyes 

■  '  :..a\cii  111  li,,|M.|(w,  aii-iii.h;  ,||..  ,;,\v  ii.iw  Inr  llu'  fir>t  Imio 

''•■I'tli  "f  III.'  al.y-s   into  v.  hi,  I,   Iut  r.uiHns  had  faUon. 

.    •    .Maniuis  and  .M.  .lo  fw-aiiviHe  u,io  furcihlv  inipre.^^od  by 

incNwial.lo  lofrjc  „{  l!ur,iiii-.s  argument.    (i..od  .M.  d'Haute- 

■  II   dimply  ut'pt. 

■Wliy  (lid  you  not  li,t..n  lo  tiie  Al.ho  (ioujet  when  he  en- 
ln„.cd  tlicu,  to  mala,  their  oeape?-  .aid  Madame  d'Jlaute- 
>'  nv.  resentfully. 

•Ah  !"  eried  the  old  lawyer,  "if  you  could  have  saved  them 
^ni'l  -id  not  do  .so  you  will  he  rL>poUMhie  lor  tlieir  deatli.  Had 
t  ic)  been  eondenmc.1  in  tluir  ah.^enco  for  contempt  of  court 
tiuy  would  have  had  time  to  prove  their  inno.ence;  in  such 
i^iv's  tune  IS  everything.  I  have  solved  some  j.u/zliug  umg- 
iii.i-  in  my  time,  hut  never  any  so  dark  as  this." 
■Kverything  ahout  it  seems  Incredihle,  even  to  us,"  .said  M 


•■ranville.     "If  the  accu.-ed  are  innocfnt.  then  the  crime 
1m  en  committed  by  others.     Five  p.TM.ns  do  not  suddenly 
n.L.'  up  out  of  the  -round  in  tliis  ma-ical  sort  of  fashion,  do 
li.ive  hor>es  shod  exactly  in  the  .smie  stvlo  as  those  of 'the 
'Hers,  'o  not  personate  the  same  prisoners  and  fling  Malin 
'  M.me  ditch  or  otiier,  all  merely  t'or  the  sake  of  rninin" 
MM.  de  Simeu-e,  dWI.iuteserre,  and  .Mi.Ini.     The  person"^ 
'■•    .'!'>» n.  the  real  culprits,  must  have  had  some  motive  for 
.'iting  mto  the  >kins  of  live  innncent  men.     Hut  to  hunt 
!iuui  up,  to  lay  our  hands  on  them!— Why,  wo  should  need 
■■Hi  the  weapons  winch  the  government   has  at  its  call— de- 
t'-    ives  and  eyes  in  every  commune  for  si.\ty  mile?  round  us !" 
•  And  that's  impossible:  there's  no  u>e  thinking  of  it,"  an- 
-"   n  .1   Honlin.     "Never  since  the  madiinerv  of  justice  was 
|--i    put   into  operation    has  society  discove'red   any  method 
".V  wliich  iiiiocence,  when  wrongfully  accused,  could  have  ot 
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it.s  (li.-po.-al  agericie.-  a.-  j.owerful  as  tlioso  whicli  the  magistrate 
lu'  .-uiijiiv.-sion  (if  (Tiinc.  Jii>tiee  is  oiie-sidid. 
noil  her  detectives  nor  police.  Society,  if 
appealed  to,  will  refii.-e  tn  lr)ld  out  a  lielpiug  liaud.  The  de- 
fence, thercrore,  iniisi  icly  solely  on  the  force  of  reason,  and 
the  argunirnts  that  may  (oiivinee  judges  are  often  inipc'.ent 
Avhen  addressed  to  the  prejudiced  nunds  of  a  jury.  The  whole 
country  is  against  vdu.  The  eight  jurors  who  returned  a  true 
bill  are  all  purelia-er-  "f  National  lands,  and  the  jury  de  juge- 
mcnt,  like  the  jnrii  d'un-u.^nlidn,  is  |)retty  sure  to  he  taken 
f'om  among  ilie  si'llers  and  buyers  of  National  lands  or  from 
among  employes  uf  the  guvernment.  In  a  word,  we  shall  have 
a  jurij  Malin  (a  jury  of  malignant-)  I  .\  complete  system  of 
defence  is,  therefore,  absolutely  nece.-sary:  ynu  must  stick 
to  it  in  every  i)articular.  and,  if  need  be,  perish  in  your  inno- 
C'^^ce.  You  will  be  condemned.  We  shall  appeal  to  the 
Court  of  Cassation  and  keep  the  case  going  there  as  long  aa 
we  can.  If,  during  an  interval,  T  can  collect  proofs  in  your 
favor,  you  can  scud  in  a  petition  I'nr  mercy.  Now  you  have 
tbo  skeleton  of  the  ease  hehire  ynu  and  mv  opinion  on  it.  If 
s\e  triumph — anything  is  possible  in  a  court  id'  law — it  will 
be  by  a  miracle,  and  1  don"t  know  of  anv  liwyer  as  capable 
of  working  such  a  miracle  as  your  cminsel;  1  will  aid  him  to 
the  best  of  my  power." 

"The  St'uator  must  have  the  key  to  this  enigma,"  M.  de 
Granville  added.  ''When  any(>ne  hates  us,  we  generally  know 
who  it  is,  aiul  why.  Now,  in  the  present  case,  1  see  a  man 
who  leaves  I'aris  in  the  depth  of  winter,  comes  to  (iondreville 
alone,  sliuts  himself  up  w  Jili  his  notary,  and  surrenders,  so  to 
speak,  to  the  five  men  wlm  lay  their  haiuls  on  him." 

'■Undoubtedly.  I  is  (nmluit  is  ipiile  as  extraordinary  as 
ours,"'  rcjoineil  Bordin.  "lUit  how  can  we  face  round  and  be- 
come accu-rps  instead  nf  w^at  we  are,  wlien  the  whole  countrv 
is  against  u<y  To  do  so  surcessfully,  we  nm-t  have  the  good- 
will, the  co-<iperatinn  of  thi  government,  and  a  thousand  limes 
more  proof-  than  if"  this  were  an  ordinary  situation.  Our 
unknown  o])ponents  have  iianagetl  this  premeditated  scheme 
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of  their?  with  marvolou?  iistutciie-^;  tlicy  knew  porfoctlv  the 
position  a^^sumed  by  Michu  and  the  Simeuses  toward  Malin. 
N'(,t  a  word  uttered!  Not  a  thing  stolen  1— What  cunning 
rascal?  they  must  have  been!  Ah  I  depend  \ipon  it,  [re 
frllows  behind  tlu-se  mask?  were  not  nialefaeiorri — they  had 
sdinething  else  in  view.  But  try  to  bring  In. me  such  opinions 
;i^  these  to  the  ?ort  "f  jury  we  are  likely  to  get  !"' 

That  comprehensive  faculty  of  embracing  with  a  single 
L'laiiee  all  the  a.-peets  of  a  complex  problem,  which  tenders 
(rrtain  advocates  and  certt'i  judges  so  great,  astounded  and 
!„  wildered  Laurence.     This  remor-cle?>  logic  planted  a  dagger 

in  her  heart. 

'•Out  of  every  hundred  cases  that  come  into  a  court  of 
justice,"  continued  Bordin,  ''not  ten  are  ever  fully  un- 
raveled, and  the  secret  of,  perhaps,  a  good  third  of  them  will 
luver  be  known.  Yours  is  amongst  those  that  are  past  the 
(oniprehension  of  prisoners  and  pro.-eeutors.  of  the  judges 
and  the  public.  A?  for  o^.ir  Emperor,  ho  ha?  other  thing? 
tn  think  of  than  coming  to  tiie  help  of  the  Simcuse?,  even  if 
tliov  had  never  plotted  hi?  downfall  '.—But  who  the  devil  owes 
Alalin  a  grudge  ?  and  why  does  he  owe  it  ?" 

Bordin  and  de  Granville  exchanged  look-;,  look?  that  im- 
plied a  suspicion  of  LaunMice's  truthfulne??.  The  yo\in,-  girl 
saw  that  they  doubted  her.  It  caused  her  an  anguish  as 
poignant  as  any  torture  >he  had  hitherto  borne;  but  the  look 
she  cast  at  them  in  turn  killed  that  ?u?pieinTi  for  ever. 

The  next  day  the  two  lawyers  received  the  report  of  the 
examination,  and  also  permission  to  communicate  with  the 
prisoners.  They  were  able  to  tell  the  family  that  their  clients 
'tood  their  ground  with  the  inilexilile  resolution  to  be  ex- 
pected from  men  of  honor. 

"M.  de  (Iranville  will  defend  Michu,"  said  Bordin. 

-Michu  r"    cried    M.    d<>    t'liargebu'uf.    astonished    at    this 

change  of  plan. 

"Fverviliiu!!  hincre?  on  h'm.  and  that's  where  the  danger 
lies,"  answered  the  old  advocate. 
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"If  lie  is  in  more  peril  tli;ni 
fair  I''  exclaimed  Laiireiice. 

"Wo  can  see  a  few  chatices  for  our  side."  said  ^I.  do  Gran- 
ville, '"and  we  are  j,^oinfr  to  iry  to  make  the  l)(>st  of  thorn.  If 
it  is  possible  to  save  our  client.-,  it  will  lie  iieeause  M.  d'Haute- 
serre  told  Mielui  to  repair  one  of  the  {)osts  in  the  fence  at 
the  sunken  lane,  and  iieeause  a  wolf  was  peon  in  the  foro=t 
A  great  deal  depends  np<in  the  way  in  which  a  ease  is  {)lea(le(i 
in  a  criminal  court,  and  the  pleadinjzs  will  turn  on  circum- 
stances apparently  trivial,  hut.  as  you  will  see,  really  mo- 
montous." 

Then  T.anrence  fell  into  that  state  of  moTital  prostration 
which  henninhs  every  resolute  and  oiier^'otic  soul  when  it  dis- 
covers that  all  its  enertry  and  all  its  resoluteness  have  l)een 
bootless.  Here  Mas  no  ([uestion  of  ihe  overthrow  of  a  man  or 
of  a  government  wnli  the  aid  of  a  band  fif  devoted  en- 
thusiasts; hero  was  no  field  for  the  display  of  the  ardent  and 
strenuous  fanaticism  that  is  eqiiipped  for  its  work  in  darkness 
and  mystery;  here  mh  iety,  all  entire,  was  up  in  arms  against 
her  cousins.  She  had  lost  all  hope:  it  is  impossible  to  storm 
a  prison,  alone  and  single-handed:  it  is  im})ossible  to  rescue 
prisoners  in  the  midst  of  a  hostile  jiopulation  ami  under  the 
eyes  of  a  police  whose  vigilance  is  quickened  by  the  supposed 
audacity  of  the  accus(>d.  When  the  younger  of  the  two 
lawyers,  dismayed  by  the  stupor  into  which  this  hijih-spirited 
girl  had  sunk,  tried  to  raise  her  courage,  she  answered  : 

''T  wait  and  suffer  in  silence. '" 

Words  uttered  in  a  tone  and  aceompanii'd  with  a  look  and 
gesture  that  would  have  made  them  famous  if  s])oken  on  a 
wider  stage.  Some  nioTiients  later,  old  d'llauteserre  sa.d  to 
the  Marqui?  de  Chargebceuf ; 

''How  I  have  toiled  for  those  two  unfortunate  sons  of  mine! 
I  have  saved  and  saved  umi  now  they  have  an  income  of  eight 
thousand  livres.  invested  i;i  the  funds.  Had  they  con.sented 
to  enter  the  army,  they  would  by  this  time  have  risen  to 
high  rank  and  made  good  marriages,  and  now  all  my  plans 
have  come  to  nothing:." 
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"  answered 


"How  can  you  be  thinking  of  tlifir  interest?,' 
liis  wife,  "when  their  honor  ".ul  their  lives  are  imperiled?" 

"M.    d'HiuurMirc    ;liiiik5    of    everything."    observed    the 
Marquis  de  Chargebanif. 

While  the  Cinq-Cygne  household  was  waiting  for  the  open- 
mi:  of  the  trial  ami  making  efforts  to  get  leave  to  visit  the 
prisoners,  an  event  of  far-reaching  inijiortancc,  but  kept  secret 
from   those  most   intcrestt'd   in   it.  occurred   at  the  chateau. 
Marthe  had  been  allowi'd  to  return  to  Cinq-Cygne  after  giving 
h.r  testimony,  which  seemed  so  immaterial  that  the  Public 
\(riiser  did  not  think  it  worth  his  while  to  have  her  sum- 
inoiied   before  the  criminal   court.     Like   all   persons   of  an 
rNcossivcly  emotional  temperament,  the  poor  W(uuan.  who  was 
k.vping  Mademoiselle  r.oujet  company  in  the  drawing-room, 
!i:,d  fallen  into  a  state  of  pitiable  despondency.     To  her.  as 
wvll  as  to  the  cure  and  everyone  wlio  did  not  know  how 
tlie  accused  had  spent  the  day,  their  innocence  seemed  doubt- 
fn!.     At    times    she   was    sure    lliat    her   husband,    with   his 
nia>ters  and    Laurence,  had   taken   revenge  on  the   S-nator. 
T!k'   uidianpy    woman   was    too   well    convinced    of   Michu's 
r-jiirit  of  seif-sacrifice  not  to  know  that. among  all  the  prisoners, 
lie  was  the  one  who  stood  in  most  danger,  both  because  of  his 
;i'n,redcnts  and   the  share  h^  mu^t  hav(>  had   in   the  crime 
v.iih  which  they  were  charge'!.     The  Abbe  (;<iujet.  his  sister 
;![i(l  Marthe  grouped  blindly  among  the  j)robabilities  to  which 
l!;i-   supposition   gave   rise;   but   the-e   jiroliabilitics   were   so 
cn^tantly  present  to  their  minds  that  eventually  they  took 
fnriii  and  substance.     The  condition  of  absolute  doubt  in- 
^ -i.mI  Oil  1)V  Descartes  can  no  more  e.\i^t  in  tlie  human  in- 
1,  lleet  than  a  vacuum  can  in  nature,  and  the  mental  operation 
V  !ii,  h  w(>iild  superinduce  such  a  result  would  be  as  exceptional 
liMil  abnormal  as  the  action  of  the  air-puni]).     People  have 
-iiie  sort  of  belief  in  relation  to  what.-ver  is  presented  to  the 
niderstanding.     Xow  :Marthe  was  so  fe^arful  of  the  prisoners 
•■irning  out  to  i)e  guilty,  thai  this  fear  amounted  to  a  belief, 
;;:i(l   lids   mental   attitude   of  hers  jiroved   faial.     Five  days 
;ifter  the  arrest  of  the  gentlemen,  ju>l  at  the  moment  she  was 
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going  to  bed,  about  ten  at  night,  lar  iiiotlicr,  who  had  walked 
over  from  the  t'aiiii-hou.-c.  (ullftl  \n  licr  to  coiiu'  down  into 
the  yard. 

"There  is  a  workman  lim'  who  lia>  liroudit  you  a  message 
from  ^lichu.  He  is  waitini:  I'or  you  at  tln>  liollow  M'ay,"  she 
said  to  Martlic. 

Botli  of  the  women  t<iok  llu'  short  cui  throu,i:h  the  pap. 
The  h'lne  was  so  ohsciui'  that  all  Martlic  could  discern  was 
something  which  seemed  to  be  a  Inmian  form  indistinctly  out- 
lined on  the  darkness. 

'"Speak,  madanic,  so  that  1  may  he  sure  you  are  Madame 
Miehu,""  said  a  voice  in  toiH's  that  betrayed  a  certain  degree 
of  nervousness. 

"Certainly,"  answered  Martlic.  ••What  do  you  want  with 
me  ?" 

"Good,"  returned  the  straiiL'er.  "(iive  me  your  hand.  Oh, 
you  needn't  be  afraid  of  me.  1  have  brought,"  he  added, 
bendin.ix  forward  and  whisperin<r  in  her  ear,  "a  few  words  for 
you  from  Miclui.  I  am  one  of  the  men  employed  in  the 
prison,  and,  if  what  1  am  doin;r  was  ever  found  otit,  it  would 
be  the  ruin  nf  lioth  of  us.  'S'ou  can  trust  me.  It  was  your 
father  that  got  me  the  job  in  the  jail,  and  ^Mielm  knew  he 
could  rely  on  me." 

He  handed  her  a  letter,  and  disappeared  in  the  direction 
of  the  forest  without  waitin,y  for  an  answer.  Marthe  trembled 
at  the  thouglit  that  now  at  last  she  was  going  to  learn  the 
secret  of  the  affair.  Sh<'  ran  to  the  farm-house,  with  her 
mother,  and,  after  jockini:  the  door,  read  the  following  letter: 

My  Pkaii  Martiie. 

You  <'an  trust  the  bearer  f>f  this  letter;  he  can  neither  read  nor 
write.  He  was  one  of  the  iii"~t  steadfast  of  Babenfs  followers,  lias 
often  been  employed  by  your  father,  and  Imiks  on  the  Senator  as  a 
traitor.  Now.  my  dear  wife,  the  Senator  has  been  walled  U]>  by  us 
in  the  very  <  ave  where  we  hid  our  masters  some  time  a?o.  The 
wretch  has  had  enough  firovisions  t"  last  him  for  tiv(>  days,  and,  as 
it  i;  to  our  interest  that  he  sfonld  live,  carry  hini,  as  soon  as  you 
have  read  this  letter,  enough  f. ,od  to  last  hi'u  another  tive  days,  at 
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k'ast.  The  forest  in  sure  to  bf  watduMl  closely  ;  fu  act  sid  cautiously 
iiH  we  used  to  do  when  we  took  provisions  to  the  youn;:  gentlemen. 
I'Mn't  say  a  word  to  Malin,  don't  fpeak  at  all,  and  put  on  ^ne  of 
the  masks  you'M  find  on  oneof  the  Hteps  in  the  cellar,  Isxcf  ot  you 
,iri-  as  silent  as  the  (;rave  on  this  f^eeret  which  I  am  ohlitred  to  con- 
;i  !i'  to  you,  you  will  expose  us  to  •■(■••tain  death,  i'on't  say  a  word 
t  i  Mailenioiselle  de  Cin<i-('yfrne,  t^he  mi^dit  funk.  Have  no  fear  on 
!!iv  ai'count.  We  are  certain  thiii;-'s  will  turn  out  all  riL;ht  ;  and, 
if  the  worst  came  to  the  worst,  Mai  in  would  save  us.  I  need  not 
:i-k  you  to  hurn  this  letter  as  soon  as  you  have  read  it,  for  if  any- 
I'lif  saw  a  .single  line  of  it,  I  mi<rht  hid  good-hye  to  my  head. 
Your  loving  husband, 

Munr. 


The  existence  of  the  cave  under  the  iiKuind  in  the  middle 
of  tiie  forest  was  known  to  nobody  except  .Martlie.  Franc.ois, 
Miihu,  the  four  gentlemen,  and  Laurence.  So,  at  least, 
Mitrthe  believed,   and   naturally,   for  her   liu-band    had   said 

loiliinp  to  her  of  his  meeting  witii  I'eyrade  aiid  Corentin. 
loii^equently,  the  letter  must  have  come  from  Michu.  and 
-cnied  to  have  been  written  and  signed  Ity  him.  Assuredly, 
hud  Marthe  at  once  consulted  her  mistress  and  the  two 
'.wyers,  who  were  aware  of  the  innocence  of  tiie  prisoners, 
;!ie  crafty  old  advocate  would  have  found  a  clue  to  llic  trap 
into  which  his  clients  had  fallen.  But  ^lartlie,  acting  on  her 
I'.r-t  impulse,  as  is  tiie  case  with  most  women,  and  having 
'iiT  mind  running  on  consideraiions  to  which  tliere  seemed 
u,  he  only  one  answer,  thing  the  letter  into  the  cliiinney.  How- 
ever, impelled  by  some  vague  and  instinctive  feeling  of  pru- 
■  I'iiie,  she  suddenly  snatclied  the  jiapir  from  the  fire.  All 
!!iat  remained  of  it  was  the  blank  slicet  and  a  few  written 

in«s.  and  as  tliese  could  not  compromise  anybody,  she  sewed 
the  scrap  into  the  bottom  of  her  gown.     She  was  alarmed  at 


ii, 


Hie  idea  of  the  jirisoner  being  without  food  for  twenty-four 
hours,  and  she  determined  to  carry  meat,  bread,  and  wine  to 
■he  vault  that  very  night.  She  was  too  curious,  as  well  as  too 
humane,  to  think  of  waiting  until  the  next  day.  She  heated 
the  oven,  and  ,  with  her  motlicr's  as.-istance,  prepared  a  pasty 
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uf  liaro  and  diuk,  a  rice  ])iHl(lin;:.  roasted  two  chickens,  got 
out  two  bottles  of  wine,  and  baked  two  round  loaves.  At  about 
half-past  two  in  ihc  niorninf,',  .-he  slarteil  for  the  fori'st,  after 
packinir  everythinLT  in  a  basket,  with  Couraut  as  her  com- 
panion. She  could  not  have  a  more  admirable  scout,  for  the 
animal  was  ;;iftcd  wilh  a  hiirli  (le,i,'ret  nf  intelli<:enee.  In  all 
her  former  expeditions  lie  used  to  scent  strangers  at  an  im- 
meuM'  distance.  rcturniuLT  to  his  mistress  with  a  low  firowl, 
and  with  his  muzzle  facinir  the  danirerous  quarter. 

^larllic  reached  the  swamp  ;it  ainiut  three  in  the  morninp, 
and  left  ("ouraut  on  <,Miard.  After  spendint;  lialf  an  hour  in 
removinir  the  atones,  .-he  came  to  the  door  of  t!io  vault,  a 
dark  lantern  in  her  liand  and  on  her  face  a  mask,  which,  as 
her  husband  had  warned  her,  >Iie  fo\ind  on  one  of  the  steps. 
The  detention  of  the  Seiintor  must  have  been  planned  a  ,sxood 
wliile  in  advance.  An  iipiiiin,Lr,  .ibout  a  foot  square,  which 
^larthe  had  imi  dh-erved  on  li-  ;■  ]u-eviiius  vi-it-,  had  been 
roughly  cut  at  the  1"p  of  the  irmi  (l>nr;  but  le-t  Malin,  with  a 
prisoner's  time  and  ]ialicnce  at  b;,-  <li-pn:-al.  miglit  shoot 
back  the  iron  Imlt  onl-ide,  it  had  bi'(  n  r-ecured  with  a  pad- 
lock. .\s  ^oon  as  the  Senator  had  risen  from  his  conch  of 
moss  and  perceived  that  the  face  approaching  him  was 
masked,  he  heaved  a  sigh:  he  guc-sed  that  he  was  not  to  be 
released  thi-  time.  He  examined  Marthe  as  closely  as  the 
glimmering  light  of  the  dark  lantern  permit. ed  :  her  stout 
figure,  her  dress,  and  her  gestures  told  him  who  slu'  was,  and 
wlvn  r-lie  ]>assed  the  pasty  througli  the  hole,  he  dropj)ed  it 
and  seized  her  hands,  lie  ti'ied  to  slip  nlf  dexterously  tlie  two 
rings  ,-!ie  wore  on  her  lingers,  one  her  wechling-ring,  the 
other  a  present  from  ^lailiiuoiselh'  de  ('iiH|-('y;  ne. 

"You  will  not  deny  that  vou  are  Madame  Michu.  my  good 
woman  ?""  .-aid  he. 

I?ut  when  Marthe  felt  iie  clutv'i  of  the  Senator's  fingers, 
>he  clenched  her  list  an<l  e.alt  him  a  vigorou-  blow.  Then, 
without  opening  her  lips.  .-i:e  went  and  cut  a  stout  stick,  and 
handeil  the  >eiiator  his  provisions  at  the  end  of  't. 

"What  are  thev  going  to  do  with  me?"  he  asked. 
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Marthe's  only  reply  was  to  liiirry  away.  On  lier  n'tiirn 
li.)i!ic.  just  as  she  had  roacl.o'l  the  eilpo  of  tho  fonvt.  at  about 
fivo.  Couraut  warned  hor  that  there  was  some  stra.irjrler  nearby 
uho  might  prove  irouhle>(.ine.  She  turned  hack  in  the  di- 
frtion  of  the  i)avili()n  in  which  she  liaii  lived  for  so  many 
\.;irs,  hut  when  she  eanie  out  into  the  avemu-  slie  was  s<'en 
i.v  the  rural  constahle  of  (londreville.  Slie  immediately  «le- 
itTiiiined  to  go  straight  uj)  to  him. 

"Vou  are  out  of  bed  ver\  t'arly.  Madame  .Miehu!"  saiil  he, 
uhen  he  came  alongside  of  her. 

"We  have  met  with  so  many  misfortunes,"  she  answered, 
'iliMt  I  am  forced  to  do  a  servant'.s  work  myself.  I  am  going 
i.i  Bellache  for  seed." 

"Then  you  are  without  seed  at  Cinq-Cygne?"  returned  the 

(unstable. 

Marthe  did  not  reply,  but  went  on  until  she  reached  Bel- 
!:i(he,  where  she  asked  Beauvisage  to  gi\e  her  several  kinds 
of  seeds,  explaining  that  M.  (rilauteserre  had  directed  her  to 
I  line  to  him  for  them,  as  he  was  not  satisfied  with  the  way 
those  he  had  sown  were  turning  out.     As  soon  as  Marthe  left 
the  house  tho  constahle  entered   it.  and  inquired  what   had 
brought  her  there.     Six  days  l'\ter,  Marthe,  who  had  become 
more  cautious,  carried  the  provisions  at  midnight,  to  avoid 
iicing  seen  by  the  constables,  who  were  evidently  on  the  watch 
in  the  forest.     After  her  thinl  visit  to  the  Senator,  she  was 
,-ized  with  a  sort  of  panic  on  hearing  the  report  of  the  ques- 
tions put  to  the  prisoners  read  by  the  .\bbe  (ioujet,  for  the 
irial  had  begun.     She  took  the  priest  aside,  nuule  him  ])romise 
;!iat   he  would  keep  what   she  was  going  to  say  to   him  as 
-ecret  as  if  it  had  been  told  in  the  confessional,  showed  him 
;!io  fragments  of  Mii'hu's  letter,  at  the  ^ame  time  revealing 
the  contents  of  the  rest  of  it,  and  informed  him  of  the  Sena- 
tor's hiding-place.     The  cure  at  once  inquired  if  she  had  any 
ither  letters  of  Michu.  so  that  he  might  coini>are  them  with 
;}h-  last  one.     When  Marthe  had  returned  to  ilie  farm-house 
for  the  purpose  of  hunting  them  <ip,  she  found  that  a  summons 
had  arrived, ordering  her  to  appear  in  court  a<  a  witness.  After 
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her  return  to  tho  chateau,  j^lic  loarnod  that  the  Abbe  and  his 

sister  had  been  i=uminoiu'il  also  as  witnesses  for  the  defpiiee. 
'I'liey  were  obliged  to  start  for  'I'nnes  iniinediately.  Tluis  all 
tin  aetni-  in  the  drama,  even  those  of  them  who  had  played 
(»nly  very  suiiordinale  parts,  found  themselves  tof^ether  on 
the  A;\'j,v  where  the  fate  of  two  families  was  to  be  determined. 
There  are  very  few  places  in  France  where  tho  external  at- 
tributes of  justice  are  at  all  in  harmony  with  the  stateliness 
and  splendor  that  should  always  be  its  accessories.  Next 
to  reli,i,'ioii  an<l  royalty,  is  it  not  th<'  (juickening  power  by 
which  the  mechanism  of  society  is  kept  functioning?  Every- 
where, even  in  Paris,  the  mean  appearance  of  the  buildings, 
the  shahliiiiess  nf  the  surroundings,  and  the  lack  of  spectacu- 
lar inipressiveness  among  a  people  more  vainglorious  and 
more  enamored  of  whatever  is  grandiose  and  theatrical  in  its 
public  monuments  than  any  otlier  nation  on  the  face  of  the 
earth,  lessen  the  eflfect  of  this  enormous  power  on  the  popular 
imagination.  The  arrangements  in  almost  all  tho  cities 
are  the  same.  At  the  back  of  some  long,  rectangular  hall,  a 
desk,  covered  with  green  baize,  stands  on  a  raised  platform; 
behind  it  sit  the  judges  in  homely-looking  armchairs.  On  the 
left  is  tho  seat  of  the  Public  Accuser;  and,  next  to  him.  along 
the  wall,  is  a  gallery  furnished  with  seats  for  the  jury.  Op- 
posite tho  jury  is  another  gallery  containing  benrhes  for  the 
l)risoners  and  the  gendarmes  on  guard.  The  i  rrk  of  the 
court  sits  below  the  platfdrm  before  a  table  upon  which  are 
arranged  ihe  documents  connected  with  the  case.  Before  the 
creati  n  of  Imperial  courts,  the  governi!ient  conimissarv  and 
the  director  of  the  dury  had  each  a  seat  and  a  table,  the  one 
on  the  right  and  the  otinr  on  the  left  of  the  judges*  desk. 
Two  ushers  are  constantly  llitting  about  in  the  open  .space  in 
front  of  the  judges  left  (I'V  tho  witnesses.  The  counsel  for 
the  defence  sit  immediatclv  in  front  of  the  prisoners'  gallerv. 
-\  bnlustrailf  connects  th<>  iwo  galleries  at  the  other  end  of 
the  hall,  and  rails  off  an  en.  lusuro  containing  heaches  for  the 
UM'  of  such  witnesses  a~  have  testiiietl  and  for  certain 
privileged  auditors,     .\bovi'  the  entrance  door  and  opposite 
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!lir  jiiil},'ps  runs  aiKither  rifkcty  gullrrv.  n-.-ervcd  for  i\u>  ac- 
.oriiniodation  of  the  authorities  of  the  (iejiartnient  and  ladies 
lavored  by  the  presidinj^  judj^e,  who  has  entire  control  over 
-iirh  matters.  Persons  who  an'  not  entitled  to  any  >peeial 
[ii-ivilejzes  must  be  content  to  st.itid  between  the  entranee- 
iloor  and  th(!  balustrade.  'I'he  Criminal  Court  of  Troves 
presented  just  the  same  aspeet  that  any  court  at  the  p'-.-cnt 
liiv  inii:ht  have. 

In  April,  IHOC,  how  vcr.  the  President  and  the  four  jad|,'e.s 
uho  composed  the  court  wore  no  distinctive  eo.-tume  or  iiadjire 
i.f  Ktlice  to  relieve  the  general  nudity  of  all  llie  surrounding.^ 
,i;id  tile  emptine??  of  most  of  the  faces;  neither  did  the  Pul)lic 
.\( tUMT,  the  Director  of  the  Jury,  the  government  commissary, 
tile  u.-hers  of  the  court,  the  couiisd  for  the  defeiu-e,  nor,  in 
fart,  any  of  those  present,  cxccjit  the  gendarmes.  The  crucifix 
was  absent,  with  its  salutary  message  for  judge  and  prisoner, 
liwrytbing  was  dreary  and  vulgar.  That  pageantry  and  state 
v.vre  lacking  the  display  of  which  >ubserves  the  interests  of 
-ncictv  and,  perhaps,  even  atfords  a  sort  of  consolation  to  the 
(liminal  himself.  The  curiosity  of  the  ])ublie  to  be  present 
at  the  trial  was  as  intemperate  as  it  always  has  been  and 
alwavs  will  be  on  all  similar  occasions,  so  long  as  manners  and 
rii>toms  remain  unreformed ;  so  long  as  Fraute  refuses  to 
ridignizc  that  while  the  admission  of  the  public  by  no  means 
iinplies  publicity,  a  trial  in  such  circumstances  is  in  itself 
a  punishment  <iiE  such  an  inonlinate  character  that  no  legis- 
lator who  had  a  suspicion  of  its  cruelty  would  ever  have  in- 
tlicted  it.  .Manners  and  customs  are  often  more  cruel  than 
laws;  the  men  of  a  country  make  its  manners ;  but  the  laws  of 
a  country  are  the  development  of  its  reason,  and  manners, 
even  when  thcv  are  irrational,  are  sometimes  more  powerful 
tiian  law. 

Crowds  gathered  about  the  courthouse.  .\s  is  the  case  at 
all  sensational  trials,  the  President  was  obliged  to  have  the 
iiors  guarded  by  pickets  of  sokiier.-.  The  jjoople,  stationed 
t.  hind  the  balustrade,  were  packed  •^o  closely  that  they  were 
s'ifling.     M.  de  Granville,  who  defended  Michu,  Bordin,  who 


-mi] 

ftU 

m 

.'  '1 


180 


Tin;  (:(iM)lU:VII.I,K  MYSTKKV 


iip[M'iirfi|  (■>!■  till'  SiiiM  u-i's,  anil  a  Inial  ail\u(,it<',  wlio  reprt'- 
sciitcd  tlif  (^IIaut^•^l■rI•(■: — llic  K'asl  coiiijtroiiiisrfl  among  the 
]iii-uncr< — wriT  :ill  in  tlirir  [ilacfs  licfun'  tin  cMirl  opened. 
'I'lie  e.\pre>>i<in  of  tlieir  faces  was  eonliileiil  and  a>.«iired. 
.In-t  as  a  duitor  never  betLiys  liis  fears  in  presence  of  lii- 
p:i!iiiit,  so  a  lawyer  alwavs  ttirii-  a  iMprfnl  inuntcnanee  on 
his  client.  These  are  the  rare  cases  in  which  deception  Ix-- 
toiiics  a  virtue.  When  the  pri-niiers  entered,  their  appearance 
made  a  faviualile  impression,  iinlicateil  hy  approving:  nuirmurs 
hero  and  tlii're.  After  twenty  days  of  confinement  and  anxi- 
ety they  had  naturally  ;:rown  .-omewliat  paler.  The  perfect 
resemhlance  nf  the  two  Simeuses  excited  the  deepest  interest. 
Perliaj)s  tlie  spectators  tlnni^dil  that  N'atnre  should  huvu 
sliieldod  one  of  her  rarest  marveU  from  harm,  and  were 
tempted  to  atone  for  her  forL'et fulness  in  their  rej^ard.  The 
women  were  especiidly  tiuiclie(l  hy  their  nohle.  simple  de- 
meanor, unnuirred  hy  the  sli<ihtest  trace  of  either  shame  or 
bravado.  The  four  gentlemen  and  (luthard  were  dressed  as 
they  had  been  when  arrested,  hut  the  <  lollies  worn  at  the  time 
hy  Michu  were  to  he  used  in  evidence,  and  ihose  he  had  on 
now  were  his  best;  a  blue  greatcoat,  brown  velvet  waistcoat 
I'l  la  Itubcsjiicrre,  and  a  white  lUK-kclotli.  The  poor  man  had 
to  pay  the  {K'ualty  of  his  sinister  looks.  Whenever  he  turned 
his  deep,  bright,  tawny  eyes  on  the  audience,  or  made  anv 
movement  whatever,  there  arose  a  murmur  of  horror  from 
amongst  them.  Tlicy  believed  they  saw  the  linger  of  (lod  in 
his  appearance  in  that  dock  to  which  liis  father-in-law  had 
sent  so  many  victims.  This  num.  who  jmssessed  all  the 
esi^ential  quiilities  of  greatness,  looked  at  ids  masters  and  re- 
])ressed  an  ironical  smile,  liis  eyes  seemed  to  be  saying  tn 
them:  "l  fear  I  am  doin^'  you  harm!"'  The  five  prisone'-s 
e.Nchanged  cordial  greeting's  with  their  counsel.  Gothard 
continued  in  act  his  part  ,is  idiot.  After  the  counsel  for  the 
defence  had  challenged  a  inimber  of  the  jurors,  being  able 
to  do  so  with  their  eyes  open,  owing  to  the  information  given 
by  the  Manpiis  de  ( 'hargelMi-uf,  who  had  courageously  taken 
his  seat  between  Bordin  and  M.  de  Granville,  the  panel  was 
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.onipK'tod,  the  hill  of  indirtin.'.it  n^a.l,  nn.l  llio  iu'cuscl  scpa- 
rnWd   for  examination.     The  ai.>wcrs  uf  the  prisotier.^  wero 
Mnpilnrlv  alike.     Th.'V  ha.l  «-l.ent  thr  forenoon  in  the  forest 
;,„,!  hadVeturne.!  to  Iniuh  at  the  cliAtrau  at  one.      1  hes  had 
ridden  back  to  the  forest  afterward,  and  were  there  from  three 
i„   '.Mlf-na-t    five.     Tlii'V   did    not   vaiy   e-sentuillv    in   their 
.Mteiuents.  thou-J.  thnv  nii-ht  he  sli-ht  dilTerenees  of  detad 
;,ri-in}r    from    the    .lilTereiit    positions    in    which    they    were 
-,v,.raliv  placed.     When  i!i.'  MM.  de  Sinieuse  were  a^^ed  by 
-!..•  I'reM.lrnt  to  Rive  tlie  yrA.nu<  that  had  indiucl  them  to  ride 
,,ut  at  .«iich  a  very  earlv  hour,  they  declared  that,  ever  since 
:h..ir  return,  they  had  been  thinkin-  of  buyin-  back  (iondre- 
!!,..   and   that, "bavin-  harned   of    Malin's   arrival    on    the 
pnvious  eveninfr,  thev  had  d.'tenniiud  to  try  to  cniue  to  s.ane 
.vnn-cnient  with  him.     As  a  pr-'liinma-y,  they  had  fancied 
„  inioht  be  well  to  make  a  survey  of  the  fore>t,  in  company 
uiih  M;idcni..i.-elle  de  Cinri-Cv-ne  and  Midui.  and  ha-  their 
„tr..r  on  what  th-v  saw.     Meanwhile,  tlirir  cou-n  and  (iothara 
had  "one  in  pursuit  of  a  wolf  which  some  of  the  peasants  had 
,.,,  ji  -rluntwe  of.     If  the  Director  of  the  dury  had  examine.! 
t         "icks  left  by  their  horses  in  the  forest  as  carefully  a^ 
!..       d  examined  those  of  th.>  animals  that  had  crossed  the 
,.,r.  of  (londreville,  he  would  h-.r     '  :id  the  most  absolute  cer- 
tainty that  th.  V  were  far  away  li  ^'iteau  at  the  tunc. 

The  answers' of  the  MM.  .rilaute^c.  e  in  perfect  agrec- 

,„..nt  with  those  ''  the  MM.  do  Sinuuse,  at.d  also  were, 
;:.  iierallv,  in  harmony  with  those  ^'iven  in  their  first  .-v  . 
aniination.  The  ncces^ity  of  account  in-  for  liieir  cxcu-  i 
had  suggested  to  each  of  them  singly  the  same  idea :  they  id 
L-one  out  hunting.  The  reason  assigned  strmk  tli.-m  as  ]' vis- 
,1,1,.  enoudi,  especially  because  peasant^  had  reported  the 
l.j.^cnce  of  a  wolf  in  the  forest  a  few  day^  before. 

The  I'uhlic  Accuser,  howrver,  called  attention  to  the  dif- 
ferences between  the  an,  wvrs  of  the  M^r.  dTlauteserre  at 
the  preliminary  examinations  an.!  ili.'ir  answers  m  court. 
Ir  the  one  ca-e,  thev  stat.^i  that  they  ha.l  all  gone  hunting 
to.-ther;  now  thev  deposed  that  only  the  d'Hautcserres  and 
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T.niircnc*'  liml  ;:iiih'  hunt  in;:,  while  llic  Sinicuse-  Inul  been  a'^>- 
praisinp  tlic  value  >•(  the  forest. 

M.  (le  (iranvilli  "1,^,  r\eil  that,  as  the  ofTi-nce  hail  heen  'oin- 
itiitteil  lictweeu  two  anil  li.ilf-pa>t  five,  the  explanation  ;:ivin 
hy  the  ilefen(lnn<>  of  how  they  .^pent  the  [»rceeiliii;r  hoiirn 
:-hoilM  he  a(  lepted. 

The  I'uhlic  .\(iu-(r  aii.-wcrod  that,  if  they  had  i-pctit  tlicm 
in  inakin;:  M'eret  preparations  for  tiie  alxluction  urnl  irnpri.^^on- 
nient  of  the  Senator,  it  was  their  interest  not  to  say  so. 

And  now  the  alnlity  with  whidi  the  defence  was  to  he  eon- 
dueted  heeanie  apparent  to  all  eyes.  Botli  judjxos.  jury,  and 
speetators  saw  clearly  thai  the  victory  wouhl  be  warndy  dis- 
puted. It  I'loked  a.s  if  r.oriliii  and  .M.  de  (Iranville  had  made 
provi>ion  for  every  eventuality.  Tniioeence  should  be  able  to 
give  a  clear  and  consistent  account  of  its  action-.  The  duty 
of  the  dcfi'tKc  i-.  therefore,  to  confront  with  a  romance  in 
every  way  ]irnliaii!e  the  iiii[)rohal)!e  romance  concocted  by 
the  prosecution.  The  prisoner's  counsel.  ■  ho  must  assume  the 
innocence  of  his  client,  must  also  rojrnnt  ,  case  nuide  f)Ut  by 
the  jiro^-ecntion  as  a  mere  fantaslie  cre.it,  .n.  The  public  ex- 
amination of  the  I'our  p'Ullemcn  had  put  a  rather  favorable 
fon-truction  on  their  action.*,  and.  so  far,  everytliinj,'  had  run 
pnioothly.  But  iho  examination  -  f  Michu  was  the  critical 
point  of  the  case,  the  point  in  relali  i  to  which  the  opposing' 
law.TS  came  to  close  quarter^.  Then  it  was  obvious  why  M. 
de  (iranville  had  chosen  to  unilertake  the  <lefence  of  the 
serv;-  ;t  rather  tlian  that  of  his  masters. 

^lichu  confe-S(>d  that  !:.•  bad  threatened  Malin,  but  he  de- 
nie'l  tlatly  tliat  l:e  had  hei'n  pnilty  of  the  acts  of  violence  at- 
tributed lo  him.      Ife  was,  lie  said,  simply  taking  a  stroll  in 


the  park  ;   the  si<xlit  of  i! 


mux/ie 


of  his  nun  might  have 


frightened  the  Senator  and  M.  (Irevin:  they  might  have 
f.'Micied  the  weapon  was  aiii.i  d  with  ho>tile  intent  when  there 
was  not  the  sli-jhte-t  ground  for  ^uch  .a  supposition,  because 
a  man  noi  familiar  wiiii  the  use  of  lirearm.s  will  often 
imagine,  e-nerially  at  niglitfall.  that  a  gun  is  pointed  at 
him  when  it  h  '•"allv  resting  on  the  owner's  shoulder.     He  ex- 
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jl.inr.l  ill.-  ...naition  of  lii,>  .luihiii;.'  1)V  ^t;  im>,'  that  he  lind 
'  .['<■  II  down  in  till'  iiiX]}  nil  his  way  hmiip. 

I  tried  to  ( liinl)  "p  il,.-  i-iili  ."  Miid  \j  .  "l):;!  it  was  too  tiark 
•  ,,.  (ihjrct-  plainly.  iiihI  I  cauulit  at  .-onii:  .sioiu-s  uliK  li  cain.! 
-iMililinu'  <!o\vn  wlicti  I  trioil  lo  Imist  myself  \\\>  \>\  lueuns  of 
•'.'III. 

In  in-wiT  to  (iiu'>linn-  rc;;an!in,L'  tln'  ii'iii- nt  hruvi^'ht  hini 
1,\  (i.)thanl,  he  rcplicl,  us  he  had  doiu'  in  thf  pfvious  vs- 
;ii,,;iiati.tiH,  that  this  ( •.■luciit  was  wanted  for  tin;  purposo^of 
n.ndint:  .-"ini'  of  the  jrati'-po^ts  on  tin;  Minkon  road.  The 
|';ili!if  Accn-cr  and  the  I'n'.-idmt  inciUiicMl  Imw  lie  was  j.'<'ing 
In  rxplain  the  fact  lliat  !<•  \\a«  ;;t  oinc  in  the  -ap  near  the 
,li;iteau  and  mending'  a  -ate-po>i  at  the  other  end  of  the 
Mi!. ken  road,  pariienlarly  as  the  jll^t■co  of  the  y>eaee,  the 
i.'rnilarnies,  and  the  niral  eonstahle  a-.-crted  they  had  hrard 
oniin.t,'  up  lliis  very  load.  Mi>ImV  answer  was  that  ^I. 
iite-erre  liad  rehukcd  him  for  not  trettinj;  ihrouu'h  with 
■  •  little  repairs,  ahmit  which  !w  v;as  uneasy,  as  he  might 
,■  Mime  trouhle  wiih  t'ne  <Miniiiiiiie  re-ardin^'  the  rij,'ht  of 
"This  was  why."  said  Michii,  "i  went  to  the  chateau 
ill  him  the  ;:ato-post  was  mended." 

!  was  a  fat  t  that  M.  d'llaiiteserre  had  jilaceil  a  -ate  across 
!ti"  -unken  road  to  prevent  the  couinninc  i'roin  interfering'  wi' 'i 
11  S.-eirg  what  an  in.jiortant  learin;;  the  comlition  of  his 
clnihiK  at  the  time  might  have  on  tlio  trial,  a-  well  as  the 
pl.i-ter,  which  he  could  n-l  deny  having,'  used,  ^licliu  had  dc- 
.';di(l  to  shelter  him-elf  hehind  this  jdausihle  little  story. 
If  iruth  often  resenihle-  liciion.  when  seen  in  a  court  of  law, 
I'etion  often  bears  (piite  as  (lose  a  re-emhlance  to  truth,  in 
ilie  -anie  eircum-tanees.  The  enuiiMd  for  the  jirisoner  and 
ill.'  eounsel  for  the  prosecution  were  equally  con-cif)U<  of  the 
jiiportance  of  this  statement.  It  was  the  turninir-point  of  the 
CUM',  the  point  upon  which  the  counsel  for  the  defcii'  e  concen- 
tr.Med  all  his  efforts  and  the  IMihlic  Accuser  all  iii-  >u-|.ieinns. 
(lothard.  <!  )ubtless  actin<r  on  the  suL'^^estion  ef  M.  dc 
dranville,  acknowledge  that  Michii  had  asked  him  to  go  for 
a  few  hags  <>f  cement;  until  now  his  only  response  lo  a  (jues- 
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"Why  did  not  you  or  Gotliard  bring  the  justice  of  the  pone  ■ 
and  the  rural  constahle  to  tliis  ,i:ato-pof.t  at  once?"  inquired 
the  Pulilic  Accuser. 

"I  never  had  a  thou^dit  at  tlie  time  that  there  was  any  chaiLTi 
made  against  us  that  would  endanger  our  lives,"  answered 
Micliu.  ' 

All  the  prisoners  were  then  reuioved  except  Gothard.  When 
Gotliard  was  alone,  the  President  urged  him  to  tell  the  truth, 
ohrr-rving  that  lie  had  failed  to  keej)  up  his  pretenee  of  being 
short-witted.  Xot  one  of  the  jury  helieviMl  him  to  be  an 
idiot  If  he  kept  silent  in  ]ire-ence  of  the  court,  he  might  be 
visii.d  with  very  severe  puni>liinent ;  while  if  he  told  all  he 
knew,  he  would"  probably  not  be  interferod  with.  Gothard 
wept,  hesitated,  and  at  longth  confessed  that  Michu  had  sent 
him  for  several  haps  of  cenient ;  but  tliat.  whenever  he  was 
returning  with  a  hag.  he  met  him  near  the  farm-house.  lie 
was  a>ked  how  many  hags  he  had  brought  with  him. 

'■Three."  he  answi-red. 

Tlien  there  was  a  e mtrovor-v  heiwecu  Gothard  and  Michu 
as  to  the  nundjor  of  bags.  l)id  Gothard  ri'ekon  among  the 
three  bags  the  ..."  he  was  carrying  to  Miehu  when  the  latter 
was  arrested,  or  thr.'c  besides  the  last  one?  The  dispute 
ended  in  ^liiiu's  favor:  the  jury  were  convinced  that  only 
two  bags  had  been  used;  on  this  point  their  niind^  were  made 
up.  Bordin  aiid  de  Granville  judged  it  g<.o(l  policy  to  dose 
them  with  this  cement  until  they  were  so  utterly  sick  of  it 
and  so  confused  that  tlu'V  would  no  longer  understand  any- 


thinir  of  the  case.     M. 


de  Granville  concliidc'l 


deiiuind.ug 


that  (^xnerts  be  appointed  to  exannne  the  condition  of  the 
pate-po'^ts. 

"Tlii;^  Director  of  the  .Imy  has  visited  the  spot."  said  he; 
"but  he  did  so,  not  for  ih  ■  ])urpose  of  making  an  honest  and 
minute  inspection,  but  \\ith  the  object  of  showing  Michu's 
story  to  he  a  fabrication.  From  our  point  of  view,  he  has 
failed  in  his  duty,  and  thi-  failure  ought,  surely,  to  strengthen 
o"r  case  in  the  eves  of  the  jc.ry." 

The  conn  acceded  to  the  request  and  sent  experts  to  inspect 


THE  GOXDRKVILLK   MVSlKUV 


III 


the  post?  that  had  lately  boon  rejjaired.  The  Public  Accuser, 
.11  the  other  hand,  tried  to  make  the  nio<t  oi  the  circumstance 
iicfore  the  experts  reported. 

■'It  seems,  then,""  >aid  he  to  Miclu,,  ''that  you  selected  an 
h  .iir  when  it  is  almost  dark — l)ct\vi'<'n  lialf-jiast  live  and  lialf- 
|i;i>t  six — for  securing  your  post,  and  did  it  all  by  yourself, 

•'M.  d'Hauteserre  had  scolded  me." 

-iUit,"  he  retorteo  "if  you  u>eil  cement  at  the  gate-post, 
\,ii  mu.st  also  have  used  a  hod  and  a  trowel.  Xow  if  you 
Wilt  in  such  a  hurry  to  tell  ]\1.  d"Hauteserre  that  yo;.  '.lad 
.  \rcuteil  his  orders,  it  is  imiiossiblc  for  you  to  explain  how  it 
hiippened  that  Gothard  broui:ht  you  more  cement.  You  must 
have  gone  by  your  farm-hcnise.  where  you  would  be  sure  to 
i.  ,ive  your  tools  and  meet  Gothard." 

'i'his  conclusion  seemed  self-evident;  the  audience  listened 
;-  II  in  ominous  silence. 

■•Come,  now,"  continued  the  Pul)lic  Accuser,  "confess  that 
i;  was  not  a  post  you  were  burying " 

••l)n  you  believe,  then,  it  was  the  Senator?""  a>ked  ^lichu, 
ill!  expression  of  the  deepest  irony  on  his  f ac  e. 

il.  de  Granville  olTered  a  formal  objection  to  this  line  of 
examination.  Michu  was  accused  of  abduction,  of  depriving 
a  man  of  his  liberty,  not  of  murder.  To  put  such  questions 
would  entail  the  gravest  conse(iuences.  The  Code  of  Pru- 
Tiiiire,  Year  IV.,  forbade  the  I'ublic  Accuser  to  introi'.uco 
ai!\  fresh  charge  when  ihc  trial  was  going  <in:  he  mu.-t  con- 
■nr  himself  to  the  cliarges  stated  in  the  bill  of  indictment,  or 
li-    the  trial  would  be  annulled. 

The  Public  Accused  answered  that  Michu,  the  ringleader 
115  this  affair,  had,  in  the  interest  of  his  masters,  taken  all 
lii'-  responsibility  on  his  own  shoulders.  lie  may  have  had, 
tii.'nfrrc,  good  reason  for  shutting  up  the  entrance  to  the 
phue,  as  yet  unknown,  where  the  Senator  languished  in  soli- 

I'ressed  with  questions,  worried  in  Gothard"s  presence,  and 
firced  to  Contradict  himself,  Michu  struck  a  violent  blow  on 
tiie  railing  of  the  dock  with  his  clenched  hand  and  cried: 
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"I  am  a  total  .-tran;,'(T  to  tlie  kidnapping  of  the  Senator. 
I  suppose  iiis  eiieinii'?  have  inipri.-onud  hini  somewhere  or 
other;  but,  wiien  lie  .nets  uul.  you'll  liiid  tiie  cement  had  noth- 
in,^'  to  do  with  thi'  l)UsMiess."' 

"(iood  !"'  exelaiiiied  t!ie  lawyer.  "Vou  have  done  more  for 
the  del'enei'  of  ni}  elient."  >.nd  lie,  addres>inj,'  the  i'ui)lie  Ac- 
cuser, "than  aiiyiliin<:  i  rould  do.'" 

The  court  rose  after  this  daring  assertion,  which  astonished 
tlie  jurors  and  turned  to  the  advantage  of  the  prisoner.  The 
local  advocates  and  l^ordin  were  enthusiastic  in  their  apprecia- 
tion of  the  young  iav.y,r.  Tl.c  Public  Accuser,  much  dis- 
turbed hy  the  statement,  l^egan  to  fear  he  had  fallen  into  a 
trap ;  and,  in  fact,  he  had  been  decoyed  into  a  snare  very  ingen- 
iously sjii'eai]  for  h  in  hy  liie  defence,  assisted  hy  (iothard, 
■who  had  played  Id  -):irt  to  adnuration.  The  wits  of  tlie  town 
were  saying  that  the  case  had  liad  a  fresh  coating  of  plaster; 
that  the  rublic  Aeeu.-er  had  made  a  botch  of  his  own  job, 
anvwav.  and  that  so  imieli  lime  and  mortar  had  been  used  on 
the  Simcusi's  that  tluy  were  now  whitewashed  beautifully. 
Everything  in  France  i>  an  excuse  for  a  jest,  a  witticism  will 
lead  the  nation  captive.  .\  Frenchman  will  cut  his  joke  on 
the  scaffold,  at  Beresina,  at  the  barricades,  and  when  the 
Croat  Assize  of  the  Last  Judgment  is  held,  tiiere  is  sure  to 
be  some  Frenchman  or  other  present  who  will  have  his  jibe  at 
its  expense. 

The  witnesses  for  the  prosecution  were  heard  on  the  ne.xt 
dav.  The  nature  of  the  deposition-  of  Madame  Marion,  the 
Senator's  servant,  Violette,  Mada'r.e  Grevin,  and  Grevin  him- 
self inav  he  easily  inferred  from  what  has  been  already  re- 
lated. All  of  them  identified  the  five  prisoners — Michu  ab- 
golutelv,  the  four  gentlemen  wit'i  some  hesitation.  Beauvi- 
sage  repeated  the  words  ih'ojiptMl  by  IJohert  d'Hautescrre ;  the 
peasant  wlio  had  come  a'lnut  buying  the  calf  testified  to  the 
remark  he  had  heard  made  hy  Mademoiselle  de  Cinq-Cygne. 
Th.o  blac!:-miths  eonfirmf'd  the  evidence  they  had  already 
given,  wliich  showed  the  eontention  fif  the  prosecution,  that 
the  shoes  of  the  horses  belonging  to  the  four  gentlemen  ex- 
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aitly  fitted  the  prints  in  front  of  tlio  pavilion,  to  bn  exactly 
Milt'.  This  circum?tance  naturally  boc-amc  the  subject  of  a 
fincc  struggle  botwocn  M.  de  Granvilio  ami  the  Public 
Ai  iiiser.  The  former  examined  the  Cinq-Cyjrne  farrier,  and 
.'..t  at  the  fact  that  shoes  resembling  those  of  the  horses  in 
(|ucstioii  in  every  respect  had  been  sold  a  few  days  before  to 
jirisons  who  were  strangers  in  the  county.  The  farrier  also 
a.-MTted  that  he  had  shod  nianv  other  horses,  besides  those 
of  the  Cinq-Cygne  stables,  in  the  same  style.  Finally,  the 
linrso  which  Michu  rode  usually  happened,  for  a  wonder,  to 
have  been  shod  at  Troyes,  and  the  prints  of  this  horse  could 
not  be  found  among  those  inspected  in  the  park. 

"Miehu's  counterfeit  was  ignorant  of  tliis  circumstance," 
^aiil  M.  de  Granville,  with  his  eyes  on  the  jury,  "and  the 
pnisecution  has  not  proved  that  we  used  one  of  the  horses 
t'i'!onging  to  the  chateau." 

He  made  short  work  of  the  evidence  as  to  the  appearance 
iif  tlio  horses  given  by  Violette,  who  only  saw  the  hind  parts 
nf  them,  and  that  at  a  distance.  Still,  in  spite  of  the  in- 
orrdible  efforts  of  his  defender,  the  mass  of  positive  testimony 
wa-;  ~n  weighty  that  it  crushed  Miciiu.  The  Public  Accuser, 
till'  'spectators,  the  court,  the  jury — all  felt,  as  the  counsel  for 
ihr  defence  had  foreseen,  that  the  guilt  of  the  servant  ncces- 
sirily  involved  the  guilt  of  his  masters.  Bordin  had  correctly 
LHinssed  the  vulnerable  point  of  the  case  when  he  selected  M.  de 
•  liariville  to  defend  Michu;  but  the  defence,  by  adopting  this 
i'!i;r-;c.  had  to  let  the  opposing  counsel  into  its  secrets,  ilean- 
wliile.  everything  in  connection  with  the  ex-bailiff  of  Gondre- 
^il!'■  became  a  subject  of  palpitating  interest.  Miclm's  de- 
prnni'nt  was.  for  that  matter,  superb.  Tie  displayed  through- 
out :>!!  the  sagacitv  with  which  nature  had  endowed  him.  and, 
after  a  time,  the  public  had  to  acknowledire  his  superiority; 
!iiit.  strange  to  say,  they  were  the  more  strongly  convinced  of 
h:<  uuilt  on  this  very  account  I  The  w  itnesses  for  the  defence 
'  !  ro  ib.ousrht  to  have  honestly  dischargid  their  duty;  but  they 
Wire  listened  to  for  form's  sake,  and  did  not  make  at  all  as 
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prosecution.  Tn  the  first  place,  neither  "Nrartlie  nor  M.  and 
M.idamc  d'llautescrre  were  sworn.  Catlierine  and  tho 
Purieu?,  being  siTvants.  were  placed  in  the  same  pitnatinn. 
M.  d"IIaute?crre,  indeed,  stated  that  he  had  ordered  Miclni  to 
t^et  up  a  post  that  had  fallen  down,  and  the  expert?,  who  were 
reading  their  report  to  the  court  at  the  time,  confirmed  the 
old  gentleman's  statement,  hnt  they  also  came  to  the  aid  of  the 
Director  of  the  Jury  by  declaring  that  they  could  not  say  at 
what  ]>articnlar  time  the  work  was  done;  t  •■  gate-post  might 
have  l)een  repaired  within  the  last  twenty  days,  and  it  migiit 
have  been  repaired  any  nuinlHT  of  weeks  ago. 

The  appearance  of  Mademoiselle  de  Cinq-Cygne  aroused  the 
livelie.st  interest :  but  she  was  so  violently  afTected  at  the  sight 
of  her  cousins  in  the  prisoners'  dock  after  a  separation  of 
twenty-three  days  that  she  had  the  look  of  a  guilty  person. 
Shf  felt  an  overpowering  yearning  to  be  beside  them  in  that 
do..  She  had  need,  as  she  confessed  afterward,  of  all  her 
seP-eontrol  to  crush  a  wild  temptation  to  kill  the  Public  Ac- 
cuser and  stand  there  along  with  them — a  criminal  in  the  eyes 
of  the  world.  However,  slie  gave  her  evidence  quite  naturally. 
She  had  thought,  she  said,  when  she  saw  smoke  in  the  park 
on  her  return  to  Cinq-rvgne.  that  there  mu-t  be  a  fire  some- 
where, and,  for  a  long  time,  had  imagined  they  were  burning 
weeds. 

'•However,"  said  she.  '"I  would  call  the  attention  of  the  court 
to  a  circumstance  wliieh  I  remembered  later  on.  I  found  in 
the  folds  of  mv  collar  and  the  loops  of  braidiuiz  on  my  riding 
habit  ashes  which  must  have  been  the  ashes  of  burnt  napers 
carried  by  the  wind." 

"Was  the  volume  of  siiin!<e  large?"  asked  Bordin. 

"Yes,"  answered  Mademoiselle  do  Cinq-Cytine.  "I  was  sure 
there  wa-  ipiite  a  conflaiiTiiiion." 

"This  niav  cliange  the  '\  hole  aspect  of  the  case,"  observed 
Bordin.  "T  mr  '  veque-^t  ihe  court  to  order  an  immediate  in- 
spection of  the  ]ila '!■  where  the  fire  ocee.rre*!."* 

The  Pri  -ident  granted  the  order. 

Grevin,  recalled  by  the  .li  fence  and  questioned  on  this  cir- 
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cunistanco,  dccljnx'd  tliat  he  knew  ndll'.ing  on  tlie  subject.  But 
15  I'llin  and  (Iivvin  oxchiinjrcd  looks  which  uiiuia.-kod  the 
ilitm;;hts  of  eacli  of  them  to  the  other. 

-j  have  an  inkling  of  it!"  said  the  old  lawyer  to  himself. 
Thcv  have  got  wind  of  it  I""  thougiit  tlic  notary. 

i'.nth  of  the.-e  i^hrewd  and  suutle  nii'ii  felt,  however,  that  any 
aiimijit  to  overstep  the  thresliold  of  an  inquiry  would  turn  out 
ill  vain.  Bordin  was  a>>ured  tiial  (Irevin  would  he  a>  elo,-c  as 
w.iN.  and  Grevin  plumed  himself  on  his  forelhonghi  in  getting 
ri!  of  every  trace  of  the  fire.  The  persons  roninii:.-ioiu>d  to 
search  the  park,  with  Pigoult  at  their  head,  repoiLcd.  after 
their  inspection,  that  they  had  nut  noticed  the  traces  of  a  lire 
anywhere. — And,  by  the  way,  it  is  well  to  remark  that  this 
it.'  iilent,  though  it  appeared  trivial  and  almost  childish  at  the 
iriiil.  forms  an  important  feature  in  the  justification  which 
hi^ory  owes  to  these  four  young  gentlemen. — Bordin,  how- 
I  VLf,  produced  two  laborers,  who  deposed  that  they  had  been 
or.len  d  by  the  keeper  to  dig  up  a  portion  of  the  meadow  where 
the  u'rass  was  burned;  but  they  said  they  could  not  tell  from 
uhi  t  substance  the  ashes  came.  The  gamekeeper  wa?  recalled 
at  !ie  request  of  the  defence,  and  testified  that  he  had  been  di- 
ivh'd  by  the  Senator,  just  as  he  was  passing  iiy  the  chateau 
on  his  way  to  the  masquerade  at  Arcis,  to  have  a  bit  of  the 
iie.elow  dug  up  which  he  had  noticed  during  a  walk  in  the 
iii.inimg. 

■Wliat  had  been  burned  there?  papers  or  weeds?"  he  was 

•J  saw  nothing  to  show  that  papers  had  been  burned," 
aii-uercd  the  keeper. 

"Sfi,  if  it  was  weeds  that  were  burned,  some  one  must  have 
fumed  them  to  that  particular  spot  for  the  purpose  of  burning 
tli'iii  there!"  said  the  counsel  for  the  defence. 

The  depositions  of  the  Abbe  Goujet  and  his  sister  produced 
.•1  favorable  impression.  While  walking  in  the  direction  of  the 
forest  after  their  return  from  vespers,  they  had  seen  Michu 
and  the  four  gentlemen  on  hor.-^ebaek  ;  they  were  coming  from 
the  chateau  and  were  riding  toward  the  forest.     The  position 
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and  high  character  of  the  Abbu  Goujct  gave  weight  to  his 
words. 

Tho  address  deli"orod  to  the  jury  by  the  Tublic  Accuser, 
who  felt  sure  there  wouhl  In-  a  vertlict  of  guilty,  resembled  in 
every  particular  the  j^pceclies  that  are  made  on  all  such  occa- 
sions.   The  prisoners  were  the  iiuorriizilile  enemies  of  Franre, 
her  institutions,  and  her  hnvs.     They  hungered  aftc"-  disorder. 
Althougii  tliey  had  been  concerned  in  a  i)lot  for  the  assassina- 
tion of  the  KnqKTor,  althou-h  they  had  served  in  the  army  of 
Conde.  our  magnanimous  sovenMgn  had  erased  their  names 
from  the  list  of  emigres.      Vnd  behold  how  they  have  repaid 
him  for  his  clemency  I— In  a  word,  all  the  oratorical  declanm- 
tion  which  was  afterward  to  he  rehearsed  against  the  Bonapart- 
ists  under  the  Bo\irbons,  and  whieh  is  rehearsed  to-day  agamst 
the  Tfepublicans  and  Legitimists  under  the  younger  branch. 
These   commonplaces,   which    might    have   had   some   mean- 
ing in  the  case  of  a  long-established  government,  must  appear 
comical,  to  sav  tlie  very  least  of  it.  \\hen  History  finds  them 
in   tlie  mouth"  of  a  public   mini.-;,  r   tlirouidi  every   political 
transformation.     Tlie  epigram  winch  tlie  aneients  were  fend 
of  making  use  of  in  times  of  commotion  has  its  modern  appli- 
cation also.    "The  ;  ign  is  changed,  but  the  wine  is  always  the 
fc.'n.el"    The  Pul)Iic  Accuseu  who,  by  the  way,  became  one  of 
the  most  distinLniislied  legal  celebrities  of  the  Empire  after- 
ward,   attrilmt'd    tho    misdemeanor   to   the    fi.xed    intention 
which  the  returned  emigres  had  of  protesting  against  the 
seizure   of   their  e>tates.      He   was   rather   successful   in   im- 
pn^-^sing  on  his  hearers  a  sense  of  the  Senator's  horrible  posi- 
tion.    Then  he  massed  Ins  proofs,  his  semi-proofs,  and  his 
prohiiliilities  with  an  ingenuity  that  was  no  doubt  quickened 
by  the  knowledge  that  hi-^  zeal  would  meet  with  its  due  recom- 
peUM',  ;ind  sat  down  tranqui'ly  to  receive  the  fire  of  the  de- 
fendant-' counsel. 

This  v.i.i  tlie  only  criminal  ca>o  with  which  ^t.  de  Granville 
was  conr.> !  ted  during  hi-  whole  career,  but  it  made  his  repu- 
tation. In  the  first  phxe,  his  whole  speech  throbbed  with 
that  irresistible  eloquence  which  we  to-day  admire  in  Berryer. 


THE  GONDRF.VILLE  MYSTERY 


197 


Then,  the  absolute  conviction  he  entertained  of  the  innocence 
..f  his  clients  ackU'il  hat  force  to  his  words  whicli  is  so  potent 
in  instrument  in  producing  conviction  in  others. 

The  following  were  the  principal  points  of  a  defence  which 
tlic  newspapers  of  the  day  reprndiucd  at  length.  He  oj.ened 
his  (iisiourse  by  allowing  wliat  Miclnrs  life  bad  really  been. 
It  was  a  noble" story,  instinct  with  the  loftiest  feelings,  and 
made  it?  way  to  the  hearts  of  many  of  the  spectators.  At  the 
-uuiul  of  tiiat  eloquent  voice  echoing  in  his  ears  and  redeeming 
his  cliaracter.  the  tears  gushed  frf)m  Michu's  tawny  eyes  and 
rnllcd  down  his  forbidding  visage.  He  seemed  then  what  he 
wa~  in  reality:  a  man  with  tiie  craft  and  simplicity  of  a 
rhild.  a  man  whose  life  had  had  only  a  single  thought.  And 
now  the  real  man  stood  forth,  suddenly  revealed,  especially 
iiv  his  tears,  which  had  an  electrifying  etfect  on  the  jury.  The 
niiroit  (•(unisel  saw  this  was  the  time  to  discuss  the  indictment. 

"Where  is  the  main  evidence  of  the  charge?"  said  he. 
-Where  is  the  Senator?  Vou  accuse  us  of  walling  him  up. 
mnmiring  him  even  with  stones  and  mortar  I  Why,  in  that 
i:\H'.  we  are  the  oidy  persons  who  know  where  he  is,  and.  as 
voii  have  been  keeping  us  in  prison  for  twenty-three  days,  he 
"i-n-t  have  died  of  hunger  by  thi»  time!  We  are  murderers, 
ami  yet  you  have  not  accused  us  of  murder! — But,  if  he  is 
■.)\\\\\  we" have  accomplices;  if  we  had  accomidices,  and  if  the 
Senator  is  still  alive,  should  we  not  produce  him?  Supposing 
\\r  acted  in  the  way  you  allege,  would  we  he  likely  to  render 
r.iir  position  still  worse  than  it  is,  when  the  vi  ngeful  inten- 
tions you  have  attributed  to  us  have  failed  and  our 
rti^ontance  might  win  us  pardon?  And  yet  we  persist  in 
b.olding  a  man  jirisoner  whose  imprisonment  cannot  be  of 
tl',r  slightest  service  to  us  1     I^o  yon  not  see  how  absurd  all 

it  has  not  hit  the  mark," 


tl;i.  is? — Take  away  yoxM-  cement 
h>-  added,  addres-ing"  the  I'uhlic  Aceu<er.  "We  are  either 
(li.itie  (  riminals.  which  yon  do  not  believe,  or  we  are  the 
nmocent  victims  of  circum-iance-:  which  \ou  are  as  much 
at  a  loss  to  ex])laiu  as  we  are!  Voi;  wouhi  have  done  far  bet- 
ter ■"  vou  had  looked  for  that  n  a»  of  papers  burnt   in  the 
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Senator's  pnrk  ;  llu'v  wouM  lia\c  >lin\\  n  you  tliat  there  are 
moR'  [lowdful  iiiirrois  comuitcd  with  this  atTair  tliaii  any 
von  liavc  -iii:irc>tt'(l :  thcv  wniild  liavc  i'liniishcd  you  with  a 
clue  to  the  ;i!.(hictinii  (if  ihr  Senator." 

IIo  dwelt  on  the  hyi>(itheM>  he  liad  hinted  at  witli  inarvol- 
ous  ^kill.  TT(^  in-i^ted  on  tlie  irreprnaelia!)!!'  character  of  the 
witnesses  for  the  defence,  whnH>  reIi;,'ious  faith  was  of  the 
stron<:e-t.  uho  h(die\ed  in  a  Inline  .-tate  of  rewards  ami  pun- 
ishment-. Here  he  wa-  snhliine.  and  the  impression  lie  knew 
so  well  Ikiw  to  produce  \\:i-  pnd'ound. 

'•What  !"'  he  exclaimed.  •Mlie-e  criminals  are  (piii'tly  dining 
after  thev  ha\o  heen  inf Tmed  hy  their  cousin  of  the  ahduction 
of  tlie  Semitorl  When  liie  otlict-r  of  pMidarmcs  a-sures  them 
that  hy  ndeaMiii:  the  Senator  they  will  e.seape  pnwecution, 
they  refuse,  they  do  not  know  what  he  mean?!" 

He  then  tried  to  hrin.2  home  to  the  jury  that  the 
whole  ca:-e  was  veiled  in  iny>tery,  a  my.-ti'ry  to  which  time 
held  the  key.  and  whicli  time  would  sundy  hriiig  to  light. 
Once  upon  this  ground,  he  had  tlu>  andaciou-  ingenuity,  the 
daring  address,  to  put  himsell'  in  the  place  of  one  of  the  jury 
and,  in  this  character,  to  relate  the  di.-cu.-sions  he  had  entered 
into  with  his  colleagues,  lie  painted  his  agony  when  it  was 
recogiii:"d  that  a  mistake  had  heen  committed.  He  gave  such 
a  vivp  J  description  of  the  remorse  of  a  juror  when  he  has  dis- 
".QX  "ed  that,  through  his  agency,  an  innocent  man  had  heen 
subjected  to  a  cruel  punishment,  returning  agair.  and  again 
to  the  doubts  which  mu-t  always  arise  in  connection  \\ith  the 
guilt  of  a  ]irisoner.  that  h'  left  the  jurors  in  a  state  of  hor- 
rible anxiety. 

Juries  had  not  yet  lost  all  relish  for  this  kind  of  appeal.  At 
that  time  it  had  the  ch.irm  ■  f  novelty,  and  the  cllVct  produced 
in  the  pr.-ent  instance  wa-  overwhelming.  Then,  after  the 
thrilling  address  of  M.  de  (Iranville.  the  jury  li.tened  to  his 
astute  and  plausible  senior,  who  brought  fcn-ward  a  multi- 
plieitv  of  ~,  ■•nifieant  facts,  and  dwelt  to  forcibly  on  the  ob- 
scure point  ~  ■  f  t]^,e  ca.e  thai  he  rendered  it  inexplicable.  M. 
de  Granville  had  worked  on  the  heart  and  the  imagination  of 
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lli^  auditors;  it  was  his  tusk  tc  impn--  tlicir  reason  and  judg- 
ment.    He  was  so  suecessful 

t! 


Ill 


ait.  in  en 


tau'din''  them  in 


V  nie-lics  of  a  eonvietion  favorable  to  the  defendants,  that 
Accuser  saw  his  seMtr<ii<im_'  failin''  to  piece>.     Tiiis 


l!ir  I'ulilie 


became  so  evident  that  the  eounscd  for  M.  d'Hauteserro  and 


(liiliiard  !(d't  liieir  eases  to  he  di-pu^i 


111  u  iiatever  way 


til 


irv  ini;,dit  deteniiiiie,  as  there  eniild  lie  iio  aiteiniit  to  press 

']»'  I'ulilie  Aeeuser  moved 


llie   ( 


liar<'e  atrain^t  tiieir  eheiii-. 


that   the  <-ourt  lie  adjourned  till  the  ne.\l  niornitiir.  when  he 
hi  make  his  rejoinder.     Bordin,  who  read  an  aecpiittal  in 

verdict  With  the 
th 


\vf)U 

t! 


(  ve-  o 


f  th. 


jurv  it   Iliev  con.-hli-n  U  tlu-ir 


is  of  tlie  defendants'  er)nii>el   still  rin.^dntr  in  their  ears, 
aFered  a  protest.  Itased  on  law  and   fact.  aL'ain-^t  an  adjourn 


!']en 


t  that  would  compel  his  innoce;! 


1  client-  to  ])a^s  another 


iii;.'lit  in  suspen 


-e  and  anxietv.     I'-ut  hi-  efforts  were  useless. 


The  juiljres  held  a  r()nsultatinii 


it  seems  to  nie 


lid  the  President,  '"that  the  interests  of 


Fneiety  are  of  fully  as  much  importance  as  the  interests  of 
the  MfH'Usod.  The  court  would  violate  every  prineiple  of  eiiuity 
if  the  defence  made  a  simihir  apr>!icalion  and  met  with  a 
refusal.  The  court,  then,  mu-t  erant  tiie  anidication  of  the 
pro-eoution." 

"Tjis  and  downs."  said  Ilonlin.  lonkjn;.,'  Jii  his  clients.  "You 
w.nihl  have  been  acquitted  to-night  ;  ynii  may  he  found  guilty 

t'!-llinrrnw." 

"Wluitever  happens,"  an>wered  the  elder  of  the  Simeuses, 
'■we  can  have  nothing  hut  admiration  for  you." 

\lademoi?elle  de  Cinq-Cygne's  eyes  were  filled  with  tears. 
.\!"ier  tlie  doubts  exyire-sed  hy  her  counsel,  she  had  not  hoped 
inv  such  success.  Now  iteoi  le  came  to  congratulate  lier.  and 
eviTyonc  assured  her  that  her  cousins  would  lie  acijuitted. 
ihit  the  scene  was  to  undergo  a  sudden  and  une.xpeiied  trans- 
hrination,  a  transformation  the  most  sinister  and  a-tounding 
tnat  ever  affected  the  course  of  a  criminal  trin! 


The  d 


[IV 


after  M.  de  Granvil 


ddro  to  the  jurv.  the 


Senator  was  found  at  five  in  the  morning  en  the 


hiirh  road 


to  Troves'.     He  had  l;eeu   freed  from  his  fetters  by  persons 
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unknown  to  Iiini  whili'  lie  ^Icpt,  was  now  on  liisway  to  tho 
town,  was  totally  inu-on>eioiis  of  tlio  notoriety  ho  had  gained 
iu  every  conitT  of  Eurojie,  ami  wa>  content  with  the  pleasure 
of  siniply  lucalhinj:  tlie  fresh  air  ajrain.  The  man  upon 
whom  tlie  whok'  drama  hinged  was  as  amazed  at  the  news  that 
was  tohl  him  as  were  lliose  whom  he  eneountered  at  seeing 
liim.  A  farmer  lent  him  a  cart,  and  lie  drove  r:ipidl\  to  ihe 
Trefecl's  residence  at  Troyes.  Tlie  rrefe(  t  summ't'ied  at 
once  the  Director  of  the  .lury,  the  t'ommissary  ami  the  I'uhlic 
Accu>er.  who.  after  hearin.ir  the  ('(uiile  <le  (ioiidre\  ille's  -tory, 
gave  orders  for  the  arre-t  of  .Mart he,  when  the  Director  of  tho 
.furv  had  made  out  a  warrant  for  her  apjMehension.  She  waa 
in  hed  at  the  home  of  the  i)urieu-  when  it  was  served.  Made- 
moiselle de  ('inq-Cygne.  wlm  had  Im'cii  out  on  liail,  was  also 
aroused  from  one  of  tho.-^e  rare  slund)ers  in  which  she  forgot  for 
a  few  moments  the  i)rotr:H  ted  agony  of  the  trial.  ai\d  di^tained 
at  the  j)refeeture  for  examination.  The  governor  of  the  prison 
was  onlered  to  ]irev(Mit  any  cummunicatieii  with  the  prisoners, 
oven  on  the  jiart  of  their  hiwyers.  At  ten,  the  crowd  a-seinhled 
in  front  of  tlie  courthouse  learned  that  the  court  was  pro- 
rogued until  one. 

This  change,  coming  at  the  same  time  with  the  tidings  of 
the  Senator's  deliverance,  the  arrest  of  Martlie  and  Madenioi- 
polle  de  Cinq-t'ygne.  and  the  isohnion  of  the  ])riso!iers.  spread 
dismay  througtiout  the  Hotel  de  Chargehreuf.  The  entire 
town,  the  strangeis  wliu  came,  out  of  curiosity,  to  see  the  trial, 
the  newspaper  rep(U'ters,  evi'u  the  common  peo|)le.  were  thrown 
into  a  state  of  extraordinary  Uul  very  ualura!  e\citemeiit  The 
Abhe  (loujet  visited  M.  a'll  M.idame  d'llaute-erre  and  the 
two  lawyers  toward  ten  o"<  !nck.  They  were  hreakfasting  at 
the  time,  if  ]»eople  can  he  -aid  to  l)reakfa>t  in  such  eircum- 
stances.  Die  cure  took  R^i'din  and  M.  de  Granville  aside, 
told  them  of  Marthe's  confidential  coiiinnmication.  and  showed 
them  the  fr::uinen!  of  the  l.-tter  she  hiiii  received.  The  law- 
yers exchaiiLicl  glances,  after  which  liordin  said  to  the  cure: 

"Do  not  t^'ve  anyone  a  hint  of  this.  I  am  afraid  we  are 
lost ;  but  let  U-.  at  lea^i.  put  a  hold  face  on  the  matter." 


_^. 
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To  stand  nnt  apiiii^t  Ixitli  tlic  I'lihlic  Aciiiscr  and  the  Direc- 
tor  iif  the  Jury  was  Ih'voikI  Marthi'"-  al)ilii\.  l'H'«idos,tlie  proofs 


,iiii>t  luT  worv  so  (ivcrwlicl 


iiiiii' 


On  tl 


>t'i)at()r  s  siis"e,<- 


iKiti.  Lcclioncaii  liail  sent  f'^r  tin'  luidcr  cfi-t  of  tlic  last  loaf 
liri>-  irlit  l)v  Marlhc.  whicli  M,i!:ii  hid  Kfi  h.liind  liim,  and  for 


.jrcl-. 


tlic  empty  Ixitlli'-  and  ntlur 

.'f  lii>  captivity   Malin  hud   h;id  tirui 

jirture  on  tlii'  pciuliarity  of  hi-  [ 


I) 


iiriii;'  ih"  Ifdmus 


limiT 


Iiaziird  many  a  con- 
had  snuirht  for 


ioMl;o;i.  and 
chio  whii  h  might  load  him  on  the  traik  of  his  (MKMnics. 
X.itiirally.  he  i-haird  whatever  conclu-ioiis  he  had  come  to 
\vith  tlie  inairistrate.  Mieiiu's  fann-hoiiM-,  havinu'  been  re- 
leiitly  huilt,  had  a  new  oven  ;  the  joints  helween  the  liricks  and 
tiles  iifxin  which  the  loavi-  rented  must  have  1(  ft  a  sort  of 
[•iitlern  on  the  undererust.  If  an  imiuvssion  of  the  floor  of  the 
oven  was  taken,  the  strijies  on  the  bottom  of  the  loaf  would 
-li'iw  where  it  \va?  oakcd  Then  the  bottles  were  pealed  witli 
ereen  wax,  no  doubt  similar  to  the  wax  on  the  bottles  in 
Miehu's  cellar.  These  shrewd  oljservaiious  were  mad.'  to  the 
i;i-iice  of  the  peace,  who,  acting  on  the  hint,  examined  the 
'iven  and  cellar  in  IMarthe's  presence,  and  thoy  produced  the 
T'  -ults  foreseen  by  the  Senator.  Victimized  iiy  t!ie  seeming' 
pii  id -nature  of  Lechesneau,  the  Public  Accuser,  and  the  gov- 
irument  commissary,  who  pointeil  out  that  nothing  but  a  full 
confession  could  save  the  life  of  her  hn>i)and,  and  brought 
fiKc  to  face  with  proofs  that  appeared  to  be  overwhelming, 
^larthe  confessed  that  the  vault  in  which  the  Senator  had 
lieiMi  immured  was  known  only  to  Micliu.  the  Simeuses  and 
(i'lhiutcserre.-,  and  that  she  herself  had  carried  provisions  on 
tiirce  several  nights  to  him.  Laurence,  wlien  questioned  on 
the  ^-ame  point,  was  forced  to  acknowledge  tliat  ^lichu  had 
(!i-(uverefl  the  cellar,  had  conducted  her  to  it,  and  shown 
what  a  safe  refuge  it  would  be  for  the  four  gentlemen  if  they 
wee  pursued  by  the  police. 

As  soon  as  this  examination  was  concluded,  the  jury  and 
iiiwyers  were  informed  that  the  court  was  sitting.  At  three 
"'clock  the  President  opened  the  session  with  the  announce- 
ment that  fresh  evidence  had  been  introd'^ced  which  would 
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ncccssitiitc  ii  .■(Mitiiiii,,n.v  ol"  thr  triiil.     The  r'n'siilfiit  calltMl 
Mic'hu's  iiti'-ntiDii  \<>  ilinc  Mine  hottlcs  nini  a-kfd  liini  if  ha 
idciitifii  (1  iliriM  ,1-  li!-  pnipcrtv.  iinu.iinir  out  tluii  tln'  wax  <ni 
till'  ci.rk-  of  the  !N\M  I'iMiitv  I'Miih'-  wa-  tin'  -.!..■    a-  lin'  wax 
llscil  to  .-cal  a  full  l.niijc  wlm  h  liad  bcL'ii  taken  fmiii  lii>  <'olhvr 
l)v  ill.'  jiiMicu  ul'  tlic  piihc  111  iui'?:eiiif  of  lii-  wiff.      Michu 
rrfu-'il*  lo  arknouli'il'ic  that   tli.y   wvro   hi.-;   Imt.   v,  idi   thn 
rrcs-i<ii.'iit   cxiilaiiii'l   tliat    the  iiiij.tv   Lottl.'s   ha.i   Imvii    fouiul 
in  tho  vault  whrrc  tla"  Si  tialur  had  been  iiiiiirisniicii.  the  arti- 
cles uhirh  wrre  now  l.rniiL'!:t   fnruaril   in  fvidciicc  liad  their 
due  w.'i-lit   uiih  Ihf  jury,      l-ladi  of  thi'  prisoners  wa-^  ques- 
tioned as  to  his  knowledu'O  of  the  vault  hituated   under  tho 
ruins  of  the  mona-tery.     W  lieii  all  the  witncPses  for  the  prnse- 
euli^n  aiii!  defence  had  been  examined,  it  was  ascertained  be- 
yond a  doul.l  that  the  hidincr-phiee  di-eover-d  bv  Mieiiu  was 
known  onlv   to   Laurence,  the   four  ^'eiitleinen.  and   himself. 
The  elV"  I  [u-Mduced  i.n  huih  the  jury  and  !!'..■  -pe.  later-  when 
the  rul)lic  AieiwiT  aniiouncd  that  thi-  hidm<r-plaee,  known 
onlv   to  the  ar.u.-d  and  two  of  the  witnes(>s.  had   IkmMi  the 
Senator's  pri-'U   may  he  ca-ily   iinauiii'd.      Mnrllie  was  now 
called    a-   a    witness.      lb  r   appearance   created   the   greatest 
anxieiv  anu)n<r  the  audience  and  amonu'  the  accn-rd.     M.  de 
Clranville    rose    to    prot(>st    airainst    a    wife    Ikmui:    allowed 
to  testifv  a,;:ain^t  her  hu.-hand.     The  Tublii-  .\r,  ii-ci'  observed 
that,  on  her  own  .■nnlV>>inn,  Marine  was  an  areomplice.     But 
she  was  not  asked  cither  to  testify  as  a  wi-ness  or  to  tr^'" 
the  oath;  .-he  wa-  to  he  cx.'iinined  simply  in  the  inten>st  of 
truth. 

"15i-hles,  all  that  i-  really  needed  is  to  have  the  report  of 
her  examination  in  presem-e  of  the  pireeior  of  the  Jury  read 
in  court."  -aid  the  l're^h^  nt,  direetin;:  the  clerk  to  read  the 
report  dr.iwn  up  in  the  ni'  rninL'. 

"Do  you  admit  the  conetne-s  of  tiiis  report?"  asked  the 
President 

Miehn  1-oked  at  hi-  wif-.  Then  M.irthe  -aw  the  terrible 
mistake  sin  had  commiteed,  and  fainted  ritrht  away.  It  can 
be  stated  wii'i'Mit  exa^'irerai! -n  that  this  new  coniplieation  fell 
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"I  never  wrr)tf  tn  my  wife  from  pri^mi."  dt'clnrod  Midiu, 
••:iiiil  I  do  not  know  any  of  the  kt'cjMTS." 

Il.irdin  paswd  liim  the  fra^Miient  of  tlic  IdtiT.  Michu  luid 
(■niv  to  j,'ljin(c  at  it. 

"My  writiii;.'  liii>  Ix'cn  imitated, "  1m'  cried. 

•■|>enial  is  tlic  .-ole  re-oiiree  ilia!  i-  left  yon."  said  tlus 
I'n'hlie  Ae<'u.-er. 

'I'iie  Senator  was  next  ii.-iiered  in  wiili  all  tiio  coremony 
lM*iilintr  liis  j)o-iiio'!.  IIi>  eiitraiire  ( realed  a  .sensation. 
M.ilm,  ad(!re:se(l  n>  "M.  le  <"  mto  il>  tlondrevillo"  1a'  t!ie 
jiid:,'!-.  who  had  no  pity  for  the  previoii-  owner.-  of  thai  splon- 
i!.d  mansion,  turiieij  !ii>  i'vv:-,  at  the  reiiiie-l  of  tlie  President. 
iijH.n  the  prisoners,  whom  he  i  \aiiiiiied  I'Mi;:  ami  attentively. 
li.  identified  tlieir  (h-ess  as  th"  -aiiie  a-  tii.it  of  his  eajjlors, 
i'lii  dechired  that  he  was  so  (oiifused  at  the  time  of  his  ah- 
<!i!'tion  that  lie  (oiijd  not  identify  the  j^cntlcnien  thcm.seh.es. 

"Nay,  more,"  he  eontimied,  "J  am  persuadeil  that  these  four 
1"  iiilemen  had  iiothinjx  to  do  with  the  alTair.  The  haiuls  that 
I  iii'la^'efl  my  eyes  were  roii^di  and  eoar.se.  For  tills  reason  I 
siionld  he  more  inelmi'd  to  tliin!<  that  my  late  hailid  undertook 
lh.it  ollice;  still.  I  must  ask  the  p^ntlemen  of  the  jury  to  he 
wrv  careful  in  wei;.,diin^'  th(>  facts  to  which  I  am  testifying. 
'i'iicv   are,   perhaps,   suspicion-    rather   than    facls,   and   very 


(■ht:!ii  ones  at  that.     I  have  i 


lo  a!i-nlute  eertainty  ahout  any- 
thiiiLT.  I  wi'l  tell  you  why.  The  two  men  who  seize(l  me  set 
III.  Mil  horseback  hehind  tiie  man  wlio  liad  handageil  my  eyes, 
a  n-Mieaded  man  like  Michu.  .Mtlioii^h  the  remark  I  am 
i!'">iii  to  make  is  a  -in.trular  one,  it  is  my  duty  to  mention  it, 
!i^  it  tells  in  favor  of  the  pri.-oiier.  tlioii-h  I  hope  ho  will  not 

! ffended  at  it.     (^iickl\   as  we  mde,  1  noticed  the  odor  of 

{'•"  man  to  whose  hack  I  was  tied  ;  it  was  Tint  the  odor  peculiar 
I"  Michu.  As  for  the  person  who  hroiiu'ht  me  ]irovisions  on 
ii!ive  several  occasions,  1  have  no  douht  ahoui  her;  she  was 
^!  'the,  .Michu's  wife.  I  .ecognized  her  the  first  time  she 
d  forL'otten  to  remove;  it  was  a  present 


)y  a  ring  sne 


M 


1(1' inoiselle  de  Cimi-t 'ygne.     The  com-t  and  the  jury 

facts  1  have 


]iy)rec 
L,  con  I 


ate  th 


e  cent radict ions  mvolveil  m  the 


ions  I  a? 


,V,1f 


proscnt. 


4  kjj 


204 


THE  GOXDKF.VIM.i:  MY.-TKRY 


univ('rs;il  ii])]iriival  wliicli  ^^■(■^trll  MalinV  doposition 
■was  iM.uiifcstcil  hy  a  imirimir  of  a;.t'!au^l'.  Bordiii  rcqiicsteil 
p("rnii>.--i()n  to  put  a  few  (lUf-liou.-,  to  ihis  important  uUness. 

"Yoii  hclicvc,  thi'ii,  M  li'  S/riafriir.  that  your  iiniiri^^onment 
hnrl  othfi  cauH>>  than  tlio^.^  hascil  on  tis.  supp'.scd  intcropts 
of  the  acc-ijj^ocl  ?"" 

'"Most  a«sun>(I!y.""  anr^wrrcil  llu'  Sc  lai  .;•.  '•Bui  a-  to  what 
thoy  arc  I  am  ciitiivlv  in  llio  dark,  f*^  ■  1  '-.in  drdarc  that  dur- 
JDp  my  cajitivity  1  iirvor  saw  ajiyhod} 

'i>o  von  tliiiik."  said  th-'  Tidilii-  Accuser,  'M'nai  _)Our  chateau 
at  (!onunn-il!c  miulit  liavc  contain'Ml  titles,  dct'd?,  (hxaimcnts 
of  sufficient  importance  to  tcnij)t  the  :M^r.  de  Simeusi>  to  make 
a  search  for  iliciii  '"' 

''I  do  not  think  so."  r.'pliiMl  .Mali].  •■I'csides,  I  consider, 
if  such  were  the  ca-e.  that  tlie.-e  ;:;a!ilcm(  u  would  he  incapahlo 
of  using  violence  to  gain  posr-e>-ion  of  them,  'i'hey  would 
have  only  to  ask  me  for  llicm  to  oljlaiii  liiem  immediately." 

"Did  iiot  M.  le  Senateur  have  papers  hurnt  ::i  Ids  park?"' 
asked  ^M.  de  Granville,  ahniptly. 

The  Senator  ami  Grevin  e.xcha!  _e.l  l: 
cant  glances  which  we're  at  ojk  e  caught 
re})lied  that  he  h.id  not  oidcred  papers 
upon  the  I'uhlie  Accii-er  re(Hiested  him  to  state  ilie  nature  of 
the  ambush  from  whidi  ho  had  had  so  narrow  an  escape  in 
the  park,  and  al^-o  to  inform  the  inrv  whether  he  could  have 
been  niist.;ken  as  to  tlie  i)ositiun  of  the  gun.  'Malin  answered 
that  Michu  was  at  the  time  lying  in  wa't  for  him  in  a  tree. 
This  replv,  confirming  a-  it  did  Grevin's  testimony,  made  a 
verv  livelv  imjiression.  The  four  genth'men  remained  in\- 
durintr  the  deno-ii:-!!  of  their  enem\.  v.  ho  heaped  coals 


iiici e.iiicic,  signifi- 

iv  Bordiii. — Then  he 
lo  he  hurnt.     There- 


passive  (t 
of  fire  on  their  heads  liy  Ic- 
bv  Laurence  was  uidiearah' 
had  repeatedly  to  seize  he 
The  Gonite  de  (londrevillc 
which  was  not  returned, 
indignation  "f  tlie  jury. 
"Thev  arc  ruined  I"  whi 


irenerositv.  The  anguish  suffered 
■.  and  the  Manpiis  de  (^hargeboeuf 
:'  hv  the  arm  and  keep  lier  hack. 
retired  with  a  bow  to  the  accused, 
Tlii.s  trivial   incident  aroused  the 

-pered  Hordin  to  tlie  Marquis. 
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"Alas!  mined  bv  pride,  just  a<  they  were  very  nearly  being 
liifore,"  answered  M.  de  Char^H'bceul'. 

"Our  task,  gentlenieii.  has  become  too  eapy."  said  the  Pub- 
lic Accuser,  risin<r  and  grazing  at  the  jury. 

Jle  accounted  iur  the  employment  of  the  (enient.  It  had 
been  used  to  make  the  socket  for  tlie  iron  bar  which  ran  across 
!l:-  door  of  the  vault  and,  with  the  aid  of  the  padlock,  kept 
it  fastened.  A  full  description  (pf  the  entrance  to  tlie  cellar 
li.hl  been  given  in  the  report  drawn  up  by  Pigoult  in  the 
;;  .rning.  IIi>  had  no  ditlicnlty  in  pruving  that  the  accused 
al'inc  knew  of  the  existence  of  the  cave.  He  denounced  the 
;';i!-ehoo(ls  that  had  been  put  in  evidence  l)y  the  defence,  and 
w:tii  the  new  proofs  that  had  hern  ])rou;.dil  to  li.L'ht  so  niiracu- 
hii-ly  he  shattered  all  its  arguments.  ISOC.  was  still  too  close 
to  i::i;i  with  its  '•Supreme  Being"  to  render  any  allusion  to 
■iivine  justice  other  than  perilou> :  so  he  -pai-e(l  the  jury  all 
:■  f'Tence  to  the  intervention  of  Heaven.  He  concluded  with  the 
i;-  hiration  that  the  authorities  would  make  a  vigorous  search 
"  r  the  unknown  accomplices  who  had  released  the  Senator. 
Then  he  sat  down,  in  the  confident  assurance  of  a  verdict 
iijiinst  the  prisoners. 

The  jury  believed  there  was  a  mystery:  hut  they  were  all 
T'l-r-uaded  that  the  aceu>(Ml  were  re-pon^ihle  for  this  mystery, 
and  that  they  held  their  peace  because  private  interests  of  the 
I'.iLr'iest  impoitanee  were  at  stake. 

M.  de  Granville  was  fully  convinced  of  the  existence  of  a 
in.-t  eimningly  devised  conspiracy.  When  he  rose  un,  he 
s'cmpd  to  be  overwhelmed:  he  was  not,  houever,  so  much 
al.iniied  by  the  new  evidence  brought  into  the  cas(>  as  by  the 
;!,anifest  conviction  of  the  jury.  His  address  wa-.  perhaps, 
.-i;^'"-ior  to  the  one  ho  had  delivered  on  the  evening'  before-  it 

'         ae 

ne 

he  knew  it  I     Could  any  position  be 


i^-as  Certainly   more   logical  and   eloselv   rea.-"iied 
c.iMness  of  the  jury  chilled  the  warmth  of  hi>  elofjuc . 


wa- 


atim:  the  air,  and 


ngly  his 
tircvious   ar'Tuments   were  corrnlioratrcl   by   tiie   S.  iiator  s   re- 


111"! 


•e  painful  and  paralyzing!     He  showed  h"w  stro 


If 


ase,  most  assu 


redlv  without  the  lute  •ventiou  of  the  prisoners 


r 
.1- 


k     ir 
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or  of  MiH'tli.'.  Yi'.-fiTil.iv  ]n<  flioiit>  had  cortainly  <>vor;-  reason 
to  cxpoft  ,111  ac(iiiitti,l.  and,  '  they  were,  as  iniiilicd  i)y  th»' 
prosccuti^m.  al)le  tn  ditain  or  .berate  the  Senator,  they  would 
not  have  s(  t  him  fn  r  hi  fore  the  verdict  was  returned.  He  did 
his  ho.-t  to  eonvince  tlieni  tliat  none  but  enemies  who  were  at 
present  enveloped  in  darkness  oonld  have  been  the  authors  of 
the  outraLTe. 

Stran;,'e  to  say,  the  judges  and  the  Pnl)lie  Aeeuser  were  the 
(inlv  persons  wliosc  eonseienees  were  at  all  troubled  by  his 
words.  The  jui'y  ]i;iid  elo-c  nttentinii  to  wliat  he  -aid.  but 
only  as  a  matter  of  duty,  and  the  pul)lie,  whieh  is  usually 
ratlier  ineliricd  to  believe  in  the  innof-enee  of  prisoners,  was 
convinecil  of  the  .irnilt  of  the  aecu-cd.  Ideas  are  influenecii 
by  the  atind-jilicre  in  whicli  they  are  L'encrated.  In  a  court  of 
justice,  the  ideas  nf  the  spectator-  alfcct  the  judges  and  the 
jury,  and  the  ideas  of  tlie  judgis  and  tho  jury  affect  the  spec- 
tators in  turn.  As  sunn  as  M.  iL'  (iranviHe  liad  a  perception 
of  the  mental  attitude  of  tho.-c  he  was  addressing — for  the 
disposition  of  other  people"-  minds  can  h"  known  and  felt — 
he  ro^e  to  a  slate  of  IVveri.-h  exaltation,  due  to  his  conviction 
of  the  innocence  of  his  clients,  in  his  cimcludir.g  words. 

"Tn  the  name  of  tl'(>  accused,"'  he  eried.  ''I  pardon  yon  in 
advance  for  a  fatal  error  A\-hi(h  voii  can  never,  never  redeem! 
We  are  here  the  s}^,ort  of  some  dark  ]\Iachiavellian  power. 
Marthe  !Michn  i^^  the  victim  ■  f  -cmie  atrocious  treaeliery,  a  fact 
which  soeietv  wi'l  recognixe  wlieii  the  misfortune  has  become 
irreparable "" 

r<ordin  adduced  the  testimony  of  th(>  Senator  as  a  strong 
ar£Tument  in  favor  of  the  aequittiil  of  the  four  gentlemen. 

Tho  i'residi'Ut  -iimnird  up  the  evidence  with  the  more 
impartialitv  because  he  w;'-  convinced  that  the  jurv  had  evi- 
dent! v  come  to  a  decision.  lie  seemed,  in  fact,  to  be  rather 
inclined  to  turn  the  scale  <.n  favor  of  the  accn-ed.  dwelling  a 
pood  deal  nn  the  Senator's  '<'stimonv.  lUit  hi-  ckunency  could 
not  interfrp-  with  tiit>  sue.  c<s  of  the  iii-osecntion.  At  eleven 
o'clock  that  nit'-ht.  the  jurv  returned  ilieir  \crdicts.  Michu 
was  condenmeil  to  death,  tlie  MM.  de  Simeuse  to  twenty-four 
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;ii!(l  the  two  d'Hauteserri's  to  twelve  years  at  hard  labor. 
(,  tlianl  was  aciiuuted.  The  whole  cdurt  wa>  aIl.\io^l^  to  wit- 
lir.-s  the  demeanor  of  the  prisoners  at  the  -uprenie  moment 
uhen  they  would  \ir  cunducled  In't'ore  their  jiid>{es  to  listen  to 
!;h;  verdict  and  .-eiilenee.  'J'he  four  ^vnllenien  jrazed  at 
l.aurpiiee,  wlie  out  them  l)ack  a  martyr's  intlamed  glance 
:r"iii  her  tearless  eyes. 

■•She  w>(idd  have  wept  if  v>e  had  been  acquitted,"  paid  the 
.  .linger  of  the  Simeuses  to  his  hroiher. 

Never  did  prisoners  meet  an  iiiijii>t  ^entence  with  eerener 
Iruws  or  a  loftier  hearing  than  did  these  five  victims  of  a 
I   (ieiiu.a  plot. 

"Our  counsel  has  ])ardoiied  ymi  in  o>ir  name  I"  said  the 
Marqni?  de  Simeuse,  addrcs>ing  the  court. 

Madame  d'llauteserre  fell  ill  and  remained  three  months  in 
!h(1  at  the  Hotel  de  Chargihuuf.  Old  M.  d"IIauteserre  went 
ijiMi'tlv  back  to  Cmq-Cygne:  Imt  he  was  no  lor-.giT  young,  and 
111-  heart  ached  with  one  ot  ih'),-e  sorrows  of  age  which  no 
lc!ii:(-r  have  the  distractioii>  (  I'  y.iuth  to  assuage  them.  His 
fr<que!!t  flt^  of  iih^ent-iii i niled iiev-  told  the  ciire  that  this  poor 
faliit  ;■  was  always  thinking  <<(  the  niormw  of  tiie  fatal  arrest. 
A-  for  "Marthe,  she  did  nnt  iiut  the  authorities  to  the  trouble 
I'f  Irving  her:  she  died  in  priMiu  twenty  days  after  the  con- 
d-nmation  of  her  hu>liand,  confidin-  her  son  to  Laurence,  in 
wiin^e  arm?  she  expired.  Once  the  verdict  and  seiiteuce  were 
kn  "WTi.  the  afl'air  -oon  dropped  (Hit  nf  public  iioti<-e;  amid  po- 
litiia!  events  of  the  highe^t  nioment  the  very  memory  of  it 
■^ank  into  oblivion.  Society  is  like  the  ocean:  ir  resumes  its 
level,  its  pustomarv  calm  indifference-  after  some  terrible  ca- 
t,i-triiphe.  and  the  ebb  and  flow  of  its  rajiaei'nis  interests 
>p.','(lilv  efface  every  trace  of  the  di-aster. 

Oiilv  for  her  firnniess  of  soul  and  her  conviction  of  the  inno- 
Mi!.i  of  her  cousins.  Laurence  woiilil  "  .ve  succumbed:  liut. 
in-eiid  of  doing  so,  she  gave  new  proois  of  the  gramieiir  of 
■ler  nature.  She  a,--tonished  M.  de  (Iranville  and  Uordin  !)y 
t!,;!t  air  of  serenity  which  great  misfortunes  stamp  upon  noble 
(^ciils.    She  sat  up  with  Madame  d"Hautescrrc  and  nursed  her, 
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and  spent  two  Iiouiv  <viry  day  in  tl  •■  prison.  Sho  would  mam' 

one  of  her  r-mi-iDs.  she  >\\\A.  wlicii  ilicy  were  sent  to  tlic  hulk?. 

"The  Imlk^!""  frird  Hnniiii.  -Why.  ina.liMiiui^cllr.  we  aro 
thinking'  nf  iioihin.LT  nmv  but  of  pctilioiiinir  the  l-hninTor  to 
pardon  tiicni." 

'■'Petition  a  rnniaparte  to  panlnn  llicinl"  Aw  ericil  out,  in 

horror. 

The  spectacles  of  the  worthy  ohl  lawyer  jumped  from  \\\< 
nose  in  (hsniay;  lie  eaught  them  hefoiv  iliey  had  fallen,  and 
stared  at  thi-  young  per.-on.  v.  ho  at  nri'-eiii  had  all  ;hr  appear- 
ance of  heing  a  woman.  11. t  diaraitiT  -wa^  fully  revealed  to 
him  :  he  seized  the  Marqui-  de  ChargelHeiif.-  arm  aiid  said: 

"M.  le  "Marqnis,  let  ns  get  to  I'aris  and  sav.'  tln'in  without 

her." 

The  apjH'als  of  tlu"  .MM.  de  Sinieuse  and  d'llauteserre  were 
among  the  first  to  he  he.ird  hy  the  ("onrt  of  ('a-.~aiion.  Fortu- 
nately, the  deoi>ion  was  dfla\e(l  hy  the  eereiuonies  observed 
at  the  inauguration  (d'  the  ni'W  tribunal. 

Toward  the  end  of  SrjUi  iiiber,  after  the  eounsel  for  the 
appellant?  had  hem  lu-.rd  at  thrci'  ses>ions.  and  after  M. 
Merlin,  the  .Atlornov-Cencral.  had  him--elf  spoken  in  opposi- 
tion to  it,  tlie  appeal  was  rejeeted.  But.  in  the  meantime,  the 
lni])erial  Court  of  I'aris  had  been  created,  and  M.  de  C.ranvillp 
had  been  apinnnted  Dejnity  Attorney-tieiieral.  .\s  the  depart- 
ment of  the  Aixbo  wa-  witliin  the  jurisdiction  of  this  court,  it 
became  possible  for  him  to  make  n=e  of  his  oflicial  position  in 
favor  of  the  condennied  men  and  even  to  interest  some  of  the 
ministers  in  their  belialf.  especially  his  patron,  Camhaceres. 
whom  he  wearied  mth  his  persistence.  Rordin  and  M.  de 
Charirebo'tif  visited  him  at  his  hou^e  in  the  Marais  the  morn- 
ing afli>r  the  decision  o!  the  Court  nf  Ca-sation,  and  came 
npon  him  in  the  midst  of  lii-;  honeymoon  :  for  he  had  got  mar- 
ried a  short  time  before.  In  spite  of  a'l  the  ''hanues  that  had 
taken  pbieo  in  the  life  of  iho  y(Uing  advo.Mic.  M.  de  Charge- 
biiMi-f  saw  plainly,  fi'om  I'w  evident  di-tress.  thai  he  had  re- 
mained faithful  to  hw  clients.  There  an-  certain  lawyers— the 
artists  of  their  profession— who  are  a<  attentive  to  their  cases 
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f  tli<>v  woro  thoir  mistrop?ps.    But  >w\\  advoratc.^  arc  so  rnrc 


tliat  \vi 


woiilil  not  a(1vi?o  the  rciuler  to  waste  liis  time  in  tniiif 


I'.iifl  oiip  of  thi-ni.     As  soon  ;i-  the  fvo  pviitlemrTi  were  alone 


'A : 


him  in  hi<  stiuly.  M.  ilo  (ininvi!!!!  9;u>\  to  the  Marquis; 


"I  f!i(l  not 


it  for 


it   hi'to! 


\l 


sinir  all  tlie  inlluence 


fiul  not  wait  lor  your  visit  M'Io 
1  ■  (UiM  dispose  of.    Do  not  try  to  save  Michu  ;  you  will  obtain 
nnlv  the  pardon  of  ]\IM.  de  Siniciisc.     They  inu-t  have  a  vie- 


"(Ircat  God!*'  said  Rnrdin.  sliowiiiij  tlic  yoiin;_'  magistrate 
!':.  three  petitions  for  pardon,  "h.ow  ran  I  \:\k>'  it  '<\\  niy-elf 
1  i  -uppress  the  appeal  of  your  lati^  elient.  To  tlirow  this  paper 
II!')  the  fire  would  he  the  saiiK^  a  ;  cutting:  o|T  his  head." 

tie  presented  the  blank  signature  i.f  ^liehn.  M.  de  Cranvillc 
t'"'k  it  and  looked  at  it. 

•'We  cannot  suppress  it,""  said  he.  '•Rut.  store  this  up  in 
■..'■)!•  mind  :  if  you  a>k  for  evcrvtliin.::  you  will  get  nothing." 

■"Have  we  time  to  consult  Michu?"'  ini|uired  Bordin. 

'■^'es.  The  order  for  an  exeiution  is  is>i;ed  from  the  At- 
iiirnev-(ienerars  ottiee.  and  T  ran  proini'^e  you  a  few  days'  de- 
!:!v.  We  kill  men,"  he  added,  with  a  >ort  of  hitterness.  "but  we 
iire  careful  to  do  so  with  all  the  forni'^.  especially  at  Paris." 

M.  dp  Chargebcruf  had  lieen  already  to  >ee  the  firand  Juge, 
and  what  he  had  learned  from  him  added  immense  signifieanee 
to  the  trloomv  words  that  had  ju^t  dropped  from  M.  de  flran- 
V!l!i  "s  lips. 

"Michu  is  innocent,"'  continued  the  magistrate;  "I  know  it 
!vm\  1  sav  so.  But  what  can  one  man  do  aijainst  everyone? 
.'\!!d  remember  that  T  am  bound  now  to  !»>  silent.  It  is  my 
diitv  to  build  the  scaffold  upon  which  my  own  client's  head 
!i;n^t  fall." 

\1,  de  Chargebeeuf's  knowled^^f^  of  Laurence's  eliaracter  hvl 
iiiin  to  conclude  that  she  wonld  never  consent  to  save  her 
<ur-ins'  lives  at  the  expense  of  Michu.  'I'he  'Nrariiuis.  therefore. 
niiiiie  a  last  effort.  He  requested  an  audience  with  the  Min- 
:-!iT  of  Foreign  AfTairs,  to  discover  if  safety  mitrht  not  lie  in 
ail  appeal  to  diplomacy  in  hieh  quarters.  lie  took  Bordin 
along  with  him ;  the  lawyer  was  acquainted  with  the  minister 
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jind  liarl  (lone-  liini  l"i.h1  mtvico  on  -^oni.^  .irrasinns.  Tho  two 
old  mon  foun.l  TnlLn-rnml  iii)piir.'nt!v  ,il.-rlKHl  in  tho  cnntoni- 
plation  of  tli<>  firo,  lii?  ior'-  strofdio,!  nnt  bot'orc  him.  lii<  luM.i 
on  liis  hand  hi?  olhow  <>•,  th.'  i.iMc  and  a  nc\v-:]>;UMT  on  ihc 
floor,  lie  had  jn^t  tn'cn  rcadiii'.'  thi'  flofi-ion  of  the  Court  of 
rassation. 

"Do  nir  til.'  favor  to  ho  =patpil.  '\r.  h>  Mannii-^."  said  lio. 
".\nd  do  you.  Rordin."  ho  add.'d.  point  inir  to  a  chair  at  a  table 
in  front  of  him.  "sit  down  an<l  writo: 

"Sim:. 

"Four  innoi-ent  pontlnn.  n,  <1. eland  puilty  by  a  jury,  have  just 
seen  thi'ir  Cindonniatioii  (■oulirnii.-<l  by  your  Court  of  Ca.-^sation. 
Yourlniiurial  Majestycau  only oxt.iid  lucroy  to  tli.ui  now.  Th.M- 
geutlomrii  1.0-  thispraroof  your  iumn^t  .■Icinciiry  in  onlor  to  havo 
an  opportuuitv  of  fi-hliu;,'  uilUt  your  own  ovrs  and  dyin-  in  ynnr 
servico,  an.l  sub.^oribo  thonisolvos,  (T  your  Imporial  ard  Roynl 
Majesty  the,  etc." 

'It  holonirfi  oTilv  to  prinoos  to  con^^r  snoli  a  favor  a;?  this.** 
paid  tho  Manjuis  do  CharirolMiaif.  takin-  from  Uordin's  hands 
the  prooi(nis  dm  ft  of  the  jiolition  in  ordor  to  liavo  it  si^mod 
by  tho  four  ironllomon.  and  sayiuLT  in  his  own  mind  that  ho 
would  h.ivo  it  ondorsod  by  some  aupaist  nanios. 

"Tho  livop  of  voiir  ndalivos.  M.  lo  Marnuis."  said  tho  min- 
ister, "will  turn' on  the  fortuno  of  a  battle:  trv  to  arrive  on 
the  morning;  of  a  victory,  and  thoy  arc  ■saved  I  ' 

He  took  lip  a  pon  and  vroio  with  his  own  hand  a  confiden- 
tial letter  to  the  Kmnoror  and  a  note  of  ten  lines  to  Marshal 
Duroe ;  then  he  ranir.  a-lc'd  his  ?oeretary  for  a  diidomatic  p  -^j- 
port.  and  said  nniclly  to  the  old  lawyer: 

"What  do  von  tliink.  seriously,  of  that  trial?" 

"Bnt  do  yon  not  know,  monsei.unicnr.  the  name  of  tlic  ])er.son 
who  has  ontrapped  ns  so  sMccossfully  V 

"T  fancv  I  do.  but  T  havo  niy  own  reason-  for  wishini,^  to  l)o 
ahsolntelv  certain."  answeivd  the  Prince,  "(io  hack  to  Troyes: 
return  here  secretly  with  the  Comtesse  do  Citiq-Cygne  at  tho 
same  hour:  then  go  to  Madame  do  Talleyrand's  apartments;  I 
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prepare  her   lur  vniir  vi 
,1 


it.      If   Mailenidiselle  do   Ci 


nq- 


e.  ulio  will  Ik 


plaeed  Ml  as  to  see  a  man  >taiiiliiif,'  in  front 
•  i  me.  rec();:iii/.es  liiin  a-  tlie  jierson  who  seanlieil  her  chateau 
''  l!ie  tiiiii'  of  ilie  eoii>|Mrarv  uf  MM.  lie  i'dliijiiac  ami  de  Hi- 
v;.re.  I't  lier  not  make  a  ^^oliire  or  ntler  a  wmpI.  no  matter 
'.  hat  i  may  >av  or  lie  mav  answer.      .Viid  linallv,  vou  iiin>l  not 


:k    of    ^avill<,'■   anvone   cxeept    tlie    MM. 

Do 


de    ^imeuso   and 
ilaiiti'serre.      Do  not  attempt   to  embariiL-s  your.-elve.s  with 
''i:n  ra-eal  of  a  L'amekeeper  nf  \oiii'.-." 

•■.\  -ph'ndid  felh)w,  nionseiuneur  I"  cried  Rordin. 
"W  liat  !  ;/ou  an  eiithii-iaM.  IS.irdm!     The  man  must  he  a 
ii.i-'i  iiideeil  : — Our  sovi'rei;,Mi   lord,   M.   h"   Maniuis."  said  he, 
:  :  !!iL'in,<r  the  conversation,  "has  a  proili'.nons  amount  of  self- 

■  --'•111.  He  is  ahdiit  to  di>mi->  me:  he  due-  not  like  criticism 
u:;i  II  he  is  bent  on  i](nuy:  fooii>h  thinL'>.     He  is  a  ^'reat  soldier, 

■  Mid  can  change  the  laws  ef  linie  and  sjiace.  hut  Me  cannot 
ciaiiL'c  uK'ii,  and  vet  he  would  wi,~h  to  mould  them  to  his  usos. 
\.>u  do  not  foriri't  that  the  [jardon  of  your  relatives  can  only 
i     "litained  hy  one  per-iui — hy  Madame  de  CiiKi-Cygne."' 

I  ii"  Mar(]ui>  returned  In  Tniycs  alone,  and  told  Laurence 

matters  stood.     She  received  permissiun  from  the  Imperial 

'    'iicy  to  visit    Michu.      'i'he   Manpiis  escort(>d   hvv  to   the 

:  ■      11  and  v.aited  tor  her  at  the  gale.    When  she  came  out  iier 

iM  -  were  bathed  in  tears. 

••The  poor  fellow."  said  she.  "tried  to  kneel  at  my  feet  and 

-■h  nie  not  to  give  any  further  thnuglit  to  him.     He  liad 

;     _''tten  that  he  was  in  irons  1     Oh.  Manpii-,  I  will  jilead  his 

Ye.s,   1   will   kiss  the  boot  of  iliis  Kmperor  of  tlieirs. 

^     '  if  I   fail.  well.  then.  1  will  take  care  this  man  shall  live 

■  •'  'vcr  in  the  memory  of  our  family.  I're-ert  the  petition 
'<•■'  mercy,  to  gain  time;  I  niu-^t  have  his  portrait.— Let  us  go 

i  ':<■  next  day.  when  the  Mini.-ter  learned  by  a  preconcerted 
-iL'nal  that  Laurciue  was  at  her  po.-t.  he  rang  the  bell.  An 
•'•r  entered  and  was  ordered  to  show  M.  Corentin  in. 

■My  fri<'nd,  you  are  a  clever  fellow,  and  I  wish  to  employ 
>'  ii.""  said  Tallevrand. 
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"Lii-tt'ii.  In  I'ouclic's  horviee  vmi  ciini  money,  but  you  do 
not  <iiun  lionnr  nr  aiiy  reputable  {m.-ition  in  it.  Now,  iu  nr 
MTViei — tliiit  i.-,  if  _\uii  .-erved  nie  as  well  a>  voii  lately  did  at 
licrlin-  ,()ii  would  ')(■  ^u^e  to  win  distinet  ion." 

'"i  ou  are  veiy  kind,  iiion.-ei;,Mieur "" 

'•Vou  slioued  real   -eiiius  in  that  la.-t  alTair  of  yours,  ai 
(iondrevilK " 

"'I'd  what  allair  do  vou  allude,  monseij^neur ?"  answered  Vo- 
rentm,  in  toiie>  thai  het rayed  neither  too  much  inditferenee 
nor  too  iinieh  >iir|iri>e. 

"Monsieur, ■■  retni-n  d  the  Minister,  dryly,  "you  will  never 
anionnt  to  imieh.     Yoa  aiv  too  nuuh  afraid "' 

"Of  what.  nion-eJLineui'  ?"" 

"Of  death  I"  iv|ilied  the  Mini-ter.  in  his  fine  and  deep  but 
hollow  voice.     '•.\(iieu.  inv  ^'ood  fellow." 

"It  is  the  man,"  ,-aid  the  .Maniuis  de  ( 'harizebocuf.  enterini: 
tlu!  room,  "but  we  ha\e  insirly  killed  the  Countess,  she  is 
stillin-::" 

''Tiiore  is  only  one  man  capahle  of  playinir  such  a  trick  as 
this,"  rejoined  the  Minister, — "M.  le  Marquis."  he  continued, 
"I  see  now  that  it  is  'juite  possible  you  may  not  succeed.  Start 
as  if  it  wa-  your  intention  to  <:o  by  way  of  Strassburj,';  I  will 
send  you  duplicate  pa--ports  in  blank.  Have  per.-ons  you  can 
rely  on  dressed  exactly  as  yon  are  yourselves  and  resemblini,' 
you  as  far  as  possible;  chanire  your  route  adroitly,  and,  above 
all,  eliamro  from  one  t ravel ini:  carriaure  to  another  without  e\- 
citinir  suspicion.  Let  your  doubles  stop  at  Strassburg 
and  remain  there  in  your  -tead  w  ie  you  are  lieadin.tj  for 
Pru.'^sia  by  way  of  Switzerland  and  P>avaria.  Be  perfectly  si- 
lent, and  be  prudent.  You  have  the  police  airainst  you,  and 
you  do  not  know  what  thi'  police  is  I'' 

'Madeiiioiselle  de  Cinq-('yi:ne  otFered  Robert  Lefebvre  a  sum 
larire  enouirh  to  tempt  Inni  to  come  to  'I'royes  and  paint 
Micbu's  portrait.  ,M.  de  (iranville  promised  the  artist,  who 
was  already  famous,  every  possible  facility :  M.  de  Charse- 
banif  set  out  with  Laureme  for  the  frontier  in  his  old  benin- 
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■ffot,  attended  only  by  an  old  servant  who  spoke  German.    Xear 
N'aney,  he  eatiie  up  with  Mademoiselle  Ooiijt't  ainl  Ciothard, 
who  had  started  ahead  of  him   in  an  excilleiit  caleche.  and 
ixchanped  his  herliiiirot  for  the  <ale(  he.     Talleyrand  liad  turn 
..irreet    in   his  ealeiilatinns.      .\t    Stra->t)ur;,'   the  eommi-sary 
_'eneral  of  police  refii>ed  his  rlsn  to  thi'  pa>sport  of  the  trav- 
I'lers.  sayinjr  he  had  >tri(t  order-  to  witliliold  it.     .\t  that  very 
moment,  however,   the   Man|uis  and    Lanreiiec  were  erossin^ 
I'le   frontier,   after   shnwiii''-   their    diplomatie    pa-sport<    at 
Me-aneon.      I.aiireniv  hurried   tliroii;.;!!   Switzerland   in   early 
(letoher.  \n\[  she  had  ii"  esc-  fur  the  i^lorKuis  scenery  of  the 
idiintrv.    She  experienced,  as  slu'  lav  hack  in  the  ealeehe.  that 
tnrpid  sensation  which  cre(  ]'s  over  the  criininal  when  he  knows 
iluit  the  hour  of  his  evccuiion  is  at  hand.     .\t  such  a  time,  all 
nature  is  covered  with  a  whirl inti  mist,  and  the  most  familiar 
uhjects   wear  a    weird,   fanta-tic  aspect.      This  one  thoufrht: 
•If  I  do  not  succeed,  they  will  kill  tliemselves,"  fell  a.nain  and 
■iL'ain  on  her  .<oid  as  the  iron  l)ar  of  the  executioner  used  to  fall 
en  the  limhs  of  the  victim  broken  alive  on  the  wheel.     She  was 
t'eelinfr   more   and    more   di-heartened,   and   all    her   energies 
M'cmed  to  !)('  (rettin<r  more  and  more  henumlied  the  nearer  she 
.ipproaehed  the  cruel,  swift,  decisive  moment  when  she  should 
find  herself  face  to  face  with  the  man  iijion  whom  huiiir  the 
lives  of  four  men.     She  had  made  up  her  mind  to  allow  this 
lan<rnid  fcelin<j  to  pain  entire  jiossession  of  her,  and  not  to 
waste  her  strenirth  uselessly  in  comhatim:  it.     It  transcended 
tlie  capacity  of  the  Marquis  to  eom[)rehend  those  calculations 
of  a  strong  nature  which  are  manifested  in  so  jnany  different 
wavs  externallv,  some  superior  minds  iindinjr  relief  from  their 
dispense  in  an  outhur>t  of  jrayety,  and  he  heiran  to  fear  he 
tnisht  not  lie  al)le  to  brin<i  her  alive  to  that  interview,  which, 
! hough  it  miirht  be  of  momentous  eon-e(iiieiue  only  for  the 
-iippliants,  vet  in  anv  ease  would  a-'^ume  proportions  beyond 
ino>e  of  ordinarv  life.      For  Laurenie.  the  thousrht  that  she 
must  humble  herself  in  presence  of  this  man,  the  object  of 
her  hatred  and  scorn,  signified  that  she  must  crush  every  gen- 
erous sentiment  within  her. 
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'"AfttT  tliis."  sanl  she,  "the  Laurciur  lliat  will  snrvivp  will 
bear  Very  little  it -cinblaiici'  to  the  I.auriMict'  that  is  about  to 
peri-li." 

N('vcrtln'li'>s.  it  was  v»tv  ditricuit  for  the  two  trnvclors  to 
avoid  takin;:  an  iiiliTrsl  in  tin'  iiiiiiicnsc  rnovcmi  t,  affortiii^ 
liHMi  and  tliiii;:^,  which  tlicv  felt  as  '^oon  as  thcv  had  crossfij 
into  rrii->ia.  'i'fn'  '';Hii[KnL'ri  of  .Icna  had  Ixviriiii.  Laurciiiv 
and  the  .Mari|ni.-  >aw  the  niaL'riiliccnt  divisions  of  the  Frcni'h 
arniv  .-trctclifd  out  hi-l'iirr  ilimi  and  jroinj.'  throiiudi  their  evo- 
lutions ju>t  as  if  tiny  had  hecn  at  the  Tuileries.  Annd  the<e 
scenes  id'  warlike  [mnip  and  splendor,  which  the  words  and 
irna,i:es  of  the  Hiide  can  alone  ilepict  ade<|uatelv.  the  man 
whose  sjiirit  quickoned  i!io>e  nia-~e-  o\[i;i tided  to  ;,'i,i:anlic  pro- 
portion- in  the  imagination  of  Laurence.  Soon  the  cries  of 
victory  re-nunded  in  her  ears.  The  Ini|ierial  armies  had  just 
grained  two  -iLMia!  ad\antaL'c-.  A  prince  of  the  royal  house 
of  IVussia  hail  In 'ii  slain  the  dav  heforo  the  two  travelers 
reached  Saallicld  in  their  elfort  to  overtake  Xapoleon.  who 
moved  with  liLditnin<:  >|iced. 

At  last,  on  the  i:Uh  of  October,  that  day  of  pvil  omen.  Made- 
moiselle de  rini|-('yjxne  di'ove  alonu'  a  river  throiiLdi  the  verv 
centre  of  tiie  irrand  army,  seeiiiir  nothim:  hut  confusion,  sent 
from  villaire  to  villai:e  and  from  division  to  division,  fright- 
ened at  the  thouidit  of  her  loneliness  in  the  coni[iany  of  one 
old  man.  Iioth  of  them  driftinir  about  helplessly  in  an  ocean  of 
a  hundred  ami  fifty  thousand  men  who  confronted  a  hundred 
and  fifty  thousand  of  the  enemy,  (irown  weary  of  alwavs 
meetinir  the  line  of  tliis  river  above  the  hedt:e-rf)ws  of  a  muddy 
road  alon^z  the  slope,  whicli  they  were  followinir,  she  asked  a 
soldier  th(>  name  of  it. 

'"It's  the  Saale."|ie  answered. pointing  to  the  trreat  masses  of 
the  Prussian  army  enoarnpi  d  on  the  other  side  of  the  stream. 

Xijrht  came  on.  Laurence  saw  the  watch-fires  liulited  and 
the  ;;litter  of  steel.  The  old  Marquis  with  chivalrous  in- 
trepidity ^at  beside  his  new  -ervant  and  drove  himself  the  two 
excellent  horses  he  had  bouL'tit  the  day  before,  lie  knew  well 
that  he  should  find  neither  horses  nor  postilions  when  he  came 
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fn  a  ficlil  of  hattlf.  SuiMcnly  tlic  aiidariou^  cali'Tlio,  an  ob- 
II  it  of  vdTidcr  to  all  the  soldipr?,  wa-  hron^rlit  to  a  halt  hv  n 
firl'!  ,t:<'n'lariiif'.  who  raiin-  ^rallopiiiL'  ilown  upon  tlu'  Marqiii>, 
I  r\  iiiL' : 

"Wlio  ai-o  yoii  ?  When'  arc  yon  ^'oinjjr'r  Whom  arc  ynu 
iMdkiriL''  for?" 

'•'riir  KTnpfTor."  iitisu-crcd  tho  Manpiis  do  CharL'chdMif. 
"I  have  an  important  d<'-patcli  from  the  MinistiT  for  tlio 
diaiifl  Marshal.  Diiroc." 

'■'I'hat  may  he  all  riuht.  hut  ymi  oaniiot  stop  h'To.''  said  tho 
•.'rtidarmc. 

Madcinoiscllf  d(>  ('inq-('y<:ni'  and  thr  Marinii-  i-oiild  not 
\irv  well  si'c.  however,  how  they  eonld  help  stopping'  tlu>re, 
,1-  ii  was  niirhtfall. 

"Whore  are  we?"'  she  impiired  of  two  otViccrs  she  saw  ap- 
!  rn;i(hinir.  their  uniforms  conecaled  iiy  cloth  overcoats. 

'■"^'ou  are  in  front  of  the  van.LTuard  of  the  French  army, 
inadame,"  answered  one  of  th"m.  '"You  canimt  remain  here. 
tor  if  the  enemv  make  any  movement  and  r)ur  artilh^-y  h(><:in 
t"  plav.  you  will  he  between  two  fires." 

"All!''  said  she.  earele-sly. 

(In  liearinfT  this  "ah  I"  the  other  oflicer  inquired: 

"How  does  tliis  woman  hapyx'ti  to  he  here?" 

'"We  are  waitiiiLT  for  a  pMidarme,"  she  said,  '"who  has  gone 
tn  notify  M.  Duroe  of  our  presence;  he  is  our  ))rotector  and 
vill  ol)tain  an  audience  for  u>  with  the  KmiuTor." 

".\n  audience  with  the  Emperor'"'  exclaimed  tlu'  first 
ciiliicr.  "Can  von  think  of  such  a  thim:!-'  on  the  eve  of  a  deci- 
Mve  hat  tie?" 

"Ah!  vou  are  rifrht,"  she  replied.  "I  shinild  wait  till  the 
(!:iv  after  to-morrow;  \ictory  will  render  him  merciful." 

The  two  officers  went  away  to  mount  llieir  horse-;,  which 
wkto  standinir  (juietlv  almiit  twentv  yard~  farther  off.  Tlie 
laleche  was  immediately  surrounded  hy  a  hrilliant  array  of 
mar-hals.  (renerals,  and  olVicers.  wlio  respected  the  carriage  for 
lio  other  reason  tlian  tliat  it  happened  to  be  standing  in  that 
particular  spot. 
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"('•(uh]  1i..;iv.ii.:"  ixfliiiiiircl  I hp  Manjni«.  "r  mil  .ifniid  wp 
hnvp  l.i'iMi  ~|h.,iUm  :  in  tfio  Kriipcror." 

'■''"'"•  l-:m[i(  i-Mrr"  -au\  :>  r:,l,,ii.'I-L'rn.T;il.  "wliv  iIht..  h..  i\  !" 

'I'iicn  Lani-.'!;,  .■  -■.wv.  ;i  t'f,\  |kic.  -  ;iu,iy  frnin  )i,.r.  ;i!mii,.  arul 
in  front  nf  the  othrrs  fill'  i>Hi,-,.r  whn  Ii:mI  rrird  ;  ••Il'iW  .].>.., 
ttii-  u.un;iii  li.inp.'ii  In  lie  Iniv'"  It  un-  tiir  l-:tii|M'rnr.  li.'yond 
a  (Iniil)t,  the  i:iii)(,Tnr  in  Ins  (cirln-atcd  L'nMl<niit,  which Cr.v- 
<Tod  a  LTccri  imifniin.  ainl  iiinunt.,1  nn  a  rJrhlv  capiiri-niicd 
h..rM'.  With  a  fiild-i:l,i-,^  i„  hi.  |,;n,,|  \y.  u-.i<  r\;itniniti^'  tho 
Pni-siaii  artTiy  on  \\u'  other  ^-idc  nf  tlif  S;i,il(\  Lmnviu'.'  imw 
undiT-innd  \\hv  III,,  cidrchc  \v,i-  ailnui'il  t.i  -tav  thiTt'.  niid 
why  thi'  J-iiiipcrnrV  c^cnri  rc-pcf  i.'d  it.  She  wa-  srizrd  with 
^nincthiiiLr  liKi'  a  cnnvuNmn.  'I'h.'  Imtir  haii  conu'.  Thon  ^ho 
licanl  the  (hiil.  lieavy  -i.iiiid  nl'  -•■\(  ral  ina>S(s  nf  nvn  who 
wciv  advaiicin.i:  nn  thr  plaii  au  in  rpiii  k  time  and  placing'  tlicir 
fruits  III  poMtinn.  Tlir  hatirrif-  srcnii.d  to  have  a  lan-riiafrp ; 
ihf  cai^oiw  vihral.'il  and  tlu'  hronzi'  .-parklol  in  rc<pon<(.  to  it. 

'".Marr-hal  Lai)nc>  and  hi-  wdiolc  oorp-  will  advance  to  thp 
positinn  in  fmnt.  Mar.-hal  I.el'el.vre  and  ihi-  (inard  will  oo- 
C'lipy  this  >iiniinii,""  cried  the  -ccnnd  nl'  the  two  nllicers.  who 
was  Major-^ieneral  Hc-thier. 

'i'he  i'^nincror  <]i-;inniintcd.  At  the  |ir-i  ninvcntcnt  made  hv 
liiiii.  his  famous  .MaMudiike  I?nii>tan  hurried  forward  to  hold 
his  horso.  Lanreme  was  daxed  with  astonishment,  .^lu'  eonid 
not  helievi'  that  all  >lie  saw  ennld  happen  so  siniplv. 

'•I  will  spend  tile  iMLiht  on  the  plateau."  .-aiil  the  h:niperor. 

At  thai  moment  the  (irand  Mar~lial  Diiroc.  whom  the  L^en- 
(larmo  had  found  at  la.-t.  rode  up  and  a.-ked  thr  Marrpiis  do 
Chan.'eho.'uf  why  he  had  ciiine.  The  ohl  nohli'iiian  answered 
lliat  a  letter  written  liy  I'lc  >rinister  of  Koreiirn  I?eIations 
would  cM'lain  to  him  liow  ii'-;.'entlv  neci'-sarv  it  was  for  .Made- 
moiselle do  rinq-Cvixne  and  liim.-e|f  to  olitain  .■in  audience 
with  the  I'mperor. 

"His  M:.',.-:|v  v.ill  no  doi;'  ■  dine  in  Ids  liivouae,"  answered 
Duroe.  tak!!'-  the  Ictti  r.  "and.  after  I  h-arn  the  nature  of  the 
communieaii-n,  T  will  !el  yon  know  whether  an  audienre  with 
flu?  Emjieror  is  pnssih'e.  — Cnijioral,"  j-aid  !if>  to  the  L'-endaniiP, 
"go  with  thi-  carriago  and  guide  it  to  the  hut  in  the  rear." 
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M.  i]v  rii!irL''l><i'iif  fnllduid  ilic  ;:ciiil;ini:f,  aii<]  l)r>ni::lit  his 
i:irringo  to  a  lialt  in  frmit  nf  a  w  ivtclicil  caliiu  built  of  earth 
■mi!  wofid.  'I'hiTP  wcrp  ii  fiw  fniii-tii  •'■'  al)(iiit  it,  ami  it  was 
L'lianlcil  liv  [ii<k(ts  nf  infatilrv  ami  cavalry. 

From  tiiis  elevation  the  majesty  nf  war  litir-t  iinim  the  view 
mall  its  flazzlin:.' <plcn<h)r ;  fur  the  lines  of  Imih  armies  shniie 
lilt  distinctly  in  tho  nio'mliL'ht.  After  an  hour  hid  <lip)ied 
jia'-t.  dnrinL'  which  the  aide»-(k'-('anin  were  emistaii'Iv  ni-himr 
I'arkwnrd  and  forward,  T^uroo  arrived  and  I'd  Mademoiselle 
de  ('itu|-("yLMie  and  tho  Marquis  do  C'har're'iOMtf  into  the  hut. 
■lie  floor  of  which  wa-  of  heaten  earth  lile  our  thre-hiii'_'- 
th'ors.  At  a  tablo  from  which  the  dinner  'lad  ju-t  hei>n  <  !e  ip'd 
:!riil  liefore  a  smoky  fire  of  ^rrcen  wood  N'apoleon  was  sittinir 
cti  a  rouph  chair.  The  thick  cnatinir  of  ined  on  his  boots 
-liowed  how  much  he  had  ridden  across  the  field-i.  TTo  had 
thrown  aside  tlie  fati'oiis  ;,'reatcoat,  and  apnea  red  in  liis  e<pial!y 
famous  rrrec'i  uniform,  with  the  broad  red  rilihon  across  it. 
Th.i-.  with  the  \'hite  kerseymert>  hreechc-  a-'il  wdiite  waist- 
rn.it,  formed  a  co-tnme  that  set  olT  adrnirahlv  his  pah',  awe- 
mspirinir  fare,  the  f:ec  of  a  Cav-ar.  liis  hand  was  jda'i'il  on 
a  map  that  lav  unfolded  on  his  knees.  Borthier  stood  be-ide 
liim,  in  the  splendid  i:arl)  of  a  "\'ice-Con<talilo  of  the  Kmpire, 
and  Constant,  hi-:  valet-dc-ehamhre,  wa-^  handing  him  his 
loifee  on  a  tray. 

"What  do  you  want  !'"  he  a-keci,  with  jireieiide(1  roULrhnoss, 
fla-hinp  one  of  his  [)iercin'_'  looks  i.t  [.aureiiee.  •"You  are  not 
afraid  to  syioak  to  me  on  the  eve  of  a  battle,  then? — Wiiat  is 
;dl  this  about?" 

"Sire."  said  she,  with  a  pa/.e  as  steady  as  his  own.  "T  am 
M.idemoiselle  de  Cinq-Cyfrne.'' 

"Well,  then?"  he  returned,  amirily.  for  he  supposed  that 
'  ...k  of  hers  was  meant  to  brave  him. 

"T)o  vou  not  understand?  T  am  the  Comtesse  de  Cinii- 
•'v!.'ne,  and  T  come  to  sue  for  pardon."  Paid  she,  droppiu'jr  on 
ii' T  knees  and  boldiuir  out  the  memorial  drawn  up  hv  Talley- 
rand and  endorsed  by  the  Empress.  Cambaceres.  and  Malin. 

The  Emperor  jirraciouslv  raised  the  supplicant,  darting  a 
keen  i^lance  at  her,  and  saying: 
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"Will  '.(111  1)0  rca-nnabl*'  hcnci'forth  r  Do  you  undcrstariil 
what  the  French  Kiiipire  mcjitis?"' 

"Ah!  at  this  inninciit  I  iinderstiiiul  only  the  Euipornr,"  sho 
ropliril.  v;iTi(|ui>hr(l  by  till'  air  of  kindliru^ss  with  which  tlio 
man  of  dcstiiiy  iuul  uttered  these  words,  words  that  iravp  a  hint 
of  an  intenti.>n  to  ]iardon. 

"Aro  they  innocent?"'  inquired  the  Emperor. 

"All  of  tiieni  I"  pho  exelainied,  pnssionatelv. 

"All  ?  Xo.  That  framokeeper  of  yours  is  a  danirorous  man  ; 
he  would  kill  mv  Senator  without  (.'ivinir  von  ariv  notice  about 
it."  .  . 

"Oh!  sire,"  s.-.id  shp,  "if  y<m  had  a  friend  who  had  made 
the  sacrifice  of  his  life  for  you.  w.mM  you  abandon  him? 
Would  you  not " 

"You  are  a  woman,''  he  internipted,  with  a  slight  touch  of 
irony  in  his  tones. 

"And  you  are  a  man  of  iron  I"  she  crieil,  with  a  passionate 
harshness  that  pleased  him. 

"This  man  has  lieen  condemned  liy  the  laws  of  his  country," 
he  continued. 

"But  lie  is  innocent  I"' 

"Child  I"  retorted  the  Emperor. 

ITe  took  Mademoiselle  de  Cinq-Cvfrnc's  hand  and  led  her 
out  on  the  plateau. 

"Yonder,"  said  he.  with  that  clofiuence  of  his  wliich  turned 
cowards  into  heroes,  "yonder  are  three  hundred  thou-aiid  men  ; 


they,  too,  are  innocent  I     Well,  on  to-morrow,  thirt 


V  thousand 


of  them  will  have  died,  died  fur  their  country  !  Pi^rhnps  nmoui: 
the  Prussians  over  then^  i<  -^onie  jrreat  mechanical  srenius.  some 
man  whose  head  is  burst iriir  with  lofty  ideas — he  will  be  mown 
down  to-morrow.  .\nd  \vi..  also,  on  our  side,  shall  certainlv 
lose  great  men  whose  great ne^^s  never  had  a  chance  of  recogni- 
tion. T  mvself  am.  perhap-.  fated  to  witness  the  death  of  mv 
lH>st  friend!  Shall  I  accu-c  the  justice  of  God?  Xo,  I  shall 
be  silent.  Fiearn  then,  ma^l'inoiselle,  that  it  is  the  duty  of  a 
man  to  die  for  the  laws  of  Ins  country  as  well  as  for  her  irlorv,'' 
he  added,  hading  her  liack  to  the  hut. — "Go,"  said  he,  looking 


THE  r.ONDRKVILU:  AtVSTERY 


219 


at  the  Marquis,  "go  back  to  Franco,  my  orders  will  follow  vou 
thithor." 

Laurence  believed  that  Michu's  punishment  was  to  be  com- 
Tiiiitou.  and,  in  an  outburst  of  gratitude,  she  knelt  and  kissed 
the  Kmperor's  hand. 

"Vou  are  M.  de  Chargeboeuf  ?"  said  the  Emperor,  turning  to 
tho  Marquis. 

"Ve.s  sire." 

"Have  you  children  ?" 

"Several." 

"Why  should  you  not  give  me  one  of  your  grandsons?  He 
wiiujd  be  one  of  my  pages " 

".\h!"  thought  Laurence,  "the  «ub-lieutenaut  has  come 
tn  the  surface!     He  wants  to  he  paid  for  his  pardon." 

'i'he  Marquis  bowed,  but  did  not  reply.  Luckily,  at  this 
iiinnient  General  Rapj)  hurrie(l  into  the  cabin. 

"Sire,"  said  he,  "tiie  horse-guards  and  the  Grand  Duke  of 
InTg's  cavalry  cannot  be  here  before  noon  to-morrow." 

"Xo  matter,"  answered  Xapoleon.  addressing  Berthier;  "we, 
t"",  have  our  golden  opportunities,  let  us  profit  by  them." 

-\t  a  sign  of  dismissal,  Laurence  and  tiie  Marquis  retired 
iim!  entered  the  carriage.  The  corporal  guided  tlicm  on  their 
w.iv  and  brought  them  to  a  village,  where  they  spent  the  night. 
\.  vt  day  they  were  at  a  good  distance  from  tlie  field  of  battle, 
;.'  'I  the  echoes  of  the  eight  liundT-ed  cannon  that  thundered  for 
t-n  whole  hours  smote  on  their  ears  more  faintly. 

The  news  of  the  extraordinary  victory  of  Jena  overtook 
iliiTti  on  their  route.  A  week  later,  iliey  entered  the  suburbs 
'  :'  Troyes.  An  order  from  the  Grand  Judge.  tran>mitted  to 
i.'H'  imperial  attorney  of  the  Court  of  First  Tn-tance  at  Troyes, 
li  I'l-ted  tliat  the  four  Lreritleinen  should  be  lilicrated  on  bail, 
i"'iiiling  the  decision  of  tlie  l']inperor.  But  an  order  was  also 
I'Tuarded  for  the  exet-utioii  of  Midm  from  ih(>  prosecuting 
I'lau'istrate's  office.  These  orders  had  both  arrived  that  very 
in.irning.  Laurence  went  direct  to  t!  ■  prison,  alnmt  two 
o'clock,  without  changing  her  traveling  dress.  She  obtained 
permission  to  stay  with  Micbu  through  the  last  lugubrious 
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ceremony  called  "the  toilet."  The  frnod  Abbe  Goiijet.  who 
had  asked  leave  to  attend  tlv^  condeniiicd  rnan  to  the  scaffold, 
pave  him  absolution.  The  poor  felhnv  was  <rrievin<:  because  he 
had  to  die  without  knowinrr  the  fate  of  his  masters;  so  when 
Laurence  entered,  he  uttered  a  cry  of  joy. 

"I  can  die  now  !"'  said  he. 

"They  are  pardoned.  I  do  not  know  on  what  conditions," 
said  Laurence,  "but  I  know  tliey  are  pardoned.  I  did  all  I 
could  to  save  you,  my  friend,  althoufrh  I  was  warned  not  to 
do  so.  I  thought  I  had  succeeded.  But  th(>  Emperor  deceived 
me  with  his  spurious  praciousness."' 

"It  was  written  above."  replied  Michu.  "that  the  watch-dop 
should  die  on  the  spot  where  his  old  master  and  mistress  had 
perished  !" 

The  last  hour  slijiped  by  rapidly.  Michu,  when  it  was  time 
to  set  nut,  (lid  not  <lare  to  ask  a  greater  favor  from  Mademoi- 
selle de  CiiKj-Cytrne  than  that  of  kissing  her  hand.  But  she 
oiTered  her  cheek,  and  was  solemnly  kissed  by  the  noble  martyr. 
Michu  refused  to  ride  in  the  cart. 

"The  innocent  ought  to  gi)  afoot  I"  said  he. 

He  declined  the  Abl)e  (iou jet's  am',  and  marched  with  dig- 
nity and  firmness  to  the  scatTold.  When  he  was  about  to  lie 
down  on  the  plank,  he  asked  the  executioner  to  turn  back  the 
collar  of  his  overcoat,  which  came  up  above  his  neck. 

"My  coat  belongs  to  you."  said  he;  "try  not  to  injure  it." 

The  four  gentlemen  liad  hardly  time  to  see  Mademoiselle 
de  rinq-f'ygne.  An  orderly  brought  them  commissions  as 
sub-lieutenants  from  the  general  in  command  of  the  military 
division.  They  were  to  serve  in  the  same  cavalry  regiment, 
and  had  orders  to  report  immediately  at  the  depot  at  Bayonne. 
After  heartbreaking  farewells,  for  all  had  a  presentiment  of 
what  fate  had  in  store  for  them,  Laurence  returned  to  her 
lonely  chateau. 

The  twin  brothers  died,  the  one  defending  the  other,  under 
the  P^mperor's  eyes  at  Somnio-Sierra.  Both  of  them  had  risen 
to  the  rank  of  major.    Their  last  words  were: 

"Laurence,  <Jy  meurs!" 
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Adrien,  after  beooming  a  brigadier-general,  was  grievously 
wuunded  at  the  battle  of  Dresden,  and  returned  to  be  nursed 
iit  Oinq-Cvgne.  To  save  from  death  the  last  survivor  of  the 
L'allant  band  of  whieh  she  had  once  been  the  inspiration,  the 
Countess,  now  a  woman  of  two  and  thirty,  consented  to  marry 
hini.  She  had  only  a  blighted  heart  to 'offer  him,  but  he  ac- 
rtpted  it:  those  who  love  do  not  doubt  at  all,  or  doubt  all  in 
■Al. 

The  Restoration  did  not  excite  her  enthusiasm;  the  Bour- 
!iim?  came  too  late  for  her.  Still,  she  had  no  reason  to  com- 
[ilain  ;  her  husband  was  created  a  peer  of  France  with  the  title 
iif  Marquis  de  Cinq-Cygne,  became  lieutenant-general  in  1816, 
and  was  rewards  1  with  the  blue  ribbon  for  his  eminent  services 
(luring  that  year. 

Michu's  son,  whom  Laurence  reared  as  her  own  child,  wai 
-ailed  to  the  bar  in  lS-i7.  After  practising  his  profession  for 
iu(.  years,  he  was  appointed  assistant  judge  of  the  court  at 
Alen(,'on.  and  was  subsequently  transferred  to  the  court  at 
Arcis  as  crown  prosecutor.  Laurence,  who  had  carefully  at- 
tended to  the  investment  of  Michu's  capital,  was  able  to  hand 
nver  to  the  young  man  when  he  came  of  age  property  that 
brought  him  an  income  of  eight  thousand  livres  a  year.  Later 
en,  she  arranged  a  marriage  between  him  and  Mademoiselle 
<iirol,  a  wealthy  heiress  of  Troves.  The  ^Marquis  de  Cinq- 
(  vL'ne  died  in  Laurence's  arms  in  1S30,  surrounded  by  his 
father,  mother,  and  children,  who  all  idoli;^ed  him.  At  the 
time  of  his  death,  no  one  had  yet  penetrated  the  secret  of  the 
Senator's  abduction.  Louis  XYIIL  did  not  refuse  to  indem- 
Tiifv  those  who  had  suffered  on  account  of  it  for  their  mis- 
f-riunes;  but  he  refused  to  reveal  the  causes  of  the  catastrophe 
t^i  Latirence,  who  believed  that  he  himself  had  been  implicated 
in  it. 
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CONCLUSION 


The  lato  Mantis  do  C'inci-Cypne  had  invested  his  savings, 
as  WfU  as  llioso  of  his  fi.tiuT  and  inotluT.  in  the  purcliase  of 
a  niai,'nificcnt  IkhoI.  situjiu'd   in   the   Hue  du    Faubourfr  du 
RouU',  whicli  formed  a  portion  of  the  hirfje  estate  entailed  for 
the  niainlenaiiee  in  tltting  .-I vie  of  his  rank  as  a  peer.     The 
sordid  erononiv  of  tiie  Ma-r|uis  and  of  his  i)arents,  which  had 
often  i^rieved  t.aureiK  e,  wa,-  now  e.\})lained.    After  this  acqui- 
sition, then,  tile   Maii|tiise.  wlio  had  lived  on  her  estates  in 
the  country  from  a  de-  ■■  t')  save  money  for  her  children,  spent 
her  wintei-s  in  the  (nuital.   the  more   willingly  because  her 
daughter  Herthe  and  her  ^on  Paul  were  of  an  age  when  it  was 
necessarv  they  >hould  have  within  their  reach  the  educational 
advantages  which   Taris  alone  aiTorded.     Madame  de  Cinq- 
Cvgne.  however,  went  very  little  into  society.     Her  husband 
could  not  br  unaware  that  her  heart  was  still  heavy  with  the 
memorv  (,f  past  sorrows.     I5ut  she  remained  ahvay  the  object 
of  his  deep-felt  tenderness,  a  tenderness  exhibited  in  a  thou- 
sand ingenious  and  delicate  ways,  and  when  lie  died,  it  might 
well  be  said  that  she  was  the  one  only  woman  in  the  world  to 
whom  he  had  ever  given  a  thought.     And  this  unselfish  and 
noble-liearted  husband  was  happy  in  the  end,  for  although  the 
generous  daughter  of  the  Cinq-Cygnes  may  have  misunder- 
stood him  for  a  time,  she  liestowed  on  him  as  much  love  dur- 
ing the  last  years  of  his  life  as  she  had  received.     Laurence 
lived  evrr  after  for  the  j-vs  of  family  life.     No  woman  in 
Paris  is  more  cherished  and  respected  by  her  friends.     To  be 
received  bv  her  is  an  honor,     (ientle  and  indulgent,  enlight- 
ened and  vit  unaffected,  she  charms  all  finer  natures,  exercises 
a  fascinating  influence  ovrr  tluih.  notwithstanding  the  ex- 
pression which  grief  has  stamped  on  her  features.     Indeed, 
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each  of  her  friends  feels  as  if  ho  were  protecting  tliis  woman 
who  is  so  really  >trong,  aiitl,  perh;i])s.  it  is  thi'-  sfcrct  feeling 
that  accounts  for  the  marvelous  aiiractioii  her  frieiuL-hip  has 
for  men.  The  closf  of  her  life  is  ii:-  serene  and  beautiful  as  its 
npcning  was  stormy  and  tragical — how  -tormy  and  tragical  is 
n"W  well  known.  But  no  j)erson  \':i<  ever  asked  her  to  name 
t':p  original  of  the  |)ortrait  painted  by  Hol)ert  Lefcbvre  which 
!orins  the  chief,  sad  ornament  of  her  drawing-room. 
Laurence's  face  has  the  maturity  of  those  fruits  that  come 
ii>  jicrfection  under  circumstances  of  gnat  difficulty.  A  kind 
I'f  resigned  pride  sits  on  that  brou  which  has  been  so  clouded 
in  the  past. 

.\t  the  time  when  the  Marqui.se  de  Cinq-Cygne  assumed  the 
(lireetion  of  her  household,  her  fortune,  increased  by  the  law 
on  indemnities,  brought  her  an  income  of  two  hundred  thou- 
-Hnd  livres,  not  taking  that  of  her  hu>band  into  account.  She 
hid  inherited  the  eleven  hundred  thousand  francs  left  by  her 
niiisins.  Henceforth  she  spent  only  a  hu^idred  tliousand  francs 
a  v(iir,  and  put  aside  the  rest  for  Berthe's  portion. 

i^irthe  is  the  living  portrait  of  liiv  mother,  but  she  has  nonft 
iif  her  daring  spirit.  She  is  her  niother  over  again,  but  more 
dainty  and  sprightly,  '"more  womanly,"'  says  Laurence,  sadly. 
The  Marquise  had  made  up  her  mind  that  her  daughter  should 
net  marry  before  twenty.  The  savings  of  tlie  family  had  been 
w!-e|y  invested  in  government  securities  by  old  d'Hauteserre 
ii[:in(>iliately  after  the  funds  f(dl  in  IS.iO.  and.  wh(^n  Berthe 
reached  her  twentieth  year,  in  183)1,  her  dowry  amounted  to 
•■!'_'!ity  thousand  francs  a  year. 

Ah'Uit  that  perif)d.  the  Prince--e  de  (^ailig;ian.  who  was 
locking  out  for  a  wife  for  her  son,  the  Hue  (h'  Maufrigneuse. 
hid  introduced  him  to  the  Marquise  de  CiiKj-l  ygne,  and,  for 
-'■mc  months,  the  young  man  had  been  a  freiiuent  visitor  at 
!.::Mivnce's  hotel.  He  dined  there  three  tiine>  a  week,  e-eorted 
tiic  mother  and  daughter  to  the  Italiens,  and  caricolcd  about 
;!iiir  carriage  when  they  went  out  driving  in  the  Kois.  To 
'  \eryune  in  the  Faubourg  Saint-(iermain  it  was  apparent  that 
C'orgcs  was  in  love  with  Berthe.     But  whether  Madame  de 
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Cinq-Cvtrnc  liml  iuiy  wish  to  sec  Iut  (laiii,'litt"r  a  duohcs?,  and, 
ovontiiallv.  a  princes.-;,  or  wliL'thcr  it  was  the  l'riiur>s  who  was 
tryiiifj;  1o  >((ur('  so  splendid  a  fortune  for  her  son,  or  whether 
the  notoi'ious  Diane  uas  conn  in;.'  the  provincial  nohlesse,  or 
whether  the  provincial  nolilesx-  were  friijhtened  out  of  their 
wits  at  Madame  de  Cadiirnairs  notoriety,  dul)ious  tastes,  and 
ruinous  life — all  these  were  niy>lei-ies  tit  which  no  one  had  a 
key.  The  Princes.-,  who  ha<l  lieconie  devout,  from  a  <lesin' 
not  to  ixw'Q  any  ;:round.s  for  .suspicions  that  mijrht  injure  her 
son's  prospects,  had  retired  into  private  life,  and  spent  the 
summer  in  a  villa  at  (ieneva. 

Anion^  the  visitors  at  .Madame  dc  Cadiirnan's  house  one 
evening  were  the  Marqui>e  d"F,spard  and  ile  Marsay,  the  Prime 
Minister.  This  was  to  he  the  last  time  she  was  to  see  her  old 
lover,  for  he  died  in  the  f.-ilowintr  year.  TJastiLrnae,  one  of 
de  Marsay's  suh-M'cretarics  of  state,  a  couple  of  and)assador>, 
two  famous  orators  who  were  still  kd't  in  the  ("hamher  of 
Poer.s,  the  oM  Dues  de  Lenoncourt  and  de  Xavarreins,  the 
Comte  de  Vandeiies.«e  and  his  youiiL''  wife,  and  dWrthez  were 
all  present  on  the  occasion.  It  was  a  strauirely  assorted  a>- 
senddy,  but  its  composition  could  lie  easily  accounted  for:  an 
effort  was  hein;r  made  to  obtain  from  the  Prime  '*Iinister  a 
pa.«.s  for  the  Prince  de  Cadiiinan.  and  de  IMarsay.  w'.a)  was  re- 
luctant to  take  the  responsibility  of  jxnintintr  it  on  his  own 
shoulders,  had  come  to  tell  the  Princess  that  the  affair  was 
likely  to  be  successful.  .\  politician,  wdio  was  an  adept  in 
such  matters,  would  be  there  ])resently  and  tell  them 
how  the  land  lay.  Then  the  Marquise  de  Cinq-Cygno  and  her 
dauiihter  were  announced.  Laurence,  whose  political  prin- 
ciples were  inflexible,  was  not  so  much  surf)rised  as  shocked 
to  see  the  most  illustrious  re|)resentatives  of  leftitiinacy  in 
both  Houses  of  Parliament  talkim;  and  lauijhinff  with  the 
Prime  Minister  of  the  man  wdiom  she  never  spoke  of  except  a.'S 
"^lonst  iirneur  le  Due  d'Orleans."  De  Marsay,  like  the  tian;i; 
of  a  lamp  that  is  about  to  expire,  shone  more  lirilliantly  than 
ever  on  the  present  occasion  ;  he  was  jrlad  to  forget  for  a  while 
the  cares  of  politics.    The  Marquise  de  Cinq-Cygne,  liowever, 
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toloratod  do  Marsay  for  much  tho  panic  reason  that  the  Aus- 
Tiian  court  was  said  at  the  time  to  tolerate  ^r.  do  Saint- 
Aulaire:  the  man  of  tlio  world  served  as  an  excuse  for  the 
minister.  But,  when  she  heard  tiie  name  of  M.  le  Comte  de 
'.ondreville  announced,  she  started  from  lier  chair  as  if  it  had 
l"in  lieated  red-hot. 

"Adieu,  madame,"  siie  said  to  tlie  T'rincess.  coldly. 

Slie  passed  out  with  lier  dauuditer,  pickin,<r  her  way  care- 
fully, so  as  not  '.o  come  in  contact  with  tiiat  horrible  man. 

"You  have,  perhaps,  been  tiie  cause  of  the  failure  of  Georges' 
Miiirriaee,"  the  I'rincess  whispered  to  de  Marsav. 

The  ex-lawyer's  clerk  of  Arcis,  ox-K(>])resentative  of  the 
rroplc.  e.\-Thermidorean,  ex-triljutie,  cx-f'ouncilor  of  State, 
.vCoiint  of  the  Kinpire.  ex-peer  under  Louis  XVI 1 1.,  and  now 
linr  of  the  new  peers  of  Louis  Philippe,  made  a  servile  bow  to 
I  III'  Princesse  de  Cadipnan. 

"You  have  nothing:  further  to  fear,  fair  lady. we  do  not  make 
wir  on  princes,"  said  he,  sittinir  down  be-ide  her. 

M.ilin  had  won  the  esteem  of  Louis  X^'1II.,  to  whom  his 
!"ii<:  experience  had  been  valuabh  .  He  had  had  a  pood  deal 
\i'  do  with  the  downfall  of  Deeazes.  and  had  siiven  sound  ad- 
vire  to  the  Villele  ministry.  But,  beinir  received  coldlv  by 
I  iiiirles  X.,  he  had  shared  Talleyrand's  enmity  toward  the  new 
MiviTciirn.  At  present  he  stood  liiirh  in  the  favor  of  the  twelfth 
I'vcrnment  he  had  served  with  great  personal  gain  to  himself, 
:in'l  which  he  was  pretty  sure  to  aid  in  upsetting,  if  he  found 
lii~  advantage  in  it.  He  had  quarreled,  about  fifteen  months 
i'fnre  this,  with  one  of  our  most  celebrated  ■  iplcmatists,  of 
ul;oMi  he  had  been  the  close  friend  for  thirty-s^x  years.  In  the 
■  eurse  of  the  evening  he  spoke  rather  slightingly  oi  this  illu«- 
tri'siis  statesman. 

"Do  you  know  the  reason  of  his  hostility  to  the  Due  de  Bor- 
'ii,!i!x?"  he  said. — "The  pi'etender  to  the  crown  is  too  young." 

"You  are  giving  sniirular  counsel  to  young  men,"  answered 
u.i-lignac. 

MviT  since  the  Princess  had  spoken,  de  Mar,«a'  had  been 
'"TV  thoughtful  and  had  taken  no  part  in  the  lively  conversa- 
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tion  arnund  him.  lie  was  glvly  obsorvinp  Gondrfvillc.  and  wais 
oviilontly  waitiiifr  (m-  the  old  man,  who  ««nally  went  to  hod 
early,  to  lake  his  departure  before  speakincr.  All  the  otlier 
mcnihers  of  tiie  j)arty.  who  had  Peeii  Madame  de  Ciiiq-Cygno 
leave  tiie  mom.  and  were  aware  of  her  reasons  for  doing  so, 
followed  de  Marsay's  example,  (loiidreville,  who  had  not  per- 
ceived tlie  Maniuise.  could  not  account  for  this  general  re- 
serve. Hut  lii>  familiarity  wiili  afTairs  and  with  political  life 
had  taught  him  tact  :  and  besides,  he  was  naturally  koen- 
gjghted:  he  (]uickly  perceived  he  was  not  wante(l,  and  retired. 
De  Mar.^ay,  standing  at  the  niantel))i('ce,  eyed  the  old  man  of 
seventy  as  he  moved  slowly  toward  the  door,  with  an  expression 
that  suggested  serious  thoughts. 

"I  see  I  was  wrong,  niadame.  in  not  informing  you  of  the 
name  of  the  person  who  was  to  act  as  a  sort  of  agent  in  the 
matter  of  the  jtass  for  your  hu>l)and,"  the  Prime  Minister 
said  at  last,  when  he  heard  the  carriage  roll  away.  "But  I  will 
redeem  my  fault  and  supply  y(Hi  with  the  means  of  making 
your  peace  witli  the  Cinq-Cygnes.  The  things  of  which  I  am 
about  to  speak  ]iap;)ened  over  thirty  years  ago  It  is  as  old 
a  storv  as  the  deatii  of  Henri  IV.,  as  the  proverb  says. — But, 
between  ourselves,  in  spite  of  the  proverl).  there  i«  much  less 
known  about  that  death  than  there  is  about  many  other  his- 
torical tragedies.  T  assure  you  solemnly.  more()ver,  that,  even 
if  this  afTair  had  not  such  a  close  connection  with  the  Mar- 
quise de  Cinq-Cygne  personally,  it  would  not  be  the  less  inter- 
esting on  that  account  :  for,  in  a  word,  it  throws  a  liszht  on 
a  famous  event  in  our  modern  annals — the  passing  of  ^font 
Saint-Bernard.  ^ly  friends,  the  ambassadors  present,  would. 
T  imagine,  admit  that  in  -nhtlety  and  depth  our  statesmen  of 
to-day  are  completely  thrown  into  the  shade  by  the  Mach- 
iavcllis  who  were  raised  o!i  high  above  the  regions  of  storm 
by  the  popular  explosion  of  17i)3,  some  of  wlumi  have  'found 
a  haven,'  U'^  the  romantic  n.velists  would  say.  To  be  anything 
in  France  to-day  it  is  nece  <ary  to  have  been  tossed  about  in 
the  hurricanes  of  that  era." 

"But,  really,"  said  the  Princess,  smiling,  "as  far  as  that 
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goes,  the  politiciil  condition  you  have  managed  to  bring  about 
!<  sufileiently  like  that  of  the  times  to  which  you  uUude  to 
make  you  contented "' 

Tlie  sarcasm  of  th(>  l*rince,-s  was  received  with  a  little  out- 
luirst  of  laughter,  ami  de  .Marsay  himself  could  not  help  smil- 
ing. The  amlia>sadors  seemed  eager  for  liiiii  to  go  on.  Do 
Marsay,  however,  was  seized  witli  a  sudden  fit  of  coughing, 
II nd  there  was  silence. 

•"One  night  in  June,  1800,"  said  the  Prime  Minister,  when 
he  had  recovered,  "about  three  in  the  morning,  just  when  the 
dawn  was  making  the  light  of  the  candles  seem  pale,  two 
null,  tired  of  playing  at  boulotte — or,  perhaps,  they  had 
lirrii  phiying  it  only  to  throw  other  people  off  their  guard — 
passed  out  of  the  drawing-room  in  the  hotel  of  the  Minister  of 
Foreign  l?elations — then  in  the  Rue  du  Bae — and  entered  a 
neiirhhoring  apartment.  These  two  men  were  (>r|ually  extra- 
(irdiiiary  in  their  several  ways — I  may  mention  that  one  of 
them  is  dead  and  the  other  has  one  foot  in  the  grave.  Both 
ui  re  priests,  both  had  thrown  away  their  cassocks,  and  both 
li.id  married.  One  had  been  a  simple  Oratorian,  the  other  had 
uiini  the  episcopal  mitre.  The  name  of  the  first  was  Fouche, 
1  do  not  care  to  name  the  .^^econd ;  both,  however,  were  at 
th.  lime  simple  French  citizens,  though  it  is  right  to  remark 
thiit  neither  of  them  was  particularly  simple.  The  persons  who 
niiiained  behind  in  the  drawing-room  saw  them  entering  the 
eiher  chamber,  and  looked  after  them  a  little  inquisitively. 
A  tliird  person  followed  close  upon  their  heels;  he  was  called 
Si.  yes,  and  thought  himself  a  far  cleverer  individual  than 
l!io-(>  who  hail  gone  before  him.  As  you  all  know,  he.  too, 
hiloiiged  to  the  f'lnirch  before  the  Revolution.  The  jK'rson  who 
liiii[)ed  along  jiainfully  was  at  that  period  Minister  of  K.\terior 
Relations.  Foiuhe  was  ^Finister  of  General  Polict'.  Sieyes 
hail  just  resigned  his  office  as  consul.  Thereupon,  a  cold, 
-ii  rn  little  man  rose  from  his  seat  and  went  to  join  the  three 
I'tiiers,  saying,  in  a  voice  loud  enouiih  for  the  person  to  hear 
'.'■ho  told  me  the  story :  'I  always  know  tliere's  nii.-^chief  brewing 
when  a  trio  of  gambling  priests  get  together.' — He  was  the 
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Minister  of  Wnr.  Tin-  two  (onsuls.  who  went  on  with  their 
game  of  cards  in  the  (Irawiii^i-rouni,  ilid  not  i^ooni  to  lie  at  al! 
(listiirlicd  1)\  Cariiot's  remark,  lint,  in  fact,  Cambaccrcs  and 
lichrun  wcic  at  the  iiicrcv  of  their  ministers,  who  wore  ini- 
nit'asnral)ly  superior  to  them  in  astiit"ne>s.  Nearly  all  tln'se 
statesmen  are  now  dead,  so  there  is  no  reason  why  we  should 
deal  with  them  v,  ry  tenderly;  they  Ijelon;:  to  history,  and  the 
idstory  which  they  made  on  that  ni^dit  was  terrii)le — I  am 
going  to  tell  it  to  \i>u  now,  l)ecause  I  am  the  only  person  who 
has  any  knowledge  of  it.  because  Ijoui>  Will.  sai<i  nothing 
about  it  to  poor  Madame  de  t'inq-Cygne.  and  l)ecau.se  the 
pre-st'iit  (iovernnient  does  not  eare  who  hears  of  it. 

"The  four  statesmen  sat  down.  I  fancy  that  the  lame  min- 
ister shut  till'  door  Ixd'ore  a  word  was  uttered.  Indeed,  I  have 
been  told  that  h<'  bolted  it.  lie  wa<  a  patrician,  and  only  your 
well-born  |>eoi)le  are  observant  of  suili  little  precautions.  The 
thn-e  priests  had  those  wan  and  impassive  faces  with  which 
you  are  familiar.  The  only  high-colored  per.son  among  them 
was  Carnot.     He  was  also  the  first  to  speak. 

"'What  is  the  (juestion  at  iss\ie?" 

"'Franco,'  I  imagine  is  what  the  Prince  answered. — And, 
by  the  way,  I  admire  the  Prince  as  one  of  the  inost  extra- 
ordinary men  of  th(;  age. 

"'The  Republic'  Fouche  must  have  said,  beyond  a  doubt. 

"  'Power,'  was,  j)robably,  the  reply  inade  by  Sieves." 

All  the  guests  of  the  Princess  stared  af  one  another  in 
amazement,  and  "he  trutlifulness  with  which  de  Marsay  ha<l 
rendered  the  tones,  looks,  and  gestures  of  the  three  speakers 
migiit  well  (>xcite  their  astonishment. 

"Tlie  three  priests,  though,"  he  resumed,  "knew  what  they 
wanti'd  perfectly  well.  Tliey  understood  one  another.  Carnot 
had  hi-  eyes  no  doubt  riveted  on  his  colleagues  and  the  ex- 
consul.  Iiut,  though  he  mav  have  managed  to  retain  his  dig- 
nity outv  ardly,  he  was,  I  am  inclined  to  think,  fairly  bewil- 
dered in  iiis  own  mind. 

"'Doynu  believe  he'll  sr.rcced  ?'  Sieves  asked  him. 

"'With  Bonaparte  you  may  expect  anything  to  happen,' 
an.swered  ii..:  Minister  of  War.     *He  crosiied  the  Alps  safely.' 
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"'At  this  moment,'  snid  tlu'  (lif)!utiiiitist.  with  calculated 
-Imwiicss.  'he  is  stiimliiig  tiu'  liazaid  of  the  die' 

'■■<th,  uhiit's  tlif  use  of  iiiincinir  our  words?'  exclaimed 
I'-iiilio.  'What  are  we  ^'oing  to  do  if  the  First  Consul  is 
MiiKpiered?  Can  he,  in  that  ease,  recruit  another  army ?  Arc 
uc  to  continue  to  he  his  huinhle  servants?' 

"  *\Ve  have  a  iJepuhiic  no  longer.'  ohserved  Sieves;  *he  is 
(  nnsul  for  ten  years.' 

'■'He  has  more  power  liian  Cromwell  ever  had.'  added  the 
ill-hop.  *and  yet  he  did  not  vote  for  the  death  of  the  King.' 

■■"We  have  a  master/  said  Fouche.  '.Shall  we  iscep  him  in 
[1  iwer  if  he  is  l)eaten  ?    Or  siiall  we  return  to  a  j)un'  Republic?' 

"  'France  cannot  hold  her  ground,'  was  the  penleiitious  re- 
mark of  Carnot.  'except  she  recover  all  the  energy  she  had  in 
t!i''  days  of  the  Convention.' 

"  'I  agree  with  Cariioi."  .-aid  Sicyes.  'If  Bonaparte  returns 
defeated,  we  mu.-t  make  sh(U't  work  of  him:  he  has  had  just  a 
htlle  too  much  of  hi-:  own  way  during  the  last  seven  months.' 

•''He  has  the  arin\  I'  returned  Carnot,  thoughtfully. 

"  'We  shall  have  the  jieople  I'  cried  Fouche. 

""Are  you  not  rather  preiiuiture.  monsieur?'  retorted  the 
'jnunl  sfifiueitr;  anil  at  the  sound  of  that  (h'ep-toned  voice — 
wliicli.  hy  the  way,  in-  has  still — the  Oratorian  shrank  into 
liiiii>elf. 

•■  "Better  he  honest  alnnit  the  matter.'  said  a  niemher  of  the 
late  Convention,  who  now  showed  his  faic.  'If  Bonaparte  is 
;i;i  victor,  we  v. ill  worship  him;  if  he  is  van(|uished.  we  will 
I'urv  him.' 

■'"So  you  were  there.  Malin.'  observed  the  master  of  the 
iti.n-c,  without  exhibiting  the  slightest  surprise.  'Y<m  will  he 
I'lii'  of  us.' 

".\nd  he  made  a  sign  to  him  to  be  seated.  'Phis  circum- 
-•!  nice  laid  the  foundation  of  the  fortune  of  a  man  who  had 
!iie!i  originally  only  an  obscure  member  of  the  Convention, 
a!id  raised  him  to  the  position  we  see  he  holds  to-day.  Malin 
was  discreet,  and  the  two  ministers  were  faithful  to  him;  but 
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th'  V  iDiulc  him  ;lit'  pivut  "f  I  he  iii;i(  hi  He.  tlic  viTv  '  i)rner-?tone 
of  the  (on^fiiriu  V. 

" 'Tlic  iiuii)  has  II. 'Mr  \tt  hnii  hiMiciiI*  crii  (|  ('arridt.  in  a 
tone  of  rnii\  K  iKni, -.ii,,!  he  ha<  just  MUpasM'd  Hiiniuhal.' 

"'Should  aiiuimiL'^  ha|i)iiii.  ihr  l)in'(tnrv  i>  in  this  room.' 
rciiiarlscd  Sjcyrs,  >l_vl_v.  callin;,'  their  attention  to  the  fact  that 
thi'iT  wm-  jii.-t  li\c  pri'-rnt. 

"  'And,'  M  1  ihc  Mnii-UT  of  I'Mrci;_'n  Atfair-:,  'ovitv  one  of 
ii«  is  iiitiTotfd  in  the  riiaintfiianiT  of  the  Kt'iiuhlic.  for  tlinv 
of  lis  have  fluii^'  a\\a\  mir  ca.-socL- ;  llu-  ;:t'ncral  votc(l  for  the 
KiiiL^'s  di-ath,  and.  a^  for  ymi,'  said  he  tn  Malin,  'yon  art'  the 
pro|»rii'tor  of  an  c^latc  that  liclonixcil  to  an  ('•riiiirn''.' 

"  'Wo  have  all  the  >aii!c  iiiicrcrt-.'  n'tiirncd  Sieves,  emphati- 
cally, 'and  our  iiitm-ts  are  in  nni>on  with  the  interests  of  tlif 
country.' 

"What  an  i  \t  raordiiiary  coincidence  I"  said  the  diplomatist, 
with  a  >niile. 

"  'It  is  time  to  act,'  added  Foiiclic.  'Tlie  Ijattlc  is  on,  Mohii) 
lias  .superior  forces,  (ic noa  lia-  surrendered,  and  Masscna  has 
made  llie  mi,-iake  of  eiiiharkiiii:  for  .\ntiiic-.  It  is  not  at  all 
likely  that  he  u  ill  he  able  to  form  a  junction  with  Bonaparte, 
who.  in  that  ta-c.  will  ho  left  to  his  own  resources.' 

'But  who  hiouL'ht  you  these  tidin;:s!''  inrpiired  C'arnnt. 
'They're  true,  you  may  rely  on  it.     Yoii  will  have  the  de- 
spatches yourself  a-  soon  as  tlu-  Bourse  opens.'  " 

De  Marsay  pau-i  il  for  a  moment  and  smiled.  "Tliese  people 
did  not  heat  aiioiit  the  hu-h  when  tliev  p)t  together.''  said  he. 

"  "Xow  tlie  time  for  orpinizini:  chilis,  cnkindlim:  patriotism, 
and  chanfxin<:  the  Constitution  will  not  he  when  the  news  of 
the  disaster  is  on  top  of  u<.'  continued  I'uuche.  'Wo  must  have 
everythinir  ready  for  our  iNth  of  P>riimaire.' 

"'Tile  ^fillister  of  Poli.e  will  attend  to  that.  I  am  quito 
sure.'  sa  d  the  diplomati-t  ;  'hut  we  must  he  on  our  guard 
a<rainst  l.ucien."  (Taieien  lionaparte  was  .Minister  of  the  In- 
terior at  th(>  time.) 

'"You  may  be  sure,  at  least,  I'll  attend  to  him/  answered 
Fouch^. 
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"  'Gftifhmrn!'  exclaimed  Sieves',  'our  Dirertnry  must  not 
'.,■  -ulijcct  to  tlic  ananhical  vici.«>itiulc«  that  embarrassed  it  m 
i:(  past.  \Vc  will  orj;anizc  an  (ili;.'ariliy,  a  Senate  composed 
..f  life  members,  an  elective  Clianilier  wliiili  we  shall  have 
nnler  our  (>oiitrol.  We  iiiu>t  >liow  we  have  llie  ability  to  profit 
|;\  our  recent  blunders." 

"'If  your  plan  is  realized  I  shall  have  a  (piiet  life,"  saiil  the 

hi-hi)p. 

'•'Kind  me  a  man  I  can  rely  (m  to  iie;;otiate  with  Moreau, 
f.ir  the  army  in  Germany  will  be  our  main  resource,'  cried 
Caniot,  who  had  been  absorbed  in  tliou<:ht  for  the  last  few 
nminents. 

"And,  in  fact,  these  men  were  rijiht,"  resumed  de  Marsay, 
:ifter  a  pause.  "They  proved  themselves  ;,'reat  in  the  crisis, 
.iinl.  in  similar  eircumstances,  1  should  have  done  as  they  did." 

Then  de  Marsay  continued  his  narrative. 

"  'Oenilemrn!'  repeated  Sieves,  in  a  •jrave  aii<l  solemn  tone. 

"Kvervor"  understood  the  siiriii'icance  imjdii>il  in  tlie  use 
(if  this  word  'gentlemen'  by  the  e\-con~n1.  and  on  all  their 
t';ires  might  be  read  the  same  pnmii>e  of  loyalty,  unity,  and 
Fiieiice,  should  Xapoleon  return  triumphant. 

"  'We  all  know  what  we  have  to  do.'  added  Fouche. 

"Mut,  while  he  was  speakin;:,  Sieycs  had  no'-selessly  un- 
l".lie(l  the  door.     Lucieii  entered. 

"Being  a  priest,  he  had  a  keen  sense  of  hearing.  It  s«'rvcd 
liiiii  in  the  present  instance. 

"The  three  ministers  stared  at  one  anotlier. 

'"Has  there  been  a  general  engagement?'  inquired  Carnot. 

"'Xo,  a  combat  in  which  T.annes  covered  him-elf  with 
trinrv.  He  had  only  ten  thousand  men  against  I'ighteen  tlmu- 
sami :  but  a  division  was  sent  to  his  aid  and  saved  him.  Ott 
i-  III  full  flight,  and,  in  a  word.  Melas"  line  lias  been  cut  in 

tw  1.' 

'".And  when  did  th(>  fight  occur?"  asked  Carnot. 
'■  'On  the  8th,'  answered  Lueieii. 

"'And  now  it  is  the  13tli."  returned  tlic  clear-siglitcd  min- 
ister.   'Well,  as  far  as  c:m  be  seen,  the  destinies  of  France  are 
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trcnihlinjr  in  tho  sfal(^  at  this  vorv  moiiKnit.'     (TTo  was  right, 
the  battlo  of  Maroiij:.)  bopan  at  dawn  on  the  Mth  of  June.) 

"'Four  flays  of  harrowinrr  suspense!'  said  Lurien. 

'"Did  you  say  "harrowing"?'  inquired  tiie  Minister  of  For 
eipn  r?eIations.  eohliy. 

"  'Four  days,'  repeated  Fouehe. 

"A  person  who  was  present  has  informed  nie  tliat  the  two 
consuls  did  not  know  a  word  of  tiie  important  tidings  until 
these  six  jiersonages  rrturned  to  the  drawing-room.  It 
was  then  four  o\loek  in  the  morning.  Fmiclie  was  the  first 
to  leave. — And  now  I  must  tell  you  what  wa-  aeeomplished  hy 
the  resourei'ful  and  infernal  ingenuity  of  iliat  sinister,  pro- 
found, and  extraordinary  genius.  Wh"n  Fouehe  is  better 
known  than  he  is  at  present,  it  will  he  admitti>d  that  he  was, 
beyond  a  doubt,  the  e<pial  of  a  Philip  II..  a  Tiberius  or  a 
Borgia.  His  conduct  at  the  time  of  the  Walclieren  affair  was 
that  of  a  consummate  tactician,  an  imcomparal)le  statesman, 
and  a  sagacious  administrator,  lie  was  the  greatest  of  Na- 
poleon's ministers.  "S'lm  are  aw e  that  at  the  period  in  ques- 
tion Xapolenn  wa^  afraid  of  him,  •  f  there  have  ever  l)een  three 
greater  men,  tlirec  shrewder  head]>ieccs.  in  diplomacy.  war,and 
government  than  i'ouche,  ^fassena,  and  the  i  rince.  I  have  not 
yet  heard  of  them.  Had  Xapoleon  frankly  associated  rhein 
with  his  work,  insteail  of  a  Europe,  we  should  have  now  one 
vast  French  Empire.  Fouch«''  did  not  become  unfriendlv  to 
Xapoleon  until  he  saw  that  Sieyes  aud  Tall(>yrand  were  coollv 
thrust  into  the  background. — Well,  three  days  after  that  event- 
ful night,  Fouehe.  never  letting  a  glimpse  of  the  hand  be  seen 
that  was  fanning  the  l)la/e,  had  all  France  on  tire  and  had 
revived  all  the  Republiean  energv  of  IT!).'?. 

"As  I  wish  to  shed  a  little  light  upon  this  dark  corner  of 
our  history,  T  may  as  well  tell  you  that  the  agitation  then 
started  by  a  man  who  held  the  thread^  of  the  scattered  party 
of  the  old  Mountain  was  at  tho  bottom  of  all  the  plots  against 
the  First  ('..nsul's  life  after  his  victory  at  AIareni:o.  The  con- 
sciousness (if  the  mischief  In  had  wrought  and  the  streuffth  its 
success  gavi'  him  assured  him  that  he  might  safely  point  out 
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to  Bnnnparto  that  tliore  More  iiioro  Kt'imlil leans  than  Monarch- 
!-t-  connpcted  witli  thc.-c  conspirafics.  althi)iigh  Xapoleon  had 
h.'M  a  fliffcrcnt  ojiinion.  Fouflic  was  a  thorough  judge  of 
men :  lie  knew  he  might  rely  on  Sieves,  for  Sieves  was  an  am- 
hitioiis  and  disappointed  man;  on  Talhnrand,  because  lie  was 
ii  ijrcind  srignrur:  an<]  on  Carnot.  because  ho  recognized  Car- 
ii(it"s  downright  lionesty;  Imt  lie  was  suspicious  of  the  man 
Villi  saw  to-night,  and  this  is  how  he  set  about  ensnaring  him. 
At  that  time,  Malin  was  simply  Malin.  and  Malin  was  in  cor- 
'■■-pondence  with  T.ouis  XVTIl.  Tie  was  fin-eed  liy  the  "Min- 
ister of  Police  to  draft  the  proclamations  of  the  future  revolu- 
tionary government,  as  well  as  all  its  edicts,  decrees,  and  decla- 
nitions  of  outlawry  against  the  factious  persons  concerned  in 
the  affair  of  the  18th  Bnunaire.  Xay,  more;  this  reluctant 
iiicomplice  was  compelled  to  get  the  necessary  quantity  of 
placards  printed  and  to  keep  hales  of  them  stored  up  in  his 
nuii  house  until  they  should  be  wanted.  The  printer  was  ar- 
iv~ted  as  a  conspirator — a  jirinter  of  revolutionary  opinions 
had  l)een  <lesignedly  selected— and  was  not  released  by  the 
police  until  two  months  afterward.  Tliis  man.  who  died  in 
ISICi.  believed  up  to  the  moment  of  his  death  that  he  had  been 
engaged  in  a  plot  concocted  l>y  the  ^Mountain.  One  of  the 
ii!»i>t  curious  scenes  played  l)y  Fouchc's  police  was  connected 
wiiti  the  arrival  of  tlie  fi^^i  tidings  of  the  battle  of  "Marengo 
and  the  defeat  of  Bonaparte  brought  by  a  courier  to  the  most 
fii!iious  banker  of  the  day.  Vou  will  remember  that  until 
iiliiiut  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening  it  looked  as  if  Napoleon 
w.i-  going  to  be  conquered.  At  noon  the  agent  whom  the  linan- 
ri;il  magnate  had  .«cnt  to  the  field  lielieved  that  the  French 
;i!niv  was  as  good  as  beaten,  and  hastened  to  despatch  a  courier 
witli  the  news.  .\s  soon  as  the  "Minister  of  Police  heard  it, 
\>r  -ent  for  bill-posters  and  criers;  and  one  of  his  trustiest 
pnrtisans  had  arrived  with  a  wairon-load  of  the  printe<l  procla- 
niiitions,  when  the  courier  ordered  to  start  for  Paris  in  the 
evi-ning  reached  the  city,  after  using  the  utmost  diligence. 
Iiriniring  tidings  of  the  triumph  whiih  drove  all  France  wild 
vvith  joy.    The  sums  lost  on  the  Bourse  were  very  considerable 
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Well,  the  1)ill-?tickcT.-j  nnd  criers  who  were  to  have  announcpd 
the  outlawrv  aiul  pi)litic;il  death  of  Bonaparte  had  to  abandon 
this  part  of  their  task,  l)Ut  were  assi;,med  another:  tliey  were 
directed  to  wait  until  jthn  ards  and  pnx  laniations  landing  the 
victory  of  the  First  Consul  in  the  skies  could  lie  printed. 
Mai  in.  who  had  every  reason  to  fear  that  all  the  responsibility 
of  the  plot  would  re-t  on  his  shoidders.  was  so  alarmed  that 
he  had  all  the  hales  of  jirinted  Tiiatter  hoisted  on  carts  and 
conveyed  down  to  (londreville  by  nijxht.  I  have  no  doubt  he 
had  those  dangerous  papers  buried  in  the  cellars  of  a  chateau 
that  he  had  bouirht  there  under  the  name  of  another  man — a 
man  whom  he  pot  appointed  president  of  some  Imperial  Court 
or  other. — Ilis  name  was — oh,  yes,  I  have  it — Marion  !  Then 
lie  was  back  in  Paris  in  time  to  offer  his  con;rratulations  to  the 
First  Consid.  You  all  r(>member  with  what  extraordinary 
speed  Xapoleon  made  his  way  from  Italy  to  France  after  the 
battle  of  Marenpo.  Rut  those  who  are  thoroujxhly  well  ac- 
quainted with  all  tlie  secret  hi-^tirv  of  the  time  know  that  his 
hasty  return  was  due  to  a  mes-aire  from  Luclen.  The  Minister 
of  the  Interior  bad  received  some  hints  as  to  the  attitude  of 
the  ^fountain  party,  and,  althouirh  he  was  ignorant  of  the 
quarter  from  which  the  wind  was  likely  to  blow,  he  was  afraid 
of  a  storm.  lie  never  even  dreamt  of  suspectinir  the  three 
ministers,  and  imai::iied  that  the  origin  of  the  movement  could 
be  traced  to  the  animosities  aroused  by  his  brother  on  account 
of  the  18th  Rrumaire.  combined  with  the  firm  belief  of  the 
men  of  l?i)3  that  the  check  met  with  by  Bonaparte  in  Italywae 
irreparable.  The  words  shouted  at  Saint-Cloud:  'Death  to 
the  tyrant!'  always  echoed  in  TiUcien's  ears.  The  battle  of 
Marengo  kept  Bonaparte  in  Loml)ar(ly  until  the  "^oth  of  June; 
he  arrived  in  France  on  the  '?nd  of  .Tuly.  Now  just  try  to 
imagine  the  faces  of  the  five  conspirators  wlien  they  stood 
complimenting  the  First  Consul  in  the  Tuileries  on  his  vic- 
tory!— Still,  even  in  that  very  li'dl.  Foncho  told  the  tribune — 
Malin  has  been  something  of  a  tribune  as  well  as  of  everything 
else — to  have  patience:  all  was  not  at  an  end  yet!  In  fact, 
Fouch6  and  Talleyrand  regarded  Napoleon  as  not  at  all  as 
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clDsely  wedded  to  the  Revolution  as  thev  were  themselves, 
ami  so,  for  their  own  safety,  they  yoked  him  tightly  to  it  by 
moans  of  the  affair  of  the  I)uc  d"Knghion.  Th(  execution  of 
tiiut  prince  can  be  traced,  through  well-defined  ramifications, 
liack  to  the  plot  concocted  in  the  hotel  of  the  Mini>ter  of  For- 
I  i>:n  Relations  during  the  campaign  of  Marengo.  Most  as- 
Mirrdly,  everyone  who  has  had  his  information  from  persons 
fniniliar  with  the  events  of  the  period  is  aware  tnat  Bonaparte 
u.i-  played  upon  as  if  he  were  a  child  by  Talleyrand  and 
I'liuehe.  Their  intention  was  to  render  the  breach  between 
him  and  the  Bourbons  impassable,  and  that  at  a  time  when 
ambassadors  from  Louis  XVI II.  were  making  overtures  to  the 
First  Consul." 

"Talleyrand, "said  one  of  the  gentlemen  who  had  been  listen- 
ini:  eagerly  to  M.  de  Marsay,"while  engaged  at  a  game  of  whist 
at  Madame  de  Luynes',  suddenly  stopped  playing  at  three  in 
til.'  morning,  drew  out  his  watch,  and,  without  any  preface, 
a^kid  his  three  companions  whether  the  Prince  de  Conde  had 
any  child  besides  the  Due  d'Enghien.  Such  a  queer  question 
fmm  the  lips  of  a  man  like  Talleyrai  .  created  great  surprise. 
'Why  do  you  ask  us  concerning  a  matter  you  are  as  well  in- 
fiirnied  about  as  we  are?'  said  one  of  his  hearers. — 'I  did  it 
brcause  I  wanted  to  let  you  know  that  at  this  moment  the 
Hnnse  of  Conde  has  ceased  to  exist.'  Xow  Talleyrand  had 
liecn  at  the  Hotel  de  lAiynes  the  whole  evening  and  night ;  he 
know,  no  doubt,  that  Xapoleon  had  been  placed  in  such  a  posi- 
tion that  he  could  not  grant  a  pardon  to  the  young  prince." 

"But,"  said  Rastignac  to  de  Marsay.  "  T  cannot  see  what 
a'!  this  has  to  do  with  Madame  de  Cinq-Cygne." 

".\h.  you  were  so  young  at  the  time,  mv  dear  fellow,  that  I 
Iia'l  better  tellyou  the  conclusion.  You  have  heard  of  the  abduc- 
t''in  of  the  Comte  de  Oondreville.  an  affair  that  caused  the 
(iiith  of  the  two  Simeuses  and  of  the  elder  brother  of  d'lTaute- 
^f'TTQ.  D'Hauteserre,  you  know,  became  Comte  de  Cinq-Cygne 
iiy  his  marriage,  and  was  subsequently  made  a  marquis " 

.\t  the  request  of  several  person*  present,  to  »vhom  the  ad- 
venture was  not  known,  de  Marsay  gave  the  history  of  the 
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trial,  beginning  by  savin;:  that  the  fivo  iny?toriou?  visitors  to 
the  chateau  of  Gondroville  were  live  tool*  of  the  department 
of  police,  '.omniisisioned  tode.-troy  the  very  packages  of  printed 
matter  viijch  the  Comte  de  (.iondreville  iiad  himself  come 
down  t'  .rn  when  it  had  come  home  to  him  that  the  Empire 
was  too  strong  to  be  shaken. 

'"I  suspect,"  continued  de  Marsay,  "that  Fou"he  also  gave 
them  directions  to  search  for  jiroofs  of  the  correspondence 
which  had  been  carried  on  all  along  between  (iondreville  and 
Louis  X\'I1I.,  even  during  the  Terror.  But,  as  to  this  fright- 
ful affair,  a  craving  for  revenge  on  the  part  of  the  principal 
agent  was  a  main  element  in  the  plot  for  the  ruin  of  Made- 
moiselle de  Cinq-Cygne  and  tlie  ilve  prisoners.  The  name  of 
this  agent  is  C'orentin;  he  is  still  living,  and  is  one  of  those 
really  great  men  often  to  l)e  I'ound  in  subordinate  positions, 
positions  in  which  they  never  can  lie  replaced.  lie  has  been 
brought  into  notice  by  some  amazing  feats  of  dexterity  and 
astiiteness.  Tt  world  seem  that  Mademoiselle  de  Cinq-Cygne 
had  treated  him  with  contempt  when  he  came  to  arrest  the 
Simeuses. — And  now.  madame.  you  have  the  .^eeret  of  the 
affair.  You  can  explain  it  to  the  Marquise  de  Cinq-Cygne 
and  bring  her  to  understand  why  Louis  XVllL  did  not  care 
to  speak  of  it." 


Paris,  Jamiary  1841. 


THE  MUSE  OF  THE  DEPARTMENT 

To  Monsieur  le  Comte  Ferdinand  de  Gramont. 

My  dear  Ferdinand,— If  the  thances  of  the  world  of  literature — 
h>i>.' nt  sua  fata  libclli — should  allow  these  lines  to  be  an  enduring 
rnoril.  that  will  still  he  but  a  trifle  in  return  for  the  trouble  you  have 
i.ikiii — you,  the  Hozier,  the  Cherin,  the  King-at-Arms  of  these 
>tuilicH  of  Life;  you,  to  whom  the  Xavarreins,  Cadignans,  Langeais, 
lUiuiKint-C'hauvrj's,  C'haulieus,  Arthez,  Ksgrignons,  Mortsaufs,  Valois 
— thf  hundred  great  names  that  form  the  Aristocracy  of  the  "Human 
(  '  niiily"  owe  their  lordly  mottoes  and  ingenious  armorial  bearings. 
imlid,  "the  Armorial  of  the  liltudes,  devised  by  Ferdinand  de  Gra- 
niiiiit.  gentleman,"  is  a  complete  manual  of  French  Heraldry,  in  which 
noiliing  is  forgotten,  not  even  the  arms  of  the  Empire,  and  I  shall 
pit  -erve  it  as  a  monument  of  friendship  and  of  Benedictine  patience. 
What  profound  knowledge  of  the  old  feudal  spirit  is  to  be  seen  in 
thr  motto  of  the  Keauscants,  I'ulchrd  scdcns,  melius  agcns;  in  that 
of  the  Espards,  Des  partem  Ironis;  in  that  of  the  Vandenesses,  A'e 
sc  '•<  nd.  And  what  elegance  in  the  thousand  details  of  the  learned 
syinl«)lism  which  will  always  show  how  far  accuracy  has  been  carried 
in  my  work,  to  which  you,  the  poet,  have  contributed. 

Your  old  friend, 

De  Balzac. 

On  the  Fkirts  of  Le  Berry  stands  a  town  which,  watered 
l>v  th.^  Loire,  infallibly  attracts  the  traveler's  eye.  Sancerre 
crown-;  the  topmost  height  of  a  chain  of  hills,  the  last  of  the 
r.ini:i'  that  gives  variety  to  the  Xivornais.  The  Loire  fioods 
the  flats  at  the  foot  of  these  slopes,  leaving  a  yellow  alluvium 
that  is  extremely  fertile,  excepting  in  those  places  where  it 
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lias  d(.'luj,'(-'cl  tlioiii  with  !«aiKl  and  dei-tnnud  llit-ui  forever,  by 
one  of  those  terrible  ri.-iiigs  which  are  al^o  incidental  to  tlie 
Vistula — tlie  Loire  of  the  northern  coast. 

The  hill  on  wliich  the  houses  of  Saucerre  are  grouped  is 
60  far  from  the  rivei  that  the  little  river-port  of  riaint-Thi- 
bault  tlirives  on  the  life  of  Sancerre.  There  wine  is  shipped 
and  oak  staves  are  landed,  with  all  the  produce  brought  from 
the  upper  and  lower  Loire.  At  the  period  when  this  story 
begins  the  suspension  bridges  at  Cosne  and  at  Saint-Thibault 
were  already  built.  Travelers  from  Paris  to  Sancerre  by  the 
southern  road  were  no  longer  ferried  across  the  river  from 
Cosne  to  Saint-Thibault;  and  this  of  itself  is  enough  to  show 
that  the  great  cross-shullle  of  1830  was  a  thing  of  the  past, 
for  the  House  of  Orleans  has  always  had  a  care  for  substan- 
tial improvements,  tliough  somewiuit  after  the  fashion  of  a 
husband  who  makes  his  wife  presents  out  of  her  marriage 
portion. 

E.\cepting  that  part  of  Sancerre  which  occupies  the  little 
plateau,  the  streets  are  more  or  less  steep,  and  the  town  is 
surrounded  by  slopes  known  as  the  Great  Kamparts,  a  name 
•which  shows  that  they  are  the  highroads  of  the  place. 

Outside  the  ramparts  lies  a  belt  of  vineyards.  Wine  forms 
the  chief  industry  and  the  most  important  Hade  of  the  coun- 
try, which  yields  several  vintages  of  high-class  wine  full  of 
aroma,  and  so  nearly  resembling  the  wines  of  Burgundy,  that 
the  vulgar  palate  is  deceived.  So  Sancerre  finds  in  the  wine- 
shops of  Paris  the  quick  market  indispensable  for  liquor  that 
will  not  kee])  for  more  than  .*even  or  eight  years.  Below  the 
town  lie  a  few  villages.  Fontenoy  and  Saint-Satur,  almost 
suburbs,  reminding  us  by  their  situation  of  the  smiling  vine- 
yard:^ .iboiit  Xeuchatel  in  Switzerland. 

The  town  still  bears  niiu-li  of  its  ancient  aspect;  the  streets 
are  narrow  and  paved  with  pebbles  carted  up  from  the  Loire. 
Some  old  houses  are  to  lie  seen  there.  The  citadel,  a  relic 
of  military  power  and  feudnl  times,  stood  one  of  the  most  ter- 
rible siegrs  of  our  religion-  wars,  when  French  f'alvinists  far 
outdid  the  ferocious  Cameronians  of  Walter  Scott's  tales. 
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Tlic  town  of  Siiiurrrc,  rich  in  its  greater  pa^it,  but  widowed 
iKiu-  of  its  military  importance,  is  doomed  to  an  even  less 
Lilorious  future,  for  the  course  of  trade  lies  on  the  right  bank 
f  the  Loire.  The  sketch  here  given  shows  that  Sancerre  will 
\,i-  left  more  and  more  lonely  in  spite  of  the  two  bridges  con- 
riicfiiig  it  with  ("osne. 

Sancerre,  the  pride  of  the  left  bank,  numbers  three  thou- 
-,iiiii  five  hundred  inhabitants  at  mo.-t,  while  at  Cosne  there 
arc  now  more  than  six  thousand.  Within  half  a  century  the 
;  lit  played  by  these  two  towns  standing  opposite  each  other 
has  been  reversed.  The  advantage  of  situation,  however, 
[Villains  with  the  historic  town,  whence  the  view  on  every 
>iilr  is  perfectly  enchanting,  where  the  air  is  deliciously  pure, 
i!ir  vegetation  splendid,  and  the  residents,  in  harmony  with 
nature,  are  friendly  souls,  good  fellows,  and  devoid  of  Puri- 
la'iism,  though  two-tiiirds  of  the  j)opulation  are  Calvinists. 
IiidiT  such  conditions,  though  there  are  the  usual  disadvan- 
t  ii-'es  of  life  in  a  small  town,  and  each  one  lives  under  the 
"llicious  eye  which  makes  private  life  almost  a  public  concern, 
oil  the  other  hand,  the  spirit  of  township — a  sort  of  patriot- 
i-iii.  which  cannot  indeed  take  the  place  of  a  love  of  home 

-  tlourishes  triumphantly. 

Thus  the  town  of  .Sancerre  is  exceedingly  proud  of  having 
^nvin  birth  to  one  of  the  glories  of  modern  medicine,  Horace 
Hiaiichon,  and  to  an  author  of  secondary  rank,  fitienne 
i."!i<teau,  one  of  our  most  suece-  ful  journali>ts.  The  dis- 
iiiit  included  under  the  numicipanty  of  Sancerre,  distressed 
i'l  linding  itself  practically  ruled  by  seven  or  eight  large  land- 
">. '1.  rs.  the  wire-pullers  of  the  elections,  tried  to  shake  otT  the 
•  viidial  yoke  of  a  creed  which  had  reduced  it  to  a  rotten 
ii'in.ugh.  This  little  conspiracy,  plotted  by  a  handful  of  men 
'■•■'■■  -  vanity  was  provoked,  failed  through  the  jealousy  which 
th'  cK-vation  of  one  of  them,  as  the  inevitable  result,  roused 
m  the  breasts  of  the  others.     This  result  showed  the  radical 

-  ''it  of  the  scheme,  and  the  remedy  then  suggested  was  to 
r.;ily  round  a  champion  at  the  next  election,  in  the  person  of 
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one  ol"  the  two  men  wlm  m;  i^luriou.-!}  riptvs-ouled  Sancerre 
in  Paris  cirfles;. 

Tlii?  idea  was  I'Xtraonlinarily  advanced  for  tlie  provinces, 
for  since  1S;5U  the  iioiiwiialioii  of  parochial  di;,'nitarie8  has 
increased  so  ^'really  tliat  real  .-latesiiien  are  hecoming  rare 
indeed  in  t!ie  h)\ver  ihatiilicr. 

In  point  of  fact,  this  phm,  of  very  doubtful  outcome,  was 
hatched  in  tlie  brain  of  the  Superior  Woman  of  the  borough, 
ilnx  fcmina  fa^li,  but  with  a  view  to  per.-oiial  interest.  Tliis 
idea  was  so  widely  rooted  in  this  lady's  pa>t  life,  and  so  en- 
tirely comprehended  her  future  prospects,  that  it  can  scarcely 
be  understood  without  some  sketcii  of  her  antecedent  career. 


Sancerre  at  that  time  could  boast  of  a  Sui)erior  Woman, 
long  misprized  indeed,  but  now,  about  L^;5ti,  enjoying  a  pretty 
c.\ten>ive  local  reimtati(»ii.  This,  too.  was  the  period  at 
which  the  two  Saneerrois  in  J'aris  wi  re  attaining,  each  in  his 
own  line,  to  the  highest  degree  of  glory  for  t)ne,  and  of  fashion 
for  the  other,  litienne  Lousteau,  a  writer  in  reviews,  signed 
his  name  to  contributions  to  a  pajxr  tiiat  had  eight  thousand 
subscribers;  and  Bianchon,  already  eiiief  j)hysician  to  a  hos- 
pital, Olliccr  of  the  Legion  of  Honor,  and  member  of  the 
Academy  of  Sciences,  had  just  been  made  a  jjrofessor. 

If  it  were  not  that  the  word  would  to  many  readers  seem 
to  imply  a  degree  of  i)lame,  it  might  lie  said  that  tieorge  Sand 
created  :>a]idism,  so  true  is  it  that,  morally  speaking,  all 
good  has  a  reverse  of  evil.  This  leprosy  of  sentimentality 
has  spoilt  many  women,  who,  but  for  her  ])relensions  to  genius, 
would  have  been  charm i tig.  Still,  Sdiidism  has  its  good  side, 
in  that  the  woman  attacked  by  it  ba.-^es  her  assumption  of  su- 
periority on  feelings  scorned;  she  is  a  l)lue-stocking  of  senti- 
ment: and  she  is  rather  less  of  a  bore,  love  to  some  extent 
neutralizing  literature.  The  most  conspicuous  result  of 
Oeorge  Sand's  cek'brity  was  to  elicit  the  fact  that  France 
has  a  perfectly  enormous  number  of  superior  women,  who 
have,  howiver,  till  now  bu  ii  so  generous  as  to  leave  the  field 
to  the  !Mari''elial  de  Smxc's  'TauddaiudUer. 
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Tlir  Superior  Woman  of  Sanccrro  \i\vi\  at  ha  Baiulrayo, 
a  lown-lioiLse  and  country-house  in  one.  witliin  ten  minutes 
i)f  tlic  town,  and  in  tlie  villajie,  or,  if  you  will,  the  suburb  of 
Saint-Satur.  The  La  Haudrayes  of  the  present  (hiy  havi-,  as  is 
ucntly  the  case,  thrust  themselves  in,  and  are  but  a  sub- 
tc  for  those  T^a  Baudraves  whose  name,  glorious  in  the 


>!itu 

Cnisiides,  figured  in  the  chief  events  of  the  history  of  Le 

Hi  rry. 

The  story  must  he  told. 

In  the  time  of  Louis  XIV.  a  certain  sheriff  named 
Milaud,  whose  forefathers  had  been  furious  Calvinist.s,  was 
(niiverted  at  the  time  of  the  Hrvoeation  of  the  Edict  of 
N;mles.  To  encourage  this  movement  in  one  of  the  strong- 
liolds  of  Calvinism,  the  King  gave  the  said  Milaud  a  good 
iippointment  in  the  "Waters  and  Forests,'"  granted  him  arms 
and  the  title  of  Sire  (or  Lord)  de  la  Baudraye,  with  the  fief 
.if  the  old  and  genuine  La  Baudrayes.  The  descendants  of 
ilir  famous  Captain  la  Baudraye  fell,  sad  to  say,  into  one  of 
i!ir  >nares  laid  for  heretics  by  the  new  decrees,  and  were 
haiiL-n'd — an  unworthy  deed  of  the  great  King's. 

Inder  Louis  XV.  Milaud  de  la  Baudraye,  from  being  a 
incri'  squire,  was  made  Chevalier,  and  had  inlluence  enough 
t"  (ihtain  for  his  son  a  cornet's  commission  in  the  Mus- 
ket.crp.  This  olKcer  perished  at  Fontenoy,  leaving  a  child, 
tn  whom  King  Louis  XVL  subsequently  jrranlcd  the  privi- 
iiu" -.  by  patent,  of  a  farmer-general,  in  remembrance  of  his 
fiitiirr's  death  on  the  field  of  battle. 

This  financier,  a  fashionable  wit,  great  at  charades,  capping 
wr-is,  and  posies  to  Chlora,  lived  in  suciety,  wa.s  a  hanger-on 
Id  iIk'  Due  de  Nivernais,  and  fancied  hini.^eU'  ol)liged  to  fol- 
Inu-  the  nobility  into  exile ;  but  he  took  care  to  carry  his  money 
vith  him.  Thus  the  rich  emigre  was  able  to  assist  more  than 
'  !!i  family  of  high  rank. 

In  1800,  tired  of  hoping,  and  perhaps  tired  of  lending,  he 
r.-turned  1o  Sancerre.  bought  back  La  Bandniye  out  of  a 
feeling  of  vanity  and  imaginary  pride,  (piiti'  intelligible  in 
u  .-heriff's  grandson,  though  under  the  consulate  his  prospects 
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voiv  Ijiit  .-Iciidci-;  iill  the  iiinrc  mi.  indeed.  Im  .  ^m.-c  iIr'  ex- 
f;irim'r-;:eneiiil  !iiid  sin.'ill  liopes  of  Ins  IwirV  perju'tii.ttin.' 
the  new  niee  of  La  Uaudui^'. 

Ji'iin  Ailiimax'  I'olvdore  Milaiul  de  la  Haiidrave.  liis  only 
i-on,  iiKirc  tl  ,n  delieate  from  liis  hirtli.  was  very  eVidcntlv  tlio 
cliild  of  a  man  wlio.-.e  const itntion  had  early  Ui'm  exliaii-ted 
by  the  exces.^es  in  whidi  rich  men  mdiilire.  wlm  then  marrv 
at  the  first  sta<;e  of  j>reniatnru  ohl  a;,'e,  and  thus  l)rin-  deyen- 
oraey  into  the  hi^die>t  eircLs  of  .^^ocieiy.  Diirin,;  the  yours 
of  the  emijn'ation  Madame  de  "a  l!„iidray(  a  ^Mrl  o"f  no 
fortune,  chosen  for  lur  nolde  JMrlh.  had  ])al"ieii;lv  reared  thi.s 
sallow,  sickly  hoy.  for  whom  she  liid  t!ie  devoted  love  mothers 
feel  for  such  i  han.Lreliii;,'  creatures.  I'er  death— she  was  u 
Casteran  de  la  Tour — contributed  U>  bring  about  Monsieur 
<!e  ia  Baudraye's  return  to  France. 

Thi.s  T.ueuihis  of  tlie  Milauds,  when  he  died,  loft  his  son 
the  lief,  .-tripjied  indeed  of  its  fines  and  dues,  hut  jrraced  with 
ueathercocks  hearing  his  coat-of-arm.<,  a  ihoesand  louhs-dor 
— ill  ISicj  a  considerable  sum  of  money — and  cTtairi  receipts 
for  claims  on  very  distinguished  uiifjrfs  eii(lo.-;ed  in  a  pocket- 
book  full  of  ver.-e.s,  with  this  inscrij)tion  on  tlie  wrapper, 
Vanitas  innilatum  ct  (imnia  rnniln.-i. 

Young  La  Raudraye  did  not  die.  but  he  owed  his  life  to 
habits  of  m(mastic  strict iiess;  t..  the  economy  of  action  which 
Fontenelle  preached  as  the  religion  of  the  inValid;  ami,  above 
all,  to  the  air  of  Sanci'rre  and  tin  influence  of  its  fine  eleva- 
tion, whence  a  jianorama  over  the  valley  of  the  Loire  mav  W 
seen  e.xtendim:  for  fortv  lca"-ues 

From  ]8()-.i  to  LSI.')  young  La  Baudraye  added  several 
plots  to  his  vineyards,  and  devotc.l  him.^elf^o  the  culture  of 
the  vine.  The  Uestoratioii  seemed  to  him  at  first  so  insecure 
that  he  dared  not  go  to  V;\v\>  to  claim  his  debts;  but  after 
Napoleon's  death  he  tried  to  turn  his  father's  collection  of 
autographs  into  money,  though  not  understanding  the  deep 
philosophy  which  had  thus  mixed  up  T  0  T'.-^  and  copies  of 
verses.  But  the  wine;zrower  lost  so  much  time  in  impressintr 
his  identity  on  the  Duke  of  Navarreins  "and  others,"  as  he 
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jiiirnst'd  it,   tliat   lie  caiiu'   biu  k   to   Saiucriv,   U)  hn  beloved 
intage,    witliout    having    obtained    anything    but    offers   of 

I  l'\  ll'C. 

'I'Ih'  Hfstoiation  had  raised  tlie  nobility  to  puch  a  degree 
•  f  lustre  a>  made  La  Hainiiaye  wi.-li  to  justify  hi.s  ambitions 
i'\  liavinj:  an  heir.  Tlii.»  luqipv  result  of  matrimony  he  con- 
-hlcied  doubtful,  or  he  wuuld  not  ?o  long  have  postponed  the 
Mrp;  liowi  vcr,  finding  liim.-elf  still  above  ground  in  18:i3, 
,i!  the  a^'c  of  forty-three,  a  length  of  years  vviiiih  no  doetor, 
a-irologer.  or  midwife  would  have  dared  to  promise  him,  he 
iiopcd  to  earn  the  reward  of  his  sober  life.  And  yet  his  ehoice 
-iiowed  sueh  a  lack  of  prudence  in  regard  to  liis  frail  consti- 
iiition.  that  the  malicious  wit  of  a  country  town  could  not 
i'rlp  thinking  it  must  be  the  resu't  of  some  deep  calculation. 
•Iii-t  at  this  time  His  Kminenee,  Monseigiieur  the  Arch- 
iii-lio|)  of  Hourges,  had  converted  to  the  Catholic  faith  a 
'.'iiing  person,  the  daughter  of  one  of  the  citizen  families, 
who  were  the  first  upholders  of  Calvini>m,  and  who,  thanks 
1"  tiicir  obscurity  or  to  some  compromise  with  Heaven,  had 
(-(■aiu'd  from  the  persecutions  under  Louis  XIV.  The  I'iede- 
is — a  name  that  was  obviously  one  of  the  (juaint  nicknames 
■-umed  by  the  champions  of  the  lled'ormation — had  set  up 
;:-  highly  respectable  cloth  merchants.  But  in  tl:e  reign  of 
I.oiii<  XVL,  Abraham  Piedefer  fell  into  dilliculties,  and  at  his 
lit.ili  in  ITSli  left  his  two  children  in  extreme  poverty.  One 
"f  till  ill,  Tobie  Piedefer,  went  out  to  the  Indies,  leaving  the 
[■aiaiice  they  had  inherited  to  his  elder  brother.  During  the 
Ifrvolution  Moise  Piedefer  bought  up  the  nationalized  land, 
[iiilii'd  down  abbeys  and  churches  with  all  the  zeal  of  his  an- 
ct'stor.-.  oddly  enough,  and  married  a  Catholic,  the  only 
liiiughter  of  a  member  of  the  Convention  who  had  perished  on 
till'  scaffold.  This  ambitious  Piedefer  died  in  IHl'.t,  leaving 
(lis  wife  a  fortune  impaired  by  agricultural  speculation,  and 
•^  little  girl  of  remarkable  beauty.  This  child,  brought  up  in 
the  Calvinist  faith,  was  named  Dinah,  in  accordance  with  the 
ustii!  in  use  among  the  sect,  of  taking  their  Christian  names 
roni  the  Bible,  so  as  to  have  nothing  in  common  with  the 
.Sa,nts  of  the  Koman  Church. 
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Mnili'iiiiiiM  ill'  1)1  nail  Pifd.lVr  \mi>  |iliiritl  liv  Iht  mother 
ill  one  of  ilic  iic>l  M'iiool^  ill  |{.)iir^rt..,,  tliat  kv\>x  by  tin-  Dt-iiioi- 
H'ilfs  ('liiiiiiiin.ilo.  iimi  was  mioh  a.^  Iiiu'liij*  ili.-tiiiguihliod  for 
till'  iiualiiir,-  ui  111  r  iiiiiitl  a>  inv  iirr  liraul\  ,  liiit  .-lie  found  Iut- 
svlf  .-iiuIiIhiI  in  j,'irl.-  of  lurtii  and  fortune,  di'.-tiia'd  by-iind-by 
to  play  a  j/rcali  r  part  in  ilu'  world  than  a  incri'  plebeian,  the 
dau^lhter  of  a  ninlliir  \\\u<  was  dependent  on  the  settlement 
of  I'irdefrr's  estate.  l)inali.  liavinj,'  raised  herself  for  the 
moment  al)o\e  her  tompanions,  now  aimed  at  remaining  on  a 
level  with  them  lor  thi'  re.-l  of  her  life.  She  determined, 
Ihenfore,  to  renniim-e  l'al\  inisin.  in  the  hope  that  the  Car- 
dinal would  e.\teiid  his  fa\or  to  his  proselyte  and  intoresit 
himself  in  her  prospeel.-.  Vou  may  from  this  judge  of 
-Mademoiselle  l»inahs  superiority,  sinee  at  the  age  of  seven- 
teen  she  was  a  convert  solely  from  ambition. 

The  Arehbisho]).  posses.>ed  .>ith  the  idea  that  Dinah  Piede- 
fer  would  adorn  si.eiety,  was  anxious  to  see  her  married.  But 
every  family  to  whom  the  prelate  made  advaiues  took  fright 
at  a  dam.«el  gifted  with  the  looks  of  a  princess,  who  was 
reputed  the  eleverest  of  Mademoiselle  ChamaroUes'  pupils, 
and  who,  at  the  somewhat  theatrical  eeremonial  of  prize- 
giving,  always  took  a  leading  part.  A  thousand  crowns  u 
year,  which  was  as  much  as  she  could  hope  for  from  the 
estate  of  La  llautoy  when  divided  between  the  mother  and 
daughter,  would  be  a  mere  trifle  in  comparison  with  the 
e.xpenses  into  which  a  husband  would  be  led  by  the  personal 
advantages  of  so  brilliant  a  creature. 

As  soon  as  all  these  facts  came  to  the  ears  of  little  Polydore 
de  la  Baudraye— for  they  were  th(>  talk  of  every  circle  in 
the  Department  of  the  Clur — he  went  to  Bourges'just  when 
Madame  Piedcfer,  a  devolve  at  high  services,  had  almost 
made  u]»  her  own  mind  and  her  daughter's  to  take  the  first 
comer  with  well-lined  pockets — the  first  cliien  cuijje,  as  th^y 
say  in  Le  Kerry.  And  if  the  Cardinal  was  delighted  to  receive 
Alonsieur  de  la  Baudrayo,  .Monsieur  d'j  la  Baudraye  was  even 
better  plea-ed  to  reieive  a  wife  from  the  hands  "of  the  Car- 
dinal.    The  little  geiilleinan  only  demanded  of  His  Eminence 
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..  foriiiiil  jMomi.-.'  U)  Mijtpoit  hid  cluiuis  with  tho  I'mxidont 
ill-'  ('..1111(11  to  fiiiibh-  him  to  recover  his  ilebtH  from  the 
I'll.-  (ie  Niivarreins  "iiiul  others"  by  a  lien  on  their  indem- 
i.iiu'.v  Thi.-  method,  however,  seemed  to  the  able  Minister 
!  ii.il  occupy  m,!,^  I  he  I'avillon  Alar.<:'U  rather  too  -^harp  prae- 
:..c.  and  hr  ^'ave  the  vine-owner  to  understand  that  liis 
lii-iness  should  be  attended  to  all  in  good  time. 

it  IS  ea.-y  to  imagine  tlie  excitement  produced  in  the  San- 
urre  (li>irict  liy  the  news  of  Monsieur  de  la  liaudrave's 
!iii[iriident   marriai,'e. 

"It  is  fjuite  intelligible."  said  President  Boironge;  "the 
httle  man  was  very  much  startled,  as  I  am  told,  at  hearing 
'l.at  handsome  young  Milaud,  the  Attorney-Cencral's  deputy 
;it  Nevers,  say  to  Monsieur  de  C'lagny  as  "they  were  iooking 
ill  the  turrets  of  La  Baudrayi'.  'That  will  be  mine  some  day.' 

•Hut,'  say.s  Clagny,  *lie  may  marry  and  have  children.'— 
impossible!'— So  you  may  imagine  how  such  a  changeling 
.1-  little  La  Baudraye  must  hate  that  colossal  Milaud." 

There  was  at  Nevers  a  plebeian  branch  of  the  Milauds, 
which  had  grown  so  rich  in  the  cutlery  trade  that  the  present 
rcfiresentative  of  that  branch  had  been  brought  uji  ,o  the 
(ivil  service,  in  which  he  had  enjoyed  the  patronage  of  Mar- 
cliangy,  now  dead. 

It  will  be  as  well  to  eliminate  from  this  story,  in  which 
iiuTal  developments  play  the  principal  part,  the  baser  material 
interests  which  alone  occupied  Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye, 
[ly  briefly  relating  the  results  of  his  negotiations  in  Paris! 
Tliis  will  also  throw  light  on  certain  mysterious  phenomena 
"f  contemporary  history,  and  the  underground  dithculties 
111  matters  of  politics  which  hampered  the  Ministry  at  the 
time  of  the  Restoration. 


I 


'I'he  promises  of  Ministers  were  so  illusory  that  Monsieur 
i!"  la  Baudraye  determined  on  going  to  Paris  at  the  time 
when  the  Cardinal's  presence  was  required  there  by  the  sitting 
'if  the  Chambers. 

This  is  how  the  Due  de  Navarreins,  the  principal  debtor 
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ihrcatfued  by  Monsieur  du  la  ;udraye,  got  out  of  the 
bciupo. 

Tlie  cuuiitry  gentleman,  lodging  at  the  Ilutfl  de  Mayeuce, 
Kue  Sainl-llondiv,  near  the  I'laee  Vendome,  one  morning 
received  a  visit  from  a  confidential  agent  of  the  Ministry,  who 
was  an  expi  rt  in  "winding  up"  business.  This  elegant  per- 
sonage, wlio  >te])j)ed  out  of  an  elegant  cab,  and  was  dressed 
in  tile  most  elegant  style,  was  re(iue;-ted  to  walK  up  to  So.  .37 
— that  is  to  say,  to  the  third  floor,  to  a  small  room  where  iie 
found  his  provincial  concocting  a  cup  of  coffee  over  his  bod- 
room  fire. 

"Is  it  to  Monsieur  Milaud  de  la  Baudraye  that  I  have  the 
honor " 

"Yes,"  said  the  little  man,  draping  himself  in  his  dressing- 
gown. 

After  examining  this  garment,  the  illicit  offspring  of  an 
old  chine  wrapjier  of  Madame  Piedefer's  and  a  gown  of  the 
late  laiiiciiteil  Madame  de  la  Baudraye,  tlie  emissary  con- 
sidered the  man,  the  dressing-gown,  and  tlie  little  stove  on 
which  the  milk  was  lioiling  in  a  tin  sauceiian,  as  so  homo- 
geneous and  characteristic,  that  he  deemed  it  needless  to  beat 
about  tlie  bush. 

'•I  will  lay  a  wager,  monsieur,"  said  he,  audaciously,  ''that 
you  dine  for  fortv  sous  at  Ilurbain's  in  the  Palais  I?oval." 

"Pray,  why?"' 

"Oh,  I  know  you,  having  seen  you  there,"  replied  the 
Parisian  with  perfect  gravity.  "All  (he  princes'  creditors 
dine  there.  You  know  that  you  recover  scarcely  ten  per  cent 
on  debts  from  the.se  fine  gentlemen.  T  would  not  give  you 
five  per  cent  on  a  debt  to  lie  recovered  from  the  estate  of 
the  late  J)\\c  d'Orleans — nor  even,"  he  added  in  a  low  voice 
— "from  Mo\sii:n{." 

"So  yon  have  come  to  buv  up  the  bills?"  said  La  Baudraye, 
thinking  inmself  very  clever. 

"Buy  tlii'm  I"  said  his  visitor.  "Why,  what  do  you  take 
me  for?     1  am  Monsieur  des  Lupeaul.\,  JUster  of  Appeals, 
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S"(.Tetary-(iciu'riil  to  tlie  Miiii.«t,ry,  and  i  have  conic  to  pro- 
pot-e  an  arriiii^eincnt."' 
"What  is  lli.it:-" 

course,    monsieur,   you    know   the    position    of  your 


"Of 

(ichtor- 


"Of  niv  (lebtors- 
'Well,"  in 


onsieur,   you    understand    the    position    of   your 


(iil)tors;  thev  stand  hiyh  in  the  Ki 


ntr  s  < 


JTood 


L'races, 


but  tl 


ley 


lavc  no  money,  and  are  obli-red  to  make  a  LMwd  show. — A^iain. 


you  know  the  didieulties  of  the  political  situation.  The 
aristocracy  lias  to  be  rehabilitated  in  the  face  of  a  very  strong 
force  of  the  third  estate.  The  King's  idea— and  France  does 
hiMi  scant  justice — is  to  create  a  peerage  as  a  national  insti- 
tution analogous  to  the  l-lnglish  peerage.  To  realize  this 
^'land  idea,  we  need  years— and  millions.— .Vo6?tvs'.s-c  oblige. 


lie  Due  de  Xavarreins,  who  is,  as  vou  know,  first 


gentleman 


the  Bedchamber  to  the  King,  does  not  repudiate  bis  debt: 
ow.  be  rea.-ioiiable. — Consider  the  state  of 

-And 


iMii   he  cannot — N 


politics.     We  are  emerging  from  the  jiit  of  Ut'volution. 
y>.ii  your.^elf  are  noble — lie  simply  cannot  pay " 


".Monsieur- 


"Vou  are  hasty,"  said  des  Lupeaul.x.  "Listen.  He  cannot 
p:iy  in  money.  Well,  then;  you,  a  clever  man,  can  take  pay- 
imiit  in  favors — Koyal  or  Ministerial." 

"What!  When  in  17!>H  my  father  put  down  one  hundred 
liiiiii-and " 

"My  dear  sir,  recrimination  is  useless.  Listen  to  a 
siniple  statement  in  political  arithmetic:  The  coUector- 
^■^l;p  at  Sanccrre  is  vacant ;  a  certan  paymaster-general 
I'f  the  forc(-a  has  a  claim  on  it,  but  he  has  no  chance  of 
L'l'iting  it;  y(»u  have  th(>  chance — and  no  claim.  Vou 
'•wil  get  the  place.  Vou  will  hold  it  for  three  months, 
.V"ii  will  then  resign,  aid  Monsieur  (iravicr  will  give 
iHrtity  thousand  francs  for  it.  In  addition,  the  Order  of  the 
i.'  ;'i(in  of  Honor  will  he  conferred  on  you." 

"Well,  that  is  something."  said  the  wine-grower,  tempted 
i'V  the  monev  rather  than  bv  the  red  ribbon. 
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"liiit  tlioii,"  said  (Ics  Luiiciuilx,  "you  niiist  ^\\o\v  your  grati- 
t\i(l('  to  His  Hxccllciify  liy  restoring  to  Monscigneur  the  Due 
do  NaviuTcins  all  your  claims  on  him." 

La  Baudray(>  returned  to  Sancerre  as  Collector  of  Taxes. 
Six  Miontlis  later  he  was  superseded  hy  Monsieur  Gravicr, 
r(i,'ar(lrd  as  one  of  the  most  agreeable  financiers  who  had 
served  under  tlie  Knipire,  and  who  was  of  course  presented 
hy  Moiir-ic\ir  de  !a  Baudraye  to  his  wife. 

.As  Mion  as  he  wa.s  released  from  his  functions.  Monsieur 
de  la  iS.nidniyc  returned  to  Paris  to  come  to  an  understanding 
with  some  otli(  r  debtors.  This  time  he  was  made  a  Referen- 
dary under  tlie  (Jreat  Seal.  Baron,  and  Otlicer  of  the  IjCgion 
of  Honor.  He  >old  the  a|i[)ointment  as  IJel'erendary ;  and 
then  the  Baron  de  la  Baudraye  called  on  his  last  renuiinini: 
debtors,  and  reap[)eared  at  Sancerre  as  Master  of  .\pp(>als, 
with  an  appointment  as  Uoyal  t'otnmissioner  to  a  commercial 
association  (stabiisbeil  in  the  Xiv^Tnais,  at  a  salary  of  six 
thousand  francs,  an  aiisolute  sinecure.  So  the  worthy  La 
Baudraye.  who  was  supposed  to  have  committed  a  financial 
blunder,  had,  in  fact,  done  very  good  business  in  the  choice 
of  a  wife. 

Thanks  to  sordid  economy  and  an  indemnity  paid  him  for 
the  estate  belonging  to  his  father,  nationalized  and  sold  in 
179;?,  by  the  year  1>-.'T  the  little  man  could  rca!iz<'  the  dream 
of  his  whole  life.  By  paying  four  hundred  thousand  franc- 
down,  and  binding  himself  to  further  instalments,  which  com- 
pelled limi  1(1  live  for  six  years  on  the  air  as  it  came,  to  use 
his  own  expression,  he  was  able  to  purchase  tlie  estate  of  ,\nzy 
on  the  banks  of  the  Loire,  dioiit  two  leagues  aiu)ve  Sancerre. 
and  i!>  uiagiiilicent  castle  built  by  Philiiicrt  dc  rOrme.  the 
admiraMnn  of  cv  ry  <-onnni<seur.  and  tor  five  centuries  the 
propert.  of  il.c  Lxelle.-  I^iniily.  At  last  he  was  one  of  the 
great  lai  iHwiicrs  of  the  pj"\mcel  It  is  not  absolutely  cer- 
tain that  !'ie  satisfaction  <■'  knowing  tliat  an  entail  had  been 
created,  by  ictlers  paleiii  u.iieil  back  to  December  1820,  in- 
cluding the  otatcs  of  \n/.\.  )['  La  Baudraye,  and  of  Lji  Hau- 
toy.  wa-  ar,\  ((iiii[)eii-,itioii  I"  Dtnaii  mi  linding  herself  re- 
duied  lo  uiicoufesbed  peiiuriousuess  till   1S35. 
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This  skotcli  uf  the  financiiil  jn-licy  of  tiio  fir.-t  Baron  dc  la 
lliiiulraye  explains  the  man  coni})lek'ly.  Those  who  are  fa- 
miliar with  the  manias  of  countrv  folks  will  recognize  in  him 
I  he  land-hunger  which  become-  such  a  consuming  passion  to 
ihe  exclusion  of  every  other;  a  sort  of  avarice  displayed  in  the 
sii-dit  of  the  sun,which  often  leads  to  ruin  hy  a  want  id'  balance 
between  the  interest  on  mortgages  and  the  products  of  the 
soil.  Those  who,  from  iHOv'  till  IHv'T,  had  merely  h.aghed  at 
the  little  man  as  they  saw  him  trotting  to  Saint-Thibault  and 
;ittending  to  his  business,  like  a  merchant  living  on  his  vine- 
yards, found  the  answer  to  the  riddle  when  the  aiitdion  sei/cd 
bis  prey,  after  waiting  for  the  day  when  the  extravagance  of 
the  Duchesse  de  Maufrigneuse  culminated  in  the  sale  of  that 
-[ileiidid  property. 

Madame  I'iedefer  came  to  live  with  her  daughter.  The 
(ombined  fortunes  of  Monsieur  de  la  Hjiudraye  and  his 
mother-in-law,  who  had  been  content  to  acccjU  an  amiuitv  of 
iw.lve  hundred  francs  on  the  lands  of  La  Hautoy  which  she 
lianded  over  to  him,  amounted  to  an  acknowledged  income  of 
ibout  fifteen  thousand   francs. 

During  the  early  days  of  her  married  life.  Dinah  had  ef- 
fictcd  some  alterations  wdiich  had  mad(^  the  hou.-c  at  La  Bau- 
ihave  a  very  pleasant  residence.  She  turned  a  spacious  fore- 
Hirt  into  a  formal  garden,  pulling  down  wine-stons,  presses, 
nri  shabby  outhouses.  Behind  the  manor-house,  which,  though 
Miiall.  did  not  lack  style  with  its  turrets  and  gables,  she  laid 
'Ht  a  second  garden  with  shrubs,  tlower-beds,  and  lawns,  and 
divided  it  from  the  vineyards  by  a  wall  hidden  under  creepers. 
She  also  made  everything  within  doors  ii<  comfortable  as  their 
i!:rrow  circumstances  allowed. 

In  order  not  to  be  ruined  by  a  young  lady  so  very  superior 
■■■■•  Dinah  seemed  to  be.  Monsieur  de  la  Baudrave  was  shrewd 
■  iiongh  to  say  nothing  as  to  the  recovery  of  (lebts  in  Paris. 
i'his  dead  secrecy  as  to  his  money  matters  gave  a  touch  of 
;iiy>tery  to  his  character,  and  lent  him  dignity  in  his  wife's 
•  vps  during  the  first  years  of  their  married  life — so  majestic  is 
Mlencel 
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Tlie  ulttT.itii.ns  clTtited  at  La  Baudrayc  mat}.-  ev»^ryt'Ki(ly 
eagir  to  k*  Uk-  young  ruistrfHt-,  all  the  more  >o  Ix'eause  l»inu;i 
wouKi  iievir  >ho\v  lit  r-,  if,  uor  A'ceive  any  company,  before  sin; 
iVlt  <iuito  si-ttk'd  in  hvr  home  and  had  thorouj^hly  studied  thf 
inhaititani.-,  ami,  iio»)ve  all,  iicr  tai  turn  hus^band.  When,  om- 
spring  morning  iu  \6:i').  t>rc'tty  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  was 
first  iicen  walking  on  tli .  Mall  in  a  blue  velvet  dres8,  with 
her  mother  in  bmvk  velft.  there  was  (juite  an  excitement  in 
Sanci'rre.  'rhi>  dress  ^  'inrinned  the  youm;  woman's  reputa- 
tion for  suiteriority.  t>r -ught  up,  as  she  had  btvn.  in  the  cap- 
ital of  Le  Bern.  I-^try  one  was  afraid  le>t  in  entertaining 
this  piueiii.x  of  tin-  department,  the  conversation  should  n.ii 
be  clever  enough  ;  an<!.  ■f  course.  evcryl)ody  was  constrained  in 
the  pre.-eiue  of  Madame  dc  la  Baudrfve,  who  produi-ed  a 
i*ort  ()<"  terror  among  liie  women-folk.  As  they  admired  a  ear- 
j)et  of  Indian  sliawl-})aiteni  in  tlie  La  Baudraye  drawing- 
room,  a  Pompadour  \viiting-tai)le  carved  and  gilt,  brocade 
window  curtains,  and  a  -Japanese  bowl  fell  of  flowers  on  the 
round  table  .imong  a  .selection  of  the  newest  books:  when  they 
heard  the  fair  Dinah  jilaying  at  sight,  without  making  tlii' 
smallest  demur  before  seaii:ig  herself  at  the  piano,  the  idea 
they  conceived  of  her  superiority  assumed  va-i  proportions. 
That  she  might  nev<'r  allow  herse'f  to  become  eareless;  or  the 
victim  of  bad  taste,  Dinah  had  dc'ermined  to  keep  iierself  up 
to  the  mark  as  to  th"  fashions  and  latest  deveh  pments  of  lu.\- 
ury  tiv  an  active  correspondence  witli  Anna  (iros.-^etete,  her 
bosom   friend  at  Mademoiselle  Cliamarolles"  school. 

.\niia,  thanks  to  a  line  fortune,  had  married  the  Coirte  de 
Foniaine's  third  .«on.  Ttui'  those  ladii  wlm  visited  at  La 
Bandrave  were  perpetuali.  pi*|ue<l  by  DinahV  success  in  lead- 
in"  tlie  fasliidii ;  do  what  tiiev  would,  thev  were  ahvavs  behind, 
or.  as  '.':f\  sav  (m  the  turf,  di.stanc'd. 

Whih  ill  the^e  trilles  L:.!\e  rise  to  malignant  envy  in  the 
ladies  of  -^aiic(>rre,  Dinah's  conversation  and  wit  engendend 
alisolute  :i\('rsion.  In  her  ani!)ition  to  keep  her  mind  on  the 
level  of  I'liiisian  brilliancy.  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  allowed 
no  vacuou.-  >uuiU  talk  in  her  presence,  no  old-fashi.med  com- 
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jpliiiu'iit!?,  no  pointU'gs  rcinarkf; 


slip  would  never  endure  the 


l])ing  of  tittle-tattle,  the  backstairs  slander  wiiidi  forms  the 

i[ilc  of  talk  111  the  country.  She  liked  to  liciir  nf  diseoveries 
III  science  or  art,  or  the  latest  pieces  at  the  theatres,  the  new- 
(-1  poems,  and  by  airing  the  cant  words  of  the  day  she  made 
;.  >liow  of  uttering  thoughts. 

The  Aijhe  Duret,  lure  of  Sancerre,  an  old  man  of  a  lost 
>[ie  of  eh'riry  in  Franee,  a  man  of  the  world  with  a  liking  for 
(ard>.  had  not  dared  to  indulge  this  taste  in  so  liberal  a  dis- 
trr(.t  as.  Sancerre;  he,  therefore,  was  delighted  at  Madame  do 
hi  Rainlrayc's  coming,  and  they  got  on  together  1 1  admira- 
tion. The  soils- iiri'ftt,  one  Vieomte  de  Cliargehieuf,  was  do- 
ii^hrifl  to  find  in  Madame  de  k  Baudraye's  drawing-room  a 
-iirl  of  oasis  where  there  was  a  truce  to  provincial  life.  As 
III  Monsieur  de  ("'  igiiy,  the  I'ulilic  Prosecutor,  his  admiration 
fnr  the  fair  Dinah  kejit  him  bound  to  Sancerre.  The  enthu- 
Mastic  lawyer  refused  all  j)romotioii,  and  became  a  quite  pious 
iidnrer  of  this  angil  of  grace  and  beauty.  He  was  a  tall,  lean 
111.111.  with  a  minatory  countenance  set  off  by  terrible  eyes  iu 
lieep  black  circles,  under  enormous  eyebrows ;  and  his  elo- 
ir.unce,  very  unlike  his  lo\e-niaking,  could  be  ineiM\e. 

.Monsieur  (iravier  was  a  little,  round  man.  uho  in  the  days 
•  f  the  Empire  had  been  a  charming  ballad-singer;  it  wa.s  this 
iHconiplishmenf  that  had  won  him  the  high  position  of  Pay- 
iniistcr-General  of  the  forces.  Having  mixed  himself  up  in 
I'-riain  important  matters  in  Spain  with  generals  at  that  time 
in  opposition,  he  had  made  the  \\w>\  of  these  connections  to 
the  Minister,  who,  in  consideration  of  the  place  he  had  lost, 
rroniised  him  the  Receivership  at  Sancerre,  and  then  allowed 
liiiii  to  pay  for  the  appointment.  The  frivolous  spirit  and 
'jilt  tone  of  the  Empire  had  become  pondermi-  in  Monsieur 
'iriivier;  he  did  not,  or  would  not,  umlerstaiid  the  wide  diifer- 

Mi'  between  manners  under  llie  Restoration  and  under  the 
l-.iii|iire.  Still,  he  conceived  of  himself  a-^  far  superior  to 
Monsieur  de  rlagny ;  his  style  was  in  better  ta-te;  he  followed 
lii"  fashion,  was  to  he  seen  in  a  luitT  wai>te(.:!t,  gray  trousers, 
and  neat,  lightly-ruting  coats;  he  wore  a  fa.-hionabie  silk  tie 
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slipped  through  a  diiiniond  rinp,  wliilo  tlio  lawyer  never 
dressed  in  amthinj^  l)ul  i)laek — coat,  trousers,  and  waistcoat 
alilsc,  and  those  olleii  .-iial)l)y. 

Tiiese  four  nun  were  the  tlrst  to  go  into  ecstasies  over 
Dinah's  cultivation,  irood  taste,  and  refinement,  and  pro- 
nounced her  a  woman  of  luo.-l  superior  mind.  Then  the  wo- 
men said  to  each  other,  "Madame  de  la  Baudraye  must  laugh 
at  us  behind  our  hack." 

This  view,  which  was  more  or  les.s  correct,  kept  them  from 
visiting  at  La  Raudraye.  Dinah,  attainted  and  convicted  of 
pedantry,  InHause  she  spoke  gramnuitically,  was  nicknamed 
the  Sa])i)ho  of  Saint-Satur.  At  last  everybody  made  insolent 
game  of  tlie  great  qualities  of  the  wonuin  who  had  thus  roused 
the  enmity  of  the  ladies  of  Saneerre.  And  they  ended  by  deny- 
ing a  superiority — after  all,  merely  comparative! — which 
emphasized  their  ignorau'c.  and  did  not  fctrgive  it.  Where 
the  whole  population  is  huneh-baeked,  a  straight  shape  is  the 
monstrosity;  Dinah  was  regarded  as  monstrous  and  danger- 
ous, and  she  foun<    herself  in  a  d(>sert. 

Astonished  at  seeing  the  women  of  the  neighborhood  only 
at  long  intervals,  and  for  visits  of  a  few  minutes,  Dinah  asked 
Monsieur  de  Clagny  the  reason  of  this  state  of  things. 

"You  are  too  superior  a  woman  to  be  liked  by  other  wo- 
men," said  the  lawyer. 

Monsieur  Gravier,  when  questioned  by  the  forlorn  fair, 
onlv.  after  much  entreaty,  replied: 

'"Well,  lady  fair,  you  are  not  satisfied  to  be  merely  charm- 
ing. You  are  clever  and  well  educated,  you  know  every  book 
that  (limes  out,  you  love  poetry,  you  are  a  musician,  and  you 
talk  '(dightfully.  Women  cannot  forgive  so  much  superior- 
ity." 

Men  --aid  to  Monsieur  d"  la  Baudraye: 

"Yo'.i  who  have  such  a  Superior  Woman  for  a  wife  are  very 
fortunau "    And  at  last  he  himself  would  say: 

"I  who  have  a  Superior  Woman  for  a  wife,  am  very  for- 
tunate,"' etc. 

Madame  Piedefer,  flattered  through  her  daughter,  also  al- 
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L.urd   liiTM-lf  to  say  piicli   tliiii;;!» — "My  (laii^^liliT,  wliu  i.-  a 
1  \   Sujicrior  Woman,  was  \vritin<j  yesterday  to  Matlaiiio  de 


I  '.iitaiiif  sucli  and  siicii  a  tiling." 

Those    who    know   tlie    worlil — Franco,    Paris- 
ina'  it  is  that  uianv  celebrities  are  thus  created. 


-know    how 


Two  yi'ars  'ater,  by  the  end  of  the  year  IH-i',,  Dinah  de  la 
l)aiidraye  was  accused  of  not  choosing  to  have  any  visitors 
liut  men;  ther.  it  was  said  ihat  she  did  not  care  for  women — 
and  that  was  a  crime.  Not  a  thing  she  eovdd  do,  not  lier  most 
iritling  actir)ii,  could  escape  criticism  and  misrepresentation. 
Alier  making  every  sacrifice  that  a  well-bred  woman  can  make, 
and  placing  lier.-elf  entirely  in  the  right,  .Madame  de  la  liau- 
(haye  was  so  rash  as  to  say  to  a  false  friend  who  condoled  with 
iier  on  her  is(dation  : 

"I  would  rather  have  my  bowl  empty  than  with  anything 
in  it!" 

This  speech  produced  a  terrible  effect  on  Sancerre,  and  was 
duelly  retorted  on  the  Sappho  of  Saint-Satur  when,  seeing 
her  childless  after  five  years  of  married  life,  little  de  la  Bau- 
ilraye  became  a  byword  for  laughter.  To  understand  this  pro- 
vincial witticism,  readers  may  be  reminded  of  the  Bailli  de 
Ferrctte — some,  no  doubt,  having  known  him — of  whom  it 
«a-  said  that  he  was  the  bravest  man  in  Europe  for  daring 
t<i  walk  on  his  legs,  and  who  was  accused  of  putting  lead  in  his 
sillies  to  save  himself  from  being  blown  away.  Monsieur  de 
la  Baudraye,  a  sallow  and  almost  diaphanous  creature,  would 
iiave  been  engaged  by  the  Bailli  de  Ferrette  as  first  gentleman- 
m-waiting  if  that  diplomatist  had  been  the  tirand  Duke  of 
Baden  instead  of  being  merely  his  envoy. 

.Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye,  whose  legs  were  so  thin  that,  for 
:;:ere  decency,  he  wore  false  calves,  whose  thighs  were  like 
?he  arms  of  an  average  man,  whose  body  was  not  unlik(>  that 
■if  ii  .-tTckchafer,  would  have  boon  an  advantageous  foil  to  the 
Bailli  de  Ferrette.  As  he  walked,  the  little  vine-owner's  leg- 
pads  often  twisted  round  on  to  his  shins,  so  little  did  he  make 
ti . (cret  of  them,  and  he  would  thank  any  one  who  warned  him 
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of  tliis  little  iiiisliii]).  Ho  wore  kiifc-ltri'cclios,  black  silk  stook- 
iii;:>.  mid  a  whiti'  waistcoat  till  IS-Jl.  After  hi.-,  iiiarriaj,'c  ho 
iiiln[iicil  Muc  trousers  and  boots  witli  heels,  which  made  Saii- 
cerr'  'lr(  lare  that  he  had  added  two  iiiciies  to  his  stature  that 
he  iiii;:lit  eorue  up  to  his  wife's  ehii).  For  ten  years  he  was 
always  ^ccn  in  tiie  same  little  hottie-^reen  coat  with  larKo 
wiiilt-riirta!  l.iiltons,  and  a  hiaek  stock  that  accentuated  his 
cold  siin^'y  face,  li^dited  up  hy  i:ray-l)lue  eyes  as  keen  and 
pas>innicss  as  a  cat's.  Beiiij:  very  ;:entle,  as  men  are  who  act 
oil  a  li\cd  plan  of  conduct,  he  seemed  to  make  his  wife  happy 
liy  never  <  unlradic  i  in;,'  her;  he  allowed  her  to  do  the  talking, 
and  was  satisfied  to  move  with  the  deliberate  tenacity  of  an 
insect. 

Dinah,  ailored  for  her  beauty,  in  which  she  had  no  rival, 
and  admired  for  iier  cleverness  bv  the  nuist  ;zentlenuinly  men 
of  the  [ilnce.  eiicoura^'od  their  admiration  by  conversations, 
for  which,  it  w:'s  subse(iuently  asserted,  she  prepared  herself 
beforehand.  T'lndin^'  lu'rself  listened  to  with  rapture,  she  soon 
be;ran  to  listen  to  herself,  enjoyed  harani^uiiiL:  her  audience, 
and  at  last  rej;arded  her  friends  as  the  chorus  in  a  tragedy, 
there  only  to  give  her  her  cues.  In  fact.  >hy  liad  a  very  tine 
collection  of  phrases  and  ideas,  derived  cither  from  books  or 
by  assimilating  the  opinions  of  her  companions,  and  thus  be- 
came a  sort  of  mechanical  instrument,  poin^'  ofT  on  a  round  of 
phrases  as  soon  as  some  chance  remark  released  the  spring. 
To  do  her  justice,  Dinah  was  choke  full  of  knowledge,  and 
read  everything,  even  metlical  books,  statistics,  science,  and 
jurisprudence;  for  she  did  not  know  how  to  spend  her  days 
whe!i  she  had  reviewed  lur  tlower-heds  and  given  her  orders 
to  the  gardener.  Gifted  with  an  excellent  memory,  and  the 
talent  which  some  women  have  for  hitting  on  the  right  word, 
she  could  talk  on  any  su!)ject  with  the  lucidity  of  a  studied 
style.  And  so  men  came  from  ('o>ne,  from  la  Charite,  and 
from  Ne\ers.  on  the  right  bank;  from  Lere.  Vailly,  .Argent. 
Rhiiieafori.  and  .Vubigny,  on  the  left  bank,  to  be  introduced 
to  Madame  de  la  Baudraye.  as  Miey  used  in  Switzerland,  to  be 
introduceil  to  Madame  de  Stacl.    Those  who  onlv  once  heard 
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the  round  of  tuiK";  t'lnitted  by  tliis  musical  siiufT-box  went 
iiuiiy  iiiimz('(l,  tinil  told  such  wonders  of  Dinuh  as  made  all 
ihi-  women  jealous  for  ten  leaj,MU's  round. 

There  is  an  indeseribnhlr  miiital  licadiness  in  the  adniira- 
t;nn  we  inspire,  or  in  the  effect  of  playing  a  nart,  wliicli  fends 
(ifT  criticism  from  reaehinj;  the  idol.  An  atmosphere,  pro- 
cured perhaps  by  unceasin<;  nervous  tension,  forms  a  sort  of 
1  ilii,  throufrh  which  the  world  below  is  seen.  How  otiicrwise 
I  ill  we  account  for  the  perennial  good  faith  which  leails  to  so 
many  repeated  presentments  of  the  same  effects,  and  tlic  con- 
stant ignoring  of  warnings  given  by  children,  such  a  terror 
til  tlieir  parents,  or  by  husbands,  so  familiar  as  they  are  with 
ilir  peacock  airs  of  their  wives?  Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye 
liiid  the  frankness  of  a  man  who  opens  an  umbrella  at  the 
fir^t  drop  of  rain.  When  his  wife  was  started  on  the  subject 
n!  negro  emancipation  or  the  improvement  of  convict  jjrisons, 
he  would  take  up  his  little  blue  cap  and  vanish  without  a 
!-<'iiiHl,  in  the  certainty  of  being  able  to  get  to  Saint-Tlii  jult 
til  see  off  a  cargo  of  puncheons,  and  return  an  hour  later  to  find 
the  discussion  approaching  a  close.  Or,  if  he  had  no  business 
til  attend  to,  he  would  go  for  a  walk  on  the  Mail,  whence  he 
(•emmanded  the  lovely  panorama  of  the  I..oire  Valley,  and  take 
ii  liraught  of  fresh  air  while  his  wife  was  performing  a  sonata 
111  words,  or  a  dialectical  duet. 

I  >nce  fairly  established  as  a  Superior  Woman,  Dinah  was 
(iipT  to  prove  her  devotion  to  the  most  remarkalile  creations 
of  art.  She  threw  herself  into  the  propaganda  of  the  roman- 
Tii  school,  including,  under  Art,  poetry  and  painting,  litera- 
lun  and  sculpture,  furniture  and  the  opera.  Thus  she  l)ecame 
a  nie<ligpvalist.  She  was  also  interested  in  any  treasures  that 
"iated  from  the  Kenais.sance.  and  employed  her  allies  as  so 
many  devoted  commission  agents.  Soon  after  she  was  mar- 
rii  li,  she  had  become  possessed  of  the  Rougets'  furniture,  sold 
at  Issoudun  early  in  IH'iA.  She  purchased  some  very  good 
!hin::s  in  the  Nivernais  and  the  Haute-Ijoire.  At  the  New 
^  -  ar  and  on  her  birthday  her  friends  never  failed  to  give  her 
Mine  curiosities.  These  fancies  found  favor  in  the  eyes  of 
i6 
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M<tiisi('ur  <1«'  la  IJaudrau' ;  llicy  ;;av('  luiii  an  appcaranc*-  of 
Bacriliciiij:  a  few  crowns  td  liis  wifrV  tasti'.  In  point  of  fact, 
hin  land  mania  allowetl  liim  to  think  of  nothin;^  but  the  estate 
of  An/y. 

Tlitsf  "aiiti(iuitios"  at  that  time  oost  much  less  than  modern 
furniture.  My  the  end  of  five  or  six  years  the  ante-room,  the 
dinin^i-room,  the  two  drawing-rooms,  and  the  boudoir  which 
Dinah  had  arranjicd  on  the  ground  Hour  of  I.n  Haudraye,  every 
spot  even  to  the  staircase,  were  crammed  with  raasterpieeos 
colh'eted  in  the  four  idjaoent  departments.  These  surround- 
ing's, which  were  called  quvrr  by  the  neighbors,  were  quite  in 
liarinony  with  Dinah.  All  these  marvels,  so  soon  to  be  the 
rage,  struck  the  imagination  of  the  strangers  introduced  to 
hei  ;  they  came  expecting  something  unusual;  anil  they  found 
their  expectations  surpassed  when,  behiiul  a  bower  of  flowers, 
they  saw  these  catacombs  full  of  old  things,  piled  up  as  Som- 
merard  u.^ed  to  pil.'  them — that  "Old  Mortality"'  of  furniture. 
And  then  these  linds  served  as  so  many  springs  which,  turned 
on  by  a  (juestion,  played  olT  an  essay  on  Jean  Goujon,  Michel 
Columb,  (iermaiu  Pilon.  Roiille,  Van  Huysum.  and  Boucher, 
the  great  mitive  painter  of  I^'  Berry;  on  ^.'lodion.  the  carver 
of  wood,  on  \'enetiiiii  mirrors,  on  Brustolone.  i'li  Italian  tenor 
who  was  the  Micbael-.Angelo  of  boxwood  and  holm  oak  ;  on  the 
thirteenth,  fourteenth,  fifteenth,  sixteen' h.  and  .seventeenth 
centuries,  on  the  glazes  of  Bernard  de  Palis.-v,  the  enamels 
of  Petitot.  the  engraving-  of  Albrecht  Diirer — whom  she 
called  Diir;  on  illuminations  on  vellum,  on  (iothic  architec- 
ture, early  decorated,  flamboyant  and  pure — enough  to  turn 
an  old  man's  brain  and  Are  a  young  man  with  enthusiasm. 

Madame  de  la  Baudraye,  possessed  with  the  idea  of  wak- 
ing \\\i  Sancerre,  tried  to  form  a  .so-called  literary  circle.  The 
Presiding  Judge,  Monsieur  Boirouge,  who  hajipened  to  have 
a  house  and  garden  on  hi>  hands,  part  of  the  Popinot-Chandier 
property,  favored  the  notion  of  this  coterie.  The  wily  Judge 
talked  over  the  rules  of  the  society  with  Madame  de  la  Bau- 
draye; he  proposed  to  flgure  as  one  of  the  founders,  and  to  let 
the  house  for  fifteen  years  to  the  literary  club.     By  the  time 
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It  hiul  existed  n  yenr  the  monilH  rs  were  plnyinpr  doniinoes,  bill- 
::inls.  iind  bouilloftc,  and  driikiiig  imillcfl  wino.  punch,  and 
:M|iioiirH.  A  few  i-lcgant  little  Mippors  were  then  piven,  and 
-.iiir  masked  balls  durinj;  the  Carnival.  As  to  literature— 
I  here  were  the  newspapers.  Politics  and  business  were  dis- 
ni^sed.  Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye  was  constantly  there— on 
ins  wife's  account,  as  he  said  jestingly. 

This  result  deeply  grieved  the  Superior  Woman,  who  de- 
>pnired  of  Sancerre.  and  collected  the  wit  of  the  neighborhood 
111  her  own  drawing-room.  Nevertheless,  ami  in  spite  of  the 
'  fTorts  of  Messieurs  de  Chargebu'uf,  Gravier,  and  de  Clagny, 
nf  thi  Abb^  Duret  and  the  two  chief  magistrates,  of  a  young 
(lortor  and  a  young  Assistant  Judge— all  blind  admirers  of 
l)inah'.s — there  were  occasions  when,  weary  of  discussion,  they 
allowed  themselves  an  excursion  into  the  domain  of  agreeable 
frivolity  which  constitutes  the  common  basis  of  worldly  con- 
v(  rsation.  Monsieur  (iravier  called  this  "from  grave  to' gay." 
Tlie  Abbe  Duret's  rubber  made  another  pleasing  variety  on 
the  monologues  of  the  oracle.  The  three  rivals,  tired  of  keep- 
ing their  minds  up  to  the  level  of  the  "high  range  of  discus- 
sion"— as  they  called  their  conversation — but  not  daring  to 
loiifess  it,  would  sometimes  turn  with  ingratiating  hints  to  the 
old  priest. 

'Monsieur  le  Cur^  is  dying  for  his  game,"  they  would  say. 

The  wily  priest  lent  himself  very  readily  to  the  little  trick. 
11''  protested. 

'We  should  lose  too  much  by  ceasing  to  listen  to  our  in- 
>\>\rc<\  hostess!"  and  so  he  would  incite  Dinah's  magnanimity 
t"  tiikf  pity  at  last  on  her  dear  Abbe. 

Tliis  bold  mancDUvre,  a  device  of  the  Sous-prefet's,  was 
np.iitcd  with  so  much  skill  that  Dinah  never  suspected  her 
•l;i\t>  of  I'scapiiig  to  the  prison  yard,  so  to  speak,  of  the  eard- 
'alilc;  iind  they  would  leave  her  one  of  the  younger  function- 
ir;i  <  to  harry. 

One  young  landowner,  and  the  dandv  of  Sancerre.  fell  awav 
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little  circle,  where  ho  flattered  him:  '  f  he  could  snatch  the 
blossom  from  the  constituted  autho.  ics  who  guarded  it,  ho 
was  so  unfortunate  as  to  yawn  in  tlie  middle  of  an  explanation 
Dinah  was  favoring  him  with — for  the  fourth  time,  it  is  true 
— of  tlie  philosophy  of  Kant,  ifonsieur  do  la  Thaumassiere, 
the  grandson  of  the  historian  of  T.e  Berry,  was  thenceforth 
regarded  as  a  man  entirely  bereft  of  soul  and  brains. 

The  three  devotees  en  litre  each  submitted  to  these  exorbi- 
tant demands  on  their  mind  and  attention,  in  hope  of  a  crown- 
ing triumph,  when  at  last  Dinah  should  become  human;  for 
neither  of  them  was  so  bold  as  to  imagine  that  Dinah  would 
give  up  her  innocence  as  a  wife  till  she  should  have  lost  ail 
her  illusions.  In  18'-i(),  when  she  was  surrounded  by  adorers, 
Dinah  completed  her  twentieth  year,  and  the  Abbe  Duret  kept 
her  in  a  sort  of  pcrfervid  Catholicism  ;  so  her  worshipers  had 
to  be  content  to  overwhelm  her  with  little  attentions  and  small 
services,  only  too  hapjjv  to  be  taken  for  the  carpet-knights  of 
this  sovereign  lady,  by  strangers  admitted  to  spend  an  evening 
or  two  at  La  Baudraye. 

"^radame  de  la  Baudraye  is  a  fruit  that  must  be  left  to 
ripen."  This  was  the  opinion  of  Monsieur  Gravier,  who  was 
waiting. 

As  to  the  lawyer,  he  wrote  letters  four  pages  long,  to  which 
Dinah  replied  in  soothing  speech  as  she  walked,  leaning  on  his 
arm.  round  and  round  the  lawn  after  dinner. 

Madame  de  la  Baudraye.  thus  guarded  by  three  passions, 
and  always  under  the  eye  of  her  pious  mother,  escaped  the 
malignity  of  slander.  It  was  so  evident  to  all  Sancerre  that 
no  two  of  these  three  men  would  ever  leave  the  third  alone 
with  Madame  de  la  Baudraye,  that  their  jealousy  was  a 
comiMly  to  the  lookers-on. 

To  reach  Saint-Thibault  from  Caesar's  Gate  there  is  a  way 
much  shorter  than  that  by  the  ramparts,  down  what  is  known 
in  mountainous  districts  as  a  coursirrc,  called  at  Sancerre  h 
Cns'sp-rou.  or  Break-neck  Alley.  The  name  is  significant  as 
applied  tn  a  path  down  the  steepest  part  of  the  liillside,  thickly 
str'wn  with  stones,  and  shut  in  by  the  high  banks  of  the  vine- 
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viidf.  on  each  sUl-.  By  uay  of  the  JJicak-neik  the  (li.-taiue 
fi'iin  Sancerre  to  La  Baudraye  is  iiiueh  abridifeii.  The  ladie** 
if  the  place,  jeah)Ui-  of  tlie  Sappho  of  Saiiit-Satur.  were  wont 
!m  walk  on  the  Mall,  looking  down  this  Longehaiup  of  the 
mwigs,  whom  they  would  stop  and  engage  in  eonvcrsation — 
-■inolimes  the  Sou.«-prefet  anil  sometimes  tiio  Piihlie  Prosecu- 
ioi— and  who  would  listen  with  every  sign  of  impatience  or 
iiiirivil  absence  of  mind.  As  the  turrets  of  La  Baudraye  are 
•.  imHIc  from  the  Mall,  nuiny  a  younger  man  came  t-i  contciu- 
i'iate  the  abode  of  Dinah  while  envying  the  ten  or  twelve  privi- 
i-  L'cd  persons  who  might  spend  their  afternoons  with  the 
','!!(  en  of  the  neighborhood. 

Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye  was  not  slow  to  discover  the  ad- 
\.!iitagc  he.  as  Dinah's  husband,  held  over  his  wife's  adorers, 
nu,]  he  made  use  of  them  without  any  disguise,  obtaining  a 
r. mission  of  taxes,  and  gaining  two  lawsuits.  In  every  litiga- 
!: -n  he  used  the  Public  Prosecutor's  name  with  such  good 
t  that  the  matter  was  carried  no  further,  and,  like  all 
rsized  men,  he  was  contentious  and  litigious  in  business, 
;: :' igh  in  the  gentlest  manner. 

At  the  same  time,  the  more  certainly  guiltless  she  was,  the 
1'--  fonceivable  did  Madame  de  la  Baudraye's  position  seem 
1''  the  prying  eyes  of  these  women.  Frequently,  at  the  house 
"f  the  Presidente  de  Boirouge,the  ladies  of  a  certain  age  would 
-D.'iid  a  whole  evening  discussing  the  La  Baudraye  household, 
;;!!  '>i!g  themselves  of  course.  They  all  had  suspicions  of  a 
'i  '.  tiTy.  a  secret  such  as  always  interests  women  who  have  had 
->::!(  experience  of  life.  And,  in  fact,  at  La  Baudraye  one  of 
i;iM'  slow  and  monotonous  conjugal  tragedies  was  being 
!  ia\r(i  out  which  would  have  remained  for  ever  unknown  if 
:;!i  niorciless  scalpel  of  the  nineteenth  century,  guided  hv  the 
i:  :-tent  demand  for  novelty,  had  not  dissected  the  darkest 
"Tncrs  of  the  heart,  or  at  any  rate  those  which  the  decency  of 
;i.i-t  centuries  left  unopened.  And  that  domestic  drama  suHi- 
'  'Titly  accounts  for  Dinah's  immaculate  virtue  during  her 
■•!  iv  married  life. 
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A  younjf  lady,  \vh(j.-e  tnumplis  lU  sclnx^l  had  been  the  uui- 
come  of  her  pride,  and  wlio?o  first  Hellenic  in  life  liad  been 
rewarded  by  a  vielory.  wat^  not  likely  to  pause  in  sueh  a  brill- 
iant career.  Frail  as  ^Monsieur  de  la  iiaudraye  nii^dit  set-iii 
he  was  really  an  unhoped-tor  good  niauii  tm"  Mad(■nloi^elk 
Dinah  I'iedit'er.  13ut  what  was  the  hidden  motive  of  thi.- 
country  landowner  wheu,  at  forty-four,  he  married  a  girl  o1 
seventeen;  and  what  could  his  wife  make  out  of  the  bargain: 
This  was  the  te\t  of  Dinah's  first  meditations. 

The  little  man  never  behaved  quite  as  his  wife  expected 
To  begin  with,  .  >  allowed  her  to  take  the  five  precious  acres 
now  wasted  in  pleasure  grounds  round  La  Baudraye.  and  paid 
almost  with  generosity,  uie  seven  or  eight  thousand  francs  re^ 
quired  by  Dinah  for  improvements  in  the  liou^e,  enabling  hei 
to  buy  the  furniture  at  the  Kougets'  sale  at  Issoudun,  and  tt 
redecorate  her  rooms  in  various  styles — Medittval,  Louis  XIV. 
and  Pompadour.  The  young  wife  found  it  dilHcult  to  believ* 
that  Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye  was  so  miserly  as  he  was  re 
puted,  or  else  she  must  have  great  influence  with  him.  Thii 
illusion  lasted  a  year  and  a  half. 

After  Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye's  second  journey  to  Paris 
Dinah  discovered  in  him  the  Arctic  coldness  of  a  [irovincia 
miser  whenever  money  was  in  (juestion.  The  first  time  shi 
asked  for  supplies  slie  played  the  sweetest  of  the  comedies  o 
which  Eve  invented  the  secret ;  but  the  little  man  put  it  plainli 
to  his  wife  that  he  gave  her  two  hundred  francs  a  niontl 
for  her  personal  expenses,  and  paid  Madame  Piedefer  twelv( 
hundred  francs  a  year  as  a  charge  on  the  lands  of  La  Hautoy 
and  that  this  was  two  hundred  francs  a  year  more  than  wa: 
agreed  to  under  the  marriage  settlement. 

"1  say  nothing  of  ili<>  cost  of  housekeeping,"  he  said  in  con 
elusion.  "You  may  give  your  friends  cake  and  tea  in  the  even 
ing,  for  you  must  have  some  amusement.  But  J,  who  spen 
but  fifteen  hundred  francs  a  year  as  i  ba^  lielor,  now  spenc 
si.\  thousiind,  including  rates  and  repairs,  and  this  is  rathei 
too  much  in  relation  to  tlie  nature  of  our  property.  A  wine 
grower  is  never  sure  "f  what  his  expenses  may  be^ — the  mak 
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m^',  the  duty,  tlie  ea^k^ — while  the  iilunis  depend  on  a 
M  orehing  day  or  a  sudden  fro^t.  Small  owner?,  like  us,  whose 
income  is  far  from  beinj,'  fixed,  must  ba-c  their  estimates  on 
their  minimum,  for  they  have  no  means  of  makinj^  up  a  deficit 
er  a  loss.  What  would  become  nf  -.is  if  a  wine  merchant  bc- 
■iiiue  bankrupt?  In  my  ()i)inioii,  jiromissory  notes  are  so 
many  cabba<,a'-leaves.  To  live  as  we  are  living,  we  ought 
always  to  have  a  year's  iiieonu'  in  hand  and  count  on  no  more 
tluin  two-thirds  of  our  returns." 

Any  form  of  resistance  is  enough  to  nuike  a  woman  vow  to 
subdue  it;  Dinah  ilung  herself  against  a  will  of  iron  padded 
mund  with  gentleness.  She  tried  to  fdl  the  little  nuTu's  soul 
with  jealousy  and  alarms,  but  it  was  stockaded  with  insolent 
1  nnlidence.  iie  left  Dinah,  when  he  went  to  Paris,  with  all 
liic  conviction  of  Medor  in  Angelique's  fidelity.  When  she 
atiected  cold  disdain,  to  nettle  this  changeling  by  the  scorn 
:i  eniirtesan  sometimes  shows  to  her  ''i)rotector,"  and  which 
ill  ts  oil  him  with  the  certainty  of  the  screw  of  a  winepress, 
.Meiisieur  de  la  Baudraye  gazed  at  his  wife  with  fixed  eyes, 
!iKe  those  of  a  cat  which,  in  the  midst  of  domestic  broils,  waits 
till  a  blow  is  threatened  before  stirring  from  its  place.  The 
strange.  s])ecchless  uneasiness  that  was  percept iide  under  his 
mute  indilferenee  almost  terrified  the  young  wife  of  twenty; 
!-lie  could  not  at  first  understand  the  selfish  quiescence  of  this 
man,  who  might  be  compared  to  a  cracked  pot,  and  who,  in 
order  to  live,  regulated  his  existence  with  the  unchangeable 
regularity  which  a  clockinaker  requires  of  a  clock.  So  the 
little  man  always  evaded  his  wife,  whiie  she  always  liit  out, 
a>  it  were,  ten  feet  above  his  head. 

Dinah's  fits  of  fury  when  she  saw  herself  condemned  never 
t'>  escape  from  La  Baudraye  and  Saneerre  are  more  easily 
^tuagined  than  described — she  who  had  dreamed  of  handling 
'.  t'lirtune  and  managing  the  dwarf  whom  she.  the  giant,  had 
it  first  humored  in  order  to  command.  In  the  hope  of  some 
lav  making  her  appearance  on  the  greater  stage  of  Paris,  she 

(epted  the  vulgar  incense  of  her  attendant  knights  with  a 
lew  to  seeing  Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye's  name  drau-n  from 
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the  flcL'torii]  mil ;  for  t-lu'  supjiosod  hini  to  he  aiiibitioufi,  after 
seein;:  liiiii  ix'inni  iliricc  I'njin  Paris,  each  time  a  stop  higher 
on  till'  sciii.il  laddiT.  r.iii  when  she  struck  on  the  inairs  lieart, 
il  was  as  thiiii,::h  siic  iiad  tapped  on  inarliicl  'I'lic  man  whu 
had  been  Reccivcr-tirnoral  and  IJefrrciidarv.  wIki  was  now 
Master  of  .\])pcals,  OlVucr  of  the  Lci^nnn  of  Honor,  and  Roval 
C"nniiiiis>iiiiicr.  wa-  hut  a  nude  throwing'  up  its  littU^  hills 
round  and  round  a  vineyard  I  Tlieii  some  lamentations  were 
poured  into  the  heart  of  the  I'uijlie  I'roseeutor.  of  the  Sous- 
prefet,  even  of  ^jon-ieiir  (iravier,  and  tliey  all  increased  in 
their  devotinn  to  tliis  ^lll)linle  victim;  for.  like  all  women, 
she  never  mentioned  her  speculative  schemes,  and — again  like 
ail  women — Ihiding  such  speculation  vain,  she  ceased  to  spec- 
ulate. 

Dinali.  tossed  l)y  nicntal  storms,  was  still  undecided  when, 
in  the  autumn  of  IS-^T.  the  news  was  told  of  the  purchase  by 
the  Baron  de  la  r>audraye  td"  the  estate  of  Anzy.  Then  the 
little  old  man  showed  an  impulsion  of  pride  ar'd  glee  which 
for  a  few  months  cliange<l  the  current  of  his  wife's  ideas;  she 
fancied  there  was  a  hidden  vein  of  gn'atne;-s  in  the  man  when 
she  found  him  a])])lying  for  a  patent  of  entail.  In  his  tri- 
umph the  Banm  exclaimed: 

"Dinah,  you  shall  he  a  countess  yet!"' 

There  was  then  a  patched-up  reunion  between  the  husband 
and  wife,  sncli  as  can  never  endure,  and  which  only  humiliated 
and  fatigued  a  woman  whose  apparent  superiority  was  unreal, 
while  her  unseen  sup(>riority  was  genuine.  This  whimsical 
medley  is  commoner  than  ])eople  think.  Dinah,  who  was  ri- 
diculous from  the  perversity  of  her  cleverness,  had  really  great 
(pialities  of  soul,  but  circumstances  did  not  bring  these  rarer 
powers  to  light,  while  a  provincial  life  debased  the  small 
change  of  her  wit  from  day  to  day.  Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye, 
on  the  contrary,  devoid  of  soul,  of  strength,  and  of  wit,  was 
fated  to  tiL'ure  as  a  man  of  character,  simply  by  pursuing  a 
plan  of  eoiiduet  which  he  was  too  feeble  to  change. 


There  was  in  their  lives  a  first  phase,  lasting  six  years,  dur- 
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.!ij  uliicli  Dinah,  al,i- 1  iH^cainc  iiitrrly  jjtdn  iinia!.  In  Pari.- 
I'icrc  are  several  kimls  of  women:  tlu'  (lllehe^.-  ami  the  I'lnan- 
r:ir".-  wife,  llie  ambassadress  and  the  eonsn!'.-  wife,  the  wife 
if  the  minister  '.^  ho  is  a  mini.-tcr,  and  of  hi;n  who  i>  no  h)n;.fer 
a  minister;  ihm  there  is  the  lady — (pjite  the  lady — of  the 
ri-ht  hank  rif  the  Seme  and  of  the  hd'l.  I'ut  in  the  eoiintry 
ihrrc  is  liut  one  kind  of  woman,  and  she.  poor  thin^'.  is  the 
i'lcrvineial  woman. 

This  remark  ])oiiits  to  one  of  the  sores  of  modern  society. 
I:  must  he  clearly  understood:  France  in  the  nineteenth  een- 
!iirv  is  divided  into  two  iuoad  zoiu's— Paris,  and  the  prov- 
ides. The  provinces  jealons  of  Paris;  Paris  never  thinkinji 
(M  iIk'  provinces  but  to  demand  money.  Of  old.  Paris  was 
ihe  Capital  of  the  provinces,  and  tlie  Court  ruled  the  Capital ; 
]'':\v.  all  Paris  is  the  Court,  and  all  the  country  is  the  town. 

However  lofty,  beautiful,  and  clever  a  ;iirl  born  in  any  de- 
j.Mtment  of  France  nuiy  be  on  entering'  life.  if.  like  Diiudi 
I'ledefer,  she  nuirries  in  the  country  and  n-mains  there,  she 
iiievitably  becomes  the  provincial  woman.  In  spite  of  every 
ileii-rinination.  the  comnionjdace  of  second-rate  ideas,  in- 
ililTerence  to  dress,  the  culture  of  vulirar  ])(>ople,  swamp  the 
siililimer  essence  hidden  in  the  youthful  plant;  all  is  over,  it 
fii!-  into  decay.  How  should  it  be  otherwise?  From  their 
I'.'.rliest  years  girls  bred  in  the  conntry  see  none  but  provin- 
i:;iN;  they  cannot  imagine  anythinu:  sup(>rior,  their  choice 
i'  among  mediocrities;  provincial  fathers  marry  their 
(i ;  iLditers  to  provincial  sons;  cTossing  the  races  is  never 
!n"'ight  of.  and  the  brain  inevitably  degenerates,  so  that  in 
I;  .iiiv  country  towns  intellect  is  as  rare  as  the  lireed  is  hideous. 
Mankind  becomes  dwarfed  in  mind  and  l)ody.  for  the  fatal 
I'Tinciple  of  conformity  of  fortune  governs  every  matrimonial 
:i!iiance.  Men  of  talent,  artist-^,  superior  brains — cncry  bird 
'  i'  iirilliant  })lumage  tlies  to  Paris.  The  provincial  woman, 
inf'rior  in  herself,  is  also  inferior  through  her  husband.  How 
i^  slie  to  live  happy  under  this  crushing  twofold  consciousness? 

But  there  is  a  third  and  terriiile  element  besides  lier  con- 
P'-nital  and  conjugal  inferiority  which  contributes  to  make 
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tho  fi(,niiv  iiri'l  iiml  ,::luntii_v;  lo  n-diuo  it.  niirrow  it,  distort  it 
fatally,  i-  iiut  (nic  ol'  tin'  iiKist  tlatti'riii^'  mictions  a  woman 
can  lay  in  her  soul  tlic  ii-siiraiicc  nl'  hcin^-  somftliinij  in  thr 
I'xistcHd'  i,i  ;i  Mipcridi-  man,  chnscn  hy  horx'lf.  wittingly.  a> 
ii  In  lia\('  Miiii.'  n'vcDL'c  mi  marriage,  wherein  lier  ta.<to>  were 
.M)  l,!ile  .oiiMilled':'  Hut  if  in  the  ountry  the  hii.^bands  are 
infeiior  being's  the  hjichelors  are  no  ]es,<  so.  When  a  pro- 
^iIlt•ial  Wile  rcinniits  her  "little  sin."  she  fal!.«  in  love  with 
Home  .-o-(a!le.l  handsome  native,  some  indigenous  dandv,  a 
youth  who  Wears  gloves  and  is  supposed  to  ride  well;  but  she 
knows  at  the  botto>-.i  of  her  .«oul  that  her  fancy  is  in  pursuit 
i>f  Ihe  eonimonphice,  more  or  less  well  dressed.  Dinah  was 
preserved  from  this  danger  by  the  idea  impressed  upon  her 
of  h(>r  own  superiority.  Kven  if  ^]u-  had  not  been  as  earefully 
guarded  during  her  early  married  life  as  she  was  l)y  heV 
mother,  whose  presence  never  weigliei]  upon  her  till  the  dav 
when  she  wanted  to  be  rid  of  it.  her  ])iide.  and  her  high  sense 
of  her  own  destinies,  would  hav(»  protected  her.  Flattered  as 
she  was  to  fiiul  her>elf  surrounded  liy  admirers,  she  saw  no 
lover  among  them.  Xo  man  here  realized  the  poetioal  ideal 
which  she  and  Anna  Grossctete  had  been  wont  to  sketch. 
When,  .stirred  hy  the  involuntary  temptation'^  suggested  by 
the  homage  she  rereived.  she  asked  herself.  "If  I  had  to  make 
a  choice,  who  should  it  be?"  she  owned  to  a  preference  for 
Monsieur  de  rhargebceuf.  a  gentleman  of  good  family,  whose 
appearance  and  manners  she  liked,  but  whose  cold  nature,  self- 
ishness, and  narrow  andiiiioii.  never  ri>in:.'-  above  a  prefecture 
and  a  good  marriage,  repelled  her.  At  a  v/ord  from  his  fam- 
ily, who  were  alarmed  lest  he  should  be  killed  fur  an  intrigue, 
the  Vieomte  had  already  deserted  a  woman  he  had  loved  in 
the  town  where  he  previously  had  iieen  Sous-prefet. 

M()nsieur  de  Clagny.  on  the  other  hand,  the  only  man  whoso 
mind  a})pealed  to  hers.  \vho>e  and)ition  was  founded  on  love, 
and  who  knew  what  love  means,  Dinah  thought  perfectlv  odi- 
ous. When  Dinah  sa\\  herself  condemned  to  si.\  years"  resi- 
dence at  Sancerre  she  was  on  the  point  of  accepting  the  devo- 
tion of  Monsieur  le  Viomie  de  Chargebteuf ;  but  he  was  ap- 
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[-.:ilr:I^  to  a  |>ivrc(Uirc  iin.l  Irft  il,r  district.  To  Monsiour  de 
t  In-iiy  ^  I'Vf.n  .at, .-fad  ion.  tii.'  tuw  Sdus-ptvfct  was  a  mar- 
!.''!  man  ulio.-i'  wife  iiiailc  friend-  with  Dinah.  The  lawyer 
:  "i  II""'  !i"  n\al  lo  IVar  lnii  .Mon-iciir  (iraviiT.  Now  Mon- 
-  ■  III-  (;ia\irr  \va^  tlic  typical  man  of  forty  of  whom  women 
:  iikc  u.-c  wliilc  they  laiijh  at   him       '■  .■^c  hopes  they  inten- 

■  ..nally  and  n  niorMlc>.-ly  ciuour         ,i>  we  are  kin<l  to  a  hea.-t 
I  lairdeii.     In  si.\  year.-,  amon.i:      .  the  men  who  were  intro- 

'liiced  to  her  from  twenty  leainie.-  round,  there  wa<  not  one  in 
V.  Iio.-e  pre.-cnci'  Dinah  was  cmseious  of  the  exeitemetit  caused 
ii\  personal  heaui\.  I.y  a  helief  in  promised  happiness,  hv  the 
impact  of  a  superior  .soul,  or  the  anticipation  of  a  love  afTair, 
'  I'll  an  uidiappy  one. 

Thus  none  of  Dinah's  choiee-t   faculties  had  a  chance  of 
li.  vclopiii^r;  she  swallowed  numy   insults  to  her  pride,  wliich 

.  -  <-on.-tantly  sullVriiix  'in'ler  the  hushand  who  .so  calndy 
walked  tlie  sta^a'  as  supernumerary  in  tlie  drama  of  her  life. 
I  Muipelled  to  hury  her  wealth  of  love,  she  showed  only  the 
-iiface  to  the  world.  \ow  and  then  she  would  try  to  rouse 
iiT-elf,  try  to  form  some  manly  re-olution:  hut  slie  was  kept 
iii  leadin<j  string's  hy  the  ni'c.i  for  money.  And  so.  slowly 
ir.'l  m  syiite  of  the  amhitious  protests  and  ^rrievous  recrimina- 
■"11-^  of  her  own  mind,  she  umlerwent  the  provincial  metamor- 
!'!:M-is  here  descrihed.  Kach  day  took  with  it  a  fra^nnent  of 
t'  !■  -pirited  determination.  She  had  laid  down  a  rule  for  the 
.11.  of  her  person,  whicii  she  pradnally  departed  from. 
Timiiirh  at  first  she  kept  up  with  the  fashions  and  the  little 
ii->'!ties  of  eleirant  life,  she  was  ohliLred  to  limit  her  pur- 
!  ;i-e-  hy  the  amount  of  her  allowance.  Instead  of  si.x  hats, 
:!!'-.  or  gowns,  she  resitrru'd  herself  to  one  jrown  each  season. 
>i  ^  was  so  much  admired  in  a  certain  honnet  that  she  made 
'  '  "  duty  for  two  seasons.     .So  it  wa<  in  evervthin<r. 

.\ot  unfre(iuently  her  artistic  sense  led  her  to  sacrifice  the 
:'"!:!iroments  of  her  person  to  secure  some  hit  of  (Jothic  furni- 

■  ••'  By  the  seventh  year  she  had  come  so  low  as  to  tliink 
'  convenient  to  have  her  mornin;:  dre--i-;  made  at  home  hv  the 
"St  needlewoman  in  the  neij:hl)orhood ;  and  her  mother',  her 
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I  f  litT  waist  is  too  short, 
w  rimkc^  up  Iut  inirnl  to 


hu>l)an(l,  ami  Iht  t'li' ml-  pnirioimccil  Ikt  clianiiiiij:  in  thcs*' 
iiicxpi'ii-iM'  ((i-tiiim  -  w  hicl]  dii!  crrdit  to  her  tasti'.  Hci'  idi':^ 
wtrc  iriiitatfil  I  As  -he  had  no  ,-taiidard  of  cruupari-oii,  Dinah 
fell  intn  the  Miarc-  thai  .-iirnainil  the  proviiK  ial  wonian.  If  a 
I'urisinn  womaiiV  hip<  air  tno  narmw  or  too  full,  her  invmtivc 
wit  and  thf  di'-jrr  hi  p!.  a-f  lirlp  to  find  ^oinc  heroic  remedy: 
if  >li''  lias  -dtiie  di'fi'it,  Miiiir  \\i_s\\  <pi)t.  or  small  ilisfi^rurenienl, 
slie  is  capahh-  of  makiiitr  it  an  adornment;  this  is  often  seen; 
but  the  prnvim  ial  woman-  ne\cr 
ami  her  tiL'ure  ill  hataneed,  well, 
the  worst,  ami  her  adorers — or  thev  do  not  adore  her — must 
take  her  as  she  is,  while  the  I*ari<ian  always  in<i-ts  on  being 
taken  for  what  she  is  not.  Ileiiee  tlie  preposterou-  hustles. 
the  audacious  tlatnes-;.  the  ridiculous  fuliie--.  the  hideou- 
outlines  ini:eniou>ly  di-playe(l.  to  which  a  whoh'  town  will 
booonie  accustomed,  hut  which  are  so  astoimdini:  when  a  pro- 
vincial woman  makes  her  appearance  in  Paris  or  anions' 
Parisians.  I)inah,  who  was  extremely  slim,  showed  it  off  to 
excess,  and  ncM^r  knew  th"  moment  wln^n  it  became  ridicu- 
lous; when,  redticed  hy  the  dull  wcariiie--  of  her  life,  she 
looked  like  a  skeleton  in  clothes;  and  her  friend-^,  seeinir  her 
every  day.  did  not  observe  the  pradual  chan^^e  in  her  appear- 
ance. 

This  is  one  of  the  natural  results  of  a  provincial  life.  In 
spite  of  niarriajxe.  a  youii,<r  wonian  preserves  Ikt  beauty  for 
some  time,  and  the  town  i-  jiroud  of  her;  but  everybody  sees 
her  every  day.  and  when  ])eople  meet  every  day  their  percep- 
tion i.s  dulled.  If.  likt'  Madame  de  la  Baudraye.  she  loses  her 
color,  it  is  scarctdy  noticed  ;  or.  apiin,  if  she  flushes  a  little, 
that  is  intelliirible  and  interesting.  A  little  neglect  is 
thoutrht  rliarniing.  and  her  face  is  so  carefully  studied,  so 
well  known,  that  slight  chai-ges  are  scarcely  noticed,  and  re- 
garded at  last  as  "beauty  spots."  When  Dinah  ceased  to  have 
a  ninv  dn  ^s  with  a  new  season,  she  seemed  to  have  made  a 
coneessioti  to  the  philosophy  of  the  place. 

It  is  the  same  with  matters  of  speech,  choice  of  words  and 
ideas,  as  it  is  with  matters  of  feeling.    The  mind  can  rust  as 
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,1  .i>  till'  liiidy  if  it  is  nut  nililicd  up  in  Pans;  Ijiit  the  tliiiij; 

.  V,  hit  h  |ii(iviuiiiilisrii  iiiu^t  set.-  its  >tiiin[i  i^  ^'t'^-tiirc.  ^aw.  ami 

■  M  imiil  ;    ilic,-c  .-onti    lose   tlif   liriskiii'.-s    wliic  li    I'aris   cuii- 

.i;;i\  \<n']»  alivc.     'I'lic  iiri)\  iiicial  is  uxd  to  walk  and  niovf 

.1  world  devoid  id'  accident  or  clian^'f,  tlierc  is  notliin^'  to  ho 

.    idcd;  so  in   I'ans  she  walks  on  as  raw  recruits  do.  never 

:  :ii''nib(>ring  that  then'  may  he  liin  Irani  es.  for  tlierc  are  none 

;     iicr  way  in  her  native  place,  where  >iie  is  known,  where  siu; 

I-  always  in  her  place,  and  every  one  makes  way  for  her.  Thus 

-III-  loses  all  the  charm  of  the  unforoeen. 

And  have  you  over  noticed  the  itTect  on  human  lu-inRs  of  a 
lile  in  common?  By  the  inclTacealile  in.-tinct  of  simian  mim- 
I.  IV  they  ail  tend  to  copy  each  other.  Eacli  one,  without  know- 
iii'f  it,  acquires  the  fre.-tures,  the  tone  id'  voice,  tiie  manner, 
tin-  attitudes,  the  very  countenance  of  others.  In  six  years 
liinah  had  sunk  to  the  [litch  of  the  societv  ;-lie  lived  in.  As 
si!f  acquired  .Monsieur  de  ('la;fny's  ideas  she  assumed  his  tone 
(if  voice;  she  unconsciously  fell  into  masculine  manners  from 
>iiin<i  none  but  men;  she  fancied  that  hy  lau^rhin;:  at  what 
Uii-  ridiculous  in  them  she  was  safe  from  catching'  it  :  hut.  as 
I'fri^n  happens,  some  line  of  what  she  laiiirheil  at  remained  in 

LTMin. 

A  Parisian  woman  sees  so  many  examples  of  <ii)()i]  taste  that 
ii  (ontrary  result  ensues.  Ir  Paris  women  learn  to  seize  the 
li'nir  and  moment  when  they  may  appear  to  advantage;  while 
Mndanie  de  la  Baudraye.  accustomed  to  take  the  stage,  ac- 
'juired  an  indefinalile  theatrical  and  domineering  manner, 
ill''  ai'-  of  a  prima  donna  coining  forward  on  the  hoards,  of 
wliK-h  ironical  smiles  would  soon  have  cured  her  in  tlie  capital. 

Hut  after  she  had  acquired  this  stock  of  ahsurditic^s.  and, 
li'iiived  by  her  worshipers,  imagineil  them  to  be  added 
)ir:>'-v)r,  a  moment  of  terrible  awakening  came  iijmn  her  like 
til'  fall  of  an  avalanche  from  a  mountain.  In  one  day  she  was 
I  i^i-hed  by  a  frightful  comparison. 

Ill  182"-^.  after  the  departure  of  Monsieur  de  Chargebo'uf, 
'■Ii"  was  excited  by  the  anticipation  of  a  little  pleasure;  she 
expecting  the  Baroune  de  Fontaine.     Anna's  husband, 
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will)  uiis  iii.w  I >iii  I  t(,r-(iriirral  iiinliT  the  Miiii.-ttT  of  Finance, 

took  ;iil\il"lii-i'  "I  \i-A\r  "if  iih-rticc  t)Il  tllf  octiisioil  of  lii- 
fathcrV  'lijiiii  !n  i.ii^f  III-  uitr  in  llalv.  Aima  wi.-licd  lo  .'■pcnd 
a  (lay  at  SaiKmr  willi  licr  schiKil-friciiil.  Tlii-  iiicctin^,'  was 
straii;;!  I\  <li-.i.-l  nm-  Anna,  wlm  at  ycliool  had  lifcn  far  less 
hand^oiiir  lliaii  liinali,  imw.  as  riaroiiiic  ilc  K<)ntaiiU',  was  a 
thousaiKl  tiiiir-  liaiidsotiiiT  than  the  Haroinic  dc  la  Haudrav*'. 
in  .-|iiti'  (d'  her  rati^nif  and  licr  traveling;  dress.  Anna  stcpprd 
out  (d' an  ili';^an!  traveling.' chaise  loaded  with  Paris  iniliiiuTs' 
boxes,  and  ^Le  had  with  her  a  ladyV  maid.  wIkik'  airs  iimto 
frifihteiied  !»inah.  All  the  ditrereiice  lietween  a  woman  of 
Paris  iii:d  a  provincial  was  at  once  evidcrit  to  Dinah'.*  intelli- 
gent c\e;  >lie  >aw  herself  is  her  friend  ^a\v  her — and  Anna 
found  her  altereij  heyond  reeo;:iiition.  .\nna  sjient  si.\  thou- 
sand t'r  iiir,-  a  year  on  lier.-elf  alone,  as  much  as  kept  the  whole 
houseliuld  al   La  Haudrayc. 

In  twenty-four  hours  the  friends  had  exeluin^'ed  many  con- 
fidcneis ;  and  the  Parisian.  .seein>:  herself  so  far  superior  to 
the  phii'iiix  of  Mademoiselle  Chaniarolles'  school,  showeci  her 
provinc  iai  friend  .such  kindnesi!,  such  attentions,  while  giving 
her  certain  explanations,  as  were  so  many  stahs  to  Dinah. 
thou;.di  she  perfectly  understood  that  .Anna's  advantages  all 
lay  on  the  surface,  while  her  own  were  for  eviT  huried. 

When  .\nna  had  left.  Madame  de  la  Baudraye,  hy  this  time 
two-and-twenty,   fell    into  the  depths  of  despair. 

"What  is  it  that  ails  you?"  asked  Monsieur  de  Clagny,  see- 
ing her  so  dejected. 

"Anna,"  .«aid  she,  "has  learned  to  live,  while  I  have  been 
learning  to  endure." 

A  tragi-eoniedy  was,  in  fact,  bein,rr  enacted  in  Madame  de 
la  Baudraye's  house,  in  harmony  with  her  struggles  over 
money  matters  and  her  successive  transformations — a  drama 
to  which  no  one  hut  Monsieur  de  Clagny  and  the  Abbe  Duret 
ever  knew  the  <lue,  when  Dinah  in  sheer  idleness,  or  perhaps 
shet  r  vanity,  revealed  the  secret  of  her  anonymous  fame. 

Though  a  mixture  of  ver.se  and  prose  is  a  monstrous  anom- 
aly in   French  literature,  there  must  be  exceptions  to  the 
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r  ,  Tijis  tJilc  Will  \iv  (.nc  ol'  tli<'  i«M  iii-tiitir.-  in  ihi'-c  Stuilics 
••"'liitii'M  <f  liir  ]i\\\-  of  n;irr.iti\.';  for  t"  ^'ivc  a  j\i-l 
I  "f  the  iniconfc.-M'il  stru;_'uli'  wlii(  h  rii.iv  cnc  ii«(».  t'lou^h 
iiiiiot  iii)S(.|v('  Dinah,  it  i,-  mccv-nry  to  L'iv  an  analvsi-  of  a 

[I    :!i  whicli  was  xhv  outcoini'  of  ht  r  <lifp  clo-pnir. 

il.r  iiaticiicr  anil  lii-r  rr>i;:iiati(.ii  alike  hrnk.ii  |,v    t!ie  (i(<- 

[i-iUf    (.f    the    N'icointr    dc    ('liar;rtl)n'uf,    Dinah    took    the 

u  ,>!liy  .\l.l),'"'s  advice  to  exhale  her  evil  tlii)U;.'hl-  in  \ers( — a 

I  '  "  ■  I  iliii;,'  whieh   perha()s  accounts   for  some   poels. 

'\''U  will  (inil  Mich  relief  as  tho>e  who  writi'  (  pitaplis  or 
'  i.  L'ie«  over  those  wliotii  they  have  lo>t.     I'am  is  soothe. 1  in  the 

I I  ill!  as  lines  surj:e  up  in  the  hrain." 

liiis  strange  production  caused  a  j:reat  feriiient  in  tln^  de- 
MiiMicnts  of  the  Allier.  the  Xievre,  and  the  Cher,  proud  to 
:  --e-s  a  {)oet  capahle  of  rivalry  with  the  criorie-  of  Paris. 
!'!  jiiitn  la  Scrillanc.  [,y  Jun  Dim.  was  puhlisiied  in  the  l^cho 
•iu  Monan.  a  review  which  for  ei;j;hteen  iiioiitlH  maintained 
tsixistenco  in  spite  of  provincial  inditfereiice.  Snme  knowing 
;-r-(ms  at  Xevers  declared  that  Jan  Diaz  was  makiiiL'  fun  of 
'<'.'■  !iew  school,  just  then  iirinirinjx  out  its  eccentric  verse,  full 
'f  iiality  and  imaL'ery.  and  uf  hrilliant  elTects  produced  by 
■■  ■ill;:  the  AJu.-e  under  pretext  of  adapting  (iornian,  English, 
:!  !   l'omanes(jue  mainierisnis. 

I  1'  poem  began  with  this  hallad  : 

Ah!  if  ymi  knew  thr  fnijrrant  plaii/, 
Thp  air,  the  sky,  of  fioidcn  Spain, 
Its  fervid  noons,  its  t)almy  spring. 
Sad  daufrhtcrs  of  tlic  nor'horn  sloom. 
Of  love,  of  licKv'n,  of  native  home, 
You  never  would  presume  to  sinj,'! 

For  men  are  there  of  other  mould 
Thun  those  wlio  live  in  this  dull  eold. 
And  there  to  music  low  and  sweet 
Sevillian  maids,  from  eve  till  dawn. 
Dance  liphtly  on  the  moonlit  lawn 
In  satin  shoes,  on  dainty  feet. 
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Ah,  you  would  Iw  the  first  to  blush 
Over  your  dancors'  romp  and  rush. 
And  your  loo  hidfous  carnival. 
That  turns  your  checks  all  chill  and  blue, 
And  skips  the  mud  in  hobnail'd  shoe — 
A  truly  dismal  festival. 

To  pale-faced  <,'ir]s,  and  in  a  squalid  room, 
Puquita  sanjr;  the  niuiky  town  beneath 
Was  l{ouen,  whetu-e  the  slender  spires  rise 

To  clu'W  the  storm  with  tp(>th. 
Rouen  so  hideous,  noisy,  full  of  rage — 


And  here  lollowed  !i  iiiai:nifieeiit  (le^rription  nf  "Rouen — 
wliere  I)in;ili  had  never  l)ren — written  witli  the  affected  bru- 
tality whieli,  a  little  later,  inspired  so  many  imitations  of 
Juvenal;  a  eentra-t  drawn  !•  ween  the  life  of  a  manufactur- 
ing town  and  the  careless  lifi'  of  Spuiti,  hetween  the  love  of 
Heaven  and  of  human  beauty,  and  the  worship  of  machinery, 
in  thort,  between  poetry  and  sordid  money-m. iking. 

Then  Jan  Diaz  accountLHl  '  r  Paquita's  horror  of  Xorniandy 
by  saying : 

Seville,  you  see,  had  been  her  native  home, 

Seville,  where  skies  are  blue  and  evening  sweet. 

She,  at  thirteen,  the  sovereign  of  the  town, 
Had  lovers  at  her  feet. 


For  her  three  Torciidors  had  gone  to  death 
Or  victory:  the  prize  to  be  a  kiss — 
One  kiss  from  thove  red  lips  of  sweetest  breath — 
A  longed-for  touch  of  bliss! 

The  features  of  the  Spanish  girl's  portrait  have  served  so 
often  as  those  of  the  courtesan  in  so  many  self-styled  poemi^. 
that  it  W'mld  be  tiresome  fo  (|uote  h(>re  the  hundred  lines  of 
description.  To  judL^e  of  the  lenirth-;  to  which  audacity  had 
carried  Dinah,  it  will  be  enouidi  to  give  the  conclusion.  Ac- 
cording to  Madame  i\<-  la  l^audraye's  ardent  pen,  Paquita  wa3 
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Ml  entirely  creatiMl  for  love  that  she  can  hardly  have  met  with 
a  kiii,i,'ht  woriiiy  of  her;  for 

•     .     .     .     In  her  piissionate  fire 

Every  man  would  hiive  swoimod  from  tlie  heat. 

When  she  at  love's  feast,  in  her  fervid  desire. 
As  yet  had  but  taken  her  seat. 

"And  yet  .«he  could  ([uit  the  joys  of  Seville,  its  woods  and 
fields  of  oran<re-trees.  for  a  Norman  soldier  who  won  her  love 
ami  carried  her  away  to  his  hearth  and  home.  She  did  not 
w.  f  p  for  her  Andalusia,  the  Soldier  was  her  whole  joy.  .  . 
But  the  day  came  when  he  was  compelled  to  start  for  Russia 
in  the  foot.steps  of  the  <rreat  Emperor." 

.\othing  could  he  more  dainty  than  the  description  f)f  the 
partmg  between  the  Spanish  girl  and  the  Normandy  Captain 
of  Artillery,  who,  in  the  delirium  of  passion  e.\pressed  witn 
f>.  ling  worthy  of  Byron,  exacted  from  Paquita  a  vow  of  ab- 
Milnte  h"delity,  in  the  Cathedral  at  Rouen  in  front  of  the  altar 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  who 

Thouph  a  Jlaid  is  a  woman,  and  never  forgives 
When  lovers  are  false  to  their  vows. 

.\  large  part  of  the  poem  was  devoted  to  describing  Pa- 
||nita"s  sufferings  when  alone  in  Rouen  waiting  till  the  eam- 
paii:ii  was  over;  she  stood  writhing  at  the  window  bars  as 
.'!:.■  watched  happy  couples  go  by;  she  suppressed  her  passion 
m  ii,  r  heart  with  a  determination  that  consumed  lier;  she  lived 
m  luucotics,  and  exhausted  herself  in  dreams. 

Almost  she  died,  but  still  her  heart  was  true; 
And  when  at  last  her  soldier  came  again. 
He  found  her  beauty  ever  fresh  and  now — 
lie  had  not  loved  in  vain! 

'■P.Mt  ho,  pale  and  frozen  by  the  cold  of  Russia,  chilled  to  the 
v<  V  marrow,  met  his  yearning  fair  one  with  a  melancholy 

Eniilc." 
17 
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'I  lie  wliolo  poem  was  wruicii  up  to  llii>  situation,  which 
was  worked  diit  wiiti  -ucii  vi,<:i)r  and  boldness  as  too  entirely 
justified  the  Aljhe  \h\vrt. 

ra(|uita,  on  feaehini,'-  the  limits  >et  to  real  love,  did  not.  like 
Julie  aiul  Ileloi'.-e.  throw  herself  into  the  ideal  :  no.  she  rushed 
into  the  paths  of  vice,  wliieh  is,  no  douht.  sliockinirly  natural; 
but  she  did  it  without  any  touch  of  niauniifieeiiee,  for  laek  of 
means,  as  it  would  he  ditlicult  to  fiii.l  in  IJouen  men  impas- 
sioned erioii<rh  to  plaee  Pa(|uita  in  a  suitaiile  setting  of  luxury 
and  splendor.  Tliis  horrible  realism.  I'lnphasized  by  gloomy 
poetie  feelin^^  had  inspired  some  passajres  such  as  modern 
poetry  is  too  free  with,  rather  too  like  the  ilayed  anatomical 
figures  known  to  artists  as  korchh.  Then,  by'  a  highly  phil- 
osophical revulsion,  after  describing  the  house  of  ill-fame 
where  the  Andalusian  ended  lier  days,  the  writer  came  back 
to  the  ballad  at  the  opening: 

Paquitii  n<i\v  is  faded,  shnink,  and  old. 
Hut  slio  it  was  wlio  sanp: 

"If  you  but  knew  tlio  fra<:rant  plain. 
The  air,  the  sky,  of  golden  Spain,"  otc. 

The  gloomy  vigor  of  this  poem,  running  toal)out  six  hundred 
lines,  and  serving  as  a  powerful  foil,  to  use  a  painter's  word, 
to  the  two  spgu{(l{lh,.<!  at  the  beginning  and  eiul,  tlie  masculine 
utterance  of  inexpressible  grief,  alarmed  the  wonuni  who  found 
herself  admired  by  three  departments,  under  the  black  cloak 
of  the  anonymous.  While  she  fully  enjoyed  the  intoxicating 
delights  of  success,  Dinah  dreaded  the  malignity  of  provincial 
society,  where  more  than  one  woman,  if  the  secret  should  slip 
out,  would  certainly  lind  points  of  resemblance  between  the 
writer  and  Paquita.  Retlection  came  too  late:  Dinah  shud- 
dered with  shame  at  haviiii:  made  "copy"  of  some  of  her  woes. 

"Write  no  nuire."  said  the  Abbe  Duret.  "You  will  cease 
to  be  a  woman  ;  you  will  be  a  poet." 

Moulins,  Xevers,  Bourges  were  searched  to  find  Jan  Diaz; 
but  Dinah  was  impenetrable.    To  remove  any  evil  impression, 
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111  ciisc  any  iinfore?oon  chance  should  bctrav  hor  name,  she 
wr..tf  ii  clinrniin'r  poem  in  two  cantos  on  the  Mass-Oak.  a 
IcL'fiid  of  the  Xivoriiais: 

"Once  on  a  time  the  f(.lk.^  „f  Xevcrs  and  the  folks  of  Saint- 
Siiulge,  at  war  with  cacli  otiicr.  camo  at  daybreak  to  fijrht  a 
liattlc,  in  whicli  one  or  other  should  perish,  and  met  in  the 
fniv>t  of  Faye.  And  then  there  stood  between  them,  under 
, ji  nak,  a  priest  whose  aspect  in  the  mornin?  puii  was  so  com- 
inandinfr  that  the  foes  at  his  biddin;,'  heard  Mass  as  ho  per- 
fcnned  it  under  the  oak,  and  at  the  words  of  the  Gospel  they 
made  friends."— The  oak  is  still  shown  in  the  forest  of  Favc. 

'i'iiis  poem.  immeasnral)]y  superior  to  Paquita  la  Sevil- 
htne.  was  far  less  admired. 

.\fter  these  two  attempts  INradame  de  la  Baudraye,  feeling 
!'.•  r-tlf  a  poet,  had  a  light  on  her  brow  and  a  flash  in  her  eyes 
ihat  made  her  handsomer  than  ever.  She  cast  lonfrinjr  looks 
;it  I'aris,  aspiring  to  fame— and  fell  back  into  lier  den  of  La 
Baudraye,  her  daily  sr|uabbles  with  her  husband,  and  her  liitle 
circle,  where  everybody's  cbaraetor,  intentions,  and  remarks 
uvro  too  well  known  not  to  have  become  a  bore.  Though  she 
found  relief  from  her  drearv  life  in  literary  work,  and  poetry 
'rhoed  loudly  in  her  empty  life,  though  she  thus  found  an  out- 
'tt  for  her  energies,  literature  increased  her  hatred  of  the  gray 
and  ponderous  provincial  atmosphere. 

When,  after  the  Revolution  of  1830,  the  glory  of  George 
Sand  was  reflected  on  Lo  Berry,  many  a  town  envied  La 
(hatre  the  privilege  of  having  given  birth  to  this  rival  of 
Madame  de  Stael  and  Camillo  Maupin,  and  were  readv  to  do 
fi mage  to  minor  feminine  talent.  Thus  there  arose  in  Franco 
•I  va-t  number  of  tenth  Muses,  young  girls  or  vouncr  wives 
t.  !)!|,;,.d  from  a  silent  life  by  the  bait  of  glory.  Very  strange 
'i'lrtrines  were  proclaimed  as  to  the  part  women  should  pbiv 
in  ^orioty.  Though  the  sound  coumion  sense  which  lies  at  the 
'"•  "f  the  French  nature  was  not  p(M'verted.  w(unen  were  suf- 
fi  ivil  to  express  ideas  and  profess  opinions  which  they  would 
not  have  owned  to  a  few  year.s  j)reviously. 
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Mon?ioiir  do  C'lapny  took  advjuitiiirc  of  this  oulltronk  f)f  fnv 
(lorn  to  colloct  the  works  of  Jan  Dinz  in  ii  small  volunio  printci 
by  Dosrozicrs  at  ]\I<nilins.  Ho  wroto  a  litth'  noiico  of  tin 
author,  tou  oa,  ;  snatohod  from  tlio  world  of  iottors,  whid 
was  amusinir  to  thi>.H,'  who  wore  in  tlio  K'oret,  but  which  ovci 
then  had  not  tho  m(>rit  of  novolty.  Such  practical  joke? 
capital  so  long  as  •';e  author  remains  unknown,  fall  rathe 
Hat  if  subsequently  the  poet  stands  confessed. 

From  this  ])oint  of  view,  however,  the  niemoir  of  Jan  Diaz 
born  at  Pxiurgos  in  ISOT,  the  son  of  a  Spanish  prisoner,  iiia' 
very  likely  some  day  deceive  tho  compiler  of  some  f'nivcrsa 
Biugraphy.  Xothin;:  is  overlooked:  noith(>r  the  names  of  tin 
professors  at  the  Boiiri^os  ('olloLro.  nor  those  of  his  decoasiK 
schoolfellows,  such  as  Loustoau.  Biandion.  and  other  famou; 
natives  of  tlie  province,  wlio,  it  is  said,  know  the  dreamy 
melancholy  lioy.  and  his  precocious  bent  towards  poetry.  Ar 
elegy  called  Trl.^hssr  (Melancholy  ).  writt(  n  at  school ;  the  twi 
poems  Paqniln  la  Scrillaitr  and  /,/■  ('htin-  ilc  la  Mrssr;  threi 
sonnets,  a  description  of  the  ('ath"(lral  and  the  House  o: 
Jacques  Cocur  at  Bourges,  with  a  tale  called  Carola,  publishec 
as  tho  work  he  was  engaged  on  at  tho  time  of  his  death,  con 
stituted  tho  Miiolo  of  tlioso  literary  remains:  and  tho  poof; 
last  hours,  full  of  nii.=ory  and  despair,  could  not  fail  to  wrint 
the  hearts  of  tlie  fooling  public  of  tho  Xiovre.  the  Rourbonnai? 
the  Cher,  and  the  Morvan.  whore  ho  died  near  ('bateau 
Chinon.  unknown  to  all.  oven  to  tho  woman  he  had  loved  ! 

Of  this  little  yellow  paper  volume  two  hundred  copies  wen 
printed;  one  hundred  ami  fifty  wore  sold — about  fifty  in  eael 
dejiartment.  This  average  of  tender  and  poetic  .souls  in  threi 
departments  of  F'ranco  is  enough  to  revive  the  enthusiasm  oi 
writers  as  to  the  Furia  Fraurrxp,  which  nowadays  is  more  apl 
to  expend  itself  in  busine.-s  than  in  books. 

AVhon  ^lonsiour  do  Clagny  had  given  away  a  certain  number 
of  copies.  Dinah  still  had  seven  or  eight,  wrapped  up  in  the 
newspaper-^  which  had  pul)!i<ho(l  notices  of  tlie  work.  Twoniv 
copies  forwarded  to  the  I'aris  [lapers  wore  swamped  in  the 
editors'  otlires.     Nathan  was  taken  in  as  well  as  several  of  his 
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;;(iu-i()uiitiviii(  II  of  Lc  I'.crrv.  and  wrote  an  article  on  the 
:'\:i[  man.  in  ulmli  he  crciiitcd  liini  witli  all  the  tine  qualities 
■.  ili.-cDVcr  ill  tli.i-c  will)  arc  dead  and  Iniricd. 
Ltlil^I(•llll,  uariifd  \>y  his  iVIldw-xlioolfcllovvs,  who  could 
■  rcniciiilHT  ,laii  Diaz,  waited  for  iiilnrination  from  8an- 
II'.  and  learned  iliat  -Jan  Diaz  was  a  pseudonym  assumed 
.1  woman. 

Tlieii,  in  and  around  Saneerrc,  Madaiiw  d(>  la  Baudraye 
-lime  the  ra<;e ;  she  was  the  t'uturi'  rival  of  (Jeor^M'  Sand. 
r.iii  Saneerre  to  iJonrfres  a  poem  was  praised  wliieli,  at  any 

•  '  r  time,  would  certainly  have  liecn  hooted.  The  provincial 
liiie — like  every    French   puiilic,   perhaps — does,   not   share 

:•    love  of  the  Kint:  of  the  French  for  the  happy  medium: 

M'ts  you  to  the  skies  or  drags  you  in  the  mud. 

liv  this  time  the  <rood  Ahhe.  Madame  de  la  Baudrayc's  coun- 

■r.  was  dead:  he  would  certainly  have  prevented  her  rush- 

iiito  public  life.     15ut  three  years  of  work  without  rcco<rni- 

'  :i  Weighed  <m  Dinah's  soul,  and  .<lie  acccfiteil  the  clatter  of 

u':m'  as  a  substitute  for  her  disappointeil  an!l)itions.     Poetry 

!'i  ilrcams  of  celebrity,  which  had  lulled  her  grief  since  her 

!ing  with  Anna  Oosx'tete.  no  longer  sulTlced  to  exhaust 

'.•   activity  of  her  morbid  heart.     The  .\bbe  Dnret,  who  had 

.    '  d  of  the  World  when  the  voice  of  religion  was  impotent, 

:.'.  understood  Dinah,  and  promised  her  a  happy  future  by 

-■  ii'ing  her  that  (iod  would  compensate  her  for  sufferings 

'   \c|y  endured. — this  good  old  man  could  no  longer  stand 

■' icn  the  opening  to  sin  and  the  handsome  young  woman 

!  id  called  his  daughter. 

i  le  wise  old  priest  had  more  than  once  endeavored  to  en- 

-     '11  Dinah  as  to  her  husbamrs  character,  telling  her  that 

man  could  hate:  but  women  are  not  readv  to  believe  in 

•  :;  force  in  weak  natures,  and  hatred  is  too  constantlv  in 
:    '11  not  to  be  a  vital  force.     Dinah,  finding  her  husband 

.;iible  of  love,  denied  him  the  power  to  hate. 
■i'o  not  confound  hatred  and  vengeance,"  said  the  .\bbe. 
i  i'-;.    are   two   different    sentiments.     One    is    the    instinct 
-mall  minds;  the  other  is  the  outcome  of  law  which  irreat 
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souls  obfv.  (ii)(l  i.-  avcii^fd.  Imt  lie  ^1()L■^  not  liate  Hatred  ; 
a  vice  of  narrow  >()ul.-;  tlu'y  IVed  it  with  all  ihi'ir  nieaiinos 
and  iiiakf  il  a  luctcxt  I'di-  .-ordid  tyranny.  So  beware  of  oi 
fendiii.1,'  M(Hi>ieur  dc  la  liaudraye;  he  would  for<rive  an  iiit 
delity,  because  he  (ould  make  eapital  of  it,  but  he  >v'ould  \ 
doubly  implacable  if  \uu  .-hould  tnuch  him  ou  the  spot  .>• 
cruelly  Wdundcd  by  Monsieur  Milaud  of  Nevcrs,  and  woul 
make  your  life  uncnduralile." 

Now,  at  the  time  when  the  wliole  countryside — Xevers  an 
Saneerre,  Le  Morvan  and  Le  Berry — was  priding  itself  o 
Madame  de  la  Haudraye,  and  lauding,'  her  under  the  nam 
of  .Ian  Diaz,  "little  La  Haudraye"  felt  h;'r  priory  a  mortal  blov 
He  alone  knew  the  si-cret  source  of  Pdquitn  la  Scvillam 
When  this  terrible  work  was  spoken  i^f,  everybody  said  o 
Dinah — "I'oor  woman  I     Poor  soul  I" 

The  women  rejoiced  in  i)ein<,'  able  to  pity  her  who  had  ?- 
lonjr  oppressed  them:  never  had  Dinah  seemed  to  stand  highe 
in  tlie  eyes  of  the  neighborhood. 

The  shriveled  old  inai;,  more  wrinkled,  yellower,  feeble 
than  ever,  jrave  no  si^Mi ;  init  Dinah  sometimes  detected  in  hi 
eyes,  as  he  lookd!  at  her,  a  sort  of  icy  venom  which  gave  th 
lie  to  his  increased  politeness  and  gentleness.  She  understooi 
at  last  that  this  was  not.  as  she  had  supposed,  a  mere  domcsti 
squabble;  but  when  she  forced  an  explanation  with  her  "in 
sect,"  as  ilonsieur  Gravier  called  him,  she  found  the  cold 
hard  impassibility  of  steel.  She  tlew  into  a  passion;  she  re 
proached  him  for  her  life  these  eleven  years  pa.<t ;  she  mad 
— intentionally — what  women  call  a  scene.  But  "little  L 
Baudraye"  .<at  in  an  aniichair  with  his  eyes  shut,  and  listeiiei 
phlegniatically  to  the  storm.  .\nd.  as  usual,  the  dwarf  got  tb 
better  of  his  wife.  Dinah  saw  that  she  had  done  wrong  ii 
writing;  she  vowed  never  to  write  another  line,  and  she  kep 
her  vow. 

Then  was  there  desolation  in  the  Sancerrois. 

"Why  did  not  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  compose  any  mon 
Verses?"  was  the  universal  cry. 

At  this  lime  .Madame  de  la  Baudraye  had  no  enemies;  everj 
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I  lie  nislu'd  ti>  see  licr,  not  a  week  passed  without  fro<h  intro- 
'imtiuns.  The  uilV  of  tlie  pri'sidiiiix  judm'.  ;iii  luiiriist  bour- 
//roi'.sv.  nic  I'oiiiiK.t-Cliiiiidier,  desired  her  son,  a  voutli  of  two- 
and-luenly,  to  \n\\  liis  hiindde  respeets  at  La  iJaudraye,  and 
thiltered  lierndf  that  she  niiglit  see  lier  Catien  in  tlie  good 
_'raees  of  tliis  Superior  Woman. — Tiie  words  Superic)r  Woman 
had  superseded  the  ahsurd  niekname  of  Tlir  Supplio  uf  Sainl- 
>atur. — Tliis  hidy,  who  for  nine  years  had  h'd  the  opposition, 
was  so  delighted  at  the  good  reeeption  aeeorded  to  her  son, 
I  hat  >he  lieeame  hnid  in  lier  praisi-s  of  tiie  Muse  of  Saneerrc. 

"After  all,"  she  exehiimed,  in  reply  to  a  tirade  from  Ma- 
ilaine  de  Clagny,  who  hated  Iht  hushand's  supposed  mistresf-, 
■•-lie  is  the  handsomest  and  cleverest  woman  in  the  whole 
province  I" 

After  scramhling  through  so  many  hrambles  and  setting 
elf  on  so  many  different  roads,  after  dreaming  of  love  in 
-plendor  and  scenting  the  darkest  dramas,  thinking  such  ter- 
nl)li'  joys  would  be  cheaply  purchased  so  weary  was  she  of  her 
ih'eary  existence,  one  day  Dinah  fell  into  the  pit  she  had 
>\vorn  to  avoid.  Seeing  Monsieur  de  Clagny  always  sacrific- 
ing himself,  and  at  last  refusing  a  high  appointment  in  Paris, 
uhrre  his  farnily  wanted  to  see  him,  she  said  to  herself,  ''lie 
in\es  iiK  I"  She  vanquished  her  repulsion,  and  seemed  will- 
ing to  reward  so  much  constancy. 

It  was  to  this  impulse  of  generosity  on  her  part  that  a 
coalition  was  due,  formed  in  Sancerre  to  secure  the  return 
d!'  Monsieur  de  Clagny  at  the  next  el(>etions.  'Nfadame  de  la 
Haudraye  had  dreamed  of  going  to  T'aris  in  the  wake  of  the 
rj'w  dejiuty. 

liut.  in  spite  of  the  most  solemn  promises,  the  hundred  and 
fifty  votes  to  he  recorded  in  favor  of  this  adorer  of  the  lovely 
Dinah — who  lioped  to  see  this  defender  of  the  widow  and  the 
•:  phan  wearing  tlie  gown  of  the  Keeper  of  the  Seals — figured 
iN  an  imposing  minority  of  fifty  votes.  The  jealousv  of  the 
['resident  de  Boirouge,  and  Moesieur  (Jravier's  hatred,  for 
!!•  lielieved  in  the  candidate's  supremacy  in  DinahV  heart, 
iiad  been  worked  upon  by  a  young  Sous-prefet;  and  for  this 
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wortliy  dvfi]  tlir  iillies  ^'(H  the  young  man  niadc  a  profot  else- 

wllLTC. 

"I  tliall  never  cease  to  regret,"  said  he,  as  he  (juitted  San- 
eerre.  '-tlial  I  did  not  sueeeed  in  plca-inj:  Madame  de  hi  Ban- 
draye;  tliat  wonid  have  made  my  triunipli  complete  I" 

The  liou-ehold  that  wa.-  thus  ra.ked  |,y  doinestie  troubles 
was  calm  on  the  siirl'nee;  here  urre  two  ill-assorted  hut  re- 
t'igned  hein-s,  and  the  index-riii.ihle  propriety,  the  lie  that 
Kxiety  insi>ts  on,  and  which  to  Dinah  was  an  unendurable 
yoke.  Why  did  she  long  to  thn.w  otr  the  ma.-k  she  had  worn 
for  twelve  yeais:-'  Whence  this  Weariness  which,  every  dav, 
increased  her  hope  of  finding  hersidf  a  widow? 

The  reader  who  has  noted  all  the  phases  of  her  existence 
will  have  understood  the  various  illusions  by  which  Dinah, 
like  many  another  woman,  had  been  deceived.  After  an  at- 
tempt to  master  Mon>ieur  de  la  I'.audraye.  she  had  indulged 
the  hope  of  becoming  a  mother.  Between  those  miserable  dis- 
putes over  household  matters  ami  the  melancholy  conviction 
as  to  her  fate,  (piite  a  long  time  had  elapsed.  Thiui,  when  she 
liad  looked  for  consolation,  the  consoler.  .Monsieur  de  Charge- 
b(eul',  had  left  lur.  Thus,  the  overwhelming  temptation  which 
Cfunmonly  causes  wonu'U  to  sin  had  hitherto  been  absent.  For 
if  there  are,  after  all.  .some  women  who  make  straight  for 
unfaithfulness,  are  there  not  nuiiiy  more  who  cliuir  to  hope, 
and  do  not  fall  till  they  have  waidered  long  in  a  labyrinth  of 
secret  woes  ? 

Such  was  Dinah.  She  had  so  little  impulse  to  fail  in  her 
duty,  that  she  did  not  care  enough  for  ^lonsieur  do  Clagnv 
to  forgive  him   his  defeat. 

Then  the  move  to  the  Chateau  d'Anzy,  the  rearrangement 
of  her  ( ollected  treasures  and  curiosities,  which  derived  added 
value  fi'om  the  splendid  setting  which  Philibert  de  Lorme 
seemed  to  have  planned  on  |)urpose  for  this  mu.seum,  occu- 
pied her  f.u-  several  months,  giving  her  leisure  to  meditate 
one  of  tho-f  decisive  steps  that  startle  the  public,  ignorant 
of  the  motives  which,  however,  it  sometimes  discovers  by  dint 
of  gossip  and  suppositious. 
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MadatDo  do  la  Baudrav'  li;nl  Im'cii  <:n'!itlv  struck  In-  tho 
nputatinn  of  Lonstcaii.  wdin  was  rc;:ard('il  a<  a  ladv's  man 
■  if  tlio  first  water  in  (mjiiscchiciicc  of  hi-  intimacies  anionfi 
K  tresses:  she  was  anxious  to  know  liiin:  -l:e  v<-,\i\  his  hooks. 
.jiid  was  fired  with  enthii>iasni.  loss  perhap-  for  liis  talents 
ifian  for  his  sueeesses  with  women:  and  to  attract  him  to  t\w 
.  Mintrv,  she  started  the  notion  that  it  was  ohlit,'atiirv  on 
Saneerre  to  return  one  of  its  jrreat  men  at  the  elect:  tis.  She 
made  (Jatien  Boirou<:e  write  to  the  f,'reat  [ilivsician  Bianchon, 
uhom  he  claimed  as  a  cousin  throuj:h  the  l'o|)inot>.  Tiien 
she  persuaded  an  old  friend  of  the  departed  ]\Ia(]aine  Loustcau 
!•■  stir  up  tlie  journalist's  amhitions  liy  lettini:  him  know  that 
n  Plain  persons  in  Saneerre  were  firmlv  hent  on  electing;  a 
ii.[)Uty  from  amon<r  the  distinj^uished  men  in  Paris. 

Tired  of  her  comnioiiplaee  neighhors,  Madame  i\i'  la  Rau- 
liraye  would  thus  at  last  meet  really  illustrious  men.  and 
iiiifrht  give  her  fall  the  hi>tre  of  fame. 

Neither  Lousteau  nor  Bianchon  replied:  thev  were  waiting 
jrrhaps  till  the  holidays.  Bianchon,  who  had  won  his  pro- 
fessor's chair  the  year  hefore  after  a  hrilliant  contest,  could 
iK.t  leave  his  lectures. 

In  the  month  of  SopTomher,  when  tho  vintaire  was  at  it.^ 
ill  iirht.  the  two  l'ari>ians  arrived  in  their  native  province,  and 
fiMind  it  ahsorlu'il  in  the  unromittin;:  toil  of  the  wine-crop 
of  18;5(i;  there  could  therefore  he  no  puhlic  demonstration 
i!  their  favor.  '"We  have  fallen  flat."  said  liousteau  to  his 
■."hipanion,  in  tho  slanj;  of  the  staL'o. 

In  lS-'?(!,  [..ousteau.  worn  hy  sixteen  vears  of  struir.ijh^  in  the 
'■  .ipital,  and  a<,fo<l  (piite  as  nnicli  hy  jilea-up'  a>  hv  penury, 
iiird  work,  and  di>appointments.  looked  oiirht-and-forty, 
;iiniij,'h  he  was  no  -uore  than  thirty-seven.  He  wa<  already 
ioiid.  and  had  assunnd  n  Ryronic  air  in  harmonv  with  hirf 
i.irly  decay  and  the  line>  furrowed  in  hi>  fnce  l)v  o\er-in- 
'iiiluencc  in  champagne.  lie  ascritieil  thi-c  -itrns-mannal  of 
dissipation  to  the  severities  of  a  literary  life,  (leclarini:  that 
the-  Press  was  murderous:  and  he  jrave  it  to  lie  understood 
liiat  it  consumed  superior  talents,  so  as  to  lend  a  grace  to  his 
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(■xliiiiistiMii.  Ill  lii^  itiitiM'  town  lir  ilinii;:li!  |irMj)iT  to  c.xa^:- 
Koratc  Ins  iiirccitil  contciiiiit  of  life  and  In-  -|iiiriou-  inisaii- 
tliropv.  Still,  iiis  eves  coiiM  lla^ll  Willi  (Ire  like  a  vok-ano 
sii|)|io>('il  to  he  extinct,  and  lie  ciidcavorid.  Iiy  ilrcssin;;  fa?h- 
lonalily.  to  make  iif)  for  the  lack  of  youth  that  iiii^'ht  strike  a 
woman's  eye. 

Horace  Hiaiichon.  wlio  wore  tlie  rihhon  of  the  Leixioii  of 
Honor,  was  fat  and  inirly.  as  lieseeins  a  fashiotialile  |)liysician, 
with  a  palriarciial  air.  hi>  hair  thick  ami  lon^'.  a  prominent 
hrow,  the  frame  of  a  hard  worker,  and  the  calm  expression 
of  a  {iliilosopher.  This  somewhat  prosaic  personality  get  off 
his  more  frivolous  companion  to  advanta;;e. 

The  two  j,'reat  men  remained  unrecoj;nized  durinjr  a  whole 
iiiornin",^  at  the  inn  where  they  liad  put  up.  and  it  was  only 
hy  chance  that  .Mon.-icur  de  ( 'la;,niy  heard  of  their  arrival.  Ma- 
dame de  la  Baudraye.  in  despair  iit  this,  despatclied  (latien 
Boiroupe.  who  had  no  vineyards,  to  !)ei;  th(>  two  pentlomen  to 
spend  a  few  days  at  the  Chateau  d'Anzy.  For  the  last  year 
Dinah  had  played  the  chatelaine,  and  spent  the  winter  only 
at  i>a  Handrayi'.  Monsieur  (iraxier,  the  I'lililic  I'rosecutor, 
the  Fresidiiiff  ,Iud>re,  and  (iatien  Boiroutre  coniliiiii^d  to  give 
a  hanquet  to  the  great  men.  to  meet  the  literary  personages 
of  the  town. 

On  hearing  that  the  heautiful  Madame  de  la  Baudraye 
was  .Ian  Diaz,  th(>  Parisians  went  to  spend  three  days  at  Anzy. 
fetched  in  a  sort  of  wagonette  driven  liy  Catien  himself.  The 
young  man.  under  a  genuine  illusion,  spoke  of  Madame  de 
la  Baudraye  not  only  as  the  handsomest  woman  in  those  parts. 
a  •>-onian  so  superior  that  -lie  might  give  (;eorL''''  S;ind  a  qualm, 
but  as  a  woman  who  woiilil  produce  a  ureat  sensation  in  Paris. 
Hence  the  extreme  thouL'li  suppressed  astonishment  of  Doctor 
Biaiichoii  :iiid  the  wagai-h  journalist  when  ihi-v  lieheld.  on 
the  garden  >teps  of  An/y.  a  laily  dressed  in  thin  hhick  cash- 
mere with  a  deep  tucker,  m  eU'ect  like  a  riding-habit  cut  short, 
for  they  (|uitc  understood  the  pretentiousness  of  such  extreme 
simplicity.     Dinah  also  wore  a  black  velvet  cap.  like  that  in 
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lilt'  portrait  of  Kiiphiid.  and  hdow  it  li«r  iiair  fcl!  in  thick 
'  urls.  This  attin-  .-huwcd  uir  a  rather  pntty  fi,L'uri',  Ihv  cvcsi, 
U'l  han<l>nMic  fy('li(|>-  >.iiii(\vhat  .'adci!  liy  thi'  wiariful  life 
liiiil  lias  liccii  lic.-crilRMi.  In  !>■  I',  rry  tin-  .-ininilarity  of  this 
■th.^hr  cn^iumr  Was  a  cjn.ik  fur  liic  roMiajitic  atfrctal  ions  of 
ilh'  Superior  Woman. 

On  M'eiii;r  tlie  alffi  tations  of  their  Ion  aniiai)le  hor-irss — 
A  inch  were,  indeed,  affectations  of  -oul  and  mind  -tiie  friends 
.■i;iiiced  at  each  other,  and  put  on  a  deeplv  serious  expression 
ii  listen  to  Madame  de  la  IJaiidiaye,  u  ho  made  them  a  s'et 
-iiceeh  of  thanks  for  cominj;  to  (hoor  tlie  monotonv  of  her 
'I  IV-.  Dinah  walked  her  ^Miests  round  and  round  the  lawn, 
"rnameuted  with  large  vases  (d"  ilowers,  which  lay  in  front 
.  I   the  Chateau  dWnzy. 

•■liow  is  it."  said  [..ousteau,  the  practical  joker,  "that  so 
I :.iiid.-om<'  a  woman  as  you,  and  apparently  so  superior,  should 
twive  remained  huried  in  the  country?  What  do  you  do  to 
make  life  endural)le?" 

■".Ml!  that  is  the  crux,"  said  the  lady.     "It  is  unendurahlo. 

I  Iter  despair  or  dull  resignatio--      'liere  is  no  third  alterna- 

!.'.'•;  that  is  the  arid  soil  in  whi>         ir  existence  is  rootetl,  and 

"H  which  a  tliousiMid  sta.L'iiant  idc,     fall:  they  cannot  fertilize 

till'  ground,  hut  they  supply  food  for  the  etiolated  flowers  of 

'I!- desert  souls.      Never  believe  in  indiifcrence  I      Indifference 

i-  either  despair  or  resignation.     Then  each  woin  ?i  takes  tip 

ill"  pursuit  which,  according  to  her  character,  ^eem^  to  proni- 

i-'    some    amu.^ement.      Some    rush    into    jam-making    and 

'  i-hing.  household  management,  the  rural  joys  of  the  vintasre 

'  !lie  harvest,  bottling  fruit,  t'lnhroidering  handken  hiefs.  the 

.::cs  of  motherhood,  the  intrigues  of  a  country  town.    Others 

''  rinent  a  mucli-enduring  piano,  which,  at  the  end  of  seven 

irs.  sounds  like  an  old  kettle,  and  ends  its  asthmatic  life 

■    the   Chateau   d'.Xnzy.     Some   piou>  dames   talk   "ver   the 

:  ■'erent  brands  of  the  Word  of  (iod — the  .\hhe   Fritaud  as 

'  ii  pareil  with  the  Abbe  Guinard.     They  play  cards  in  the 

'  v(ning,  dance  with  the  same  partners  for  twelve  years  run- 

idntr.  in  the  same  rooms,  at  the  same  dates.     This  delightful 
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life  is  varii'il  liv  >m|i mti  \v;ilk-  mi  tlic  Mali,  vi-its  (if  politcno^s 
niiKin^r  tln'  vvmiikii,  wIim  ii:-k  ciuli  ntlur  where  tliev  bou>,'ht 
(hiir  j.'o\vii>. 

'■( 'nn\e:>jili<iii  i-  liiiiiinleil  oil  tile  -nut):  liy  reriuirksi  on  tln' 
iiiiri;.'ii<>  hiii;,'  Imideii  ninlcr  the  .-timiiaiit  \vat<'r  of  provinei.il 
lif,  .  on  ill,,  iiortli  liy  [uoiio-imI  iiiarriii^:is,  mi  tin'  wej-t  liv 
jialoii  ic-,  ami   on   tlio  ea-l    li\    ^oiir  rciiiark>. 

"Ami  so."  .>-lii'  wi'iit  on.  >trikmL:  an  altitnde.  "you  see  n 
Woman  wriiikleil  at  nine-aml-l wciily.  ten  year<  liel'ore  the 
time  tixcil  liv  the  riile~  of  Dortof  jiianelioii.  a  wdiiian  who-r 
skin  I-  mined  at  an  early  a;;e.  who  tnriis  as  yellow  as  a  (|iiiiiee 
when  >lie  is  yellow  at  all -we  have  seiMi  some  turn  j.'reeii. 
When  ue  ha\e  reaelied  that  |ioinl.  ue  i  ry  to  justify  oiir  iioinial 
e(inditi<in;  then  we  tnrn  ami  rend  the  ti-rrihle  passion  of 
I'aris  with  tee  ^i  a.-  sharp  as  rat"s  teeth.  Wc  have  I'nritan  wo- 
nii'ii  here,  sour  onoiii:!!  to  tear  the  laces  of  Parisian  finery, 
ami  eat  out  all  the  poetry  of  yonr  Parisian  beauties,  wlm 
nndermiiie  the  happiness  of  otIier<  while  they  cry  up  their 
walnuts  ami  ramid  hacon,  <;lorify  this  sipialid  inou.-io-liole. 
and  the  dingv  color  and  conventual  ^nlell  of  our  delightful  life 
at  Sancerre."' 

'•I  admire  such  coura<ro,  niadanie,"  said  Bianehon.  "When 
we  have  to  endure  such  misfortunes,  it  is  well  to  have  the  wit 
to  make  a  virtue  of  necessity." 

Amazed  at  the  hrilliant  move  hy  which  Dinah  thus  placed 
provincial  life  at  the  mercy  of  her  jruests,  in  anticipation  of 
their  sarcasms,  CJatien  Boiroufrc  nudged  Lousteau's  elbow, 
with  a  glance  and  a  smile,  which  said  : 

"Well  I  did  I  8ay  too  much?" 

"But.  niadame,"  said  liousteau,  "you  are  proving  that  wp 
are  still  in  I'aris.  I  shall  steal  this  gem  of  description;  it 
will  he  worth  ten  francs  to  me  in  an  article." 

"Oh,  monsieur,"  she  retorted,  "never  trust  provincial  wo- 
men." 

"And  why  not?"  said  Lonstoau. 

Madame  de  la  Baudraye  was  wily  enough — an  innocent 
form  of  cunning,  to  be  sure — to  show  the  two  Parisians,  one 
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f  vvlidiii  (^hc  would  cluHiM'  Id  Im-  licr  ((iiKiucnr.  ilic  siiari'  into 
lull  he  Would  fii.I.  nflrctiiiir  that  >}w  would  liinv  tlir  upper 

in. I  at  the  tiiotiiciit  when  he  should  <  case  to  sci-  it. 
Wlicii  you  first  tomr."  said  she,  "vou  lau;:!i  at   u>.     Tlicu 

III  II  yoii  have  forgotten  ilic  itnprfssion  of  l'ari«  hrillianry, 
d  MT  us  ill  our  own  sphon  ,  you  pay  lourt  to  u-,  if  onlv  n/n 

.-time.  And  you,  wlio  art'  famous  for  your  pa>t  pa>.-ions.  will 

til.'  olijcct  of  atti'Mtions  wliich  will  Hatter  you.  'riicn  takf 

1'!"  cried  iMiiali,  with  a  ((xiuettish  <.'i'sturi',  raising'  herself 

i\e  |irovineial  ahsurdities  ami  Lousteau's  irony  hy  her  own 

in  astic  speech.    "When  a  poor  little  country-hrcd  woman  has 

I.  eccentric  pa.-sion  for  some  superior  num.  some  Parisian 
-1  has  wandered  into  the  [)rovinces.  it  is  to  her  something 

■Tc  than  a  sentiment  ;  she  makes  it  her  occupation  and  part 
ill  her  life.     'I'liere  is  nothing  more  dangerous  than  the 

:  irhnieiit  of  such  a  woman;  she  compares,  r-he  studies,  sho 
ects.  she  dreams;  and  >he  will  not  give  up  her  dream,  she 
iiks  still  of  the  man  she  loves  when  he  has  ceased  to  think 
her. 

Now  one  of  the  catastrophes  that  weigli  most  heavily  on 

'-man  in  the  jirovinees  is  that  aiirupt  lerminatinn  of  her 

--ion  which  is  .<o  often  seen  in   Kngland.     In  the  couiitrv, 

i  !'•  under  minute  ohservation  as  keen  as  an  Indian's  compels 

■  oman  either  to  keep  on  the  rails  or  to  start  aside  like  a 

Mil  engine  wrecked  hy  an  ohstacle.     The  strategies  of  love, 

■  '  ocpietting  which  form  half  the  conipositi(m  of  a  Parisian 

liiaii.  are  utterly  unknown  here." 

"That  is  true,"  said  I.ou-teau.  "There  is  in  a  country-hrcd 

■'  lan's  heart  a  store  of  surprises,  as  in  some  tovs." 

■I'ear  nie!"  Dinah  went  on,  "a  woman  will  liavi>  spoken  to 

!hree  times  in  the  cour.-^e  of  a  winter,  and  wiihoiit  vmir 

■ling  it,  you  will  he  lodged  in  her  heart.     Then  comes  a 

'  le,  an  e.xcursion.  what  not,  and  all  is  said — or.  if  you  pro- 

:    t.  all  is  done!     This  conduct,  which  .•^eeins  odd  to  unob- 

iving  persons,  is  really  very  natural.     A  poet,  such  as  you 

• .  "r  a  philosopher,  an  observer,  like  Doctor  Bianchon,  in- 

^"1  of  vilifying  the  provincial  woman  and  believing  her  de- 
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pravt'tl,  wimM  be  itblc  to  n;nei:;,-;  the  wondorful  uiirovealed 
pot'trv.  oven  ciiiiptcr,  in  .-liort,  of  ♦he  >\Vfri  romance  ol"  which 
the  hi.-t  pha>c  falls  to  tlie  Itcneiit  of  some  happy  suh-licutcnant 
or  some  pi'ii\incial  !JiJ.'■wi^^"" 

"'I'lie  ]'rn\iii(ial  women  I  have  nii-t  in  Paris,"  said  Lous- 
teau.  ■■ueiv.  in  fact,  rapid  in  their  jjroceedin^rs " 

"My  \vor<l,  llicv  are  stran.i,n\'"  saitl  the  hidy.  j^ivin^  a  si^'- 
lulicanl  shni;,'-  of  her  slioulders. 

'■'I'hey  are  likt-  the  phiyi'oers  who  hook  for  tin-  second  per- 
formance, feel  inir  sure  tliat  tlie  piece  will  not  fail,""  replied  the 
journali>t. 

"And  wliat  is  the  cause  of  all  these  woc.-r""  asked  Bianchon. 

"Paris  is  the  moiisler  that  hrin;.'s  us  grief,""  replied  tiie  Su- 
perior \\'onuin.  "d'lie  evil  is  seven  lea;,nics  round,  and 
devastates  the  wiiole  land.  I'rovinciai  life  is  not  self-e.\istent. 
It  is  oidy  \\]\f\\  a  nation  is  divided  into  til'lv  minor  states  that 
each  can  ha\e  a  ]iIiy.-io,i:nemy  of  its  own.  and  then  a  woman 
retlects  the  ^lory  of  the  s-plirre  where  she  riMi^ns.  This  social 
phenoniennn.  I  am  t  )M.  may  he  semi  in  Italy,  Switzerland, 
and  (iermany:  hut  in  Fraiice.  as  in  every  I'ountry  where  there 
is  liiit  one  cajiital.  a  dead  level  of  manners  :.:  ist  necessarily 
result  from  centraIiz;;tion."" 

"Then  you  would  say  th;it  manners  coidd  ,  nly  recover  their 
individuality  and  mitive  distinction  hy  the  formation  of  a 
federation  of  French  slate,  into  one  empire?"  said  I.ousteau. 

"That  is  hardly  to  he  wislied,  for  France  would  have  to 
conquer  too  many  ciMintries,"  said   Bianchon. 

"This  misfortun-  is  unknown  to  Kn,i,dand,"  exclaimed 
Dinah.  "London  docs  nut  e.xert  smli  tyranny  as  that  bv 
wliic  h  Paris  oppresses  i'rance — for  Mdiiih,  indeed,  J-'rench  in- 
genuity will  at  last  I'lnd  a  remedy:  however,  it  has  a  worse 
disease  m  its  vile  hypo'  n.-y.  which  is  a  far  greater  evil!"' 

"The  Ihiglish  ari.-toi  raiy,""  said  Loiisteau.  hastenitig  to  put 
a.  W(u-d  in.  for  he  forcMiw  a  Byronie  jiaragrapli.  "has  the  ad- 
vaiitn^c  ie,er  ours  of  a-Jinilating  every  form  of  superioritv; 
It  lives  in  li  e  midst  of  liiagidhc.iit  parks:  it  is  in  London  for 
no  nmre  tlian  two  nioi  ilis.  it  Hve.s  in  the  country,  flourish- 
intr  there,  and  maki.'iL^  it  flourish." 
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'•Vc?,"'  said  .Madame  do  la  Raudrayo,  '-London  is  the  cap- 
ital of  trade  and  speeulatiuii.  uid  the  centre  of  ;?overnment 
i  he  anstoeraey  hold  a  'mote'  tliere  for  sixtv  davs  only  :  it  gives 
aiHJ  takes  the  passwords  of  the  dav,  looks  in  on  the  le^M^lative 
■  onkery,  reviews  the  -iris  tu  niarrv.  tho  earria-es  to  be  sold 
•x.han-cs  -nvtm-s,  and  is  away  a-ain;  and  is  so  far  from' 
.i!inisin<,',  that  it  eannot  hear  itself  f..r  more  than  th(>  few  days 
hiiinvfi  as  'the  season.'  " 

•■Heiiee,"  said  Lousteau,  liopin^^  to  stop  this  nimble  tongue 
:  .  an  epigram,  "in  Perfidious  Albion,  as  the  Constitufionncl 
i.  !>  It,  you  may  happen  to  m.'et  a  eharming  woman  in  any  part 
'  f  she  kingdom."  -  ^ 

•■Hut  eharming  English  women!"  replied  Madame  de  la 
Ba.uiraye  with  a  smile.  "Here  is  mv  mother,  I  will  iniro- 
'lure  you.'   said  she,  seeing  Madame  Piedcfer  coming  towards 

lili'Ml. 

Having  introduced  the  two  Paris  lions  to  the  ambitious 
-M Mon  that  called  itself  woman  under  the  name  of  .Ala- 
uanie  I'iedefer— a  tall,  lean  personaee  with  a  n'd  face  teeth 
tl;;ir  were  doubtfully  genuine,  an.l  hair  that  was  undoubtedly 
'!'vd.  Dinah  left  her  visitors  to  themselves  fm-  a  few  minutes. 

•Hell."  said  Catien  to  Lousteau,  "wl-.at  do  you  think  of 

••F  think  that  the  clever  woman  of  Sancerre  is  simplv  the 
-"■■  itest  chatterbox,"  replied  the  journalist. 

■A  woman  who  wants  to  see  you  deputy !"  cried  Gatien 
■  \'!  angel  I" 

•I'nrgive  me,   I  forgot  you  were  in   love  with   her,"  said 
!.■ -teau.      "Forgive  the   cynicism  of  an    old    scamp— \ck 
l'>M-:rhon:  I  have  no  illusions  left.     I  see  thin-.  n<:  they  are 
1 '  ■  woman  has  evidently  dr-'ed  up  her  mother  like  a  partri'd<-e 

■;  to  roast  at  too  fierce  a  fire." 

'i  'tien  de  Roirouge  contrived  to  let  Afadame  de  la  Bau- 
'r.iy,.  know  what  the  journalist  had  said  of  her  in  the  course 
;■!  !mh  dinner,  which  \va<  copious,  not  to  sav  splendid  and  the 
!"'v  rook  care  not  to  talk  too  much  while' it  was  proeeeding 
iins   lack    of   conversation    betrayed    (Jatien's    indiscretion 
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raii'iuio  tried  to  iv^'aiu  liis  footing,',  but  all  Dinah's  advances 
wore  direct-  1  to  Bianchon. 

However,  jialf-way  ihrough  the  evening,  the  Baroness  was 
gracions  to  Lousteau  again.  Have  you  never  ohs'Tved  what 
great  meanness  may  bo  committed  for  small  ends?  Thus  the 
haughty  Dinah,  wli'o  wt)uld  not  sacrillee  herself  for  a  fool,  who 
in  the  depths  of  the  (-.uiitry  led  such  a  wretched  life  of  strug- 
gles, of  suiii)ressed  -ehellien,  of  unnttered  jjoetry,  who  to  get 
awa'v  from  I.ousleau  had  clind.ed  the  highest  and  steepest  peak 
of  lier  scorn,  and  who  would  not  have  come  down  if  she  had 
seen  the  sham  Byron  at  her  feet,  suddenly  stepped  off  it  as  she 
recolleciei]  her  album. 

;Madame  d'>  la  I'.audraye  had  caught  the  mania  for  auto- 
graphs; she  possi'ssed  an  oblong  volume  which  deserved  the 
name  of  album  bet*rr  than  mo>t,  as  two-thir  '  ■  of  the  pages 
were  still   lil.mk.     TI)^'   r>;ironiie  de   Fontaine,  who  had  kept 
it  for  three  month-,  had  with  great  dilliculty  obtained  a  line 
from  IJossini,  six  bars  written  by  'Meyerheer,  the  four  lines 
that  Victor  Hugo  writes  in  evi-ry  album,  a  verse  from  Lamar- 
tine,  a  few  words  from  Beranger,  CnhfpM  ne  pouvail  sc  eon- 
s(jlcr  du  dqiart  d'llijssc  (tiie  lirst  words  of  Tl'Umnqw)  writ- 
ten by  George  Sand,  Scribe's  famous  lines  on  the  [^mbrclla, 
a  sentence  from  Charles  Nodier.  an  outline  of  distance  by 
Jules  Dupro,  th.e  signature  of  David  d" Angers,  and  three  notes 
written  bv  Hector  Berlioz.      M(msieur  de  Clagny,  during  a 
visit  to  Paris,  added  a  song  by  Lacenaire— a  much  coveted 
autograph,  two  lines  from   Fieschi.  and  an  extremely  short 
note^'from  Xapolc<m.  which  were  pasted  on  to  pages  of  the 
album.     Then  Monsieur  (iravier.  in  the  course  of  a  tour,  had 
persuaded    Mademoiselle   :Mars   to   write   her   name   on   this 
album,  with  Mademo;  -He  Georges,  Taglioni.  and  Grisi,  an-! 
some  diMinguished  actor-,  such  as  Frederick  Lenialtro,  Mon- 
rose,  BoutTe,  Kubini,  hablache,  Nourrit,  and  Arnal ;  for  he 
knew  a  se*  of  old  bdlows  bought  up  in  the  seraglio,  as  they 
phrased  it,  who  did  him  this  favor. 

This  beginning  of  a  collection  was  all  the  more  precious 
to  Dinah  because  she  was  the  only  person  for  ten  leagues 
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niuiid  who  owned  an  album.  Within  the  hist  two  years,  how- 
ever, several  young  ladies  had  ae(|uired  such  hook.-,  in  whi(;h 
tl'.ey  made  their  friends  and  acr|ua:ntanees  write  more  or  less 
absurd  (juotations  or  sentiments.  You  who  ^|)en<l  yuur  lives 
in  eolleetin<,'  autographs,  simple  r.nd  hr.ppy  souls,  like  Duleh 
t.ilip  fanciers,  you  will  e.xeuse  Dinah  when,  in  her  fear  of  not 
krrping  her  guests  more  than  two  days,  she  heggeil  Bianchon 
h  enrich  the  volume  she  handed  to  him  with  a  few  lines  of 
Ins  writing. 

The  doctor  made  Loustcau  smile  by  showing  him  this  sen- 
tence on  the  first  page: 

'•What  makes  the  populace  dangerous  is  that  it  has  in  its 
pocket  an  absolution  for  every  crime. 

"J.  B.  deClaoxy." 

"We  will  second  the  man  who  is  brave  enough  to  plead  in 
favor  of  the  Monarchy,"  Desplein's  great  pupil  whispered  to 
l.iiusteau,  and  he  wrote  below: 

"The  distinction  between  Xapoleon  and  a  water-carrier 
IS  i'vident  only  to  Society  ;  Nature  takes  no  account  of  it.  Thus 
I'lniocracy,  which  resists  ine(iuality,  constantly  appeals  to 
Nature.  II.  Bi.vNCiioK." 


'.\h  I"  cried  Dinah,  amazed,  "you  rich  men  take  a  gold 
]''<  re  out  of  your  purse  as  jmor  men  bring  out  a  farthing. 
.  .  .  I  do  not  know,"  she  went  on.  tnrnini:  to  Lousteau, 
"whether  it  is  taking  an  unfair  advantage  of  a  guest  to  hope 
for  a  few  lines "" 

"".\ay,  madanie,  you  Hatter  ni^*.  Rianclion  is  a  great  man, 
I'l:'  I  am  too  insignificant  I — Twenty  years  hence  my  name 
u  i;i  be  more  ditlicult  to  identify  than  that  of  the  Pul)lic  Prose- 
(  Mill-  whose  a.xiom.  written  in  your  album,  will  designate 
ii!!ii  as  an  obscurer  Montesquieu.  And  I  sii"ald  want  at  least 
tw.nty-four  hours  to  improvise  some  sufficiently  bitter  retlec- 
ti'ins,  for  1  could  only  describe  what  I  feel." 
i8 
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"I  \\\>h  VDii  uccdi'd  a  riulniglit,"  ^aid  Madame  do  la  Bau- 
draye  jrra(i()U>!y.  as  .-liu  handed  him  the  book.  "1  should  keep 
you  lifii'  all  the  [onj^cr." 

At  live  next  nioriiin;.'-  all  the  party  in  tlie  Chateau  d'Anzy 
were  a.-iir.  little  La  Handraye  haviiiir  arraii,i:o<l  a  day's  sport 
for  the  ransian^-— ^■^s  for  their  pleasure  than  to  jjratify  his 
own  cdnceit.  lie  was  deli^dited  to  make  tiiem  walk  over  the 
twelve  hundred  aere<  of  waste  land  that  he  was  intendin,::  to 
reelaim.  ati  undertaking'  that  would  eo>t  some  hundre<!  thou- 
sand franes.  hut  whieli  mi^dit  yield  an  inerea>e  of  thirtv  to 
sixty  thdU.suid  francs  a  year  in  the  returns  of  the  estate  of 
Anzy. 

"i)()  you  know  whv  the  Public  Prosecutor  has  not  come 
out  With  us?"  a>ked  (iatien  Boinui-v  of  Mmisieur  (Iravier. 

"Why,  he  told  us  that  he  was  obliged  to  sit  to-day;  the 
minor  eases  are  before  the  Co      Z"  replied  the  other. 

"And  did  you  believe  that?'  cried  (iatien.  "Well,  my  papa 
said  to  me,  'Monsieur  l>ebas  will  not  join  you  early,  for  M(jn- 
sieur  de  Clagnv  has  begged  him  as  his  deputy  to  sit  for 
him !'  " 

"Indeed  I"  said  Gravior,  changing  countenance.  "And  Mon- 
sieur de  la  Baudraye  is  gone  to  La  Charitel"' 

"But  why  do  you  meddle  in  such  matters?"  said  Bianchon 
to  Gatien. 

"Horace  is  right,"  said  Lousteau.  "I  cannot  imagine  why 
vou  trouble  your  heads  so  much  about  each  other;  you  waste 
your  time  in  frivolities." 

Horace  Bianchon  looked  at  ftticnne  Lousteau,  as  much  a< 
to  sav  that  n(>wspa[)er  epigrams  and  the  satire  of  the  "funnv 
column"  were  ineom])rehensible  at  Saneerre. 

On  reaching  a  cop>e.  Monsieur  (iravier  left  the  two  great 
men  and  (iatien,  under  the  guidance  of  a  keeper,  to  makt 
their  way  through  a  little  ravine. 

"WelK  we  must  wait  for  Monsieur  Gravier,"  said  Bianchon 
when  they  had  reached  a  clearing. 

"You  may  be  a  great  physician,"  said  Gatien,  "but  you  an 
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i;.'iiorant  of  provincial  life.  You  mcar  to  wait  for  Monsieur 
(iravii'r'-'--By  this  iiiiio  in-  is  ninninfr  like  a  haro,  in  spite 
(.f  his  little  round  stomach;  he  is  witliin  twenty  minutes  of 

Anzy  by  now "     Gatien  looked  at  his  watch.     "Good  I  he 

Will  be  just  in  time." 

"Where?" 

\\l  the  chateau  for  breakfast,"  replied  (iatien.  "Do  you 
-lipfiose  I  could  rest  easy   if  Mailanie  ije  la  Baudraye  were 

■  ne  with  Monsieur  de  Claf^niy?  There  are  two  of  them  now; 
iiiiy  will  keej)  an  eye  on  each  other.  Dinah  will  be  well 
.•uarded." 

•"Ah.  ha  I  Then  ^fadame  de  la  P>audraye  has  not  yet  made 
iiji  her  mind?"  said  Lousteau. 

■■So  niammathinks.  For  mypart,l  am  afraiil  thau  Monsieur 
lii'  Chifjiiy  has  at  last  succeeded  in  bewitching  Madame  de  la 
llaudraye.  If  he  has  been  able  to  show  her  that  he  had  any 
fhance  of  putting  on  the  robes  of  tin'  Keeper  of  the  Seals,  he 
may  have  hidden  his  moleskin  compli'xion.  his  terrible  eyes, 
ii;-  louzled  niane.his  voice  like  a  bourse  crier's, Irs  bony  figure. 
.  :■•  that  of  a  starveling  poet,  and  have  assumed  all  the  charm.« 
f  Adonis.  If  Dinah  sees  Mon-ieur  de  Glagny  as  Attorney- 
'■■■iicral.  she  may  see  him  as  a  handsome  youth.  Eloquence 
'!-  great  privil(>ges. — Resides,  ^liMlame  de  la  Raudraye  is 
niil  of  ambition.  She  di  „s  not  iike  Sancerre.  and  dreams  of 
"'   glories  of  Paris." 

'Hut  what  interest  have  you  in  all  this?"  said  T.ousteau. 
1  r  -he  is  in  love  with  the  Public  Prosecutor  I — Ah  !  you  think 

■  will  not  lo\e  him  for  long,  and  you  hope  to  succeed  him." 
You  who  live  in  Paris."  said  Gatien,  "meet  as  many  dif- 

'  lit  women  as  there  are  days  in  the  year.      But  at  Sancerre. 

■  '  ■  there  are  not  half  a  dozen,  and  where,  of  those  six,  five 

'  ';|)  for  the  most  e.xtravjiL^ant  virtiii'.  when  tlic  handsomest  of 

:i  all  keips  vou  at  an  infinite  distance  by  looks  as  scornful 

-    iiouLdi  she  were  of  the  l)lood  royal,  a  youiiir  man  of  two- 

:-"^twentv   niav  surdy  lie  allowed   to  make  a  guess  at  her 

'.  ts,  since  she  must  then  treat  him  with  some  coDsidera- 

\.-:n." 
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"ConsiiK'ratinii  ]  So  that  i.-  wliat  yc)\i  call  it  in  tlu-i'  parts?'' 
said  till'  jiiurnali^l  witli  a  smile. 

•"I  slmiiUl  sujjpDsi"  Madame  dc  la  Raudrayo  to  have  too 
much  ;;ood  taste  to  trouble  her  head  about  that  nf,'ly  ape,"  said 
Biaiuhoii. 

"Ilonicc,"  .-aiil  Lousteau,  "look  hero,  0  learne<l  interpreter 
of  luiman  natun  .  bt  u<  lay  a  tra])  for  the  Publie  I'roseeutor; 
wo  shall  be  doiiiu-  our  friend  (iatien  a  service,  ami  ;:et  a  laugh 
out  ')f  it.      I  do  not  love  I'lililie  I'ro.-eeutors." 

'"Yon  have  a  keen  intuition  of  flestiny,"  said  Horace.  "But 
what  can  we  do?" 

"Well,  after  dinner  we  will  tell  sundry  little  anecdotes  of 
wives  cau.irht  out  by  their  husbands,  killed,  nuirderoil  under 
the  most  terrible  eireumstanees. — Then  we  shall  see  the  faces 
that  Madame  ile  la  r.aiidraye  and  de  C'lagny  will  make."' 

"Not  amiss  !"  said  l?ianehon  ;  "one  or  the  other  must  surely, 
by  look  or  gesture "" 

"I  know  a  newspaper  editor,"  Loustcau  wont  on.  addressing 
Gatien.  "who.  anxious  to  fon'fend  a  grievous  fate,  will  take  no 
stories  but  such  as  tell  the  tale  of  lovers  burned,  hown. 
pounded,  or  cut  to  pieces;  of  wives  boiled,  fried,  or  baked:  li.- 
takes  them  to  his  wife  to  read,  hoping  that  sheer  fear  will 
keep  her  faithful — satisfied  vith  that  humble  alterTiative,  poor 
man  !  'Vmi  see,  my  dear,  to  wiiat  the  smallest  error  may  lead 
you  !'  savs  he.  epitomizing  Arnolfi^'s  address  to  Agnes." 

"^fadame  do  la  Bandraye  is  quite  guiltles-;  this  youth  sees 
double."  said  Bianchon.  "Madame  Piedefer  seems  to  me  far 
too  pious  to  invite  her  daughter's  lover  to  the  Chateau  d'Anzy. 
!kladanie  de  la  Baudrave  would  have  to  hoodwink  her  mother. 
her  husband,  her  maid,  and  her  mother's  maid;  that  is  too 
much  to  do.     I  acquit  her." 

"With  the  more  rea-'m  because  her  husband  never  'luits 
her,'"  said  Gatien.  lauuliini:  at  his  own  wit. 

"We  can  easilv  remcmbi-r  two  or  three  stories  that  will 
make  Dinah  quake,"  said  L(Uisteau.  "Young  man — and  you 
too.  Bianchon — let  me  beg  you  to  maintain  a  stern  demeanor; 
be  thorough  diplomatists,  an  easy  manner  without  exaggera- 
tion, ard  watch  the  faces  of  the  two  criminals,  you  know, 
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without  sceiiiiiig  to  do  so — out  of  the  corner  of  your  eye,  or  in 
■i  ghiss,  on  the  sly.  Tliis  morning  we  will  liiint  tl  hare,  this 
evening  we  will  hunt  the  Public  I'rosecutnr." 

The  evening  began  with  a  triumph  for  Lousteau,  who  re- 
lumed the  album  to  the  lady  with  this  elegy  written  in  it: 

SPLEKN 

You  ask  for  verse  from  hip,  the  fceblp  prey 
Of  this  self-seeking  world,  a  waif  and  stray 

With  none  to  whom  to  cling; 
From  me — unhappy,  purl)lind,  hopeless  uevill 
Who  e'l'H  in  what  i>  f^dod  see  only  evil 

In  any  earthly  thing! 

This  page,  the  pastime  of  a  dame  so  fair, 
May  not  rellec't  the  shadow  of  my  care. 

For  all  things  have  their  place. 
Of  love,  to  ladies  bright,  the  poet  sings. 
Of  joy,  and  halls,  and  dress,  and  dainty  things — 

Naj'.  or  of  God  and  Grace. 

It  were  a  bitter  jest  to  bid  the  pen 

Of  one  so  worn  with  life,  so  hating  men. 

Depict  a  scene  of  joy. 
Would  you  exult  in  sight  to  one  born  blind, 
Or — cruel!  of  a  mother's  love  remind 

Some  haple>s  orphan  boy? 

When  cold  despair  has  gripped  a  heart  still  fond, 
When  there  is  no  young  heart  that  will  respond 

To  it  in  love,  the  future  is  a  lie. 
If  there  is  none  to  weep  when  he  is  sad, 
And  share  his  woe,  a  man  were  better  dead! — 

And  so  I  sf<on  must  die. 

Give  nie  your  jiityl  often  I  blaspheme 
The  sacred  name  of  God.     Dors  it  not  seem 

That  I  was  born  in  vain? 
Why  should  I  bless  Rim  ?    Or  why  thank  Him,  since 
He  might  have  made  me  handsome,  rich,  a  prince — 

And  I  am  poor  and  plain? 

fixiENNE  Lousteau. 

l^qilevibtr  1836,  Chateau  d'Auzy. 
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"And  \ou  have  vvritlen  lli<j.^o  ver.-r.s  ilmv  yusterduy  ?"  cried 
Clagii}  111  a  .-uspicious  tono. 

"IVar  nas  yes,  as  I  was  following  the  ga.iio;  il  is  only  too 
cvidonl !  I  would  gladly  have  done  .^onu'thiug  better  for  ma- 
daiiie." 

"The  vor?os  are  exijuisite  I""  cried  Dinah,  casting  up  h(  r 
oycs  to  heaven. 

"^"They  are.  alas!  the  expression  of  a  too  genuine  feeling," 
rejiiieil  Loiisteaii,  in  a  tone  of  deep  dejection. 

The  reader  will,  of  course,  have  guessed  that  tlie  journalist 
had  stored  these  lines  in  his  memory  for  ten  years  at  least, 
for  he  had  written  them  at  the  time  of  the  Restoration  in  dis- 
gust at  being  unable  to  gi't  on.  Madame  de  la  Baudraye 
gazed  at  him  with  such  pity  a>  the  woes  of  geniup  inspire;  and 
Monsieur  de  Clagny.  who  caught  her  expression,  turned  in 
hatred  against  this"  sliam  Jrniif  Maladr*  He  sat  down  to 
backgammon  \.ilii  the  cure  of  Sancerre.  The  Presiding 
Judge's  son  was  so  extremely  obliging  as  to  place  a  lamp 
near  the  two  players  in  such  a  way  as  that  the  light  fell  full 
on  Madame  de  la  r.audraye.  who  took  up  her  work ;  she  was 
embroidering  in  coar.-e  wool  a  w;ek(.'r-plait  pap'er-basket.  The 
three  conspirators  sat  close  at  hand. 

"For  wlinm  are  vou  dec>n;*ing  that  jiretty  l)asket.  ma- 
dame?"  said  Iy)usteau.  '  '.or  some  charity  lottery,  per- 
haps?" 

"No."  she  said,  "I  think  there  is  too  much  display  in  charit] 
done  t;;  the  sound  of  a  trumpet." 

"You  are  very  indiscreet,"  said  Monsieur  Cravier. 

"(\in  there  bo  any  indiscretion,"  said  I.oustcau.  "in  inquir 
ing  who  the  happy  mortal  may  be  in  whose  room  that  basket  ii 
to  ,-tand?" 

"There  is  no  happy  mortal  in  the  case,"  said  Dinah;  "it  h 
for  Mon-ieur  de  la  Baudraye." 

The  r.'.blic  Prosecutor  looked  sliiy  at  Madame  de  la  Ban- 
drave  and  lier  work,  as  if  he  had  said  to  himself,  "1  have  lost 
my  paper-basket !" 

♦  The  iiHiiK'  i)f  ail  Elegy  writteu  by  Millevoye. 
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"Why.  inadaiiif.  iiiiiy  \vc  iiut  think  him  happv  in  having  a 
:  i\('ly  witV,  happy  in  licr  (ii'curaini;.'  hi-  ])apcr-ha>i<rts  so 
•  i.inniiigly  ?  '\'\\v  coinrs  ari'  red  and  hhick,  liki;  Kohin  Good- 
:   ii'iu.      If  ever  I   marry.  I  niil_\   Imp.'  that  twrlvc  years  after, 

\  wifcV  cndjri'idrri'd  ha.-kcts  may  .'■till  he  for  inc." 

■Ami  uliy  shiitild  ihcy  imt  be  for  you  ?"  >a;(l  ihr  lady,  fixing 
!  -r  line  gray  eye.-,  full  of  invitation,  on  liltieiinc'.-  fan/. 

■■Pari.-ian.s   hdifvc   in    nothing."   .'-aid   the   lawyer  bitterly. 

Tiic  virtue  of  women  is  douhled  ahovc  all  things  with  terrible 

• -nleiiee.     Ve.~.  for  .-onie  t inie  pa>t  the  hooks  you  ha\e  written, 

•..!!!  Paris  autliors,  your  farces,  your  dramas,  all  your  atrocious 

.  ;rraiure.  turn  on  adidtery "" 

"tome.  come.  Monsie\ir  the  Public  Prn.secutor."  retorted 
riirnue.  laughing.  "I  left  you  to  play  your  game  in  peace,  I 
i\.'\  not  attack  you.  ami  here  you  are  bringing  an  indictment 
i.'imst  me.  On  my  honor  as  a  jouinalist,  I  have  launched 
a!' ive  a  hutulre(!  articles  against  the  writers  you  speak  of;  but 
1  r  .iifess  that  in  attacking  them  it  was  to  attempt  something 
;;,,•■  criticism.  I?e  ju>t  ;  if  yi>u  condemn  them,  you  must  con- 
:■  u\n  IlouuT.  whose  llidd  turns  on  Helen  of  Troy;  yon  must 
'  iiiiin  Milton's  P<ir(idise  Lust.  Eve  and  her  serpent  seem 
I'l  Hie  a  pretty  little  case  of  symbolical  adultery  ;  you  must  sup- 
nri-s  the  Psalms  of  David,  inspired  by  the  highly  adulterous 
i  w  affairs  of  that  Louis  XIV.  of  Judah ;  you  must  make  a 
i '  ii'ire  of  Mitliridutr.  [c  T<irtiiffr,  VEroJf  <le-<  Femincs.  Phvihe, 
Ahlroinaquc.  le  Mariiujc  de  Fi'inro,  Dante's  Infirno,  Pe- 
tr..rch"s  Sonnets,  all  the  works  of  Jean-dacques  Kousseau.  the 
I'.rnav.ces  of  the  .Middle  .\ges.  the  History  of  France  and  of 
Il-Mie.  etc.,  etc.  Excepting  Rossuet's  Ilistaire  di'-i  Variaticms 
::<\''  Pascal's  Froriuriales,  I  do  not  think  there  are  many  books 
i'  f;  to  read  if  you  insist  (;n  eliminating  all  those  in  which 
it  love  is  mentioneil." 
.Much  loss  that  would  be  I"'  said  Monsieur  de  Clagny. 

Ktienne.  nettU/'  by  the  superi<'r  air  assumed  l)y  Monsieur 
■  ;    Clagnv.  wanted  to  infuriate  him  i)y  one  of  those  cold-drawn 

■!-  which  consist  in  defending  an  ()])inion  in  which  we  have 
;  -  bi'lief.  -imply  to  rouse  the  wrath  of  a  j.oor  man  who  argues 


ml  laun  ;  a  reguiar  jGuri;; 


1' 


santry. 


iii'^ 


i94 


Tiiio  >nsn  OF  THE  nKPAnxMENT 


"If  we  take  up  tiu-  jiulitiial  attitude  iiitu  wliieli  you  would 
force  vour.-elf,"  lie  welil  lUi,  williout  heeiliii;:  tile  lawver's  ru- 
niiirk,  "ami  a>suuie  liie  part  of  I'uiilie  i'ro>ei  iitor  of  all  the 
a^^i'S— for  e\ery  (i'i\crnnieiit  lias  its  jnihlie  ministry  -wi'll,  the 
Catiiolie  reli;_'ion  is  infected  at  its  fouiitaiM-head  In  a  startling 
instance  of  ilie;,'al  union.  In  liie  oiiinioii  of  Kin;:  Herod,  and 
of  I'ilate  as  re])re.sentin^'  the  IJonuin  Kmpire,  Joseph's  wifr 
flLjured  as  an  adultere-s,  t-iiice,  liy  her  own  avowal.  Joseph  was 
not  the  fatiier  of  Jesus.  The  heathen  jud^'e  could  no  more 
ri'co^'ui/.t'  the  Inimaetilate  Conception  than  }ou  yoiirself  would 
admit  the  possihilily  of  ?wh  a  miracle  if  a  new  religion  should 
nowadays  he  ]ireaehed  as  lia>e(l  on  a  similar  mystery.  Do  you 
sujipose  that  a  judu'e  and  jury  in  a  j'olice  court  would  givo 
credence  to  the  operation  of  the  Holy  (ihost  I  .\nd  yet  who 
can  vei:tu;-e  to  a-.-ert  that  (iod  will  never  a^ain  redeem  man- 
kind ?     Is  it  any  hetter  now  than  it  mms  umler  T'li'Titis?" 

"Your  ar:;iiinent  is  hla.-pheiny."  said  Monsieur  de  (^lagny. 

"1  grant  it."  said  the  journalist,  "hut  not  with  malicious 
intent.  You  cannot  suppress  historical  fad.  In  my  opinion, 
Pilate,  when  he  sentenced  Jesu.s,  and  Anytus — who  spoke  for 
the  aristocratic  j'arty  at  Athens — when  he  insisted  on  the 
death  of  Socrates,  hoth  represented  estahlished  social  interests 
which  held  themselves  legitimate,  invested  with  co-operativo 
powers,  and  obliged  to  defend  themselves.  Pilate  and  Anytus 
in  their  time  were  not  le.-s  logical  than  the  pul)!ie  prosecutor; 
■who  di'numded  the  heads  <<i  th(>  sergeants  of  La  Kotdielle;  who, 
at  this  (lav,  are  guillotining  the  republicans  who  take  up  arms 
against  the  throne  as  e-talilished  hy  the  revolution  of  July, and 
tlu'  innovators  who  aim  at  aipsetling  society  for  their  own  ad- 
vantaffo  under  pretenie  of  organizing  it  on  a  better  footing. 
In  the  eyes  of  the  great  families  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
Socrates  and  Jesus  were  criminals;  to  those  ancient  aristoc- 
racies their  opinions  were  akin  to  those  of  the  ^lountair. ;  and 
if  their  followers  had  been  victorious,  they  would  hav.j 
produced  a  little  'ninety-three'  in  the  Roman  Empire  or  in 
Attica." 

"What  are  you  trying  to  come  to,  monsieur?"  asked  the 
lawyer. 
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••'IV)  adulter}  ! — For  thus,  nioiisii'ur,  ;i  I'.ii'Mhist  as  ho 
-iiiwkfslii.-  piiK'  iiiayvcrywrll  iissiTt  lli;il  thf  ('lin,-li:iii  pli;,'ioii 
i-  fDUiuIfd  in  adullfH  ;  a.-  wc  ludirvc  iliat  Malionn  t  i-  an  iin- 
piistor;  tliat  his  Koran  is  an  cpiiuiiii'  ul'  the  (>M  'I'l'-iamctit 
iiiid  tlic  (Jospcls;  and  that  (iod  :.,'vcr  had  liic  hart  intent  ion 
,  i  cnnslitiitinf:  that  (.ainel-drivcr  lli<  l'rn|iliri." 

■If  there  were  many  lum  like  vnu  m  j'raiir.'  and  there 
,i!v  iiiore  than  en()ii;,di,  nnt'nrtunatily  —  all  ;_'nvrinineiit  wouhl 
\.    mi|)i»>sii)k'."" 

And  ih.ere  wouhl  he  im  ndi^zinii  at  all,"  sael  M.id.inio 
I'!>di'for,  who  had  been  making'  stranirely  wry  faivs  all 
t!mii!;.di  this  disenssion. 

'■V(»u  are  i)ainin;f  them  very  mueh,"  >aid  Bianehnii  to  Lous- 
!,aii  in  an  undertone.  "!)()  nut  talk  ni  rdiu'ion;  you  are  say- 
ii.'j  things  that  are  enoujrh  to  upset  them." 

""if  I  were  a  writer  or  a  romancer."  sa.d  Monsieur  <l:avier, 
"i  .-hould  take  the  side  of  the  luekle.-s  husbands.  I,  who  have 
.-(  1  many  tilings,  ami  strange  things  too,  know  that  among 
liir  ranks  of  deceived  hushands  there  are  some  whose  attitude 
;-  ii'it  devoid  of  eneigy,  men  wlio.  at  a  cri-is,  can  be  very 
(ir;iniatic,  to  use  on(>  of  your  words,  mon-ieiir,"  he  said,  ad- 
d\<  --ing  fitienne. 

"You  are  •.cry  right,  my  dear  Monsieur  (iravier,"  said  Lous- 
•    :  i      "I  never  thought  that  deceived  jiu.-band.-  were  ridicu- 
- ;  on  the  contrary,  I  think  highly  of  them " 

'  i>o  von  not  think  a  hushand's  confidence  a  sublime  tliinir?" 

';  i  Bianchon.  "He  believes  in  his  wife,  he  docs  not  su-[ii'ct 
!  .r,  he  trusts  her  implicitly.  But  if  iie  is  so  weak  as  to  trust 
:.  :.  you  make  game  of  him;  if  he  is  jealous  and  su-picious, 
•-'::  hate  him ;  what,  then,  I  ask  you,  is  the  happy  medium  for 
i  M  in  of  spirit?" 

"if  Monsieur  de  Clagny  had  not  just  exjiressed  such  ve- 
in inent  disapproval  of  the  immorality  of  stories  in  wliich  the 
ni.itriraonial  compact  is  violated,  1  could  tell  you  of  a  hus- 
i.i::.l's  revenge,"  said  Lousteau. 

-Monsieur  de  Clagny  threw  the  dice  wifli  a  c<mvulsive  jerk, 
and  dared  not  look  up  at  the  journalist. 
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"A  >ti>ry,  Irmu  \'iu!"  ciicl  Mailiiiiii'  ilr  l.i  l^iiiiilr.ivc.  'I 
phouM  lianlly  liiivi'  ihirft]  t<>  liopc  lor  >iu  li  a  tri'.-it "* 

"It  is  not   iii\    >tiiry.  iiifuliiiuc :   I  aii'   iiot  rl.'Mr  I'lmni,'!)  i. 
invent  sikIi  a  lra;;i'(l\.     It  was  told  luc — and  how  diliclif  fully 
— Ijy  one  of  our  ^iiatr.-t  writer-,  liic  liiu-I  literary  mii-ician  di 
our  day.  (  liarlis  Noditr." 

"Well.  It'll  It.""  !-aid  Uinali.  "1  never  nul  Mon-imr  Nodur, 
so  you  lia\e  no  eoiii|iari>t.n  to  fear." 

".Not  Ion;;  after  the  l^th  Mruniaire."  Tllieniie  lii"_'an.  "tluTi 
was.  as  you  know,  a  call  to  arms  in  Mrittan\  and  la  Vendof 
Tlic  rir.-t  Consul,  anxious  hefore  all  ihnii:-  for  peact'  in 
Fraiiee,  opeiu'd  ne;;ol  iatioii-  with  the  rel"!  chii  f>.  and  took 
cncr^rctic  military  mea>ure>;  but.  while  enmhininu  Ins  plan; 
of  eaniiiai^rn  with  the  in-inuaiim:  eharm  of  lialiati  diplomacy; 
he  also  wt  the  Maehiavelia?)  >pi'inu-  (d'  the  poliee  in  move- 
iiicnt,  Fouchc  then  jieiiiL'  at  it>  lieail.  And  none  id'  thesi 
moans  wcrt!  .-uperlluoiis  to  .•^tille  the  fire  of  war  then  hlazinj; 
in  the  Wc.-t. 

"At  this  time  a  youii;:  man  f)f  tlie  Maille  family  was  dt^- 
spatclied  hy  tlic  Cliouan^  from  lliittanv  to  Saumur.  to  open 
communiealioii.-;  between  eerlaiii  ma;jiiat(>s  of  that  town  and 
it.;  environs  and  the  leaders  of  the  U'oyali-t  par'y.  'I'lie  envoy 
was,  in  fact,  arrested  on  the  very  day  he  lainled — for  he  trav- 
eled hy  Iwii*.  •'"  'irdsid  ;:  -  a  master  mariner.  However,  as  n 
man  of  jiracticai  iniellip'tice,  he  had  <  aleiilati'il  all  the  ri-ks  '■! 
tlic  undertakiiii:' :  his  passpnrt  and  papers  were  all  in  order, 
and  the  men  told  oil'  to  take  him  were  afraid  of  iilunderinu. 

"Tile  Chevalier  de  Heauvoir-  I  now  rememl'ef  his  name — 
hail  studied  his  ]>arl  well;  he  appealed  to  the  family  whose 
name  he  had  iiorrowed.  ^er^ist^'d  in  liis  fal-e  address,  and  stood 
liis  examination  so  hohlly  that  he  woiih!  have  heen  set  at  lari;e 
but  for  the  blind  belief  that  the  spies  had  in  their  instruc- 
tions. w!ii(h  were  nnforiiinateiy  only  too  minute.  In  this  di- 
lemma the  authorities  were  more  ready  to  ri.-k  an  arl)itrary 
act  than  to  lit  a  man  escape  to  whose  capture  the  Minister 
attached  preat  importance.  In  those  days  of  liberty  the 
agents  of  the  powers  in  authority  cared  little  enough  for  what 
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ciiu    if;:iiril  ii~  Irijiil.     '{'\\v  ChcMilirr  \va<  tlurfforc  im- 

,-wii'il  |irnM>iniiiill\ .  until  till'  ,-ii|)i'rii»r  otlii  ijil.-  .■.lnmlil  come 

-nine  tli'cisiun  ii-  to  lii>  iili'iitiiy.     ||i'  hail  not  loim  to  wait 

r    I  ;  unliT.-  «(ic  ummii  to  iruanl  tin'  |)I'1m(IIi  r  c  io.  ily  in  spite 

ill-    ilrli:  ll  -. 

■Till'  <    icsalhi'  ill'   l>raiivoir  was  next   traii-l'iTnil,  in  otio- 

iirc  to  |'iiriln-r  oiiiir-.  to  the  ('a»tlc  of  ri''.-rar|M',  a  naiiio 

ill    >ull!r:(iitl\     imlicatr-    its    situation.       This     fortrt'ss, 

■  hi'l  on   M'l'N    lii.uh   I'ock-.  lias  |irrfi|iicr-   f'T  il-  trrnclu's ; 

•  narlii'il  on  all  sidc^  hy  .-ti'i'p  ami  (lan'_''roii-  paths;  mil, 

.■  rwvy,  aiiriciil  ca-tli',  ii-  priruipal  ;'alr  ha-  a  drawhriiij^o 

!'  a  wide  moat.     'l"hr  coiiiinanilant  of  tlii-  pri-oii.  dcli^'htiMl 

ii,i\c  charLrt'  of  a  man  of  family  who-c  manners  wore  most 

i.  i-aldr.  who  c\pri'~-i'd  liim-flf  well,  and  rrctiioil  hijrhiy  C'lii- 

■iil.  rcci'ivi'd  the  ('li('\ali('r  as  a  ^'od-rinl  :  Iio  olTrrrd  liim  the 

'idoin  of  the  pliicc  on  parole,  that  they  mi.Ldit  toirethcr  the 

"'  r  defy  its  dulness.    The  prisoner  was  more  than  content. 

"Heaiivoir  was  a   loyal   iri'iitli'inan.   Imt.   unfortunately,  he 

!-  also  a  very  handsome  yonth.     lie  hail  attractive  features, 

'.i-hinjr  iiir,  a  pleasiiii:  addrtss,  and  extraordinary  strcnirth. 

'II  made,  active,  full  of  entorjirise.  and  lovinjj  danpcr,  lie 

id  have  made  an  adniiraMe  Icad'T  "f  'riiiTillas.  and  wa-  tin,' 

'-  man  for  tlie  part.    Tlie  commandant  pave  lii<  prisoner  the 

■  '-t  conifortahle  room,  entertained  him  at  lii<  tahlc  and  at 

;  had  iiotliinir  l)ut  praise  for  the  Vem'.ean.    Thi-  otruer  was 

■  iir.-iean  anu  married;  his  wife  v.-as  pretty  and  charniinfj, 
i  he  thou^irlit  her.  perhaps,  not  to  he  trusted — at  any  rate. 
Has  as  jealous  as  a  Corsiean  and  a  rather  ill-lookim;  soldier 

/,  he.    The  lady  took  a  fancy  to  Reauvoir,  and  he  found  her 

much  to  his  taste;  perhaps  they  loved  !  Love  in  a  prison 
v;;i(k  work.  Did  they  eoniinit  some  impnideiice?  Was  the 
'  'inient  they  entertained  somethin<;  warmer  than  the  super- 

,il  .irallantry  which  isalmost  a  duty  of  men  toward'^  women? 
'  lieauvoir  never  fully  explained  this  rather  ohscuro  episode 

'lie  ptorv :  it  is  at  least  certain  that  the  commandant 
"u-lit  himself  justified  in  treatitiLT  his  prisoner  with  ex- 
-^ive  severitv.     Beau  voir  was  placed  in  the  dungeon,  fed  on 
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black  Li\'a(l  and  tolii  walcr.  and  I'dimd  in  ai/cordance  witl 
thi'  tinif-i.(jiu.Tfil  trailitioiis  r(  the  trfatnicnt  lavinlifd  on  cap 
livu.-.  His  tell,  und.  r  the  Airl  rc-.^-vard,  \va<  vaulted  with  hare' 
t^tonc  liic  ua!i>  were  of  dcsjirratc  tlii(  kncr-s ;  the  tower  over- 
looked tlie  ])nei]iiit'. 

'"When  the  hukle-s  man  had  eonvineed  himself  of  the  im- 
]iov.-i!,iliiy  of  eseajie.  lie  fell  inio  1  ho.-e  dav-dreanis  wlueh  are  at 
once  the  eomfort  and  tin  erouiiinu"  de.-jiair  of  prisoners.  Ho 
gave  liimself  np  to  the  trilles  whieli  in  siicji  ea-es  seem  so  iin- 
])ortant  ;  he  counted  the  h<air~  ..nd  the  days;  he  studied  the 
luelanchoiy  trade  of  liein_ir  pri.-oner;  he  heeame  absorbed  in 
himself,  and  learned  the  value  of  aii'  and  sunshine;  then,  at 
the  end  of  a  fortni-ht,  he  was  attacked  by  that  terrible  mal- 
ady, that  fever  for  lil)erly.  wliieh  drives  prisoners  to  those 
heroic  elTorts  of  which  the  ju-odigious  achievements  seem  to 
us  impossible,  thouuh  true,  and  whieli  my  friend  the  doctor" 
(and  he  turned  to  Hianchon  )  "would  perliaps  ascribe  to  some 
unknown  forces  too  recondite  for  his  physiological  a.ialysis 
to  detect,  s(une  mysteries  of  the  human  will  of  which  the  "ob- 
scurity bailies  science." 

Bianchon  thook  his  head  in  negation. 
"Beauvoir  was  eating  his  heart  out,  for  death  alone  could 
set  him  free.  (Jne  morning  the  tur'd<ey,  whose  duty  it  was 
to  bring  him  his  food,  instead  of  leaving  him  when  he  had 
given  him  his  meagre  pittance,  stood  with  his  arms  folded, 
looking  at  him  with  strange  meaning.  Conversation  between 
them  was  generally  brief,  aiid  the  warder  never  began  it.  The 
riievalier  was  therefore  greatly  surprised  when  the  man  said 
to  him:  'Of  course.  mi>"si(nir.  you  know  your  own  business 
wdien  you  insist  on  be:n.r  always  called  Monsieur  Lebrun,  or 
citizen  T>ebrun.  It  is  no  concern  of  mine;  ascertaining  your 
name  i-  no  part  of  my  duty.  It  is  all  the  same  to  me  whether 
you  call  vo\irs(df  Peter  or  Paul.  If  ev(ry  man  minds  his  own 
business,  the  cows  will  not  stray.  At  tlu^  same  titne.  /  know,' 
said  he.  with  a  ivink,  'that  you  are  Monsieur  Charles-Feli.v- 
Theodore.  I'hevalier  de  IJeauvoir,  and  cousin  to  Madame  la 
Ducliesse  de  Maille. — Ilch?"  he  added  after  a  short  silence, 
during  which  he  looked  at  his  prisoner. 


Ij     •■yl. 


lU' ["Ti'ivr'l  iha!  thi  IT  ^\;l^  II  linli'  iiiti  r\  iil  of  a  liuii'ln '1  ft'Ct  be- 
lui-i-ii  tlir  loUi',-.t  knot  uii'l  tlie  injiiiRil  roiks  Ix-'low 
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"Beauvoir,  seeing  that  he  wa.-  sat'c  under  lock  and  key.  did 
n"t  imagine  that  liis  position  could  lie  any  the  worse  if  his  real 
name  were  known. 

■'  'Well,  and  supposing  I  were  the  C'iievalier  de  Beauvoir, 
what  should  I  gain  by  that?"  said  he. 

'■'Oh,  there  is  everything  to  be  gained  L/  it,"  replied  the 
jailer  in  an  undertone.  'I  have  been  paid  to  liel])  you  1,)  get 
auay;  but  wait  a  minute!  If  1  were  suspected  in  the  smallest 
(i'uree,  I  should  be  shot  out  of  haiid.  So  1  have  said  that  I 
wi  1  do  no  more  in  the  matter  than  will  just  earn  the  money. — 
Li'iik  here,'  said  he,  taking  a  small  file  out  of  lii>  pocket,  'this 
i>  \our  key;  with  this  you  can  cut  through  one  of  your  bars. 
B\  the  Mass,  but  it  will  not  be  an  easy  job."  he  went  on,  glanc- 
ing: at  the  narrow  loo])hoh'  that  let  daylight  into  t!ie  dungeon. 

'it  was  in  a  splayed  recess  un<ler  the  deep  cornice  that  ran 
rniiiid  the  top  of  the  tower,  between  the  brackets  that  sup- 
piirted  the  embrasures. 

■  ".Monsieur,'  saiil   the  man,  'you  must  take  care  to  saw 
tlueugh  the  iron  low  enough  to  get  your  body  through.' 

'"'1  will  get  through,  never  fear.'  said  the  prisoner. 

■■  But  high  enough  to  leave  a  stanciiion  to  fasten  a  cord  to,' 
the  warder  went  on. 

"'.\nd  where  is  the  cord?'  asked  Beauvoir. 
'Here,'  said  the  man.  throwing  down  a  knotted  rope.  'It 
:•  made  of  raveled  linen,  that  you  may  he  supi)oscd  to  have 
connived  it  yourself,  and  it  is  long  enough.  When  you  have 
i"it  to  the  bottom  knot,  let  yourself  drop  gently,  and  the  rest 
Vi.i;  must  manage  for  yourself.  You  will  prol)al)ly  find  a 
carriage  somewhere  in  the  neighborhood,  an<1  friends  looking 
oiii  For  yon.  But  I  know  nothing  about  that. — I  need  not 
remind  you  that  there  is  a  man-at-arms  to  the  right  of  the 
t'luer.  You  will  take  care,  of  course,  to  choose  a  dark  night, 
ami  wait  till  the  sentinel  is  asleep.  You  must  take  your 
ihanie  of  being  shot :  but ' 

'■  'AH  right !  All  right  I  At  least  I  shall  not  rot  here.'  cried 
tih'  >■  ung  man. 

■  'Well,  that  may  happen  nevertheless,"  replied  the  jailer, 
With  a  stupid  expression. 
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"rx'iiiuuir  iliiiUL'  -  v,;i>  nil  rrly  uiu'  •>(  ilu'  aiml(>s*  re- 

marks liiiil  ^ll(•il  fi  :Hhil.L;c  ill.     'I'lic  hi)|)c  n\'  fr('(.'<li)iii  !illr.! 

llilll  WUil  -lii  II  j"V   i    ..It    ill    rouUl  Un\    lie  1  1  nlll  iliil  I()  fonsidtT  th(> 

\vorii>  (if  a  mail  ulm  \v:i-  no  iiiui'c  t  lian  a  iiriii-r  m)i1  (iC  peasant , 
Hi'  <v[  tn  wiirk  al  iiiicr,  and  hail  tilid  iIh'  liars  tliiMUizli  in  lln- 
lour.-c  (if  tlir  ilav.  I'l'arin^f  a  M-it  fnmi  lin'  (invcrnnr.  In- 
^topjH'd  iiji  tlir  l)n  .u-hc-  with  lircad  <i-uinli  rnlilicd  in  ru>t  to 
niakt'  it  lonk  like  tlic  iron:  he  hid  liis  ropr.  and  waited  for  a 
favorable  iiiLdit  with  ihc  intcrihity  of  antici|)atioii.  the  deep 
aii^MiL-h  of  sold  ihat   make.-  a  pri-on(>rV  lii'e  dramatic. 

"At  hl^t,  one  murky  iii;_dit.  an  autumn  niuhl.  hr  llni.-hed 
cutting:  throiiijh  th.i'  har.-.  tied  I  he  eord  lirndy  tn  th.  >tiinip. 
and  pii'ehcd  hini-e!f  on  the  .-ill  outside  hohiiiiL;-  on  hy  nw 
hand  to  the  iiiccc  of  iron  reniainiiiL:.  'I'hen  he  wailed  for  the 
darke>t  hour  of  the  ni-lil.  ulun  the  -miini'ls  would  prohaLly 
he  asleeji;  this  would  lie  not  Ion::  hcforc  dawr..  Ho  knew  the 
liours  of  thoir  rounds,  the  len,L;lh  of  cat  !i  watch,  every  detail 
with  whitli  prisoncr>.  alnio-t  involunianlv.  hiMnmc  fanuliar. 
lie  waited  till  the  moment  when  one  of  the  nien-at-arms  had 
t^pent  two-thirds  of  his  watch  and  L'cme  into  his  hox  for  shelter 
from  the  fo^'.  'I'licn.  fcclin,::  >ure  that  the  chances  were  at 
the  best  for  lii>  csca])e.  he  ],■(  hini-elf  doun  knot  hy  knot,  haiij:- 
ing  between  earth  and  -ky.  and  clin^iinu:  to  his  rope  with  thi 
stronjrth  of  a  <:iant.  .\11  was  well.  .\t  the  last  knot  hut  one, 
just  as  he  was  about  to  h  t  himself  drop,  a  prudent  imptdst' 
led  him  to  feel  for  the  ground  with  his  feet,  and  he  found  n< 
footin,ir.  The  predicann  iit  was  awkward  for  a  man  bathed  in 
sweat,  tired,  and  perplexed,  and  in  a  jmsition  where  his  life 
was  at  stake  on  even  chance-  He  was  aliout  to  risk  it,  when 
a  trivial  incident  stopped  him;  his  hat  f(dl  off;  happily,  ht 
listened  for  the  noise  ii  nm>t  make  in  strikinir  the  i,'roanil 
and  he  heard  not  a  sound. 

"The  pri-oiier  IVdt  vaL^iely  su.-piciou-  as  to  this  state  of  af- 
fairs, lie  be_iran  to  wfuider  whether  the  ("oinmandant  had  not 
laid  a  trap  for  him — but  if  so,  w  hy '^  Torn  hy  doubts.  hiC  a! 
most  resolved  to  po-tpone  the  atteni]it  till  another  nifjht.  .\1 
any  rate,  he  would  wait  for  the  first  gleam  of  day,  wlien  it 
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\'"iii(l  .-till  not  he  iiii|)()s.-ihl('  t(i  f-iii|H'.  Hi-  ltohI  >tnMi<rtli 
.  !  aiilt'd  liiin  ti)  cliiiil)  up  ii;:a!ii  t(i  lii>  wiihluw:  >till.  lie  was 
:i  !ii(i>t  cxliausti'il  by  the  time  Iw  ::aiiiiil  ili>'  >ill,  where  lie 
( iMiiehed  (in  the  lookout,  exaetlv  like  a  eat  <iii  tl.e  parajiel  of  a 
.  .tier.  l>el'ore  lon;.^  hy  the  pale  li,Lrht  nf  ilawii.  he  perceived 
:i-  111'  waved  tlie  rope  that  lliere  wa,-  a  little  interval  of  a  liun- 
'Mii  feet  iietween  the  lowest  knot  ami  The  pointed  rock-  he- 


■■  "Thtink  vou,  niv  friei  .1  the  (i 


overiior  I'  ^aid  he 


witii  ehar- 


a.  iiristic  eoolnos-;.     Then,  after  a   brief  meditation  on  this 
'ki! fully-planned  reven^re,  he  thou^dit  it  wi.-e  ti>  return  to  hi.^ 


"He  laid  his  outer  elothes  (•on>pieiiou>lv  on  the  bed,  left  the 
r  :■■  iiutside  to  make  it  seem  that  he  hail  fallen,  and  hid  him- 
-  i  lieliind  the  door  to  await  the  arrival  of  the  treacherous 
riirnkey,  arniinjz  himself  with  one  of  the  iron  bars  ho  had  filed 
nu!.  The  jailer,  who  returned  rather  earlier  than  usu.i!  to 
-tviii'e  The  dead  man's  leavin^'s,  opened  the  ddor.  whistlinir 
a-  ':••  came  in;  hut  vvhen  he  was  at  arm's  letmth,  Heauvoir  hit 
!  :i!  -ucli  a  treinendou-  blow  on  the  head  that  the  wretch  fell 
;;    ■  heap  without  a  cry  :  the  bar  had  cracked  his  skull. 

"The  Chevalier  hastily  stripped  him  and  put  on  his  clothes, 
; .  ':.:<ked  his  walk.  and.  thanks  fo  the  early  hour  and  the  un- 
i'  "Minp  confidence  of  the  warders  of  the  <:reat  .irate,  he  walked 
'•w  .ind  away." 

1'  did  not  sfom  to  strike  either  the  lawyer  or  IVIadatne  de  la 
iii'drayc  that  there  was  in  Thi<  narrative  the  least  allusion 
;; : :•  >hould  apply  To  them.  riio-(>  in  the  liTTle  ])lot  looked  in- 
:  ..;!iL'ly   at  each   other,  evidently   sur[)rised   at   the   perfect 

"  .'icss  of  the  two  su])posed  lover-. 
•  ih  I  I  can  tell  you  a  better  story  than  that."  said  Bianch.on. 

'i.et  us  hcar,'^  said  the  audience,  at  a  -iL'n  from  Lousteau. 

'    vinir  that  Bianchon  Iwid  a  reputation  as  a  -tory-teller. 

X'Monfr  the  stock  of  narratives  he  had  in  store,  for  every 

'    \'  r  man  has  a  fund  of  anecdotes  as  Madame  de  la  Raudraye 

h.-d  a  collection  of  phrases,  the  doctor  chose  that   which  is 

KT;  )wii  as  La  Grande  Hrcfechc,  and  is  so  famous  indeed,  that 
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it  was  put  oil  tlie  .-tap'  at  tln'  (iiihiniiftc-Drnin.tt'ujUc  under  tht 
title  of  Vnloilinr.  So  it  is  not  ncccssarv  to  repeat  it  hen, 
thoufrli  it  was  then  new  to  tlie  inlial>itants  of  the  Chateau 
d'Aiiz}.  And  it  was  told  with  the  same  finish  of  jresturo  and 
tone  wliii  li  had  wnn  siieli  prai>e  for  IJianelioii  when  at  Made- 
nioiseUe  (h's  Touehe.-"  supper-party  he  had  told  it  for  tht  first 
time.  The  linal  picture  of  tlio  Spanish  ^'randee.  starved  t' 
death  where  he  stood  in  the  eujihoard  walleii  up  hy  Madaiiii 
(Ic  Merret's  hu^hand.  and  that  lni-l)an(rs  last  word  as  he  .e- 
plied  to  his  wife's  entreaty.  "Vou  .-won^  on  that  erueifix  that 
there  was  no  one  in  tlu'  closet  !""  produced  their  full  ofTect 
There  was  a  silent  minute,  hi;,ddy  llatteriiij:  to  Bianehon. 

"Do  you  know,  irentleineii,"  said  Madame  de  la  Baudrave 
"love  mu-t  he  a  mi^jrhty  thinir  that  it  can  tempt  a  woman  tc 
put  herxlf  in  such  a  position?"' 

''1.  who  have  certainly  >een  some  -tranire  things  in  thf 
course  of  my  life."'  said  (Jravier.  ■'wa>  eoi,niizant  in  S[)ain  oi 
an  adventure  of  the  same  kiml."" 

'"You  come  forward  after  two  i:reat  performers,"  said 
Madame  de  la  Baudraye.  with  coipiettish  flattery,  as  she 
glanced  at  the  two  Parisians.     "But  never  mi  mi— proceed." 

"Some  littlv'  time  after  his  entry  inte,  M.nlrid."  said  the 
Receiver-(ieneral.  "the  (irand  Duke  of  Ber^-  invited  the  nuij:- 
nates  of  the  eajntal  to  an  entertainment  ixiven  to  the  newh 
conquered  city  hy  the  French  army.  In  spite  of  the  splendoi 
of  the  atTair,  the  Spaniards  were  not  very  cheerful :  their  ladic: 
hardly  danced  at  all.  and  most  of  the  cotnpanv  .-^at  down  tc 
cards.  The  ,;,nirdens  of  the  Duke"s  palace  were  so  hrillianth 
illuminated,  that  the  l.idies  could  walk  alxuit  in  as  perfect 
.safety  as  in  hroad  dayli;j!it.  The  fete  was  of  imperial  inafjnifi- 
ecnce.  Xnthiiiir  was  L'rudired  to  <rive  tlu>  Spaniards  a  hii.'l! 
idea  of  tlu^  Em])eror,  if  they  wore  to  measure  him  hy  the  stand- 
ard of  hi-  otlicers. 

'Tn  an  avImv  near  the  house,  hetween  one  and  two  in  the 
morninj:,  a  parfy  of  Fretich  ofllcers  were  discnssinfr  the  chance- 
of  war,  and  the  not  fno  hopeful  riutlook  proixnosticated  by  tht 
conduct  of  the  Spaniards  ])re,-ent  at  that  grand  ball. 
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■■'I  can  only  tell  voii,"  -aid  llir  .-uru'inii-nia jm-  of  the  («m- 
:  .iiv  "f  which  1  \va^  paviiia^lcr,  'I  ajii'lii'il  l'"riiiiilly  to  I'rincc 
Miirat  only  yc^tcr(hiy  to  he  rccalhil.  Wiihrnit  \>r]wj:  afraiil 
(■\actly  of  leaving  my  hone-  in  tlir  I'cniii-nhi.  I  woiihl  rather 
■  \u'-<  the  wounds  made  hy  our  woriiiy  nci;:hKurs  ilie  (Icrnian.-. 
I  lieir  wcajxins  do  not  run  (piite  so  (lec|i  into  the  Imdy  as  tlicso 
"  !-tilian  (la<r<,'ers.  Bosidcs,  a  certain  dread  nf  Spain  i<,  witli 
'  •■.  a  sort  of  superstition.  From  my  earliest  youth  1  have 
!'  id  Spanish  books,  and  a  heap  oi  i,dooniy  romances  and  tales 
I  r  adventures  in  this  country  have  given  me  a  serious  preju- 
ili  e  against  its  nuinners  and  customs. 

"'Well.  now.  since  my  arrival  in  Madrid,  I  have  already 
!h.  II.  not  indceil  the  hero,  hut  the  accomplice  of  a  dangerous 
ii;!rigue,  as  dark  and  mysterious  as  any  ronumce  hy  Lady 
I  Airs.  ]  Radclilfe.  1  am  apt  to  attend  to  my  presentiments, 
;i!:d  I  am  off  to-niorrow.  Murat  will  not  refuse  me  leave,  for, 
::ri!iks  to  (Uir  varied  services,  we  always  have  inlluential 
f::.iids.' 

■■  'Since  you  mean  to  cut  your  stick,  tell  us  what's  up,"  said 
r  :d(l  Kej)uhlican  colonel,  who  cared  not  a  rap  for  Imperial 
p  utility  and  choice  language. 

'  riie  surgeon-major  lookt'd  about  him  cautiously,  as  if  to 
ui:.^>-  sure  who  were  his  audience,  and  being  satisfied  that  no 
Sxiaiard  was  within  hearing,  he  said: 

■  "We  are  none  but  Fi-enclinien — then,  with  [)lea-iire.  ("ulo- 

llulot.      .\bout  six  day-  since.  I  was  (piii^ly  going  linme, 

a!    about    eleven    at    night,    after    leaving    (Jencral     Mont- 

(I'nut.  whose  hotel   is  but  a  few  yards   fnmi  mine.     We  had 

("!:■■  away  together  from  tlie  (^uart(>rmaster-(;enerars.  where 

'  :id  played  .ather  high  at  boiiillottr.   Suddenly,  at  the  eor- 

!' !  of  a  narrow  side-street,  two  strangers,  or  rather,  two  de- 

iii  iri-^,  rushed  upon  nie  and  thing  a  large  cloak  round  my  head 

afi'l  ririns.    1  y(dled  out.  as  you  may  suppose,  like  a  dog  that  in 

t!;r;i-hed,  but  the  cloth  smothereil  my  voice,  and  I  wa>  lifted 

iiii"  a  chaise  with  ilexterous  rapiditv.     When   mv  two  com- 

piininns  released  ine  from  the  cloak.   I   heard  these  dreadful 

■'V  .rd>  spoken  by  a  woman,  in  i>ad  French: 
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If  vnii  (TV  -111,  "V  if  \"ii  altcMipt  !o  i-cniir,  if  vou  iiiakti 

the  vrr>   ira.-l  rii -pi'H.ii-  ,!rii,ui!-iratinn.  thr  -nitleiiiaii  n])]),.. 

sitrtnxnu  wil!  -tall  NMii  wiihoul  !i.Mtal:un.     Su  vmu  liad  h.-tt.T 

kirp  .I'mri.-  \nw.  1   uill  n  ;i  N.ai  \sli>   y.)U  lia\c  Imvu  caiTHMl 

nir      If  vnii  will  lakr  tlir  tpaihi.'     i  yul  \<>UV  haiiil  out  in  t!:i: 

.Invciioii.  vnu  will  llii.l  ynur  .a-.,  nf  in,-t  lunimt.^  Iviii"  li.'Iw.n 

us;  wcM'iit  a  iiifSMMiuvr  for  tlu'iii  l(.  your  rnmu.-.  m  y.uir  nam.' 

V.m  will  iirrd  th.'iir     Wr  arr  takin-r  ynu  to  a  liniix'  tliat  yoi 

may  .av  the  lidiinr  of  a  la^ly  who  is  about  to  ^'iv,.  l.irth  to  i 

(•hii.l  that  >lir  wi-lir>  to  place  in  this  -iMitleinairs  kccpin-  with 

„ui  luT  hu-l.aiulV  ki.oul...iov.    Thouj:!!  luonsiour  rarely  U-ave 

lu-  wilV,  uith  wh.mi  he  1-  >lill  pas-ionately  in  love,  watehin; 

over  her  with  all  the  vi-ihuiee  of  Spanish  jealousy,  she  ha 

sueeee.led    in   eoluealin-   her  eoudition:   lie   In'lieves   luT  to  b 

ill.     Y,.n  niii>t  hrin-  the  .■hihl  into  the  world.     'I'lie  danger 

„f  tlii>  enierpri-e  .lo  iioi  cniierrn  us:  only,  you  must  ohey  Ui 

otlierwise  tlie  lo\er.  who  i-^  -ittin^--  opjM.site  to  you  in  this  cai 

ria,i:e.  and  who  ,|.m.<  not  iinder^aud  a  w.,rd  .if  Freneh.  will  ki 

vou  on  the  least  ra:-h  luoveiU'Mit. 

■     '•'••\iid  who  are  vour"   1   a-ked.  feelin.i:  for  th.'  speaker 
hand,  for  her  arm  waV  in>ide  ihe  Me.'Ve  of  a  soMier'-  uniforn 

I  am  mv  lady's  waitin.ii-woman.""  said  -^lie.  "and  read 

to  reward  you  with  my  own  person  if  you  show  yourself  galhii 
and  lielid'ul  in  our  necessities. 

(Jladly."  -aid  1.  -eeing  that  I  was  inovitahly  -tartcd  r 

a  periloiis  adventure. 

•••rmler  favor  of  the  darkness.  I  felt  whether  the  pcrsi 
and  fiLMire  of  the  ,L'irl  wrre  in  keepimr  with  the  idea  I  h: 
f,.rm.'d  (d'  her  from  her  tone  of  voice.  Tlio  <ro.)d  soul  had,  i 
doid.t.  made  up  her  mind  from  the  first  to  aeropt  all  tl 
.•hanee-  of  this  -tran.e:e  acl  of  kidnappin.ir.  for  she  kept  silen 
very  oMi-in-lv.  and  the  coach  had  not  been  more  than  h 
nuiiutos  on  The  wav  when  she  accei)ted  and  returned  a  ve 
satisfactorv  kiss.  The  lover.  who  sa^  opposite  to  mo,  took  i 
offence  at  an  occasional  ipiite  inv(duntary  kick:  as  ho  did  n 
understand  French.  I  eo-ulude  he  paid  no  heed  to  them. 
'•  "  -i  can  be  vour  unstress  on  one  condition  only,"  said  t 
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■„.)nian.  in  reply  to  the  ii()n>en>e  1  pmired  into  her  ear,  carried 
;r.\a\  liv  the  fervor  of  an  inijiroviMMl  pa-.-mn,  to  whieh  every- 
■;  i;i:;  was  iinpropitious. 

And  what  i>  it  r" 

■■'That  vol!  will  iic\rr  ati(aii].t  to  llnd  oiil    wlm-e  servant 
I  ,i!ii.     If  I  am  to  go  to  you,  it  must  he  at  night,  and  you  must 
r.   .  ive  nie  in  tln'  dark." 
'  "V  erv  good,"  said  I. 

■   W'r  had  got   as  far  as  this,  when  the  ( arriage  drew   up 
;:  .;.  r  a  garden  wall. 

^du   mu.-t   allow   me  to  handage  your  eyes."  said   the 

i;  ri.     '"Vou  can  lean  on  my  arm.  and  I  will  lead  you.  " 

■■■She  tied  a  haiidkerehuf  owr  m\   eye-,  fa-tfuiie.:  it   in  a 

•  .  ii  knot  at  the  i)aek  of  my  head.     I  heard  the  xuind  of  a  key 

ii.  •  u  (•autiou^lv  fitted  to  the  l(K-k  of  a  little  >ide  dour  by  the 

-:>•..  hless  lover  who  had  >at  opposite  to  me.      In  a   iiiuiuent 

;:,.  waiting-woman,  who.-e  >hape  was  >len<h'r.  and  who  walked 

\v!'i  an  elegant  jaunt iness" — iminhd.  as  they  call   it."    Mon- 

- .  ;;r  (iravier  explained  in  a  superior  tone,  '"a  word  whieh  de- 

-  ;■  ,ir-  the  swing  wiiieh  women  eoiitrive  to  give  a  certain  part 

:'   'icir  dress  that  shall  he  nameless.— ''riie  waiting-woman" — 

1!  i>  the  surgeon-major  who  is  speaking.""  the  narrator  went  on 

— ■■  ■led  me  along  the  gravel  walks  of  a  large  garden,  till  at 

,1  .    rtain  spot  she  stopped.      From   the   louder  sound  of  our 

f:"'t.teps.  1  concluded  that  we  were  close  to  the  hovise.   ".Now 

Mi^  ;iec!"  said  she  is  a  whisper,  ''and  mind  what  you  are  about. 

!)-,  not  overlook  one  of  my  signals:  I  cannot  speak  without  ter- 

r;       danger  for  both  of  us.  and  at  this  moment  your  life'  is  of 

■.\:.   lirst  importance."    Tlien  she  added:  "My  niistres-  is  in  a 

r-in  on  the  ground  thtor.    To  get  into  it  we  must  [tas-^  lhroui:h 

■  iiu>l)and"s  room  and  elo>e  to  his  hed.     Do  not  cough,  walk 

-i  (■iv.  and  follow  me  closely,  so  as  not  to  knock  ai:ainst  the 

Inr'ijture  <u-  tread  anvwhcre  hut  on  the  carpets  I  laid  down." 


Here  t 
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ver  gave  an  imp. 


inpatient  trrowl.  as  a  man  annovoi 
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-')  nun  h  delay. 

'  The  woni m  said  no  more.  I  heard  a  door  open.  I  felt  the 

rin  air  of  the  house,  and  we  stole  in  like  thieves.     Pres- 
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{•Ul\\     tlir    U'lrl"-    liu'lll     ll.lllil     Ivill'iMil     tlir    lin)il;ii:c.        1     fouiii! 

iii_v>flt'  III  a  I'lfiv  ami  >iia(iu!i-  n"iiii.  liaill\  !i;_liti>i|  liv  a  siiiukv 
lamp.  Tlic  uiinliiw  wa^  njun.  Inn  ihr  ji-almi-  liii-liaml  lunl 
liltcci  It  Willi  inai  liar-.  I  ua>  in  ihf  hutloin  of  a  .-ack,  as  it 
were. 

"■•Ml  the  ^M-i»iiiiil  a  uiiiiiaii  wa-  Iyiii;r  nii  a  mat;  Iht  lica,! 
was  (■ci\(iTil  with  a  mu-lin  \ril.  iml  I  cuiild  .-i c  hrr  cvi's 
tliriiii;:li  It  full  111'  ti'ar-  ,inil  lla-liiiiL;-  uilli  liir  KriL'lil  in'-s  nf 
st.ii's:  >lu'  lii'M  a  liaiiilkcfchiif  in  In!'  moutli.  Kitiim'  it  so  hani 
that  licr  tilth  uiiv  -,•[  m  it  :  I  iumi-  >a\v  limr  limh-.  Imt  iiii- 
Imily  was  writhiii;:  wiih  |iain  lik.'  a  har|i— I  riiii:  thfnwii  uii  thr 
lire.  'I'hc  ])oiir  crriitiiiv  Innl  mailf  a  -nrt  uf  -triil-  it(  hrr  Icl's 
hy  -I'ttiiiL'  lnT  frit  aL'a:ii-t  a  clir-t  <*(  drawiT-.  ami  with  hoth 
haiiils  she  hi'lil  on  to  the  har  nf  a  rliair.  Iht  aiaii-  niit^tn'tflied, 
with  every  vein  painfully  >wcIIim|.  Slie  miiilil  have  bct'ii  a 
criminal  unilci'LiiiiiiL'  turtiirr.  I'.ut  -lie  ilnl  iml  utter  a  erv ; 
there  was  iinl  a  soiiinl  lnil  the  iliill  eraekin.L' of  her  joint^i. 
There  we  j-tnei],  all  three  .-pee(lile>-  ami  mnl  ii>iile.-s.  'I'lie 
hushand  snored  with  reassurinL:  re^rnlarit v.  I  wanted  to 
Ktudy  the  waitin;r-W()mairs  fare.  Init  she  had  put  on  a  mask, 
wliieh  she  had  removed,  no  doiiht.  during'  our  drive,  and  I 
coidd  SCO  nothing'  but  a  pair  of  hlaek  eyes  and  a  [ileasinfjly 
rounded   (iirure. 

*' ''I'he  lover  threw  some  toweN  over  his  mistress*  lejjs  and 
folded  the  muslin  veil  double  o\(T  her  face.  As  soon  as  I  had 
examined  the  lady  with  care.  I  jieneived  from  rertain  symp- 

nis  wliieh  I  had  noted  oiu-e  lud'ore  on  a  verv  sad  OfY-asion 
in  my  lifi'.  that  the  infant  was  dead.  1  turned  to  the  maid  in 
order  to  tell  her  this.  Instaiuly  the  siispicious  stranL'cr  drew 
Ills  da-^rer:  but  I  had  time  ti;  e.xplain  tho  matter  to  the  woman, 
who  e.xjilained  in  a  word  or  two  to  him  in.  a  low  voice.  On 
hoarin,<:  my  opinion,  a  i|uiek,  sliirht  shudder  ran  throufrh  him 
from  head  to  foot  like  a  liirhtning  flash;  I  fancied  I  could  see 
him  turn  pale  under  his  black  velvet  mask. 

'■'Tile  uaitiiiii-woiiiaii  look  ad\iinta;:e  of  a  moment  when 
he  was  hendint:  in  de^pair  over  the  dyinp  woman,  who  had 
turned  blue,  to  point  to  some  glasses  of  lemonade  standing  on 
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table,  at  llw  .-aiiif  tiiiir  >lialxiim  iirr  li.-.nl  m^'alivrlv.    I  iiiidcr- 

•  «\  that  1  was  iirt  to  dniik  anvllim.Lr  in  ^piti'  "f  the  dreailful 

,ii>t  that  iiarclii'il  my  tlirnat.     'I'lir  Iomt  \va-  tliir-ty  ton;  he 

•...k    III  cmjily  }.'la>s.  iMiurcd  mit  .-otnc   t'rc-li   Iciiionadc,  and 

Hank  it  oir. 

••'At  tlii<i  mniiicnt  tlif  lady  had  a  vKilcnt  attack  «(  jtain, 
■Uncli  f-liowcd  me  thai  nuw  \va>  thr  tini''  t"  npcral. .  1  sum- 
moned all  m\  idiira;.'!'.  and  in  aliout  an  hour  had  succt'odi'*!  in 
livcnn^'  iiiT  of  the  child,  c  uttiii.i,'  it  up  to  extract  it.  The 
•-jMniard  no  lonjrer  thouulit  of  poiMinin;;  nu',  under-tandiiiK 
;hat  I  had  >aved  liie  mother's  life.  Lari:c  teais  fell  on  his 
^i.iak.  'I'lie  woman  uttered  no  sound,  hut  !-he  trenililed  like  a 
Minted  aiiinial.  and  \va>  bathed  in  sweat. 

•••.\\  one  horrilily  critical  moment  slu'  pointed  in  the  direc- 
tion of  htT  hu>hand's  room;  he  had  turned  in  his  sleep,  and 
-lie  alone  had  heard  the  ru-lle  (d'  the  sheets,  the  creaking'  of 
the  bed  or  of  the  curtain.  We  all  paused,  and  the  lover  and 
t!ie  waitini,'-woman.  tliroiij:h  the  eyeholes  of  their  niask<,  ;:ave 
r.i.  h  other  a  look  that  said.  "If  he  wakes,  shall  we  kill  liiui?" 

■■  "At  that  instant  I  ]iut  out  my  hand  to  take  the  f;lass  of 
Iniionadc  thi'  Spaniard  hail  drunk  part  (d".  He,  thinkinir  that 
!  was  about  to  take  one  of  the  full  -.dasses.  spran;.'  forward  like 
:;  rat,  and  laid  his  loni:  dai'irer  over  the  two  jioisoned  goblets, 
!■  aving  me  his  own.  and  siLriinj:  to  me  to  drink  wliat  was  left. 
>o  much  was  conveyed  by  this  (piick  action,  and  it  was  so  full 
.'■  iTood  feelinix,  that  I  for;Tave  him  his  atrocious  selu'ines  for 
Mllim:  me,  and  thus  buryin.L'  every  trace  of  tliis  event. 

'•'.\fter  two  hours  of  care  and  alarms,  the  maiil  and  I  put 
K'  r  mistress  to  bed.  'I'he  lover,  forcecl  into  so  perilous  an  ad- 
\eiiti're,  had,  to  jtrovide  means  in  ease  of  havinij^  to  ily,  a 
}.ai  ket  of  diamonds  stuck  to  paper:  these  he  put  into  my 
,-.,  kct  without  my  knowing  it  ;  and  1  may  add  parenthetieally, 
;iiai  as  1  was  ignorant  of  the  Spaniard's  magnificent  gift,  my 
-(■r\  int  stole  the  jewels  the  day  after,  and  went  otf  with  a 
lerleet  fortune. 

'••I  whisperetl  my  instructions  to  the  waiting-woman  as  to 
he  further  eare  of  her  patient,  and  wanted  to  be  gone.     The 
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iiiaiii  rcin;iinr(|  uiili  lirr  mi-iri'.--,  ulmli  Wii>  not  vitv  reassur- 
iii;;,  lull   I  u.i-  (III  iiiv  ;:n,iiil.     Tiir  Immt  mailr  ii  liuiiillc  of  tlu; 

iic.ul    inlaill    illhl    lllr   ii|.MM|--t,llllci|    rintlic-,   tvillL'    it    llj'   llgllllv, 

ami  liniiii;^  M  iiiniii'  hi,>  i  l'>;ik  ;  \if  |ia.--ril  In-  liaiul  over  iny 
(  \(  -  a-  if  111  Imi  III!'  Ic)  :-t'f  iml  liiii;^.  aii'l  >i;,'iu'cl  tu  mt'  to  takf 
iinid  nf  ihc  -kirl  (pf  lii>  ciiat.  lie  wiiit  lli-l  out  nl'  tlic  room, 
aiHJ  I  fnllnwril.  lint  wiiliiiiit  a  pa rt  1  iiL'  u'iaiicf  at  in\  ladv  nf  an 
liniir.  Sill-.  -I'l'iii,::'  tin'  S|ianiaril  liail  l'hHi'  mil,  ^llal^ll(•(l  oil'  licr 
iiia-k  anil  -linuci  iiif  an  f\i|iii.-itr  tacr. 

"•Winn  I  luuiiil  iiiVH-il'  111  ihi'  j:ariliii.  in  tin'  npin  air,  I 
roiit'i>>  ili;ii  I  liirai  hril  a-  it'  a  Inavy  loail  had  hci-ii  liflrii  from 
iiiv  liiia.-l.  1  I'lillounl  Miy  ;:uiili'  al  a  if>iH'iil'iil  ili>lanc(', 
wairliiiii:  In.-  iiM-l  iiioM'iiirnt  willi  krcii  attention.  Havin}; 
narlinl  the  little  doiii'.  Ih>  took  IIIV  liaiid  and  pre-M'd  a  seal 
to  my  lip>.  ;-et  ill  a  rinu  wliieli  I  had  -i-eii  linn  weariii;:  on  a 
Jin;:er  of  lii>  lefi  Iniml.  and  1  ;.'ave  hnn  to  iiniler>tand  that 
this  sij^nilieant  .-l^'ll  would  lieolie\ed.  In  llle  >treet  two  llorJ^C:* 
wiTe  waiting:;  we  eai  li  inounted  one.  My  Spaniard  took  ii\y 
bridle,  held  his  own  intween  his  teeth,  for  hi-  ri.Ldil  haml  holil 
tliL"  hloodstaiiied  hiiiidle,  and  wc  went  oil'  at   liL'htnin;,'  spocd. 

"  'I  coiihi  not  ,-ee  the  slllalle^t  object  by  which  to  retract'  the 
road  we  came  by.  At  dawn  I  found  myself  elnse  by  my  own 
door,  and  the  Spaniard  lied  towards  the  Atoeha  <:ate.' 

"'And  \oii  saw  nothiiii:  which  eoiild  lead  you  to  suspect 
who  the  woman  was  whom  you  had  attended!'*  the  Colonel 
asked  of  the  surgeon. 

"•One  thinji  only.'  he  replied.  •When  I  turned  the  un- 
known ladv  over,  I  happe'icd  to  remark  a  mole  on  her  arm, 
aboui  half-wav  down,  as  liyj;  as  ii  lentil,  and  vsurmunded  with 
iirown  liairs." — .\t  this  in-tant  the  rash  speaker  turned  pale. 
.Ml  oi;r  eves,  that  had  been  ti.\ed  on  his,  followed  his  <rIanoe, 
and  we  .-aw  a  Spaniard,  whose  jrlittering  eyes  shone  through  a 
clump  of  i.iMiiL'e-trees.  dn  finding  himself  the  object  of  our 
attention,  llie  man  vanished  with  the  swiftness  of  a  sylph.  .A 
yoniig  captain  rushed  in  pursuit. 

"•P.v  Heaven!"  cried  the  surgeon,  'that  basilisk  stare  has 
cliille  1  me  through,  my  friends.     I  can  hear  bells  ringing  in 

,, „      I         I     ...I.„    1 ,f    .■,,..   .    ,....■     ,..;ll     1,.,„,.    .„.^    Uor-r,  I' 
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'•  "Wliat  a  fiMil  \  .  arc  I"  fxchiiiiird  ('..luiicl  IIiihiI.  'FaliDn 
i-  nil  ilir  track  111'  tiic  Spaniart,!  uhu  was  li-tciiiiiL',  ami  I'  will 
".ill  liiiii  to  iiccoiint." 

'■'Well,'  cried  nUf  aiiil  anciilicr,  .-cciiii,'  the  cajilaiii  niurii 
.|!iitc  out  of  lu'calii. 

" 'Tlic  (Icsil's  ill  ii,'  sail!  Falcon;  "llic  man  went  t'ir"'i_'h 
.1  wall.  I  liclicvc!  An  I  ilo  lint  .-upposc  thai  lu'  i-  a  wi/.".l.  [ 
laiicy  lie  inii>t  hcloiij,'  to  the  lioii>c  I  lie  know,-  c\ir\  <  .incr 
.i!iil  tuniiii;:,  and  ca.-ilv  c-capcil.' 

"'!  am  done  for,*  said  tlic  .-tir^rcon.  in  a  ^dooin\    \oicc. 

"'('oinc,  conic,  ki'c])  (aim,  l?c_u'a,'  saiil  1  (In.-  name  was 
r^'i-'u),  'wc  will  sit  on  watch  with  you  till  you  leave  \\\'  vwU 
;.'it  leave  you  this  cveiiin^r." 

"In  point  (i{  l'a(  t,  three  youii;:  olliecrs  who  liad  heeii  losing,' 
ii  jilay  Went  home  with  the  sur<,'con  to  his  lod^'in^-,  and  one 
-1'  us  olTered  to  stay  with  him. 

"Within  two  days  IJetra  had  obtained  his  recall  to  France: 
iM-  made  nrraiifrcments  to  travel  with  a  lady  to  wlioni  Miitat 
h.id  iriven  a  stroiiff  escort,  and  had  just  Jini-lu'd  dinner  with  a 
rarty  of  friends,  when  his  sirvant  came  to  >ay  that  a  youn:^' 
Im'Iv  wished  to  sjieak  to  him.  The  surLTcon  and  the  three  olli- 
ciTs  wont  down  suspecting'  mi.-ehicf.     The  .-tranter  could  only 

Miv,  'Be  on  your  jjuard '  when  she  dropped  down  dead,    it 

vva<  the  waitinir-woman.  who,  finding''  she  had  been  poi- 
-eued,  iiad  hoped  to  arrive  in  time  to  warn  her  lover. 

■'•|)evil  take  it  I'  cried  Captain  Falcon,  'that  i-  what  I  (all 
I'.vcl  No  woman  on  earth  hut  a  Spaniard  can  run  about  with 
n  do-c  of  poison  in  her  inside  I' 

"B(''fra  remained  striinLr(dy  jiensive,  To  drown  the  dark 
i  rt  -entiments  that  haiinteil  liini.  he  sat  down  to  talile  a::ain, 
■'!  with  his  companions  drank  immoderately.  The  whoh? 
,  iiiv  wen*^  early  to  bed,  half  drunk. 

■In  the  rnitldle  of  tlie  ni^dit  the  hapless  iJi'^'a  was  aroused 

v  the  sharp  rattle  of  the  curtain  rin.^s  pulled  violently  alontr 

!'ie  rods.      He  sat  up  in  bed,  in  the  mechanical  trepid.itioii 

"hi'h  we  all  feel  on  wakine  with  such  a  start.     He  -^aw  -tind- 

iMg  before  him  a  Spaniard  wrapped  in  a  cloak,  who  fi.ved  on 
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him  the  same  burning  gaze  that  he  had  i^cen  tiirou^^h  tlie 
bushes. 

"Bega  shouted  out,  'Help,  help,  come  at  <;nco,  friends  I' 
But  the  Spaniard  answered  his  crv  of  distress  with  a  bitter 
laugh. — 'Opium  grows  for  all  I"  said  he. 

"Having  thus  i)r(Uioun(vd  sentence  as  it  were,  the  stranger 
pointed  to  the  three  other  men  sleeping  soundly,  took  from 
under  his  cloak  the  arm  of  a  woman,  freshly  amputated,  anil 
held  it  out  to  Bega,  jminting  to  a  mole  like  that  be  had  so 
ra.-'lijy  described.  'Is  it  the  same!'"  he  asked.  By  the  light 
of  the  lantern  the  man  had  set  on  the  bed,  Bega  recognized 
the  arm.  and  his  speechless  amazement  was  answer  enough. 

'"Williont  waiting  f(ir  furtlu'r  information,  the  lady's  hus- 
band stablx'd  him  to  the  heart.'' 

"You  must  tell  tliat  to  the  marines!"  said  Lousteau.  "It 
needs  their  rolmst  I'aitii  to  swallow  it !  Can  you  tell  me  which 
told  the  tale,  the  dead  man  or  tiie  Spaniard?" 

"Monsieur,"  replied  the  ]{eceiver-General,  ''I  nursed  poor 
Bega,  who  died  five  days  after  in  dreadful  suiTering. — That  is 
not  the  end. 

"At  the  time  of  the  expedition  sent  out  to  restore  Ferdinand 
VII.  I  was  a])pointed  to  a  place  in  Spain  :  but.  happilv  for  me, 
I  had  got  no  further  than  Tours  when  I  was  promised  the 
post  of  Ueceiver  here  at  Saiicerre.  On  the  eve  of  .netting  out 
I  was  at  a  liall  at  Madame  de  Listomcre's.  where  we  were  to 
meet  s"veral  Spaniards  of  higli  rank.  On  rising  from  the 
card  talde.  I  saw  a  Spanish  grandee,  an  nfrancfmdo  in  exile, 
who  bad  been  aliout  a  fortnight  in  Touraine.  He  bad  arrived 
very  late  at  this  ball — his  first  appearance  in  society — accom- 
panied liv  bis  wif;'.  whose  right  arm  was  perfectly  motionless. 
Everybody  made  way  in  sib'tice  for  this  couple,  whom  we  all 
watched  wiih  somo  excitement.  Imagine  a  picture  by  Murillo 
come  to  lit'r.  Under  black  and  hollow  brows  the  man's  eyes 
were  like  a  fixed  blaze ;  his  face  looked  dried  up,  his  bald  skull 
was  red.  and  his  frame  was  a  terror  to  Ixdiold,  tie  was  so  ema- 
ciated. His  wife — no.  you  cjinnot  imaarine  her.  Her  figure 
had  the  supple  swing  for  which  the  Spaniards  created  the 
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word  mcnrhoj  thougli  pale,  she  was  s^till  beautiful;  hor  com- 
i/lexion  was  (laz/,liiigly  I'air— a  rare  thing  in  a  Spaniard;  and 
her  gaze,  full  of  the  Spanish  sun,  lell  oa  you  like  a  stream 
■)f  melted  lead. 

"  'Madame,'  said  I  lo  her,  towards  the  end  of  the  evening, 
"wliat  occurrenee  led  to  the  loss  of  your  arm  y 

"  '1  lost  it  in  the  war  of  independenee,'  said  she." 

"Spain  is  a  strange  country, "  said  Madame  de  la  Baudraye. 
"It  still  shows  traces  of  Arab  manners." 

"Oh  I"  said  tlio  journalist,  lau^diing,  -the  mania  for  cutting 
of}'  arms  is  an  old  one  there.  It  turns  up  again  every  now  and 
ii;en  like  some  of  our  newspaper  hoaxes,  for  the  subjeet  has 
L'lven    plots   for    plavs   on    the    Spanish   stage    so   early    as 

i,-,r(, " 

"Then  do  you  think  me  capable  of  inventing  such  a  story?" 
.slid  Monsieur  Gravier,  nettled  by  Lousteau's  impertinent 
t.)ne. 

"Quite  incapable  of  such  a  thing,"  said  the  journalist  with 
j:rave  irony. 

"Pooh  I"  said  Bianchon,  "the  inventions  of  romances  and 
play-writers  are  quite  as  often  transferred  from  their  books 
and  pieces  into  real  life,  as  the  events  of  real  life  are  made  use 
of  on  the  stage  or  adapted  to  a  tale.  I  have  .seen  the  comedy 
of  Tarhife  played  out — with  the  exception  of  the  close;  Or- 
P Ill's  eyes  could  not  be  opened  to  the  truth." 

"And  the  tragi-comedy  of  Adolphe  by  Benjamin  Constant 
;   constantly  enacted,"  cried  Lousteau. 

■'And  do  you  suppose,"  asked  ifadame  de  la  Baudraye, 
"ihat  such  adventures  as  Monsieur  Gravier  has  related  could 
(ver  occur  now,  and  in  France?" 

"Dear  me  I"  cried  Clagny,  "of  the  ten  or  twelve  startling 
rrimes  that  are  annually  committed  in  France,  quite  lialf 
;irc  tni.xed  up  with  circumstances  at  least  as  extraordinary  as 
these,  and  often  outdoing  them  in  romantic  details.  Indeed, 
'-  nnt  this  proved  by  the  reports  in  the  Gazrtfr  dcs  Trihunaux 
— the  Police  news — in  my  opinion,  one  of  tlio  worst  abuses 
if  the  Press?  This  newspaper,  which  was  started  only  in  IS'^ti 
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or  ■■,>;,  was  not  in  I'.xistrnce  when  I  lH\::iiii  my  profc.-sionul 
(•arocr,  am!  tlic  facts  of  the  crime  I  am  almut  to  speak  of  wen; 
not  known  beyond  the  limits  of  the  department  where  it  was 
eommilted. 

•in  the  <iuarter  of  Saint-Pierrc-dcs-Corps  at  Tours  a  woman 
whose  husljand  had  disappeared  at  ihe  time  wiien  the  army 
of  tlie  Loire  was  disbanded,  and  who  had  mourned  hira 
deeplv,  was  conspicuous  for  her  excess  of  devotion.  When  the 
mi,-siou  priests  went  through  all  the  provinces  to  restore  the 
crosses  that  had  been  destroyed  and  to  elTacc  tlie  traces  of  revo- 
lutionary impiety,  this  widow  was  one  of  their  most  zealous 
proselytes,  she  carried  a  cross  and  nailed  to  it  a  silver  heart 
pierced  by  an  arrow  ;  and,  for  a  long  time  after  she  went  every 
evening  to  pray  at  the  foot  of  the  cross  which  was  erected 
hehind  the  Cathedral  apse. 

'•At  last,  overwlieimed  l)y  remorse,  she  confessed  to  a  hor- 
rible crime.  She  had  killed  her  husband,  as  Fualdes  was 
murdered,  by  bleeding  him;  she  had  salted  the  body  and 
packed  it  in  j)ieees  into  old  casks,  exactly  as  if  it  had  been 
pork ;  and  for  a  long  time  she  had  taken  a  piece  every  niorn- 
insr  iind  thrown  it  into  the  I^oire.  Her  confessor  consulted 
his  su])eriors,  and  told  her  that  it  would  he  his  duty  to  inform 
the  public  prosecutor.  The  woman  awaited  the  action  of  the 
Law.  The  public  prosecutor  and  the  examining  judge,  on 
examining  the  cellar,  found  the  husband's  head  still  in  pickle 
in  one  of  the  casks. — 'Wretched  woman,'  said  the  judge  to 
the  accused,  'since  you  were  so  barbarous  as  to  throw  your 
husband's  body  piecemeal  into  the  river,  why  did  you  not  get 
rid  of  the  head  ?    Then  there  would  have  been  no  proof.' 

"  'I  often  tried,  monsieur."  said  she,  'but  it  was  too  heavy,'" 

"Well,  and  what  became  of  the  woman?"'  asked  the  two 
I'ari.-ians. 

'•She  was  sentenced  and  executed  at  Tours,"  replied  the 
lawver:  "but  her  repentance  and  piety  had  attracted  interest 
in  spite  of  her  monstrnus  crime.'' 

"And  do  vou  suppo-e."  said  Bianchon.  "that  we  know  all 
the  tragedies  that  are  jilayed  out  behind  the  curtain  of  private 
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iifi'  that  the  public  never  lifts? — It  seems  to  nie  that  human 
justice  is  ill  adapted  to  judge  of  crimes  as  between  lur-banJ 
:ind  wife.  It  has  every  right  to  intervene  as  the  police ;  but  in 
( ijuity  it  knows  nothing  of  the  heart  of  the  matter." 

"The  victim  has  in  many  cases  been  for  so  long  the  tor- 
mentor," said  Madame  de  la  Baudrayo  guileles.sly,  "tiuit  tli.' 
(fime  would  sometimes  seem  almost  excusable  if  tlie  .ic,  Uf-cil 
rouid  tell  all." 

This  reply,  led  up  to  by  Bianchon  and  by  the  story  wliich 
Clagny  had  told,  left  the  two  Parisians  excessively  pu^czled  as 
to  Dinah's  position. 

M  bedtime  council  was  held,  one  of  those  discussions  which 
take  place  in  the  passages  of  old  countrv-lmi  -es  where  the 
liachelors  linger,  candle  in  hand,  for  mysterious  conver.sa- 
n.ms. 

Monsieur  Gravier  was  now  informed  of  the  object  in  view 
.hiring  this  entertaining  evening  which  had  brought  Madame 
lie  la  Baudrave's  innocence  to  light. 

"But,  after  all."  sai..  Tjousteau,  "our  hostess'  serenity  may 
indicate  deep  depravity  instead  of  the  most  child-like  inno- 
irnce.  The  Public  Prosecutor  looks  to  me  euite  capable  of 
suggesting  that  little  La  Baudrave  should  be  put  in. 
pickle " 

"He  is  not  to  return  till  to-morrow;  wdio  knows  what  may 
happen  in  the  course  of  the  night?"  said  Gatien. 

"We  will  know !"  cried  Monsieur  Gravier. 

In  the  life  of  a  country  house  a  number  of  practical  jokes 
;;re  considered  admissible,  some  of  them  odiously  treacherous. 
Monsieur  Gravier,  who  had  seen  so  much  of  the  world,  pro- 
pi'sed  setting  seals  on  the  doors  of  Madame  de  la  Baudrave 
and  of  the  Public  Prosecutor.  The  ducks  that  denounced  the 
pnet  Ibvcus  are  as  nothing  in  comparison  with  the  single  hair 
that  these  country  spies  fasten  across  the  opening  of  a  door  by 
means  of  two  little  flattened  pills  of  wax.  fixed  so  high  up.  or 
so  low  down,  that  the  trick  is  never  suspected.  If  the  gallant 
comes  out  of  his  own  door  and  opens  the  other,  the  broken 
liair  tells  the  tale. 
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When  fvervbody  was  hupposetl  to  be  i\Aw[),  thr  doftor,  the 
journalist,  tlie  receiver  of  taxes,  and  (Jalien  eanie  barefoot, 
like  robbers,  and  silenll;.  f  istened  up  the  two  doors,  agreeing 
to  eoiiu'  again  at  five  in  the  morning  to  examine  the  state  of 
the  fastenings.  Imagine  their  astonisbmcni  and  'Catien's 
delight  when  all  four,  candle  in  hand,  and  with  hardly  any 
clothes  on,  came  to  lo(jk  at  the  hairs,  and  found  them  in  per- 
fect preservation  on  both  doors. 

"Ls  it  the  same  wax?"'  asked  Monsieur  Gravier. 
"Arc  they  the  same  hairs?"  asked  Lousteau. 
"Yes,"  replied  Gatien. 

"This  ([uite  alters  the  matter !"  cried  Lousteau.    " 
icn  beating  the  bush  for  a  will-o'-the  wisp." 
Monsieur  Gravier  and  Gatien  exchanged  questioning  glances 
which  were  meant  to  convey,  "Is  there  not  something  ofTeiisive 
to  us  in  that  speech ?    Ought  we  to  laugh  or  to  be  angry?" 

"If  Dinah  is  virtuous,"  said  the  journalist  in  ;  whisper  to 
Bianehon,  "she  is  worth  an  effort  on  my  part  to  pluck  the 
fruit  of  her  first  love." 

The  idea  of  carrying  by  storm  a  fortress  that  had  for  nine 
years  stood  out  against  the  besiegers  of  Sancerre  smiled  on 
Lousteau. 

With  this  notion  in  his  head,  he  was  the  first  to  go  down 
and  into  the  garden,  hoping  to  meet  his  hostess.  And  this 
chance  fell  out  all  the  more  easily  because  :\Ia(lame  de  la  Bau- 
draye  on  her  part  wished  to  converse  with  her  critic.  Half  such 
chances  are  planned. 

"You  were  out  shooting  yotcrday,  monsieur,"  said  Madame 
de  la  Baudrave.  "This  morning  I  am  rather  puzzled  as  to 
how  to  find  you  any  new  amusement;  unless  you  would  like 
to  come  to  La  Baudraye.  where  you  may  study  more  of  our 
provincial  life  than  you  can  see  here,  for  you  have  made  but 
one  moutliful  of  my" absurdities.  However,  the  saying  about 
the  handsomest  girl  in  the  world  is  not  less  true  of  the  poor 
provincial  woman !" 

"That  little  simplet-m  Gatien  has,  T  suppose,  repeated  to 
YOU  a  speech  I  made  simply  to  make  him  confess  that  he 
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;;ilorcd  you,'"  sjaid  fitienno.  '•Your  siK'iuc.  duriiifr  dinner 
lilt'  day  before  yesterday  and  tliroufihoul  the  ('veiiin<;,  was 
iiiough  to  betray  one  of  those  indiscretions  which  we  never 
Kimmit  in  Paris. — Wliat  can  I  say?  I  do  not  Hatter  myself 
thiit  you  will  understand  me.  In  fact,  1  laid  a  plot  for  the 
ii'llinp  of  all  those  stories  yesterday  solely  to  sec  whether  I 
( iiuld  rouse  you  and  Monsieur  de  Clajrny  to  a  panjj;  of  remorse. 

Oh  I  be  quite  easy;  your  innocence  is  fully  proved. 

"If  you  had  the  slightest  fancy  for  that  estiniahle  magis- 
trate, you  would  have  lost  all  your  value  in  my  eyes. — I  love 
|H  rfeetion. 

"You  do  not,  you  cannot  love  tliat  cold,  dried-np,  taciturn 
little  usurer  on  wine  casks  and  land,  who  would  leave  any 
man  in  the  lurch  for  twenty-five  centimes  on  a  renewal.  Oh.  I 
!i;ive  fully  recognized  Mon.-ieur  de  la  Baudraye's  similarity 
lo  a  Parisian  bill-di.scountcr ;  their  nature  is  identical. — At 
( ight-and-twenty.  handsome,  well  conducted,  and  childless — I 
;i-sure  you,  madanie,  I  never  saw  the  problem  of  virtue  more 
:;iiinirably  expres.<ed. — The  author  of  Paquita  la  Scvillaiie 
nmst  have  dreamed  many  dreams! 

'"I  can  speak  of  such  things  without  the  hypocritical  gloss 
li  nt  them  by  young  men.  for  I  am  r)l(l  before  my  time.  I  have 
r.M  illusions  left.  Can  a  man  have  any  illusions  in  the  trade 
i  follow?" 

By  opening  the  game  in  this  tone,  Loustean  cut  out  all  ex- 
cursions in  the  Paj/s  dc  Teiulrr.  where  genuine  passion  beats 
the  bush  so  long  :  he  went  straight  to  the  point  and  placed  him- 
-If  in  a  position  to  force  the  offer  of  what  wom.^n  often  make 
:!  man  pray  for,  for  years;  witness  the  hapless  Public  Prose- 
(  utor,  to  whom  the  greatest  favor  had  consisti'd  in  clasping 
I'iiiah's  hand  to  his  heart  more  tenderly  than  usual  as  they 
M, I  Iked,  happy  man  ! 

\nd  Madame  de  la  Baudraye.  to  be  true  to  her  reputation 

lis  a  Superior  Woman,  tried  to  console  the  Manfred  of  the 

I're-s  by  prophesying  such  a  future  of  love  as  he  had  not  had 

m  his  mind. 

"You  have  sought  pleasure,"  said  she,  ''but  you  have  never 
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lovL'd.  Boiicvc  me,  true  love  often  eoiiie.s  late  in  life.  Uemem- 
iier  Monsieur  <!e  (Jentz.  who  fell  in  love  in  his  old  aji;e  with 
Fanny  j'^ll-ler,  iind  li'ft  the  Kevohitioii  of  July  to  take  Us 
course  while  he  attended  the  daneer't?  rehearsals." 

"it  .H'eins  to  me  unlikely,"  replied  Lousteau.  "I  can  still 
helieve  in  love,  hut  1  have  ceased  to  believe  in  woman.  There 
are  in  me.  1  suppose,  certain  defects  which  hinder  me  from 
hein;.'  loved,  for  I  have  often  been  thrown  over.  Perhaps  I 
have  too  stron<j  a  feeling  for  the  ideal — like  all  men  who  have 
looked  too  closely  into  reality "' 

Madame  dc  la  Haudraye  at  last  heard  the  mind  of  a  man 
who.  tlunji  into  the  wittiest  Parisian  circles,  represented  to 
her  its  most  darin<r  axioms,  its  almost  artless  depravity,  its 
advanced  convictions;  who,  if  he  were  not  really  superior, 
acted  superiority  extremely  well,  fitienne,  performing  )efore 
Dinah,  had  all  the  success  of  a  first  nijrht.  Paquita  of  San- 
cerre  scented  the  storms,  the  atmosphere  of  Paris.  She  spent 
one  of  the  Tiiost  ilcliixhtful  days  of  her  life  with  Lousteau  and 
Bianchon,  who  told  her  stran^'c  tales  aiiout  the  ^'rear  men  of 
the  day,  the  anecdotis  which  will  some  day  form  the  Ana  of 
our  century:  sayinirs  and  doiims  that  were  the  common  talk 
of  Paris,  hut  quite  new  to  her. 

Of  course.  Tvousteau  spoke  very  ill  of  the  great  female  ce- 
lebrity of  !>'  Berry,  with  the  obvious  intention  of  flatterinij 
Madame  de  la  Baudraye  and  leadin;:  her  into  literary  con- 
fidences, by  suf:<restinjr  that  she  could  rival  so  great  a  writer. 
This  praise  intoxicated  Madame  dc  la  Baudraye;  and  Mon- 
sieur de  Clagny.  Monsieur  (Jravier.  and  (jJatien.  all  thought 
her  warmer  in  her  manner  to  fitienne  than  sle  had  been  on 
the  pn\i<Mis  day.  DinalTs  three  idtnrhra  greatly  regretted 
having  all  gone  to  Sancerre  to  blow  the  trumpet  in  honor  of 
the  eveninir  at  Anzy ;  notliinLT.  to  liear  them,  had  ever  been 
so  brilliant  T!u>  Hours  had  fhnl  on  feet  so  light  that  none 
had  markeil  their  pace  Tr.e  two  Parisians  they  spoke  of  as 
perfect  prodigies. 

These  exaggerated  ri'port«  loudly  proclaimed  on  the  Mall 
brought  sixteen  jjcrson-  to  Anzy  ilia^  evi>niiig,  some  in  family 
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■lachos,  sonic  in  wagonettes,  and  a  few  liiiclielors  on  hired 
-uldle  horses.  By  aljoiit  seven  oVdoctc  this  provincial  com- 
;i,niy  had  rnadf  a  iiinrc  or  less  -nurt'ul  entry  into  the  huge 

\iizv  drawing-room,  whicii  Dinah,  warned  of  tlie  invasion, 
'id  ligiiti'd  nil.  giving  it  all  the  lustre  ii  wa.-  capable  of  by 
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fiikmg  tlie  hollai.d  covers  off  the  handsome  furniture,  for 
-lie  regarded  this  a.-semldy  a,-  one  of  her  great  triumphs. 
LiUK-^teau,  Hianch(?ii.  and  Dinali  exchanged  meaning  looks 
.L-  tiiey  studied  the  attitudes  and  listened  to  tiie  speeches  of 
ilicse  visitors,  attracted  i)y  curiosity. 

What  invalided  ribbons,  what  ancestral  lace.«,  what  ancient 
llouers,  more  imaginative  than  imitative,  were  boldly  dis- 
ilayed  on  some  perennial  caps!  The  rresiddile  Boirouge, 
i'.ianchon's  cousin,  exchanged  a  few  words  with  the  doctor, 
iioni  wlu)in  she  extracted  some  "advice  gratis"  by  expatiating 
liu  certain  pains  in  the  clu.-t,  which  i-lie  declared  were  nervous, 
liut  which  he  ascribed  to  ihronic  indigestion. 

"Simply  drink  a  cup  of  tea  every  day  an  hour  after  dinner, 
;i>  the  Englii-h  do,  and  you  will  get  over  it,  for  what  you 
>ulfer  from  is  an  Plnglish  malady,''  Bianchon  replied  very 
;:!avely. 

"He  is  certainly  a  great  physician,"  said  the  Presidente, 
loming  back  to  Madame  de  C'lagny,  Madame  Popinot- 
Cliandier,  and  Madame  (iorju,  the  Mayor's  wife. 

"They  say,"'  replied  Madame  de  Clagny  behind  her  fan, 
"ihat  Dinah  sent  for  him,  not  so  much  with  a  view  to  the 
elections  as  to  ascertain  why  she  has  no  children." 

In  the  first  excitement  of  this  success.  Loufteau  introduced 
the  great  doctor  as  the  only  possible  candidate  at  the  ensuing 
(lections.  But  Bianchon,  to  tlie  great  satisfaction  of  the 
new  Sous-prefet,  remarked  that  it  seemed  to  him  almost  im- 
I'lKsible  to  give  up  science  in  favor  of  politics. 

"Only  a  physician  without  a  practice,"  said  he,  "could  care 
to  i.Q  returned  as  a  deputy.  Nominate  statesmeii.  thinkers. 
Mien  whose  knowledge  is  universal,  and  who  are  capable  of 
iilacinir  themselves  on  the  hitrh  level  which  a  legislator  should 
•ccujiv.  That  is  what  is  lacking  in  our  Chambers,  and  what 
our  country  nucdci."' 
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Two  or  threo  \ouii^'  ladies,  some  of  the  younger  men, 
and  the  eUler  wonien  stared  at   Lousteau  as   if  he  were  u 

inountehank. 

"Monsieur  (iation  Boi rouge  declares  that  Monsieur  Lous- 
teau makes  tuentv  thousand  franes  a  year  hy  his  writings," 
observed  the  Mayor's  wife  to  Madame  de  C'lagny.     "Can  yon 

believe  it?" 

"Is   it   possible?     Why,   a   Public    Prosecutor  gets  but  a 

thousand  crowns  1"  ,,     ^    ■^r 

"Monsieur  (iatien,"  said  Madame  Chandler,  get  xMon- 
sieur  Lousteau  to  talk  a  little  louder.     1  have  not  heard  hini 

yet." 

"What  pretty  boots  he  wears,"  said  Mademoiselle  Chandiei 

to  her  l)rother,'  "and  how  they  shine  !"' 
"Yes — patent  leather." 
"Why  haven't  you  the  same?" 

Lousteau  began  to  feel  that  he  was  too  much  on  show 
and  saw  in  the  manners  of  the  good  townsfolk  indication 
of  the  desires  that  had  brought  them  there. 
"What  trick  can  I  play  them  ?"  thought  he. 
At  this  moment  the  footman,  so  calleil— a  farm-servan 
put  into  livery— brought  in  the  letters  and  papers,  and  amon 
them  a  packet  of  proof,  which  the  journalist  left  fa 
Biaiiehon :  for  Madame  de  la  Buudraye,  on  seeing  the  parcel 
of  which  the  form  and  string  were  obviously  from  the  printer 
exclaimed: 

"AVhat,  does  literature  pursue  you  even  here?" 
"Not  literature,"  replied  he,  "but  a  review  in  which  I  ai 
now  finishing  a  story  to  come  out  ten  days  hence.  I  ha\ 
reached  the  stage  of  To  he  conrludrd  in  our  next,'  so  I  ws 
obliged  to  give  my  address  to  the  printer.  Oh,  we  eat  ver 
hard-earned  bread  at  the  hands  of  these  speculators  in  blac 
and  white!  i  will  -ive  you  a  description  of  these  editors  c 
magazines." 

"When  will  the  conversation  begin?'  Madame  de  tlagr 
asked  of  Dinah,  as  one  might  ask,  "When  do  the  fireworl 
go  off?" 
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"I  ftmcii'il  wi"  sliould  hear  yoiiu'  aimibiiig  stories,"  said 
Maciaiue   PoiiiiiDt  to  litr  c()U>-iii,  the   Presidente   lioirouge. 

At  tills  JU(iiiK'!it,  when  the  good  folks  of  SaiU'orre  were 
l,Lginniug  to  iiiuriiiur  like  an  iiapatient  pit,  Lousteau  ob- 
M  ivc'd  that  niaiH/hoii  \\a.-  l(i>l  in  a  nii'ditation  iiispirod  by 
I  he  wrapjRT  round  the  proofs. 

"What  i?  it?"  asked  fitienne. 

■"Why,  here  is  the  most  fascinating  romance  possible  on 
>"iiie  spoiled  proof  used  to  wrap  yours  in.  Here,  read  it. 
(Ihnnpia,  or  lioiiian  Ucvcufje." 

"Let  us  see,"  said  ]..ousteau,  taking  the  sheet  the  doctor 
held  out  to  him,  and  he  read  aloud  as  follows: — 
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cavern.  Rinaldo.  indignant  at  liis 
companions'  cowardice,  for  tliey  had 
no  courage  but  in  the  open  field, and 
dared  not  venture  into  Rome,  looked 
at  them  with  .seoin. 

"Then  I  go  alone?"  said  he.  He 
seemed  to  rellectj  and  then  he  went 
on:  "Y'ou  are  poor  wretchoH.  I  shall 
proceed  alone,  and  have  the  rich 
booty  to  myself. — Vou  hear  me! 
Farewell." 

'"My  Captain,"  said  Laraberti,  "if 
you  should  be  captured  without 
having  succeeded?" 

"God  protects  me!"  said  Rinaldo, 
pointing  to  the  sky. 

With  these  wordn  he  went  out, 
and  on  his  way  he  met  the  steward 


"That  is  the  end  of  the  page,"  said  Loupteau,  to  whom 
every  one  had  listened  devoutly. 

"lie  is  reading  his  work  to  us,"  said  Gatien  to  Madame 
Popinot-Chandier's  son. 
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"From  tlu-  first  word,  huliivs"  Paid  thi'  journalist,  jump- 
ing at  an  opportunity  of  invs-tifying  llic  natives,  ''it  ia 
t'Vidrnt  til. II  ilir  lui-aiiils  arc  in  a  cavf.  But  how  carek'ss 
ronianiir-  ut'  tlia!  dale  were  as  to  (K'taili  wiiiili  are  nowa- 
days so  eli.-i'iy.  .-o  claoiiralcly  ,-tudicil  under  the  name  of 
'local  colnr."  ir  the  rnl)lKT>  were  in  a  eavern,  instead  of 
pointing  to  the  -ky  he  oi;  hi  to  liave  pointed  to  the  vault 
above  linn. — In  .-pile  of  this  inaeeuraiy,  Uinaldo  strikes 
nie  as  a  man  of  >pirlt,  and  his  ap])eal  t'>  (lod  is  quite 
Italian.  There  nii;.-!  lave  l)een  a  toueli  of  hual  color  in 
this  roniaiiee.  Why,  \\hat  willi  lirigands,  and  a  eavern,  and 
one  Lamherti  who  (uuld  fdre.-ee  future  pe)ssibilities — there 
is  a  whole  nielodraiii,i  in  lliat  page.  Add  to  these  elements 
a  little  intrigue,  a  peasant  maiden  with  her  hair  dressed 
high,  simrt  skirts,  and  a  hundred  or  so  of  bad  couplets. — 
Oh!  the  piihlie  W(,uld  crowd  to  see  it  I  And  then  Piimildo 
—how  well  tlie  name  suits  l.afoiil!  P.y  giving  him  black 
vvhiskcrs,  tiglilly-iitting  trousers,  a  cloak,  a  moustache,  a 
pistol,  and  a  peaked  hat — if  th"  manager  of  the  Vaudcvillo 
Theatre  were  Imt  hold  enough  ti  pay  for  a  few  newspaper 
articles,  that  would  secure  fifty  i)erformaiu  es,  and  tix 
thousand  francs  for  the  author's  rights,  if  only  1  were  to 
cry  it  up  in  my  i  ohimns. 
'"To  proceed : — 

OB    ROMAN    REVENGE  219 

The  Duchess  of  Bnuriano  fe  iid 
herghivc.  .\iiol phe.  who  IkuI  brought 
her  back  to  tlie  oninge  yrove,  might 
certainly  have  supposed  that  there 
was  some  purpose  in  her  foigetful- 
ness.  for  at  this  moment  the  arbor 
was  desiTted.  The  soiiiul  of  the  fes- 
tivities wa^  rtudihl"  in  thi'  distance. 
The  puppet  .show  tlial  had  been 
promised  had  attracted  all  the 
guests  t.i  the  ballroom.  Never  had 
Olympia     looked     more     beautiful. 
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lltr  lover's  oyrs  mot  lici>  witli  uii 
iins\vorinj5  glow,  and  tlu'V  imdor- 
stooil  oach  other.  Th«*ro  was  a  mo- 
inrnt  of  silpjicc,  dplioioii;*  to  thrir 
HOul:<,  and  iinpossihlf  to  dc'cribe. 
Thpy  sat  down  on  tlic  fiaiiic  bench 
where  they  had  sat  in  the  presence 
of   the   Cavaliere    I'uluzzi   and    the 
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'•Devil  take  it!  Our  Riiialdo  ha?  vanished!"  cried  Lous- 
!  111.  "But  a  literary  man  once  started  bv  thi:;  papo  would 
iii;ike  rapid  progress  in  the  eoniprelien>-ion  of  tlie  plot.  The 
hiiihesse  Olynipia  is  a  lady  who  eould  intentionally  forget 
lur  gloves  in  a  deserted  arbor." 

"I'nless  she  nuiy  be  clasxd  between  the  oyster  and  hend- 
( i.rlc  of  an  othee,  the  two  ereatures  nearest  to  marble  in  the 
yiMilogieal  kingdom,  it  is  impossible  not  to  discern  in  Olym- 
pic— ■'  Bianclion  began. 

".\  woman  of  thirty,"  Madame  de  la  Baudrayc  hastily  in- 
tirposed.  fearing  some  all  too  medieal  term. 

"Then  .\dolphe  must  be  two-and-twenty,"  the  doetor  went 
(!:.  "for  an  Italian  woman  at  thirty  is  equivalent  to  a  Parisian 
(T  forty." 

"From  these  two  facts,  tlie  romance  may  easily  be  recon- 
Mincted,"  said  Loustcau.  ".\nd  tiiis  Cavaliere  Paluzzi — 
^v:i;it  a  man  I — The  style  is  weak  in  these  two  ])assagos;  the 
author  was  perhajis  a  clerk  in  the  Excise  Office,  and  wrote  the 
lunel  to  pay  his  tailor!" 

"in  his  time,"  said  Bianchon.  "tlu^  censor  tloiirished  ;  you 
nui-t  show  as  much  indulgence  to  a  man  wiio  underwent  the 
ordeal  bv  scissors  in  180.")  as  to  those  who  wt'iit  to  the  scatfold 
in  1T93." 

"Do  you  understand  in  the  least  l'^"  asked  Mnlanie  Gorju 
tiniMly  of  Madame  d.^  Clagiiy. 

'r:ie  Public  Prosecutor's  wife,  who,  to  use  a  phrase  of 
Mo!  sieur  Gravier's.  miglit  lia\e  put  a  Oossnck  to  flight  in 
1814.  straightened  her.self  in  her  chair  like  a  horseman  in  his 
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Ktirrup^.  mill  iiia'li-  a  fact  ul  lu  r  iu'i>,'libor,  conveying, 
••'riii\  aif  I'Mikir/  at  u« ;  wo  must  smile  as  if  wo  undor- 
ptood." 

"Cliariiiinj:  I"  ?.im1  ihc  Mayoress  lo  (iatitii.  "Pray  go  on, 
Miin>icur  l.nii-icaii."' 

l.iiiistcau  luukc<l  ill  liic  two  women,  two  Indian  idols,  and 
contrived  to  keep  lii>  i muiti  imik  r.  lie  tliou;;lit  it  dosirablu 
to  say,  "Attention!"'  Iiefore  K^ing  on  as  followo: — 
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dresH  rustled  in  tho  silence.  Sinl- 
denly  Tardinal  15<ii  txiri^'iino  stood 
before  the  l>u<he^s. 

"His  fine  war,  friooiny,  lii>'  l)row 
was  duriv  vith  eUmds,  and  a  bitter 
sniiU'  lurked  in  his  wrinkles. 

"Madiitii,"  -aid  be,  "you  are  under 
suspieion.  If  y"U  are  guilty,  tly.  If 
you  are  not,  still  fly;  because, 
whether  criiiiinal  or  innoient,  you 
will  find  it  easier  to  defend  yourself 
from  a  distance." 

"I  thank  your  Kniinence  foi-  your 
solicitude,"  said  she.  "The  Duke  of 
Bracciano  will  reappear  when  I  find 
it  needful  to  prove  that  he  is  alive." 

'Cardinal   Borboripano!"   exclaimed   Bianchon.     "By  the 
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I     if   YOU   do  not   agree  with   me   that   there  i^ 


a  magniticeiit  creation  in  the  very  name,  if  at  those  word.s 
(/rr.«  ru>!tlcd  in  the  silencr  you  do  not  feel  all  the  poetry 
thrown  into  the  part  of  Schedoni  by  Mrs.  RadelifTc  in  lite 
Block-  Penitent,  you  do  not  deserve  to  read  a  romance." 

"For  my  part,"  said  Dinah,  who  had  some  pity  on  the 
eishteen  faces  gazing  up  at  Lousleaii,  "I  see  how  the  story 
is  progressing.  I  know  it  all.  I  am  in  Rome;  I  can  see 
the  body  of  a  murder 'd  husband  whose  wife,  as  bold  as  she 
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-  wiiked,  lius  niadf  her  lutj  on  the  crater  of  u  volcano.  Every 
iii^'lil.  at  L'ver)  kifih,  slu'  says  to  hi'r»elf,  'All  will  bo  liu- 
...uTL-d!'" 

"Can  you  soo  Iut,"  ^aid  Lousleau,  "clasping  Monsieur 
Alulplie  in  her  arms,  to  her  heart,  throwing  her  whole  life 
into  a  kiss? — Adolj)he  I  see  as  a  well-inude  yming  man,  but 
not  clever — the  sort  of  man  an  Italian  woman  likes.  Kinaldo 
ih'vers  behind  the  scenes  of  a  plot  we  do  not  know,  but  wliicli 
must  be  as  full  of  incident  as  a  melodrama  by  I'l.xerecuurt. 
(»r  we  can  imagine  Uinaido  crossing  the  stage  in  the  back- 
^'iDund  like  a  tlgure  in  one  of  Victor  Hugo's  plays." 

"lie,  perhaps,  is  the  husband,"  exclaimed  Madame  de  la 
ll.uidraye. 

"Do  you  understand  anything  of  it  all?"  Madame  Picdefer 
a-ked  of  the  I'resideiite. 

"Why,  it  is  ciiarming!"  said  Dinah  to  her  mother. 

\11  tile  good  folks  of  Sancerre  sat  with  eyes  as  large  aa 
liv, -franc  pieces. 

"Go  on,  I  beg,"  said  the  hostess. 

Lousteau  went  on: — 
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"Your  key " 

"Have  you  lost  it?" 

"It  is  in  the  arbor." 

"Let  us  hasten." 

"Can  the  Cardinal  have  taken  itt" 

"No,  hero  it  is.'" 

"What  (lanfrcr  we  have  escaped!" 

Olympia  looked  at  the  key,  and 
fancied  she  recognized  it  as  her  own. 
But  Kinaldo  had  changed  it;  his 
cunning  had  triumphed;  he  had  the 
right  key.  Like  a  modern  Cartouche, 
he  was  no  less  skilful  than  bold, 
and  suspecting  that  nothing  but  a 
vast  treasure  could  require  a  duchess 
to  carry  it  constantly  at  her  belt. 
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"Gucab!"    cried    Lousteau.     "The    corrL';;ponding   page   is 
uot  here.     We  muijt  look  to  page  213  to  relieve  our  anxiety." 
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"If  the  key  had  been  lot^t?" 

"He  would  now  he  a  dead  man." 

"Dead';  Hut  oiifiht  you  not  to 
grant  the  last  ieq\iest  he  made,  and 
to  give  him  his  liberty  on  the  con- 
ditions  " 

"You  do  not  know  him." 

"But " 

"Silence!  1  took  you  for  my 
lover,  not  for  my  confessor." 

Adolphe  was  silent. 

"And  then  comes  an  exquisite  galloping  goat,  a  tail- 
piece drawn  by  Normand,  and  cut  by  Duplat.— The  names 
are  signed,"  said  Lousteau. 

"Well,  and  then?"  said  such  of  the  audience  as  undt 

stood. 

"That  is  the  end  of  the  chapter,"  said  Lousteau.  The 
fact  of  this  tailpiece  changes  my  views  as  to  the  authorship. 
To  have  his  book  got  up,  under  the  Empire,  with  vignettes 
engraved  on  wood,  the  writer  must  have  been  a  Councillor 
of  State,  or  Madame  Biirthelemy-Hadot,  or  the  late  lamented 
Desforges,  or  Sewrin." 

"  'Adolphe  was  silent."  —Ah  !"  cried  Bianchon,  "the  Duchess 
must  have  been  under  thirty." 

"If  there  is  no  more,  invent  a  conclusion,"  said  Madame 
do  hi  Ba.idrave. 

-You  M>f..""s;iid  LotHteau,  "the  waste  sheet  ha*  been  printed 
fair  on  on.'  side  only.  In  i>rinter"s  lingo,  it  is  a  back  sheet, 
or.  to  u\:\h'  it  clcaivr.  ui<^  other  side  which  Wf.uld  have  to  be 
prinlfii  i^  rAcivd  ail  ovit  with  pages  priiited  one  above 
undthei  all  t'.NpcrinuMts  in  making  up.  It  'vould  take  too 
long  to  explain  to  yoii  all  the  complications  of  a  making-up 
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-heet;  but  you  may  iimliTs'iand  that  it  will  r-liow  no  more 
I  race  of  the  first  twolvf  pagcj  that  wert'  printed  on  it  than 
vou  would  in  the  lea^^t  renn'inl)er  the  first  stroke  of  the 
bastinado  if  a  Pasha  had  condemned  you  to  have  fifty  on 
I  lie  soles  of  your  feet." 

"I  am  quite  bewilder^:],""  said  Madame  Popinot-Chandier 
lo  Monsieur  Gravier.  "I  am  vainiy  trying  to  connect  the 
Councillor  of  State,  the  Cardinal,  the  key,  and  tiie  making- 
up 

"You  have  not  the  key  to  the  jest,"  said  Monsieur  Gravier. 
'•Well!  no  more  have  I,  fair  lady,  if  that  can  comfort  you." 

"But  here  is  another  sheet,"  said  Rianchon,  hunting  on 
I  he  table  where  the  proofs  had  been  laid. 

"Capital!"  said  Lousteau,  "and  it  is  complete  and  unin- 
jured. It  is  signed  IV. ;  J,  Second  Edition.  Ladies,  the  figure 
1 V.  means  that  this  is  [)art  of  the  fourth  volume.  The  letter  J, 
ilie  tenth  letter  of  the  alphabet,  shows  that  this  is  the  tenth 
sheet.  And  it  is  perfectly  clear  to  me,  that  in  spite  of  any 
publisher's  tricks,  this  romance,  in  four  duodecimo  volumes, 
had  a  great  success,  since  it  came  to  a  second  edition. — We 
will  read  on  and  find  a  clue  to  the  mystery. 
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corridoi  ;    but   tinding  that   he  was 
pursued    by    the    Duchess'    people 

"Oh,  get  along!" 

"But,"  said  Madame  de  la  Baudraye,  "some  important 
.vents  have  taken  place  between  your  waste  sheet  and  this 
imge." 

"This  complete  sheet,  madame.  this  precious  made-up 
-heet.  But  does  the  waste  sheet  in  which  the  Duchess  forgets 
Mrr  gloves  in  the  arbor  belong  to  the  fourth  volume?  Well, 
'Icuce  take  it — to  proceed. 

Rinaldo  saw  no  safer  refuco  than  to 
make  forthwith  for  thv>  (>el!ar  where 
the  treasurpH  of  the  Hraeeiano  fatn- 
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ily  no  doubt  Iiiy  hid.  As  light  of 
foot  as  C'uiiiiihi  ^\in'^  by  the  Latin 
pot't,  he  tiew  to  the  entrniice  to  the 
Baths  of  \'c<])asiaii.  The  toiehiight 
already  liickeied  on  tlie  walls  when 
Kinaldo,  willi  tlie  readiness  be- 
stowed on  him  liy  nature,  di-eovered 
the  door  concealed  in  the  stone- 
work, and  >\idden!y  vanished.  A 
hideous  thouL;iit  tlicii  lla^hed  on 
Rinaldo's  brain  like  lightning  rend- 
ing a  cloud;  He  was  imprisoned! 
He  felt  the  wall    .vith  uneasy  haste 


I 


"Yes,  this  made-up  t^hcet  follows  the  waste  sheet.  The 
last  page  of  the  damaged  slieet  wa?;  21?,  and  this  is  217.  In 
fact,  since  Kiualdt),  wlio  in  the  earlier  fragment  stole  the  key 
of  the  Duchess"  treasure  hy  e.xehanging  it  for  another  very 
much  like  it.  is  now — on  the  made-up  sheet — in  the  palace 
of  the  Dukes  of  l>raeeiano,  tlie  story  seems  to  me  to  be  ad- 
vancing to  a  conclusion  of  some  kind.  T  hope  it  is  as  clear  to 
you  as  it  becomes  to  me. — I  understand  that  the  festivities 
are  over,  tlie  lowrs  have  returned  to  tlie  liracciaiio  Palace;  it 
is  night — one  o'clock  in  the  morning.  Rinaldo  will  have  a 
good  time." 

"And  Adolphe  tool"  said  President  Boirouge,  who  was 
considered  rather  free  in  his  speech. 

"And  the  style  I"  said  Bianchon. — "Rinaldo,  who  saw 
710  better  refuge  than  to  make  for  the  cellar." 

"It  is  quite  clear  that  neither  Maradan,  nor  Treuttel  and 
Wurtz,  nor  Doguereau.  were  the  printers,"  said  Lousteau, 
"for  thev  employ  correctors  wlm  revised  the  proofs,  a  luxury 
in  which  nur  publishers  might  very  well  indulge,  and  the 
writers  of  the  present  day.  would  benefit  greatly.  Some 
scrubby  pamphlet  prinfiT  on  the  Quay " 

"Wliat  quay?"  a  lady  asked  of  her  neighbor.  "They  spoke 
of  baths " 

"Pray  go  on,"  said  Madame  de  la  Baudraye. 
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"At  any  rate,  it  is  not  by  a  cnuiuillor,"  ^:u(l  Rianchon. 

"It  may  be  hy  Madame  Iladct,"  replied  Loustt^au. 

"What  has  Madame  Iladol  of  La  Cluirite  v>  do  with  it?" 
the  Presidente  asked  of  her  son. 

"This  Madame  Hadot,  my  dear  friend,"  the  hostess 
answered,  "was  an  authoress,  who  lived  at  tlie  time  of  tlie 
Consuhite." 

"What,  did  women  write  in  tlie  T^iiperor's  time?"  asked 
Madame  Popinot-Chandier. 

"What  of  Madame  de  Genlis  and  Madame  de  Stael?'"  cried 
the  Public  Prosecutor,  piqued  on  Uiuah's  account  by  this 
remark. 

"To  be  sure !" 

"I  beg  you  to  go  on,"  said  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  to 
liimsteau. 

Lousteau  went  on  saying:     "Page  218. 
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and  gave  a  shriek  of  despair  wlien 
he  had  vainly  sou<;ht  any  trace  of  a 
secret  spring.  It  was  inipo-ssible  to 
ignore  the  horrible  truth.  The  door, 
cleverly  construfted  to  serve  the 
vengeful  purposes  of  the  Duchess, 
could  not  be  opened  from  within. 
Rinaldo  laid  his  cheek  against  the 
wall  in  various  spots;  nowhere 
pould  he  feel  the  wanner  air  from 
the  passage.  Me  had  hoped  he 
might  find  a  crack  that  would  show 
him  where  there  was  an  opening  in 
the  wall,  but  nothing,  nothing !  The 
whole  seemed  to  be  of  one  block  of 
marble. 

Then  he  gave  a  hollow  roar  like 
that  of  a  hya'na 

"Well,  we  fancied  that  the  cry  of  the  hvitna  was  a  recent 
invention  of  our  own!"  said  Lousteau,  "and  it  was  already 
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known  to  the  litoratiiro  of  the  Empire.  It  is  even  iiitroduo  i; 
with  a  oertain  skill  in  natural  iiistory,  as  we  see  in  the  wonl 
hollow." 

"Make  no  more  comments,  monsieur,"  said  Madame  de 
la  Baudraye. 

"There,  you  see!"  cried  Bianchun.  "Interest,  the  roman- 
tic demon,  has  you  l)y  the  collar,  as  he  had  me  a  while 
ago." 

"Read  on,"  cried  de  Claj^rny,  "I  understand." 

"What  a  coxcomb !"  said  the  Presiding  Judge  in  a  whisper 
to  his  neighbor  the  Sous-prefet. 

"He  wants  to  please  Madame  de  la  Baudraye,"  replied  the 
new  Sous-prefet. 

"Well,  then,  I  will  read  straight  on,"  said  Lousteau 
solemnly. 

Everybody  listened  in  dead  silence. 
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A  deep  pi'f^an  an-^wcred  Rinaldo's 
cry,  but  in  his  aiaiiii  he  took  it  for 
an  echo,  so  weak  and  hoHow  was 
the  sound.  It  could  not  proceed 
from  any  human  l>iea>t. 

"Santa  Ma  rial"  said  tlie  voice. 

"If  I  stir  from  this  spot  I  shall 
never  find  it  apun,"  tliouglit  Ei- 
naldo,  ulicn  lie  liad  recovered  his 
usual  presence  of  mind.  ii  1  knock, 
1  shall  be  discovered.  \\  hat  urn  I 
to  do?" 

"Who  i>  here?"  asked  llie  voice. 

"Hallo!"  cried  the  brijjand;  "do 
the  toads  here  talk  ?" 

"I  am  the  Duke  of  IJracriano. 
Whoever  you  may  be,  if  you  are  not 
fl  foIlow(r  of  the  Duchess',  in  the 
name  of  all  the  saints,  come  towards 
me." 
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"I  should  have  to  know  where  to 
find  y<)\i,  Mon^ii'ur  le  Uuc,"  said  Ri- 
naldo,  with  the  insolence  of  a  man 
who  knows  liiniself  to  ho  necessary. 

"I  pan  see  ymi,  my  friend,  for  my 
eyes  are  accn.--toi;!ed  to  tlu-  (hukncs3. 
Listen:  walk  Jlraight  forward — 
good;  now  turn  to  the  h'ft— come 
on — this  way.  'I  licte,  we  are  close 
to  each  otlier." 

Rinahlo  puttinu'  out  his  liands  as 
a  precaution,  touched  some  iron 
bars. 

"I  am  beinj:;  deceived,"'  cried  the 
bandit. 

"Xo,  you  are   touching;   my  cage. 
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Sit  down  on  a  broken  sliaft  of  por- 
phyry that  is  tliere." 

"How  can  the  Duke  of  Rraeciano 
be  in  a  eajre?"'  asked  the  hripind. 

"My  friend,  I  liave  been  liere  for 
thirty  months,  standinj;  up.  unable 

to  sit  down Hut  you,  who  are 

you  ?" 

"T  am  Rinaldo.  prince  of  the  Cam- 
papna.  the  chief  of  fouran<l  twenty 
brave  men  whom  the  law  describes 
as  miscreants,  whom  all  the  ladies 
admire,  and  whom  judijes  hang  in 
obedience  to  an  ohi  habit." 

'■God  be  praised!  I  am  saved. 
An  honest  man  wouUl  have  been 
afraid,  whereas  I  am  sure  of  coming 
to  an  untlii-tiindint:  with  you," 
cried   tlie  Duke.     "Oh,  my  worthy 
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dflivcrcr,  you  mu-t  bo  armed  to  the 

tCflll." 

1 

"A'  rcrisniiiii)"  (  most  ti\ic). 

1  '%• 


"Do  you  li;ii>[ii'U  to  hiivi- " 

"Yes;  filo.  i)iiici>is — Vorpo  di 
Bacco!  1  iMiuc  to  liorrow  tlip  treas- 
ures of  tlic  liracciani  on  a  long 
loan." 

"Vou  will  I'urn  a  handsome  share 
of  them  vciy  Ifj.'il  iinately.  my  fjood 
Rinaldo.   and    wi-    may    possibly   go 

man  huiilinii  tofrctliiT " 

"Vou  sui'iiiix'  me,  Kccellenza!" 
"Listen  to  me.  I'fnaldo.  I  will 
8ay  notliiiij,'  of  tiie  eraving  for 
ven;.'eanio  that  irnaws  at  my  heart. 
I  have  lietii  here  fir  thirty  months 
— you  too  arc  Italian — you  will  un- 
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derstand  me!  Alas,  my  friend,  my 
fatigue  and  my  horrible  incarcera- 
tion are  as  nothing  in  comparison 
with  the  ra{,'e  that  devours  my  soul. 
The  Duchess  of  Bracciano  is  still 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  women  in 
Rome.     I  loved  her  well  enough  to 

be  jealous '" 

"You,  her  husband?" 
"Yes,  1  was  wrong,  no  doubt." 
"It  is  not  the  correct  thing,  to  be 
sure,"  said  Rinaldo. 

"My  jealousy  was  rousiil  by  the 
Duchess"  conduct,"  the  Duke  went 
on.  "Till'  event  proved  me  right.  A 
young  Ficnchman  fell  in  love  with 
Olympia.  and  she  loved  him.  I  had 
proofs  of  their  reciprocal  affection 
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'•Pray  oxciLse  nio,  ladios,"  said  Lou.-tcaii,  "Imt  I  find  it 
impossible  to  go  on  without  remarking'  to  you  liow  direct  this 
Muipire  literature  is,  going  to  tlie  point  without  any  details, 
a  ( liaracteristic,  as  it  seems  to  nic.  of  a  primitive  time.  The 
literature  of  that  period  holds  a  [daee  hi'tween  the  summaries 
nf  chapters  in  Teleniarjue  and  the  categorical  reports  of  a 
piil)lic  othce.  It  had  ideas,  but  rcfraiiu'd  from  expressing 
liiiin,  it  was  so  scornful  I  It  was  observant,  hut  would  not 
t  Minmunicate  its  observations  to  any  one,  it  was  s  >  miserly  I 
Nobody  but  Fouche  ever  mentioned  what  he  had  observed. 
■.\t  that  time,'  to  quote  the  words  of  one  of  the  most  im- 
lii'cile  critics  in  the  Rrvitr  <}r.'<  Deux  MmiJi's,  'literature  was 
content  with  a  clear  sketch  and  the  sini])le  outline  of  all 
antique  statues.  It  did  not  dance  over  its  periods." — I  should 
think  not!  It  had  no  periods  to  dance  over.  It  had  no 
words  to  make  play  with.  You  were  jtlainly  told  that  Lubin 
liived  Toinette;  that  Toinette  did  not  love  Lubin;  that  Lubin 
killed  Toinette  and  the  police  caught  Lul)in,  who  was  put  in 
prison,  tried  at  the  assizes,  and  guillotineil.- — A  strong  sketch, 
a  clear  outline!  What  a  noblo  drama!  Well,  in  these  days 
the  barbarians  make  words  sparkle."" 

"Like  hair  in  a  frost.""  said  Mtmsieur  de  Clagny. 

"So  those  are  the  airs  yon  affeet  ?""*  returtcd  Loustean. 

"What  can  he  mean?""  asked  Madame  de  Clagny,  puzzled 
ly  this  vile  pun. 

"I  seem  to  be  walking  in  the  dark,""  replied  the  Mayoress. 

"'The  jest  would  be  lost  in  an  explanation,"  remarked 
Tiatien. 

"Nowadays,"  Lousteau  went  on.  "a  novelist  draws  charac- 
tiTs,  and  instead  of  a  'simple  outline,"  lie  unveils  the  human 
ii'virt  and  gives  you  some  interest  either  in  Lubin  or  in 
Toinette."' 


•-  I 


•Tlie  rendering  given  above  is  only  iiitonfloil  to  link  the  various  speeches  into 
(utiorcnoe;  it  has  no  reserablanee  witli  tlie  Frencli.  In  the  original,  "  Font  chatoyer 
IfS  mof$y 

"  Kl  quelquefi>is  les  morfo,"  (Ut  Monsieur  ile  Claicny. 

".\h!  Lousteau  I  vous  vous  (ionnez  ile  ccs  R  la  (airs-lA)." 

Literally:  "And  sonietiine--  the  <lc:\d.  "— "Ah.  an'  those  the  airs  you  a.«sume?"— 
"-■^  play  on  the  in'^rtion  of  thy  lett<?r  R  (mr.!::,  v^-.rts)  has  jio  nioar.iiig  in  F.ngllsh. 
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"For  my  part,  I  am  alaniiiil  ;il  the  luo^rcs-  of  public 
knowlcd^'o  in  tlie  matter  nf  liU'raturi'."  >ai(l  IJianclioii.  "Likt' 
the  Rustiiaii,-,  bcati'ii  1a  IharU-s  XIl..  wim  at  la.-l  li'arnod  tlu' 
art  of  war,  the  reader  has  It^anuil  ilie  art  of  writing.  For- 
merly all  that  was  cxiicctcd  of  a  romance  was  that  it  s-hoiilil 
b('  interei?tin<,'.  As  to  styk',  no  one  cared  for  that,  not  oven 
the  author;  as  to  ideas — zero;  as  to  loeal  color — nun  r.-<t.  By 
degrees  the  reader  has  demanded  style,  interest,  pathos,  and 
complete  information;  he  insists  on  the  five  literary  sena^s 
— Invention,  Style,  Thought,  Learnintr.  and  Ft'eling.  Then 
came  criticism  oommeiitin<:  on  everything.  The  critic,  in- 
capable of  inventing  anything  l)Ut  ealumiiy.  pronounces  every 
work  that  proceeds  froiu  a  not  perfe<t  lirain  to  be  deformed. 
Some  magicians,  as  Walter  Scott,  for  instance,  having  ap- 
peared in  the  world,  who  comi)ined  all  the  five  literary  senses, 
such  writers  as  had  but  one — wit  or  learning,  style  or  feeling 
— these  cripples,  these  acephalous,  niained  or  purblind  crea- 
tures— in  a  literary  sense — have  taken  to  shrieking  that  all 
is  lost,  and  have  preacheil  a  crusadt'  against  men  who  were 
spoiling  the  business,  or  have  denounced  their  works.*' 

"The  history  of  your  last  literary  (juarrel !"'  Dinah  ob- 
served. 

"For  pity's  sake,  come  back  to  the  Duke  of  Bracciano," 
cried  Monsieur  de  (Magny. 

To  the  despair  of  all  the  company,  Lousteau  went  on  with 
the  made-up  sheet. 
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I  then  wished  to  make  sure  of  my 
misfortune  that  I  might  tx"  avenged 
under  the  protection  of  I'rovidence 
and  the  F^aw.  The  Duchess  guessed 
my  intentions.  We  were  at  war  in 
our  purposes  before  we  fought  with 
poison  in  our  hands.  We  tried  to 
tempt  oM'-h  other  to  such  confidence 
as  we  couhi  not  feet,  I  to  imluee  her 
to  drink  a  potion,  she  to  get  posses- 
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sion  of  mp.  She  was  a  woman,  and 
she  won  the  day :  for  wonion  liavo  a 
snare  more  than  we  nion.  I  fell  into 
it — 1  was  hapjiy:  but  1  awoke  next 
day  in  this  iron  cage.  All  through 
the  day  I  bellowed  with  rage  in  the 
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darkness  of  this  cellar,  over  which 
is  the  Duchess'  bedroom.  At  night 
an  ingenious  counterpoise  acting  aa 
a  lift  raised  me  through  the  floor, 
and  I  saw  the  Duchess  in  her  lover's 
arms.  She  threw  me  a  piece  of 
bread,  my  daily  pittance. 

"Thus  have  I  lived  for  thirty 
months!  From  this  marble  prison 
my  cries  can  reach  no  ear.  There  is 
no  chance  for  me.  I  will  hope  no 
more.  Indeed,  the  Duchess'  room  is 
at  the  furthest  end  of  the  palace, 
and  when  I  am  carried  up  there 
none  can  hear  my  voice.  Each  time 
I    see   my   wife  she   shows   me   the 
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poison  I  had  prepared  for  her  and 
her  lover.  I  crave  it  for  myself,  but 
she  *ill  not  let  me  die;  she  gives 
me  bread,  and  I  eat  it. 

"I  have  done  well  to  eat  and  live; 
I  had  not  reckoned  on  robbers!" 

"Yes,  Eccellenza,  when  those  fools 
the  honest  men  are  asleep,  we  are 
wide  awake." 

"Oh,  Rinaldo,  all  I  possess  shall 
be  yours;  we  will  share  my  treasure 
like  brothers:  I  would  give  you 
everything — even  to  my  Duchy " 
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"Kct'cllcn/a,  j)iocur<'  from  the 
Pope  an  absolution  in  articulo  mor- 
tis. It  would  be  of  more  use  to  me 
in  my  walk  of  life." 
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"What  you  will.  Only  file 
through  tlie  bars  of  my  cage  and 
lend  nie  your  <lagger.  We  have  but 
little  time,  quick,  quick!  Oh,  if  my 
teeth  were  but  files! — I  have  tried 
to  cat  through  this  iron." 

"Eccellen/.u,''  said  Rinaldo,  "I 
have  already  liled  through  one  bar." 

"You  ar»^  a  god !"' 

"Your  wife  was  at  the  fOte  given 
by  the  Princi'ss  \'illaviciosa.  She 
brought  home  her  little  Frenchman; 
she  is  drunk  with  love. — \'ou  have 
plenty  of  time." 

"Have  you  done?" 

"Yes." 
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"Y'our  dagger?"  said  the  Duke 
eagerly  to  the  brigand. 

"Here  it  is." 

"Good.  I  hear  the  clatter  of  the 
spring." 

"Do  not  forget  me!"  cried  the 
robber,  who  knew  what  gratitude 
was. 

"No  more  than  my  father/'  cried 
the  Duke. 

"Good  bye!"  said  Rinaldo.  "Lord! 
How  he  tlies  up!"  he  added  to  him- 
self as  the  Duke  disappeared. — "No 
more  tlian  his  father!  If  that  is 
all  he  means  to  do  for  me. — And  I 
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had  sworn  a  vow  nt.'vcr  to  injure  a 
Woman .' " 

Hut  lit  UH  leave  the  robber  for  a 
moment  to  bis  meditations  and  go 
up,  like  the  Uuke.  to  the  rooms  ia 
the  paliKi'. 

"Another  tailpiece,  a  Cupid  on  a  snail!  And  page  230 
i>  i  ink,"  said  the  journal i>t.  "Then  there  are  two  more 
lilank  pages  before  wi-  eonic  to  the  word  it  is  such  joy  to 
write  when  one  is  unhappily  so  happy  as  to  be  a  novelist — 
(  oHclusion! 

CONCLUSION 

Never  had  the  Duchess  been  more 
lovely;  she  (mmic  fron  her  bath 
clothed  like  a  goddess,  and  on  seeing 
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Adolphe  vohiptii'>nsly  reclining  on 
piles  of  cushions-  • 

"You  are  beautiful,"  sai     she. 

"And  so  are  you,  Ol^Tiipia!" 

"And  you  still  love  me?" 

"More  and  more,"  i-   -d  he. 

"Ah,  none  but  a  Frenchman 
knows  how  to  love!"  cried  the 
Duchess.  "Do  you  love  me  well  to- 
night?" 

"Yes." 

"Then  come!" 

And  with  an  impulse  of  love  and 
hafi — whether  it  was  that  Cardinal 
Borborigano  had  reminded  her  of 
her  husband,  or  that  she  felt  un- 
wonted passion  to  display,  she 
pressed  the  springs  and  .leld  out  her 
arms. 
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"That  IS  all,"  said  l.oustt'ati,  "for  tlic  foriwiiati  lias  torn 
oir  lliL'  rest  in  wrappiiii;  up  my  pioofr-.  Hut  it  is  I'lioiifrh 
tu  bIkjw  that  the  aiitluir  was  full  nf  proiiiiM'."' 

"I  cannot  make  lifad  or  tail  of  it, "  said  (iaticii  Uoiroiij:'', 
who  was  tile  tir>t  to  brt'ak  tlio  silence  of  the  parly  from 
Sancerrt'. 

"Nor  I."  rtpliod  Monpieur  (Jravicr. 

■'And  yot  it  is  a  novrl  of  tho  time  of  the  Empire,"  said 
Loustcau. 

"By  the  way  in  which  the  hripind  is  made  to  sponk,"  said 
Monsieur  Gravier,  "it  is  evident  that  the  author  knew  noth- 
ing of  Italy.  Handitti  do  not  allow  themselves  such  grace- 
ful conceit!?." 

Madame  Gorju  came  up  to  Bianchon,  seeing  him  pensive, 
and  witli  a  glance  towards  her  daughter  Mademoiselle 
Euphemie  (iorju,  the  owner  of  a  fairly  good  fortune —"What 
a  rhodomontadc !"  said  she.  "The  prescriptions  you  write 
are  worth  more  tlian  all  that  rul)l)ish.'" 

The  ^fayoress  ha<l  <'hil)orately  worked  up  this  speech,  which, 
in  her  o|)inioii,  sliowed  strong  judgment. 

"Well,  madanie,  we  must  he  lenient,  we  have  hut  twenty 
pages  out  of  a  thousand,"  said  Bianchon,  looking  at  Made- 
moiselle (Jorjii,  whose  figure  threatened  terrihle  things  after 
the  birth  of  her  first  child. 

"Well,  ^Fonsieur  do  Clagny,"  said  Lousteau,  "we  were 
talking  yesterday  of  tho  forms  of  revenge  invented  by  hus- 
bands.    What  do  you  say  to  those  invented  by  wives?" 

"I  say,"  replied  the  Public  Prosecutor,  "that  the  romance 
is  not  by  a  Councillor  of  State,  but  by  a  woman.  For  ex- 
travagant inventions  the  imagination  of  women  far  outdoes 
that  of  men;  Avitness  Frankenstein  by  Mrs.  Shelley,  Leone 
Leoni  by  (leorge  Sand,  tlie  works  of  .\nne  KadclifTe,  and  the 
Xuiireau  Prouiithee  (New  I'rometheus)  of  Camille  de  Mau- 
pin." 

Dinah  looked  steadily  at  ^fonsieur  de  Clagny,  making 
him  feel,  by  an  expres-ion  that  gave  him  a  chill,  that  in  spi^e 
of  the  illustrious  examples  li"  had  (luoted,  she  regarded  this  as 
a  reflection  on  Paquita  la  Scvillane. 
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"Pooli  I"  sjiid  little  T.n  BaiKlniye,  "tlio  Dtikc  (if  l^raociano, 
wimrn  h\f  wife  puts  into  a  vu'^i',  and  t<>  vvlioin  s^lie  shows  her- 
^.  If  every  iii<,'lit  in  llic  arms  of  licr  lover,  will  kill  her — and 
(in  you  call  that  revenge? — Our  lawn  and  our  society  are  fur 
II..  re  cruel."' 

"Why,  little  La  iJaudniye  is  talking!"  said  Monsieur  Bol- 
rniigo  to  hJH  wife. 

"Why,  the  woirian  is  left  to  live  on  a  small  allowanee,  the 
\(  >r!d  turns  its  back  on  lie-,  she  has  no  more  finery,  and  no 
n -pect  paid  her — the  two  thin;,'s  uiiich,  in  my  opinion,  are 
tile  sum-total  of  woman,"  said  the  little  old  man. 

"But  she  has  happiness!"  said  Madame  de  la  Baudraye 
ft  ritentiously. 

"Xo,"  naid  the  master  of  tlie  liouse,  lighting  hi.s  candle 
til  go  to  bed,  "for  she  has  a  lover." 

"For  a  man  who  thinks  oi'  nothing  but  his  vine-titocks  aud 
pules,  he  has  some  spunk,"  said  Lousteau. 

"Well,  he  must  have  .>iomething !"  replied  Bianchon. 

Madame  de  la  iiaudraye.  the  only  perMni  who  could  hear 
Hiimchon's  remark,  laughed  so  knowingly,  and  at  the  same 
time  80  bitterly,  that  the  physician  could  guess  the  mystery 
of  this  woman's  life;  her  jiremature  wrinkles  had  beoa 
puzzling  him  all  day. 

Hut  Dinah  did  not  guess,  on  her  part,  the  ominous  prophecy 
(iiMtained  for  her  in  her  hu.'ihand's  little  speech,  which  her 
kind  old  Abbe  Duret,  if  he  had  been  alive,  would  n(jt  have 
fiiiled  to  elucidate.  Little  La  Baudraye  had  detected  in 
Pmah's  eyes,  when  she  glanced  at  the  journalist  returning 
til'  ball  of  his  jests,  that  swift  and  luminous  Hash  of  tonder- 
r,'  >s  which  gilds  the  gleam  of  a  woman's  eye  when  prudence 
i«  cast  to  the  winds,  and  she  is  fairly  carried  away.  Oinah 
Tn;'l  no  more  heed  to  her  husband's  hint  to  her  to  observe 
til  proprieties  than  Ix)ust"au  had  done  to  Dinah's  signifi- 
cant warnings  on  the  day  of  his  arrival. 

Any  other  man  than  Bianchon  would  have  been  surprised 
■••i  Loustean's  immediate  success:  hut  he  was  so  much  the 
lioctor,  that  he  was  not  even  nettled  at  Dinah's  marked  prof- 
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crcnce  for  the  newsp.iiier-  rfithor  than  the  prcscriptioT 
writer!  In  fact,  Diiiali,  herself  famous,  wa::  naturally  iiktc 
alive  to  wit  than  to  fame.  Love  generally  prefers  oontri'iJt 
to  similitude.  Everything  was  against  the  physician — his 
frankness,  his  siin]tlieiti ,  and  his  profession.  And  this  is  whv: 
Women  who  want  to  love — and  Dinah  wanted  to  love  as  mueh 
as  to  be  loved — have  an  instinctive  aversion  for  men  who  are 
devoted  to  an  absorhing  occupation;  m  spite  of  superioritv. 
they  are  all  women  in  tlie  matter  of  encroachment.  Loustcau, 
a  poet  and  journalist,  and  a  libertine  with  a  veneer  of  mis- 
anthropy, had  that  tinsel  of  the  intellect,  and  led  the  half- 
idle  life  that  attracts  women.  The  blunt  good  sense  and  keen 
insight  of  the  really  great  man  weighed  upon  Dinah,  who 
would  not  confess  her  own  smalluess  even  to  herself.  She 
said  in  her  mind — "The  doctor  is  perhaps  the  better  man, 
but  I  do  not  like  liim." 

Then,  again,  she  reflected  on  his  professional  duties,  won- 
dering whether  a  woman  could  ever  bo  anything  but  a  subject 
to  a  medical  man,  who  saw  so  many  subjects  in  the  course 
of  a  day's  work.  The  first  sentence  of  the  aphorism  written 
by  Bianchon  in  her  album  was  a  medical  observation  striking 
so  directly  at  woman,  that  Dinah  could  not  fail  to  be  hit 
by  it.  And  then  Bianchon  was  leaving  on  the  morrow;  his 
practice  required  his  return.  What  woman,  short  of  having 
Cupid's  mythological  dart  in  her  heart,  could  decide  in  so 
short  a  time? 

These  little  things,  which  lead  to  such  great  catastrophes 
— having  been  seen  in  a  mass  by  Bianchon,  he  pronounced 
the  verdict  he  had  ct^me  to  as  to  Madame  de  la  Baudraye 
in  a  few  words  to  Lousteau,  to  the  journalist's  great  amaze- 
ment. 

While  the  two  friends  stood  talking  together,  a  storm  was 
gathering  in  the  Saneerro  circle,  who  could  not  vi  the  least 
understand  Lou.steau'>  paraphra.ses  and  commentaries,  and 
who  vented  it  on  their  hostess.  Far  from  finding  in  his 
talk  the  romance  which  the  Public  Prosecutor,  the  Sous- 
prefet,   the   Presiding  Judge,   and   his  deputy,   Lebas,  had 
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ili^covered  thoro — to  say  notliing  of  Monsieur  de  la  Bau- 
•  Iraye  and  Dinali — the  ladies  now  gathered  round  the  tea- 
!  ihle,  took  the  matter  as  a  practical  joi<e,  and  accused  the 
Muse  of  Sancerre  of  having  a  finger  in  it.  Tiiey  had  all 
looked  forward  to  a  delightful  evening,  and  had  all  strained 
111  vain  every  faculty  of  their  mind.  Nothing  makes  pro- 
vincial folks  so  angry  as  the  notion  of  having  been  a  laugh- 
ing-stock for  Paris  folks. 

.Madame  Piedefer  left  the  table  to  say  to  her  daugl;ter, 
•Do  go  and  talk  to  the  ladies;  they  are  quite  annoyed  by 
\nur  behavior." 

Lousteau  could  not  fail  to  see  Dinah's  great  superiority 
over  the  best  women  of  Sancerre;  she  was  better  dressed,  her 
movements  were  graceful,  her  complexion  was  exquisitely 
uliite  by  candlelight — in  short,  she  stood  out  against  this 
iackground  of  old  faces,  shy  and  ill-dressed  girls,  like  a 
ij'icen  in  the  midst  of  her  court.  Visions  of  Paris  faded  from 
his  brain ;  Lousteau  was  accepting  the  provincial  surround- 
ings; and  while  he  had  too  much  imagination  to  remain  un- 
impressed by  the  royal  splendor  of  this  chateau,  the  beautiful 
t.irvings,  and  the  antique  beauty  of  the  rooms,  he  had  also 
I.  o  much  experience  to  overlook  the  value  of  the  personality 
w!iich  completed  this  gem  of  the  Renaissance.  So  by  the 
tmie  the  visitors  from  Sancerre  had  taken  their  leave  one 
h\  one — for  they  liad  an  hour's  drive  before  them — when  no 
"lie  remained  in  the  drawing-room  but  Monsieur  de  Clagny, 
Monsieur  Lebas,  Gatien,  and  ^lonsieur  Gravier,  who  were 
al]  to  sleep  at  Anzy — the  journalist  had  already  changed  his 
niMid  about  Dinah.  His  opinion  had  gone  through  the  evolu- 
ti'iii  that  Madame  de  hi  Ba'.ulraye  had  so  audaciously  proph- 
f-it'd  at  their  first  meeting. 

"Ah,  what  things  they  will  say  about  us  on  the  drive  home  I" 
nicd  the  mistress  of  the  house,  as  she  returned  to  tlie  draw- 
iiig-roora  after  seeing  the  President  and  the  Presidente  to 
their  carriage  with  Madame  and  Mademoiselle  Popinot- 
(  handier. 

The  rest  of  the  evening  had  its  pleasant  side.    In  the  inti- 
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macy  of  a  small  i)ait}-  vmh  one  brought  to  the  conversation 
his  contribution  of  epigrams  on  the  ligure  the  visitors  from 
Sancerro  had  cut  ilunng  Lousteau":-  comments  on  the  paper 
wrapped   round   the  proofs. 

"My  dear  fello.v."  .-aid  Hianchcn  to  Lousteau  as  they  went 
to  bed — they  had  an  enormous  room  with  two  beds  in  it — 
'■you  will  be  tiie  ha[)py  man  of  this  woman's  choice — nee 
I'ledefer!" 

"Do  ymi  tli'iik  >or"" 

"It  is  fjuite  Uiilural.  Vou  are  supposed  here  to  have  had 
many  mi-tresses  in  I'aris;  and  to  a  woman  there  is  something 
indescribably  inviting  in  a  man  whom  other  women  favor — 
something  attractive  and  fascinating;  is  it  tliat  she  prides 
herself  on  being  longer  renutnlMred  tlian  all  the  rest?  that 
she  appeaU  to  hi-  e-\]>('rience.  as  ;:  si'k  man  will  pay  more 
to  a  fariiou-  [liv -iiiaii  ?  nr  lliat  she  is  tlaltered  by  the  revival 
of  a  woiid-wor'i  ':ian  r" 

"Vanity  and  the  sen.-es  (-(mnt  for  so  much  in  love  affairs," 
(■aid  ijousteau.  "that  there  may  be  some  truth  in  all  those 
hypotheses.  However,  if  I  renunn.  it  will  be  in  consequence 
of  the  certificate  of  innocence,  without  ignorance,  that  you 
haTP  given  Dinah.     She  is  handsome,  is  she  not?" 

"Love  will  make  lier  i)caiuil'ul.""  said  the  doctor.  "And, 
after  all,  she  will  be  a  rich  widow  some  day  or  other!  And 
a  child  wculd  .secure  her  the  life-interest  in  the  Master  of 
La  Raudraye's  fortune- " 

"Why,  it  is  quite  ,:n  act  of  virtue  to  make  love  to  her," 
said  Lousteau.  rolling  him.-elf  up  in  the  bed-clothes,  "and 
to-morrow,  with  your  help — ves,  to-morrow,  1 — well,  good- 
night." 

On  the  following  day.  Madame  de  la  Ban  iraye.  to  whom 
her  husband  had  six  months  since  given  a  pair  of  horses, 
which  he  also  u.<ed  in  the  fields,  and  an  old  carriage  that 
rattled  on  the  road,  decided  th;  t  she  v.  ould  take  Bianchon  so 
far  on  his  way  as  Co>ne.  where  ho  would  get  into  the  Lyons 
diligence  as  it  passed  ihrougli.  She  also  took  her  mother  and 
Lousteau,  bu^  she  intended  to  drop  her  mother  at  La  Baudraye 
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to  go  on  to  Cosiif  witli  the  two  Parisians,  and  return  alone 
with  Etienne.  She  was  elegantly  dies.-eil,  as  the  journalist 
it  once  perceived — bronze  kid  boots,  gray  silk  stockings,  a 
muslin  dress,  a  green  silk  scarf  witii  siuided  fringe  at  the  ends, 
and  a  pretty  black  lace  bonnet  with  ilowers  in  it.  As  to 
Lousteau,  the  wretch  had  assumed  his  war-paint — patent 
Irather  boots,  trousers  of  English  kerseynieie  with  pleats  in 
front,  a  very  open  waistcoat  siiowing  a  particularly  line 
-liirt  and  the  black  brocade  waterf;;!l  oi'  his  handsomest  crasat, 
Mid  a  very  thin,  very  short  black  riding-coat. 

Monsieur  dc  C'lagny  and  Monsieur  (Jravier  looked  at  each 
■itlier,  feeling  rather  !-illy  as  they  beheld  the  two  Parisians 
111  the  carriage,  while  they,  like  two  simpletons,  were  left 
"landing  at  the  foot  of  the  steps.  Monsieur  de  hi  Baudraye, 
..ho  .<tood  at  the  t.ip  waving  his  litile  hand  in  a  little  farewell 
'o  the  doctor,  could  not  t'orbi-ar  from  smiling  as  he  heard 
Monsieur  de  Clagny  say  to  Mcmsieiir  Gravier: 

"You  should  liavi'  escorted  tlieni  on  liorst^back." 

At  this  juncture,  (Jatien,  riding  Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye's 
'|uiet  little  mare,  came  out  of  the  side  road  from  the  stables 
and  joined  the  party  in  the  cliaise. 

"Ah,  good,"  said  the  Keceiver-Gcneral,  "the  boy  has 
mounted  guard." 

"What  a  bore!"  cried  Dinah  as  she  saw  (tatien.  "In  thir- 
ieen  years — for  I  have  been  married  nearly  thirteen  years — 
i  have  never  had  three  hours'  liberty." 

"Married,  madame?"  said  the  journalist  with  a  smile. 
"Vou  remind  ine  of  a  saying  of  Miehaud's — he  was  so  witty! 
ile  was  setting  out  for  the  Holv  Land,  and  his  friends  were  re- 
monstrating with  him.  urging  his  age,  and  the  perils  of  such 
III  expedition.  'And  then,'  -aid  one.  'you  are  married.' — 
Married  '"  said  he,  '.<o  little  tuMrried."  " 

Kven  tile  rigid  ^^adante  Pi('d»>fer  i-ould  not  repress  a  smile. 

■■[  should  not  be  surprised  to  .-;ee  Monsieur  de  Clagny 
iiiiiunted  on  my  pony  to  complete  the  escort."  said  Dinah. 

"Well,  if  the  Public  Prosecutor  does  not  pursue  us.  you 
ca'i  get  rid  of  this  little  fellow  ut  Sanccrrc.     Bianchon  aiugt, 
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of  course,  have  left  i^oiiiethiii^'  bcluiui  ou  ins  lable — the  notes 
for  the  iir>t  Icuiure  of  his  courx.'^ — auti  you  can  as-k  Gatien 
to  go  back  to  \ny.y  to  fetch  it." 

'I'his  >iinj)lc  little  ])lot  j)ul  Ma«!aiiic  'le  la  Baudraye  into 
high  spirit.-.  From  the  roa<l  l)etweeii  Aiizy  :o  Saueerre, 
a  glorious  laiiilsca[ie  friiiiicntly  coiiii'S  into  view,  of  the  uoblf 
^lretches  of  the  Loire  looking  like  a  lak'.  uicl  it  ».as  got 
over  very  jilea>;iiitly,  f^r  lUnali  was  happv  m  tindiiii;  lierself 
well  lUKlersto'til.  Lo\t.'  wa>  diseiissfd  in  theory,  ..  .-ubjeet 
allowing  lovers  in  j.fllo  to  take  the  nll•;i^ur^•,  as  it  were,  of 
each  other's  heart.  The  joiirnalifl  took  a  tone  ol  relined  cor- 
nii)tion  to  prove  that  love  obeys  no  law,  that  the  <  haracter 
of  the  lovers  gives  infinite  variety  to  its  incidents,  that  the 
circumstances  of  social  life  add  to  the  inultiplieity  of  its  mau- 
ifestatioiis,  that  in  hjve  all  is  possible  and  true,  and  that  anv 
given  woman,  after  resisting  every  temptation  and  the  so- 
(hictions  id'  the  mo^t  ])assioiiate  lover,  may  be  carried  off  her 
feet  in  tlu'  i  ourse  of  a  few  hours  by  a  fancy,  an  internal 
whirlwind  of  which  (iod  alone  would  ever  know  the  secret! 

'•Why,"  saiil  he.  "is  not  that  tlie  key  to  all  the  adventures 
we  have  talked  over  these  three  days  past?" 

rM)r  these  three  days,  indeed,  Dinah's  lively  imagination  had 
been  full  <d'  tli.'  mo-t  insidious  romances,  and  the  conversa- 
tion of  the  two  Parisians  had  alfected  the  woman  as  the  most 
mischievous  reading  might  have  done.  Lousteau  watched 
tlie  effects  of  this  clever  iuanteuvre,  to  seize  the  moment  when 
his  prev.  whose  readiness  to  he  caught  was  hidden  under  the 
abstraction  caused  bv  irresolution,  should  be  quite  dizzy. 

Dinah  wished  to  show  La  Baudrave  to  her  two  visitors. 
and  the  farce  was  duly  played  out  of  remembering  the  papers 
left  by  Bianehon  in  his  room  at  Anzy.  (Jatien  flew  off  at 
a  gallop  to  obey  his  sovereign  ;  Madame  i^iedefer  went  to  do 
some  shopping  in  Sancerre :  and  Dinah  went  on  to  Cosne  alone 
with  the  two  friends.  Lousteau  took  his  seat  by  the  lady. 
Bianehon  riding  backwards.  The  two  friends  talked  affec- 
tionately and  with  deep  compassion  for  the  fate  of  this  choice 
nature  so  ill  understood  and  in  the  midst  of  such  vulgar  sur- 
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rnundmgs.  Bsanohon  served  Lousteau  well  by  making  fun 
oi  the  I'ublic  i'ro>tcutor,  of  Monsieur  Gravier,  and  of  Gatien; 
there  was  a  tone  of  such  genuine  contempt  in  his  remarks, 
:tmt  Madame  dt?  la  Baudrayo  dared  not  take  the  part  of  her 
adorers. 

•'1  perfectly  under>tand  the  position  you  have  maintained," 
-.id  tlie  ilmtor  as  they  crossed  the  Loire.  "Vou  were  inac- 
.ossible  excepting  to  that  Lrain-love  which  ofler;  leads  to 
leart-lovc ;  and  not  one  of  tiiose  men,  it  is  very  certain,  is 
dpable  of  disguising  what,  at  an  early  stage  of  life,  is  dis- 
gusting to  the  seiiso  in  the  eyi>  ;.f  a  refined  woman.  To 
\au,  now,  lovc  i>-  indispensable." 

"indispensabh'!'"  cried  Dinaii.  looking  curiously  at  the 
■loctor.    '"Do  you  mean  that  you  i)rescribe  love  to  mcr" 

"If  you  go  on  living  as  you  live  now,  in  tLree  years  you 
will  be  hideous."  ic[)lied  iJianchon  in  a  dictatorial  tone. 

"Monsieur!"  said  Madame  de  la  Haudraye,  almost  fright- 
ened. 

"Forgive  my  friend,  "  said  Loustoau,  half  jestingly.  "He 
is  always  the  medical  man,  and  to  him  love  is  merely  a  (jiics- 
tion  of  hygiene,  liut  he  is  (juite  disiiitcresied — it  is  for  your 
.•^ake  only  that  he  speaks — as  is  evident,  smee  he  is  starting 
1!)  an  hour 

At  Cosne  a  little  crowd  gathered  round  tlie  old  repainted 
.  iiaise,  with  the  arms  on  the  panels  granted  Ity  Louis  XIV. 
tn  the  new  La  Baudraye.  (iules.  a  pair  of  scales  or;  on  a 
ihief  azure  (color  on  color)  tlircc  cross-(  ro>-lct-;  argent.  For 
supporters  tv.o  greyhounds  irgeni.  collared  azuiv,  chained  or. 
i"!ie  ironical  tiiotto.  I)i  o  sit  /mtrt  fides  rt  }io)iiinibuK.  had  been 
inllicted  on  tlie  converted  (■aivini>t  by  Ilozicr  the  saiinial. 

"Let  us  get  out  :  they  will  come  and  find  us,"  said  the 
liiironess,  desiring  iu-r  coMcliman  to  keep  watch. 

Dinah  took  Biaiulion's  ai  •  ,  and  the  doctor  set  off  by  the 
iiaiiks  of  the  Loire  at  >o  rapid  a  pace  that  ihe  j<iurna!isr  had  to 
linger  l)ohind.  The  physician  had  explained  by  a  single 
wink  that  he  meant  to  do  Lousteau  a  good  turn. 

"You  have  been  attracted  bv  fitieiine,"  said  Bianchon  to 
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Dinah;  "he  has  appoak'd  strongly  to  your  iiiiii;,Mnation ;  last 
uight  \vc  were  talkiiii;  ahoiit  ymi. —  lie  U)ves  you.  liut  he  is 
frivolous,  and  dillieult  to  lioul ;  liis  ])overty  lonipels  him  to  live 
in  Paris,  while  everything  condemns  you  to  live  at  Sanrerre. 
■ — Take  a  lofty  view  of  lite.  Make  Loiisleau  your  friend; 
do  not  ask  too  muili  of  him  ;  he  will  come  three  times  a  year 
to  spend  a  ffw  <\n\!i  with  yon,  and  you  will  owe  to  him  your 
beauty,  hapi)iuess,  and  fortune.  Monsieur  de  la  Haudraye 
may  live  to  he  a  hundred;  hut  he  might  die  in  a  Hi'w  days  if 
he  should  leave  olf  the  llannel  winding-sheet  in  which  he 
swathes  himself.  So  run  no  risks,  he  prudent  both  of  you. — 
Say  not  a  word — I  have  read  your  heart." 

Madame  de  la  Baudraye  was  defenceless  under  this  serried 
attack,  and  in  the  presence  of  a  man  who  spoke  at  once  as  a 
doctor,  a  confessor,  and  confidential  friend. 

"Inileedl"  said  she.  "Can  you  supjjose  that  any  woman 
would  care  to  compete  with  a  journalist's  mistresses? — 
Monsieur  Lousteau  strikes  me  as  agreeable  and  witty;  but  he 
is  blasf,  etc.,  etc. " 

Dinah  had  turned  back,  and  was  obliged  to  check  the  flow 
of  words  by  which  she  tried  to  disgui.se  her  intentions;  for 
Etienne,  who  seemed  to  be  studying  progress  in  Cosne,  was 
coming  to  mci-t  them. 

"Helieve  me,"'  said  Uianchon.  "what  he  wants  is  to  be  truly 
loved;  and  if  he  alters  his  course  of  life,  it  will  be  to  the 
benefit  of  his  talent."" 

Dinah's  coachman  hurried  up  breathlessly  to  say  that  the 
diligence  had  come  in,  and  they  walked  on  (piickly,  Madame 
de  la  Biiudraye  between  the  two  men. 

"(Jood-itye,  my  children!"  said  Bianchon,  before  they  got 
into  the  town,  "you  have  my  blessing  I"' 

He  released  Madame  de  la  Baudraye"s  hand  from  his  arm, 
and  allowed  Lousteau  to  draw  it  into  his,  with  a  tender  look, 
as  he  pressed  it  to  his  licart.  What  a  difference  to  Dinah  '. 
£tienne"s  arm  thrilled  lur  deeply.  Biaiichou's  had  not  stirred 
her  in  the  least.  She  and  the  journalist  exchanged  one  of 
those  glowing  looks  that  are  more  than  an  avowal. 
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"Only  provincial  women  wear  muslin  gowns  in  these  days," 
thought  Loustcau  to  himsolf,  "the  only  i-tufT  which  shows 
every  crease.  This  woman,  wiio  has  cho.-cn  nu"  for  her  lover, 
will  make  a  fuss  over  her  frock!  If  she  iiail  hut  put  on  a 
foulard  skirt,  1  should  he  happy. — What  is  the  meaning  of 
tliese  dilliculties " 

While  Lousteau  was  wondering  whether  Dinah  had  put  on 
.1  muslin  gown  on  purpose  to  jjrotect  herself  hy  an  insupera- 
lile  obstacle,  Hianchon,  with  the  help  of  the  coachman,  was 
Moing  his  luggage  j)ilcd  on  the  diligence.  Finally,  he  came  to 
take  leave  of  Dinah,  who  was  excessively  friendly  with  him. 

"Go  home,  Madame  la  Baronne,  leave  me  here — (latien 
will  be  coming."  he  added  in  an  undertone.  '"It  is  getting 
liite,"  said  he  aloud.    "Good-bye  I" 

"Good-bye — great  manl"  cried  Lousteau,  shaking  hands 
with  Bianchon. 

When  the  journalist  and  Madame  de  la  Baudraye,  side 
by  side  in  the  rickety  old  chaise,  hud  recrossed  the  Loire, 
they  both  were  unready  to  speak.  In  these  circumstance.*, 
the  first  words  that  break  the  silence  are  full  of  terrible 
meaning. 

"Do  you  know  how  much  I  love  you?"  said  the  journalist 
point  blank. 

Victory  might  gratify  Lousteau,  hut  defeat  could  cause  him 
no  grief.  This  inditTerence  was  the  secret  of  his  audacity. 
lie  took  ^ladame  de  la  Baudrayc's  hand  as  he  spoke  these 
iii'cisive  words,  and  pressed  it  in  both  his;  but  Dinah  gently 
rr leased  it. 

"Yes,  I  am  as  good  as  an  actress  or  a  grinctte."  she  said 
in  a  voice  that  trembled,  though  she  spoke  lightly.  "But  can 
•oil  suppose  that  a  woman  who.  in  spite  of  her  absurdities. 
iia*  some  intelligence,  will  have  reserved  the  best  treasures  of 
111  r  heart  for  a  man  who  v»i!l  rejrard  her  merely  as  a  tran- 
-ii'iit  pleasure? — 1  am  not  surpri-ed  to  hear  from  your  lips 
ihf  words  which  so  many  men  have  said  to  nie — but " 

Tlie  coachman  tiirn'^d  round. 

"Here  comes  Monsienr  (latien,"  said  he. 
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'I  Iiivc  VDii.  I  will  hiivi'  you,  you  tijiall  be  mine,  for  I  have 
never  fdt  for  jiny  uoiiiaii  the  passion  1  have  for  you!"  said 
Loii>t('iiu  in  luT  ear. 

"In  ;-pile  of  triy  will,  perhajis?"  said  she,  with  a  smile. 

'■.\t  li\-ist  you  must  srciii  to  have  heen  assaulted  to  save 
tiiy  honor,"  said  the  Parisian,  to  whom  the  fatal  immacuiate- 
ness  of  elcan  muslin  suj::.'<~tt'd  a  ridictilous  notion. 

lU'fore  (iatH'n  hail  reached  the  end  of  the  l»ridj:e.  the  mit- 
ra^'eous  journalist  had  crumpled  up  .Madame  ile  la  Baudraye's 
muslin  dress  to  such  elfect  that  she  was  al).>;olute!y  not  pre- 
sentable. 

''()h.  monsieur!"  she  exclaimed  in  diixnified  reproof. 

"^'ou  defied  inc."  said  the   Parisian. 

But  (iaticn  now  rode  up  '.viih  the  vehemence  of  a  duped 
lover.  To  rc;.'ain  a  littli-  of  .Madame  de  la  Baudraye's  esteem, 
I.,oustcau  ilid  hi>  be>t  to  hide  the  tuiid)lc<l  dress  from  (Jatien's 
eyes  by  leaning  out  of  the  chaise  to  speak  to  him  from  Dinah's 
side. 

"do  back  to  our  inn,"  said  he,  "there  is  still  time;  the 
diligence  does  not  start  for  half  an  hour.  The  i)apers  are  on 
the  tabl(>  of  the  room  I')ia;uhon  was  in;  he  wants  them  par- 
ticularly, for  he  will  be  lost  without  his  notes  for  the  lecture." 

"Pray  go,  (iatien,"  said  Dinah  to  her  young  adorer,  with  an 
imperious  glance.  .Ninl  the  boy  thus  commanded  turned  his 
horse  and  was  off  with  a  loose  rein. 

"(io  (piickly  to  La  l>aiidraye,"  cried  Ijousteau  to  the  coach- 
man. "Madame  is  not  well — Your  mother  only  will  know  the 
secret  of  my  trick,"'  added  he,  taking  his  seat  by  Dinah. 

"Vou  call  such  infamous  c(mduet  a  trick!-'"  cried  Madame 
de  la  l^atulraye,  swallowing  down  a  few  tears  that  dned  up 
with  the  fire  of  outraged  pride. 

She  leaned  back  in  the  corner  of  the  chaise,  crossed  her 
arms,  and  gazed  out  at  ihe  Loire  and  the  landscape,  at  any- 
thing rather  than  at  Loustcau.  The  journalist  put  on  his 
most  ingratiating  tone,  and  talked  till  they  reached  La  Bau- 
draye,  where  Dinah  fled  indoors,  trying  not  to  be  seen  by  any 
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one.  In  her  apitation  slic  threw  licrscif  on  a  sofn  and  burst 
into  tears. 

"If  I  am  an  object  of  liorror  to  you.  of  aversion  or  scorn, 
I  will  go,"  said  Lousteau.  who  had  foUowed  lu  r.  .And  ho 
threw  himself  at  her  feet. 

It  was  at  this  crisis  that  Madame  Piedefer  came  in,  saying 
to  her  daugliter: 

"What  is  the  matter?    What  has  happened?" 

"Give  your  daufrhter  anotlier  dre>-s  at  once,"  said  the  auda- 
(ious  Parisian  in  the  prim  old  lady's  car. 

Hearing  the  mad  gallop  of  Gatien's  horse,  Madame  de  la 
Iwiudraye  fled  to  her  bedroom,  followed  by  her  mother. 

"There  are  no  papers  at  the  inn,"  said  (Jatien  to  Lousteau, 
uho  went  out  to  meet  him. 

"And  you  found  none  at  the  Clulteau  d'Anzy  either?" 
nplied  Lousteau. 

"You  have  been  making  a  fool  of  me,''  said  Gatien,  in  a 
'"111,  set  voice. 

"Quite  so,"  replied  Lousteau.  "Madame  do  la  Baudraye 
\^;is  greatly  annoyed  by  your  choosing  to  follow  Ikt  without 
I'cing  invited.  Believe  me,  to  bore  a  woman  is  a  bad  way  of 
("urting  her.  Dinah  has  played  you  a  trick,  and  you  have 
■iven  her  a  laugh  ;it  is  more  ihan  any  of  you  has  done  in  these 
rfiirteen  years  past.  You  owe  tb.at  success  to  Biaiichon,  for 
w.iir  cousin  was  the  author  of  the  Farce  of  the  '.Manuscript.' 

-Will  the  horse  get  over  it?"  asked  Lousteau  with  a  laugh, 
•Wiilc  Gatien  was  wondering  wlietlier  to  be  angry  or  not. 

■'The  horse  I"  said  (iatien. 

\t  this  moment  .Madame  de  la  Baudraye  came  in.  dressed 
in  a  velvet  gown,  and  accompanied  by  her  mother,  who  shot 
iiFigry  flashes  at  Lousteau.  It  would  have  been  too  rash  for 
I'liiah  to  seem  cold  or  severe  to  Lousteau  in  (iatien's  presence; 
iind  Etienne,  taking  advantage  of  this,  offereil  his  arm  to  the 
Mipposed  Lucrctia  ;  however,  she  declined  it. 

"Do  you  mean  to  cast  off  a  man  who  has  vowed  to  live 
for  you?"  said  he,  walking  clo.ce  beside  her.  "I  shall  stop 
ut  Sancerre  and  go  home  to-morrow." 
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"Are  you  comiiij:.  niiimmay"  said  Madaiiu'  dc  la  Baiidrayc 
t(»  MadaiiK'  ri<'d<'l'i  r,  tints  avuidin;,'  a  iTi>l>  Id  the  direct  chnl- 
Icnfjc  l)y  wliich  l.diistiau  was  forcinj;  licr  to  a  decision. 

Loustrau  handed  tlu'  niotluT  into  the  chaise,  he  helpeil 
Madame  de  la  liau<lraye  hy  gently  takinjj  lier  arm.  and  he  and 
Gatien  took  the  front  seat,  h'aving  the  saddle  horse  at  La 
Baud  ray  e. 

"You  ha\  (hanged  your  gown,"  said  (latien,  blunderingly, 
to  Dinah. 

"Madame  la  Baronne  was  cliilled  by  the  cool  a.r  off  the 
river,"  replied  Lousteau.  "Bianchon  advised  her  to  put  on 
a  warm  dress." 

Dinah  turned  as  red  as  a  p^ppy,  and  Madame  Piedefer 
assumed  a  ^te^ll  expression. 

"I'oor  Bianehon  !  he  is  on  the  road  to  Paris.  A  noble  soul !" 
said  Loii-teaii. 

'•Oh,  yes!"  cried  Madame  de  la  Baudraye,  "he  is  high- 
minded,  full  of  delicate  i'eeling " 

"We  were  in  such  good  spirits  when  we  set  out,"  said  Lous- 
teau;  "now  you  are  oserdone,  and  \<)U  speak  to  me  so  bitterly 
— why?  .Are  you  not  accustomed  to  being  told  how  handsome 
and  liow  clever  you  are?  Kor  my  part,  I  say  Ixildly,  before 
(Jatien,  I  give  up  Paris;  I  mean  to  stay  at  Sancerre  and  swell 
the  number  of  your  mvalieri  scrroiti.  I  feel  so  young  again 
in  my  native  district;  1  have  quite  forgotten  Paris  and  ;  M  its 
wickedness,  and  its  bores,  and  its  wearisome  pleasures. — Yes, 
my  life  seems  in  a  way  purified." 

Dinah  allowed  Lousteau  to  talk  without  <  ven  looking  at 
him;  but  at  last  then  was  a  moment  when  this  serpent's 
rhodomontade  was  really  .so  inspired  by  the  etfort  he  made 
to  affect  passion  in  j)brascs  and  ideas  of  which  the  meaning, 
though  hidden  from  (Jatien,  found  a  loud  response  in  Dinah's 
heart,  that  she  raised  lier  eyes  to  his.  This  look  seemed  to 
crown  Lousteau's  joy:  his  wit  llowed  more  freely,  and  at  last 
he  made  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  laugh.  When,  under  cir- 
cumstances v.hich  so  seriously  compromise  her  pride,  a 
woman  has  beeu  made  to  laugh,  she  is  finally  committed. 
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As  they  drovo  in  by  tho  spaciouii  pravelcd  forecourt,  with 
:!-  lawn  in  the  middle,  and  the  liirpe  vases  fillrd  with  flow  rs 
uhieh  M)  well  set  olT  the  facade  of  Anzy,  the  jdiirnalist  was 
t-iiying: 

"When  women  love,  they  forgive  everythin;,'.  even  our 
t  rimes;  wlicn  they  do  not  love,  tluy  cannot  for^ivi"  anything 
not  even  our  virtues. — Do  you  for^Mve  me."  Ik-  iidded  in 
Madame  de  la  Baudrayc's  ear,  and  pressinj;  her  arm  to  his 
iMart  with  temU'r  i-niphasis.  And  Dinah  (ould  not  help 
>iiulin<;. 

All  through  dinner,  and  for  the  rest  of  the  evcninj:,  fitienno 
was  in  the  most  delifrlitful  spiri?  ,  ine.\h;iustd)ly  eheerful ; 
Silt  while  thus  ;.'ivin<r  vent  to  his  iiitoxication.  he  now  and 
'lien  fell  into  the  dreamy  abstraction  of  a  man  who  seems 
i.ipt  in  his  own  hap|iiness. 

Aff'-r  coffee  had  been  served,  .Madame  de  la  Baudraye  and 
iiiT  mother  left  the  men  to  wander  about  tlir  jjardens.  Mon- 
.-leur  (Jravier  then  remarked  to  Monsieur  de  (.'la;:ny: 

"Did  you  observe  that  Madame  de  la  Baudraye,  after  going 
out  in  a  muslin  <fown  came  home  in  a  vi'Ivct  ?" 

"As  she  got  into  the  carriage  at  Cosne,  the  muslin  dress 
taught  on  a  brass  nail  and  was  torn  all  the  way  down,"  repli<'d 
l.ougteau. 

"Oh!"  exclaimed  (Jatun,  stricken  to  the  heart  by  hearing 
tuo  such  different  explanations. 

The  journalist,  who  understood,  took  Gatien  by  the  arm 
nnd  pressed  it  as  a  hint  to  him  to  be  silent.  A  few  minutes 
l.itiT  frltienne  left  Dinah's  three  adorers  and  took  possession 
■  f  little  La  Baudraye.  Then  (Jatien  was  eross-<|uestioned  as 
lu  the  events  of  the  day.  Monsieur  (Jravier  and  Monsieur 
i' ■  Clagny  were  dismayed  to  hear  that  on  the  return  from 
<'n-ne  Lousteau  had  been  alone  with  Dinah,  and  even  more 
"  en  hearing  the  two  versions  explaining  the  lady's  change 
"f  dress.  And  the  three  discomfited  gentlemen  were  in  a 
M  ry  awkward  position  for  the  rest  of  the  evening. 

Next  day  each,  on  various  business,  was  obliged  to  leave 
Anzy;  Dinah  remained  with  her  mother,  Lousteau,  and  her 
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husband.  The  annoyance  vented  by  the  three  victims  ga' 
rise  to  an  orLranized  reljcllion  in  Sanccrre.  Thi!  surr  d( 
of  the  .Mu.-e  of  Le  Berry,  of  the  Nivernais,  and  of  \  <;a 
was  the  cause  of  a  pcrfeil  hue  and  cry  of  shinder,  evil  repor 
and  viirious  .i^uesses  in  wliicli  the  story  of  the  muslin  gow 
held  a  ]ironilneiit  place.  Xo  dress  Dinah  had  ever  worn  hi 
been  >o  niucii  conmu'iitcd  on,  or  wa.-)  half  as  interesting  to  tl 
girl>,  who  could  nni  ciimeive  what  the  connection  might  b 
that  made  liie  married  women  laugh,  between  love  and 
muslin    gown. 

The  I'residente  Boirouge.  furious  at  her  son's  discomfitur 
forgot  the  praise  she  had  lavished  on  the  poem  of  I'aquit 
and  fulminated  terrilic  condemnation  on  tlie  woman  wl 
could  publish  such  a  disgraceful  work. 

"The   wretched    woman    connnits   every    crime   she   writ 
about,"  said  she.     '"Perhaps  she  will  come  lo  the  game  end 
her  heroine  I" 

Dinah's  fate  among  the  good  folks  of  Sancerre  was  lil 
that  id'  .Mar/'clial  Souli  in  the  o]))iosition  newspapers;  as  loi 
as  he  is  ^linister  he  lost  tlie  battle  of  Toulouse;  whenever  1 
is  out  of  the  (iovernment  he  won  it  I  While  she  was  virtuoi 
Dinah  Avas  a  match  for  Candlle  de  ^laupin,  a  rival  of  tl 
most  famous  women;  but  as  soon  as  she  was  happy,  she  w 
an  unhappii  creature. 

Monsieur  de  Clagny  was  her  valiant  champion;  he  we: 
several  times  to  the  Chateau  d'Anzy  to  accpiire  the  right 
contradict  the  rumors  current  as  to  the  woman  he  still  fait! 
fully  adored,  even  in  her  fall ;  and  he  maintained  that  si 
and  T.ousteau  were  engaged  together  on  some  great  wor 
But  the  lawyer  was  laughed  to  scorn. 

The  month  of  Octolier  was  lovely,  autumn  is  the  fine 
season  in  the  valley  of  the  Loire ;  but  in  183G  it  was  unusual 
glorious.  Nature  seemed  to  aid  and  abet  Dinah,  wdio, 
Bianchon  had  predicted,  gradually  developed  a  heart-ft 
])assion.  In  one  month  slu>  was  an  altered  woman.  She  w 
suri>rised  to  find  in  licrself  so  many  inert  and  dormant  qua 
itics,  hitherto  in  abey;;nce.    To  her  Lousteau  seemed  an  ange 
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for  heart-love,  the  crowning  need  of  a  great  nature,  had  made 
a  new  woman  of  her.  Dinali  was  alive!  .She  liad  found  an 
','Utlet  for  her  powers,  .^lu'  saw  undreanied-of  vi^^tas  in  the 
future — in  s-liort,  she  was  haf»pv.  haj)py  without  alarms  or 
hindranees.  The  vast  castle,  llie  gardens,  tlie  park,  the  forest, 
Kivored  love. 

Lousteau  found  in  Madame  de  la  Baudra\e  an  artlossness, 
!!ay,  if  you  will,  an  innocence  of  mind  which  nuide  her  very 
irigiiuil;  there  was  much  more  of  the  unexpected  and  winning 
Hi  her  than  in  a  girl.  Lousteau  was  (piite  alive  to  a  form  of 
ilattery  which  in  most  women  is  assumed,  but  which  in  Dinah 
was  genuine;  she  really  learned  from  him  the  ways  of  love; 
lie  really  was  the  first  to  reign  in  her  heart.  And,  indeed,  he 
took  the  trouble  to  be  exceedingly  amiable. 

Men,  like  women,  have  a  stock  in  hand  of  recitatives,  of 
niniabile,  of  nocturnes,  airs  and  refrains — shall  we  say  of  re- 
( ipes,  although  we  speak  of  love — whieh  each  one  believes  to  be 
r.xclusively  his  own.  Men  who  have  reached  Lousteau's  age 
try  to  distribute  the  '■movements"  of  this  repertoire  through 
tlie  whole  opera  of  a  passion.  Lousteau,  regarding  this  ad- 
M-nture  with  Dinah  as  a  mere  temporary  connection,  was 
lager  to  stamp  himself  on  her  memory  in  indelible  lines;  and 
(luring  that  beautiful  October  he  was  prodigal  of  his  most 
'  iitrancing  melodies  and  most  elaborate  barcarolles.  In  fact, 
III'  exhausted  every  resource  of  the  stage  nianagement  of  love, 
!  1  use  an  expression  borrowed  from  the  theatrical  dictionary, 
and  admirably  descriptive  of  his  manreuvres. 

"If  that  woman  ever  forgets  me  I"  he  would  sometimes 
>ay  to  himself  as  thcv  retur;ied  together  from  a  long  walk 
;ii  the  woods.  "I  will  owe  her  no  grudge — she  will  have  found 
-"inothing  better." 

When  two  beings  have  sung  together  all  the  duets  of  that 
iiichanting  score,  and  still  love  each  other,  it  may  be  said  that 
tliey  love  truly. 

Lousteau,  however,  had  not  time  to  repeat  himself,  for  he 
«"a.-  to  leave  Anzy  in  the  early  days  of  November.  liis  paper 
required  his  presence  in  Paris.     Before  breakfast,  on  the  day 
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bd'ore  he  uua  to  Iravc,  llie  jnunialijt  and  Dinah  .-.. . 
the  niUftt^T  of  the  hou^e  come  in  v.ith  an  artisi  iruni  ^s'everi 
who  rc-tored  carviiiir?  of  all  kinil.>. 

"Wliat  arc  you  ;:oin^^  to  do?"'  asked  Louftcau.  "What  is  t 
be  done  to  the  eliateau'r'" 

'•Tills  IS  what  I  am  goiii,::  to  do,"  said  the  little  man,  lead 
iiig'  Lousteau,  the  local  arti.-t,  and  l)inah  out  on  the  terrai 

lie  jiointed  out.  on  the  front  of  tlie  building,  a  shield  su|j 
ported  by  two  sirens,  not  unlike  that  which  may  be  seen  oi 
the  arcade,  now  clo>ed,  through  which  there  used  to  be  i 
passage  from  the  (,»uai  (ks  Tuileries  to  the  courtyard  of  th 
old  Louvre,  and  over  which  the  works  may  still  be  seec 
"BibUolkvijue  da  Cabinet  dii  Rai."  This  sliield  bore  the  arm 
of  the  noble  House  of  Uxelles.  namely.  Ur  r  d  gules  part 
per  fess,  with  two  lions  or.  dexter  and  sinister  as  supporter? 
Above,  a  knight's  lu'lm,  mantled  (d*  the  tincture  of  the  shield 
and  surmounted  by  a  ducal  coronet.  Motto,  Cij  paruist!  J 
proud  and  sonorous  device. 

"I  want  to  put  my  ov.n  coat  of  arms  in  the  place  of  tha 
of  the  Uxelles;  and  as  tlii'y  are  repeated  six  times  on  the  tW' 
fronts  and  the  two  wings,  it  is  not  <i  trilling  atfair.'' 

"Your  arms,  so  new,  and  since  1830  !"  exclaimed  Dinah. 

"Have  I  not  created  an   entail?" 

"I  could  understand  it  if  you  had  children,"  said  the  jour 
nalist. 

"Uh!"  said  the  old  man,  "Madame  de  la  Baudraye  ii 
still  young;  there  is  no  time  lo.«t." 

This  allusion  made  Lousteau  smile;  he  did  not  understam 
Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye. 

"There,  Didine!"  said  he  in  Dinah's  oar,  "what  a  wast( 
of  remorse  I"" 

Dinah  begged  him  to  give  her  one  day  more,  and  the  lovers 
parted  after  the  manner  of  certain  theatres,  which  give  tor 
last  performances  of  a  piece  that  is  paying.  And  how  man\ 
promises  they  made  I  How  many  solemn  pledges  did  no! 
Dinah  exact  and  the  iinl)lushing  journalist  give  her  I 

Dinah,  with  the  superiority  of  the  Superior  Woman,  ac- 
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c'onipaniod  Loustc-au,  in  the  face  of  all  ilic  worM.  as  far  as 
Cosno.  with  her  mother  and  litilc  i.a  iJamlrayc  When,  ten 
(lays  later,  Madame  de  la  JJaudraye  saw  in  her  ilra wins-room 
at  La  Ban<lraye.  .Mon>-ieur  do  C'la;.Miy.  (iatien,  and  (Jravier, 
t^he  found  an  opportunity  of  sayinjr  to  eaeh  in  turn  : 

"1  owe  it  to  ,Mon.-ieur  Loustcau  that  I  discovered  that  I 
had  not  been  loved  for  my  own  sake." 

And  what  noble  spet'ehes  she  uttered,  on  man.  on  tlie  nature 
of  his  feelings,  on  the  enil  <.f  his  base  pas-ions,  and  so  forth. 
Of  Dinah's  three  worshipers,  Mon>ieur  de  Clagny  only  .'^aid 
to  her:  '"1  love  you.  eome  what  may" — and  Dinah  aecejited 
him  as  her  confidant,  lavished  on  him  all  the  marks  of  friend- 
ship which  women  can  devise  for  the  Gurths  who  are  ready 
thus  to  wear  the  collar  of  gilded  slavery. 

In  Paris  once  more,  Loustoau  had,  in  a  few  weeks,  lost 
the  impression  of  the  happy  time  he  had  spent  at  the  Chateau 
d'Anzy.    This  is  why:     Lousteau  lived  by  his  pen. 

In  this  century,  especially  since  the  triuni])h  of  the  bour- 
geoisifi — the  commonplace,  money-saving  citizen — who  takes 
good  care  not  to  imitate  Francis  I.  or  Louis  XIV. — to  live 
by  the  pen  is  a  form  of  penal  servitude  to  which  a  galley- 
slave  would  prefer  death.  To  live  by  the  pen  means  to  create 
— to  create  to-day.and  to-morrow, and  incessantly — or  to  seem 
to  create;  and  the  imitation  costs  as  dear  as  the  reality.  So, 
besides  his  daily  contribution  to  a  newspaper,  which  was  like 
the  stone  of  Hisypluis,  and  which  came  every  ^londay,  crash- 
ing down  on  to  the  feather  of  his  pen,  fitienne  worked  for 
three  or  four  literary  magazines.  Still,  do  not  be  alarmed  :  he 
l)nt  no  artistic  conscientiousness  into  his  work.  This  man  of 
Sancerre  had  a  facility,  a  carelessness,  if  you  call  it  so,  which 
ranked  him  with  those  writers  who  are  mere  scriveners, 
literary  hacks.  In  Paris,  in  our  day.  hack-work  cuts  a  man 
'  tr  from  every  pretension  to  a  literary  position.  When  he 
can  do  no  more,  or  no  longer  cares  for  advancement,  the 
man  who  can  write  becomes  a  journalist  and  a  hack. 

The  life  he  leads  is  not  unpleasing.  Blue-stockings,  begin- 
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iKT:?  ill  every  walk  of  life,  actresses  at  the  outset  or  tho  close 
(if  a  career,  publislior.>  and  authors,  all  make  much  uf  these 
■writers  of  the  ready  pen.  Lousteau,  a  thomu^di  man  about 
town,  li\'e(l  at  scareely  i'.ny  expense  lieyond  payini;  his  rent. 
He  had  ])o.\es  at  all  t!ie  theatres;  the  sale  of  the  books  he 're- 
viewed or  left  unrevic'ved  ]'aid  for  his  gloves;  and  he  would 
say  to  those  authors  who  })ublished  at  their  own  expense. 
"I  have  your  book  always  in  my  hands!"  lie  took  toll  fmni 
vanity  in  the  form  of  drawings  or  pictures.  I-lvery  day  had 
its  engagements  to  dinner,  every  night  its  theatre,  every  morn- 
ing was  tilled  up  with  callers,  visits,  and  lounging.  His 
serial  in  the  pajier,  two  novels  a  year  for  weekly  magazines, 
and  his  miscellaneous  article  were  the  tax  he  paid  for  tlii.^ 
easy-going  life.  And  yet,  to  reach  this  position,  fitienne  had 
struggled  for  ten  years. 

At  the  ])resent  time,  known  to  the  literary  world,  liked  for 
the  good  or  the  mischief  he  did  with  ecjually  facile  good 
humor,  he  let  himself  float  with  the  stream,  never  earing  for 
the  future.  He  ruled  a  little  set  of  newcomers,  he  had  friend- 
ships— or  rather,  habits  of  fifteen  years'  standing,  and  men 
with  whom  he  supped,  and  dined,  and  indulged  his  wit.  He 
earned  from  seven  to  eight  hundred  francs  a  month,  a  sum 
which  he  found  quite  insutliciont  for  the  prodigality  peculiar 
to  tho  impecunious.  Indeed,  Lousteau  found  himself  now  just 
as  hard  up  as  when,  on  first  appearing  in  Paris,  he  had  said 
to  himself,  "If  I  had  but  five  hundred  francs  a  month,  I 
should  be  rich  I" 

The  cause  of  this  phenomenon  was  as  follows:  Lousteau 
lived  in  the  Rue  dos  ^Martyrs  in  pretty  ground-floor  rooms 
with  a  garden,  and  splendidly  furnished.  When  he  settled 
there  in  1S.'33  ho  had  come  to  an  agreement  with  an  upholsterer 
that  kept  his  pocket  money  low  for  a  long  time.  These  rooms 
were  let  for  twelve  hundred  francs.  The  months  of  January, 
April,  July,  and  October  were,  as  he  phrased  it,  his  indigent 
months.  The  rent  and  the  porter's  account  cleaned  him  out. 
Lousteau  took  no  fewer  hackney  cabs,  spent  a  hundred  francs 
in  breakfasts  all  the  same,  smoked  thirty  francs'  worth  of 
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cigars,  and  could  never  refuse  the  mi^^tress  of  a  day  a  dinner 
iir  a  new  dress.  He  thus  dipped  so  deeply  into  tlie  iluctuatiug 
( arniiigs  of  the  foihiwing  moiilhs,  that  lie  eould  no  more  iind 
;i  iiundred  francs  on  his  ciiiiMney-piece  imw.  when  lie  was 
making  seven  or  eight  hundred  francs  a  month,  than  lie  eould 
111  18"^"2,  when  he  was  liardlv  <rcltiii>f  two  huiulrcd. 

Tired,  sometimes,  by  the  incessant  vicissituilcs  of  a  literary 
life,  and  as  much  bored  by  amusement  as  a  courtesan,  Lous- 
tcau  would  get  out  of  the  tideway  and  sit  on  the  hank,  and 
~;iy  to  one  and  another  of  his  intimate  allies — Xathan  or 
liixiou,  as  they  sat  smoking  in  his  scrap  of  garden,  looking 
'Ut  on  an  evergreen  lawn  as  big  as  a  dinner-table: 

"What  will  be  the  end  of  us?  White  hairs  are  giving  us 
if-pectful  hints  I" 

"Lord  I  we  shall  marry  when  we  chooso  to  give  as  much 
thought  to  the  matter  as  we  give  to  a  drama  or  a  novel," 
Slid  Nathan. 

"And  Florine?"  retorted  Bi.xiou. 

"Oh,  we  all  have  a  Florine,"  said  f:tienne,  flinging  away 
the  end  of  his  cigar  and  thinking  of  Madame  Schontz. 

Madame  Schontz  was  a  pretty  enough  woman  to  put  a 
wry  high  price  on  the  interest  on  her  beauty,  while  re- 
serving absolute  ownership  for  Lousteau,  the  man  of  her 
heart.  Like  all  those  women  who  get  the  name  in  I'aris  of 
Loretles,  from  the  Church  of  Xotre  Dame  de  Lorette,  round 
;  bout  which  they  dwell,  she  lived  in  the  Kue  Flechier,  a  stone's 
throw  from  Lousteau.  This  lady  took  a  pride  and  delight  in 
ttasing  her  friends  by  boasting  of  having  a  Wit  for  her  lover. 

These  details  of  Lousteau's  life  and  fortune  are  indispen- 
sable, for  this  jienury  and  this  bohemian  existence  of  a  man 
in  whom  Parisian  luxury  had  become  a  necessity,  were  fated 
'o  have  a  cruel  influence  on  Dinah's  life.  Those  to  whom  the 
iiiiliemia  of  I'aris  is  familiar  will  now  understand  how  it  was 
hat.  by  the  end  of  a  fortnight,  the  journalist,  up  to  his  ears 
n  the  literary  environment,  could  laugh  about  his  Baroness 
.'.iih  his  friends  and  even  with  Madame  Schontz.  To  such 
readers  as  regard  such  doings  as  utterly  mean,  it  is  almost 
Useless  to  make  excuses  which  they  will  not  accept. 
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"What  (lid  yuu  do  at  SaiiLenx':'""  uiked  Bixiuu  the  first 
time  111'  iiic't   Lou.>tcaii. 

^  •'!  did  <^in)il  .<er\iir  to  tlino  wortliy  provincials — a  lioceiver- 
(U'licral  of  Taxes,  a  littk'  coiisiii  ol'lus,  and  a  rublic  Trose- 
cutor,  who  for  ton  years  iiad  been  dancing  round  and  rounil 
one  of  the  liuiulied  'TeiitJi  .Muses"  who  adorn  the  Depart- 
iiieiils,"  said  lie.  "Hut  they  had  no  more  dared  to  touch  her 
than  we  toucii  a  dec-orateii  ereaiii  at  dessert  till  some  strong- 
minded  pers(^n  has  made  a  hole  in  it." 

"I'oor  boy  I"  said  Bixiou.  "1  said  you  had  gone  to  Sancerre 
to  turn  Pegasus  out  to  grass." 

"Your  joke  is  as  stupid  as  my  Mu.<e  is  handsome,"'  retorted 
Lousteau.    ".\sk  Bianchon,  my  dear  fellow."" 

"A  Muse  and  a  Poet!  A  liMiiueopathie  cure  then!"  said 
I>ixiou. 

On  the  tenth  day  Lousteau  received  a  letter  with  the  San- 
cerre post-mark. 

''(Jood!  Very  good  I"  said  Lousteau. 

"'Beloved  friend,  idcl  of  my  heart  and  soul '  twenty 

pages  of  it!  all  at  one  sitting,  and  dated  midnight!  She 
writes  when  >hv  finds  lierst'lf  alone.  I'oor  woman  I  Ah,  ha! 
And  a  ])o.-t.-cript — 

"  'I  dare  not  a.-k  you  to  write  to  me  as  1  write,  every  day; 
still,  I  hope  to  havi-  a  few  lines  from  my  dear  one  every-^  week, 
to  relieve  my  mind." — What  a  pity  to  burn  it  all!  it  is  really 
well  written,""  said  Lousteau  to  himself,  as  he  threw  the  ten 
sheets  of  paper  into  the  fire  ;ifter  having  read  them.  "That 
woman  was  born  to  reel  off  copy  !"" 

Lousteau  was  not  much  afraid  of  Madame  Schontz,  who 
really  loved  him  for  him.-elf ;  but  he  had  supplanted  a  friend 
in  the  heart  of  a  Marquise.  This  Maniuise,  a  lady  nowise  coy, 
sometimes  dropped  in  unexpectedly  at  his  rooms  in  the  even- 
ing, arriving  veiled  in  a  hackney  coach;  and  she,  as  a  literary 
woman,  allowed  herself  to  hunt  through  all  his  drawers. 

A  week  later.  Lousteau,  who  hardly  remembered  Dinah, 
was  startled  by  another  budget  from  Sancerre — eight  leaves, 
sixteen  pages!     Jle  heard  a  woman"s  step;  he  thought  it  an- 
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!,(juiicf(l  ii  scanli  Iroin  {\iv  Marquiso,  and  tosst-d  these  raptur- 
Mus  and  entrancing,'  jjioofs  of  airection  into  tlir  tin — unread! 

"A  woinanV   letter  I"  exclaimed   Madame  Sdiontz,  an  she 
ame  in.     "Tlie  paper,  tlie  wax,  are  scented " 

"Merc  vnu  are,  >ir."  >aid  a  porter  fnim  the  coach  ollice, 
-.ttin^f  down  two  Imp-  hampers  in  the  ante-room.  ''Carriage 
(laid.     Please  to  sign  my  liook." 

"Carriage  paid!"  cried   Machine  Sehontz.     "It   must  ^ 
<  onio  from  Saiieerre." 

"Yes,  inadame,""  said  the  porter. 

"Your  Tenth  .Muse  is  a  remarkably  intelligent  woman," 
-aid  the  courtesan,  opening  one  of  the  hampers,  while  Lous- 
leau  was  writing  his  name.  "I  like  a  Muse  who  understands 
Housekeeping,  and  who  can  make  game  i)ies  as  well  as  blots. 
And,  oh!  what  beautiful  flowers!"  she  went  on,  opening  the 

-■(Mind  hamper.     "Why.  you  could  get  none  finer  in  Paris! 

And  liere.  and  here!  A  hare,  i)artridges,  half  a  roebuck! 
—We  will  ask  your  friends  and  have  a  famous  dinner,  for 
Athalie  has  a  special  talent  for  dres.sing  venison." 

Lousteau  wrote  to  Dinah ;  but  instead  of  writing  from 
the  heart,  he  was  clever.  The  letter  was  all  the  more  in- 
sidious; it  was  like  one  of  Mirabeau's  letters  to  Sophie.  The 
-tyle  of  a  true  lover  is  transparent.  It  is  a  clear  stream 
vhich  allows  the  bottom  of  the  heart  to  be  seen  between  two 
hanks,  bright  with  the  trifles  of  existence,  and  covered  with 
ihe  flowers  of  the  soul  that  blossrmi  afresh  every  day,  full  of 
'Htoxicating  beauty  -but  only  for  two  beings.  As  soon  as  a 
■Mve  letter  has  any  charm  for  a  third  reader,  it  is  beyond 
Inubt  the  product  of  the  head,  not  of  the  heart.  Hut  a  woman 
vill  always  be  beguiled;  she  always  believes  herself  to  be 
!he  determining  cause  of  this  flow  of  wit. 

By  the  end  of  December  Lousteau  had  ceased  to  read 
Diiudi's  letters;  they  lay  in  a  heap  in  a  drawer  of  his  chest 
:liat  was  never  locked,  under  his  shirts,  wliich  thev  scented. 

Then  one  of  tliose  chances  came  to  Lousteau  which  such 
lM)h(>inians  ouglit  to  clutch  by  every  hair.  In  the  middle  of 
IJeeember,    Madame   Schontz,   who   took   a    real   interest  in 
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fitiemu',  rfiit  t(t  \iv'^  him  to  call  on  her  oiiu  morning  on  busi- 
ness. 

"My  ilcar  fdhiu.  yon  Iiavc  a  chance  of  marrying."' 

"I  can  manv  \ery  nl'ieti,  happily,  my  dear." 

"W  lien  I  >ay  manyinj:,  i  mean  marrying  well.  Vou  havu 
i!<i  prejudid'.-:  I  iummI  not  mince  matters.  Tiiis  is  the  posi- 
lion:  .\  yonn.Lr  l^i'ly  li.i>  ;,r,,i  into  trouiile;  jut  mother  knows 
nothin;,'  of  even  a  ki,>>.  Her  father  is  an  hone.-t  notary,  a 
man  d  honor;  he  h.is  heeii  wi>e  cnMUjrh  to  keep  it  dark.  Hu 
wants  to  get  his  dangiiter  married  within  a  fortnight,  and  hu 
will  gi\e  liir  a  f.nliine  of  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  francs 
— for  he  lias  three  other  children;  hiit — and  it  is  not  a  had 
iilea— he  uill  add  a  hundred  thou.-and  francs,  under  the  rose, 
hand  to  hand,  to  c(p\ei'  ih,.  damages.  They  arc  an  old  family 
of  Paris  cilizen-.   Rue  d-^   l.Mmhanls " 

''Well,  then,  wliv  dues  iMf  the  lover  marrv  her?" 

"Dead." 

"What  a  ri'inaiue!  Sn.  h  things  are  nowhere  to  be  heard  of 
hut  in  the  h'ue  do  Lumiiards." 

"IJut  do  not  take  it  into  your  head  that  a  jealou.^  brother 
murdered  t!ie  si'diurr.  The  young  man  died  in  the  most 
common[)!ace  way  (d'  a  pleurisy  caught  as  he  came  out  of 
the  theatre.  .\  head-clerk  and  penniless,  the  man  entrapped 
the  daughter  in  order  to  marry  into  the  business. — A  judg- 
ment from  heaven,  I  call  it  I" 

"Where  did  you  hear  the  story?"' 

"From  Malaga;  the  notary  is  her  milord." 

"What,  Canlot,  tlie  son  of  that  little  old  man  in  hair- 
powder,    Florentine's  first    friend?"" 

"Just  -o.  Malaga,  who.«e  'fancy"  i?  a  little  tomtit  of  a 
fiddler  of  I'ighteen,  cannot  in  conscience  make  such  a  boy 
marry  the  girl.  Ik'sides.  she  Ii.n  no  cau.ee  to  do  him  an  ill 
turn. — Iiuleeil.  ]\Ionsieur  Cardot  wants  a  man  of  thirty  at 
least.  Our  notary,  1  feel  sure,  will  he  proud  to  have  a  famous 
man  f"v  his  <  .n-in-law.  So  just  feel  y<nir?elf  all  over. — You 
will  pay  your  di'hts,  you  will  have  twelve  thousand  francs  a 
year,  and  he  a  father  without  any  trouble  on  your  part;  what 
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til)  you  say  to  that  to  tlio  pood?  And.  aftiT  all.  yon  only 
marry  a  \rry  consnlMljlr  widow.  Thcrr  i>  an  income  of  lifty 
llion.-aiid  francs  in  llic  hon>c,  and  the  \aliic  of  the  cdniicction, 
-'1  in  dne  tinu'  you  may  look  I'oi'ward  lo  nut  lc,>-  than  liftei'ii 
ihoiisand  fran(s  a  year  mope  fur  yuiir  -hare,  jiiid  you  will 
I  liter  a  family  lioldin;,^  a  line  jiulnical  jiu-iiimi  ;  ('ai'dut  is  the 
:  iuihcr-in-law  of  ohl  Canni-ui,  the  depuii''  who  li\eil  so  long 
.Mill   Fanny  jieanjire." 

"^'es,"  said  Loustcau,  "old  Camu-ot  married  little  baddy 
t'ardot's  eldest  dau^'hter,  and  they  had  hi^di  times  toj^etherl" 

"Weill"  Madame  Sclioniz  went  mi.  "and  Madame  ("ardot, 
ihe  notary 'ji  wife,  was  a  ('hiU'ri'V  ilh — manufacturers  of  chem- 
!ral  products,  the  ari.-tocracy  of  thcr-e  day>I  Potash.  I  tell 
.oul  Still,  this  is  the  unplea-ant  side  of  the  matter.  Vou 
will  have  a  terriijlo  mother-in-law.  a  woman  ca|ial)Ie  of  killing 

her  daughter   if  she   knew 1      This   ("ardot    woimui   is  a 

iiigot ;  she  has  lij).s  like  two  faded  inirrow  jiink  rihhons. 

"A  man  of  the  town  like  you  would  never  pass  muster  with 
tiiat  woman,  who,  in  her  well-meaning  way,  will  spy  out 
your  bachelor  life  and  know  every  fact  of  the  past.  IIow- 
1  ver,  C'ardot  says  he  means  to  exert  his  paternal  authority. 
The  poor  man  will  he  obliged  to  do  tlu>  civil  to  his  wife  for 
some  days;  a  woman  made  of  wood,  my  dear  fellow;  Malaga, 
who  has  seen  her,  calls  her  a  jienitential  scrubber,  ('ardot  is 
a  man  of  forty;  he  will  be  mayor  of  his  di-trict.  and  perhaps 
lie  elected  deputy.  He  is  prepared  to  give  in  lieu  of  the  hun- 
•  Ired  thousand  francs  a  nice  little  house  in  the  Kue  Saint- 
i.azare,  with  a  forecourt  and  a  garden.  whi(  h  cost  him  no  more 
than  sixty  thousand  at  the  time  of  the  duly  overthrow;  ho 
would  .«ell,  and  that  wouhi  be  an  opportunity  ff)r  you  to  go 
and  come  at  the  house,  to  see  the  daughter,  and  be  civil  to  the 
mother. — .\nd  it  would  give  you  a  look  of  property  in  ^la- 
ijame  Cardot's  eyes.  You  would  be  housed  like  a  prince  in 
that  little  mansion.  Then,  by  Camusot's  interest,  you  may 
get  an  appointment  as  librarian  to  some  public  otlice  where 
there  is  no  library. — Well,  and  then  if  you  invest  your 
money  in  backing  up  a  newspaper,  you  will  get  ten  thousand 
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fniius  a  yoar  <iri  it,  you  can  farii  -iv.  your  lilirarianship  will 
ln'iii;.' you  in  four.— Can  \ou  do  licttcr  for  xoiir-^rlf? 

"If  _\ou  ui'H'  to  marry  a  ianili  uitlioul  ■jiii,  il  mii^'ht  hv  a 
Ii;,'lil  vioinau  h;.  (lie  iiid  of  iwo  wsirs.  What  is  the  liaruayo? 
— an  anlicipati  il  <]ivi<l(ii(l  !     It  is  (|uit<'  ilu'  fa>liioii. 

"Take  my  word  for  it,  you  can  do  uo  better  than  couk'  to 
(line  with  .Mala;.'a  to-morrow.  Vou  will  meet  vonr  fathcr- 
iii-l:iw;  lie  will  kimw  til.,  secret  ha-  hecn  let  out  — hy  MahiirM, 
\Mili  uhoni  he  cannot  he  aiiLrry — and  then  you  are  master  of 
the  situation.  .\s  to  _\our  wife  I — Why.  her  misconduct  leaves 
you  as  free  as  a  liachclor " 

■■^oiir  lan^nia;,'e  is  as  hlunt  as  a  cannon  hall." 

"I  love  you  forMiur  own  sake,  that  i,>  all— and  I  can  reason. 
Well:  why  do  you  ,-tand  there  like  a  wa.\  iuui-^e  of  Ahd-i'l- 
Kader?  There  is  nothiii','  to  meditate  over.  Marriage  is 
liead.s  or  tails — well,  you  have  tossed  lica  is  u\)." 

"\ou  shall  have  my  reply  to-morrow,"  saiil  Lousteau. 

"I  Would  sooner  have  it  at  once;  Mala.ira  will  write  you  up 
to-night." 

"Well,  tlu'ii,  yes." 

Lousteau  spent  the  evening  in  writing  a  long  letter  to  the 
Maniui.se,  giving  her  the  reasons  which  compelled  him  to 
marry:  his  eon.stant  poverty,  the  torpor  of  liis  imagination, 
hi.s  white  hair.s,  his  moral  and  physical  exhaustion — in  short, 
four  pages  of  argument^.— ".\s  to  Dinah,  1  will  send  her  a 
circular  announcing  the  marriage,"  said  he  to  hini.self.  "As 
Bixiou  says,  I  have  not  my  match  for  knowing  how  to  dock 
the  tail  of  a  jia.ss^ion." 

Lousteau.  who  at  first  had  hcen  on  some  ceremonv  with 
himself,  hy  ne.xt  day  had  come  to  the  point  of  dreading  lest 
the  marri.i_'e  should  not  come  otf.  He  was  j)ressin<'lv  civil 
to  the  notary. 

••I  knew  monsieur  your  father."  said  he.  "at  Florentine's, 
po  1  may  well  know  you  here,  at  Madi'inoiselie  Turquet's. 
Like  father,  like  son.  A  \i-v\-  good  fellow  and  a  philosopher, 
was  littli>  Daddy  Canlnt — excu>e  me,  we  always  called  him 
so.     At  that  time,  Florine,  Florentine,  Tullia,  Coralie,  and 
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Miiricttc  Wert'  the  liw  tiii^rtT'  of  v<uir  liiunl.  -^i  to  jipi-'uk — it 

-    lil'tiTll    \c;ir-    n'^n.       My    fullH'.*,    tl>    \iiU    IMilV    SU|l|)(»M",    HTl'    a 

•luiiji  of  tlif  pa.'!.-    Ill  ilii»c  (lays  it  wa^  pleuvuri'  thai  ran 

iway  with  riii  ;  iinw  I  am  aiiilnliniis  ;  hut.  in  our  da\,  to  gut 
•111  at  all  a  man  mn-t  nt'  fnf  l"inm  licbi.  iia\r  a  ^mnl  income, 

I  wife,  and  a  family.  If  I  iia\  taxr- cnoiiu'h  to  (luaiify  mo, 
i  may  he  a  (if|iitt_\  \ri,  like  any  nthci'  man." 

.Maiti'f  ('aitlut  a|i)i'iiialr<l  liii.-  |irofi>>ion  of  faith.     Lous- 

raii  hail  hiiil  hiiiiM  ll  nut  to  |ilca-i',  ami  the  notary  liknl  him, 
iicling  hiinM'lf  nmri'  at  Ins  t.i-c,  a>  may  he  ta.-ils  ima^^'iiu-d, 
Hiih  a  man  who  had  kuouii  Ins  father's  set  i-its  thuii  he  woidd 
iiavc  htrii  wiih  anotlicr.  On  the  fo!|owin;,r  day  Loustt'au  wa.s 
iiitrodiiix'd  to  tho  C'ardot  family  as  the  puniiaxT  of  tlu-  house 

n  till'  i{ii»'  Saint-ljizarc.  ami  three  days  later  h-  dined  tluTO. 

Canlot  lived  in  an  (dd  hous((  near  tlie  Place  du  C'hatelet. 
in  this  house  everything  was  '"good."  Ivunomy  covered  every 
scrap  of  gilding  with  grei'n  gauze;  all  the  furniture  wore 
lioUand  covers.     Thougii  it  was  imjiossilile  to  feel  ii  shade  of 

iiieasiness  as  to  the  wealth  of  the  inhahitants,  at  the  end  of 
half  an  hour  no  one  (  otild  suppress  a  yawn.  P.oredom  perched 
in  every  nook;  the  curtains  hung  dtdefuily;  the  dining-room 
wa.s  like  Harpagou's.  Kven  if  Lousleau  had  not  ktiown  all 
about  Malaga,  ho  could  have  guessed  that  the  notary's  real 
life  was  s])ont  elsewhere. 

The  journalist  saw  a  tall,  fair  girl  with  hlue  eves,  at  once 
-hy  and  languishing.  The  elder  brother  took  a  fancy  to  him; 
lie  was  the  fourth  clerk  in  the  oflice,  but  strongly  attracted  by 
•he  snares  of  literary  fame,  though  destined  to  succeed  his 
father.  The  younger  sister  was  twelve  years  old.  Lousteau, 
assuming  a  little  Jesuitical  air,  played  the  ^ronarchist  and 
<  hurchman  for  the  benefit  of  tiie  mother,  was  quite  smooth, 
'ieliberate,  and  complimentary. 

Within  three  weeks  of  their  introdneti'^n,  at  l;is  fourth 
dinner  there,  Felicie  Cardot,  who  had  been  watching  TiOus- 
teau  out  of  the  corner  of  her  eye,  carried  him  a  cup  of  coffee 
wliciv  lie  stood  in  the  window  recess,  and  said  in  a  low  voice, 
with  tears  in  he    eves: 
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"1  will  ilcvoU'  my  wIidIi'  life,  moiKsitair,  to  thanking  you 
for  your  ^iUTillcL'  in  l'a\nr  of  a  poor  gii'l " 

Loiistciiii  was  IoiuIilhI  ;  tlniv  wa>;  ?o  iniuli  ('.\i)ression  in  her 
look,  iicp  anciiK  Ik  r  atiiiiul,'.  '•She  would  niako  a  good  man 
liajjpy,"  thought  \k\  i-rc-siug  Iht  hand  in  reply. 

-Madanio  Cardol  looked  npon  jiri'  snii-in-law  as  a  man  with 
a  future  hcfi.re  him;  hul,  ahn\i'  all  the  hue  (jualitics  she 
aserihed  to  him.  she  was  most  delighted  hy  his  high  tone  of 
morals.  I':tienne,  iiromj)ted  hy  the  wily  iiotary,  had  pledged 
his  Word  tha:  he  had  no  natural  children,  no  tie  that  could 
endangvi-  ihe  happiness  df  her  drar  i'V'lific. 

"You  nuiy  jierhaps  think  I  go  rather  too  far,""  sa'd  the  bigot 
to  the  journalist;  -hut  in  giving  sueh  a  jewel  as  my  Felicie 
to  any  man,  one  must  tliirdv  of  the  future.  I  am  not  one  of 
those  mothers  who  want  to  he  rid  of  their  daughters.  Mon- 
sieur Cardot  hurries  matters  on,  urges  forward  his  daughter's 
marriage;  he  wishes  it  over.  This  is  the  only  point  which 
we  differ. — Though  with  a  man  like  you,  monsieur,  a  literary 
man  whose  youth  has  hein  preserved  hy  hard  work  from  the 
moral  shij)wreek  now  so  j)reva!ent.  we  may  feel  (jnite  safe; 
still,  you  would  he  the  first  to  laugh  at  me  if  1  lo^  d  for  a 
liushand  for  my  daughter  with  my  eyes  shut.  I  know  vou 
are  not  an  innocent,  and  I  should  he  very  sorrv  for  'my 
Felicie  if  you  were"'  (this  was  said  in  a  whisper):  "hut  if 
you  had  any  liaisoit — For  instaiue,  monsieur,  vou  have  heard 
of  Madame  Iioguin,  the  wife  of  a  notary  who,  uidiappily  for 
our  faculty,  was  sadly  notorious.  Madame  Roguin  has,  ever 
since  1830,  been  kept  by  a  hanker "' 

"Yes.  du  Tillet.""  rei)lied  I^tienne;  hut  he  hit  his  tongue 
as  ho  recollected  liow  rasli  it  was  to  confess  to  an  acquaintance 
with  du  Tillet. 

"Ves. — Well,  monsieur,  if  you  were  a  mother,  would  you 
not  quake  at  the  thought  that  Madame  du  Tillet's  fate  might 
bi>  your  chihrs':'  At  her  a.'e.  ai^d  in'r  de  (iranvilU' !  To  have 
as  n  rival  a  woman  of  fifty  and  more.  Sooner  would  I  see 
my  daughter  dead  than  give  her  to  a  man  who  had  such  a 
connection   with  a  married  woman.     A  grisette,  an  actress. 
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you  take  her  and  leave  hor. — There  is  no  danger,  in  my 
opinion,  from  women  of  that  stiini|i;  love  is  tlieir  trade,  they 
care  for  no  one,  one  down  and  anotluT  to  come  on  I — But  a 
woman  who  has  sinned  against  duty  must  hug  her  sin,  her 
onlv  eACUse  is  constancy,  if  such  a  crime  can  ever  have  an 
excuse.  At  least,  that  is  the  view  1  hold  of  a  respectable 
woman's  fall,  and  that  is  what  makes  it  so  terrible "' 

Instead  of  looking  for  the  meaning  of  these  speeches, 
fitienne  made  a  jest  of  them  at  Malaga's,  whither  he  went 
with  his  father-in-law  elect;  for  the  notary  and  the  journalist 
were  the  best  of  friends. 

Lousteau  had  already  given  himself  tiie  airs  of  a  person  of 
importance;  his  life  at  last  was  to  have  a  purpose;  he  was  in 
luck's  way,  and  in  a  few  days  would  be  tlie  owner  of  a  delight- 
ful little  house  in  the  Kue  Saint-Lazare;  he  was  going  to  be 
married  to  a  charming  woman,  he  wouhl  have  about  twenty 
thousand  francs  a  year,  and  could  give  the  reins  to  his  ambi- 
tion; the  young  lady  loved  him,  and  he  would  bo  connected 
with  several  respectable  families.  In  short,  he  was  in  full 
sail  on  the  blue  waters  of  hope. 

Madame  Cardot  had  expressed  a  wisli  to  see  the  prints  for 
Oil  Bias,  one  of  the  illustrated  volumes  whicli  the  French 
publishers  were  at  that  time  l)ringiiig  out,  and  l.,ousteau  had 
taken  the  first  numbers  for  the  lady's  inspection.  The  law- 
yer's wife  had  a  scheme  of  her  own,  she  had  borrowed  the 
book  merely  to  return  it ;  she  wanted  an  excuse  for  walking  in 
on  her  future  son-in-law  quite  unex[H'ctedly.  The  sight  of 
those  bachelor  rooms,  which  lier  Iiusl)and  had  described  as 
charming,  would  tell  her  more,  she  thouglu.  as  to  Lousteau's 
habits  of  life  than  any  information  she  could  pick  up.  Her 
sister-in-law.  Madame  Caniusot,  who  knew  nothing  of  the 
fateful  secret,  was  terrified  at  such  a  marriage  for  her  niece. 
Monsieur  Camusot,  a  Councillor  of  the  Supreme  Court,  old 
Camusot's  son  by  his  first  marriage,  had  given  his  step- 
mother, who  was  Cardofs  sister,  a  far  from  flattering  account 
of  the  journalist. 
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Loustcau,  clever  as  he  uas,  did  not  think  it  strange  that  th. 
wife  of  a  rich  liotary  should  wish  to  inspect  a  volunu'  costin; 
fifteen  francs  hefore  decidiiig  on  the  liurchase.  Your  clove 
man  never  condescends  lo  study  the  middle-class,  who  escap( 
his  ken  hy  tliis  want  of  attention;  and  while  he  is  making 
game  of  tlieni,  they  are  at  leisure  to  throttle  him. 

So  one  day  early  in  January  l»3r,  Madame  Cardot  and  he: 
daughter  took  a  hackney  coach  and  went  to  the  Rue  dei 
Martyrs  to  return  the  parts  of  Gil  Bias  to  I-'elicie"s  hetrothed 
botli  delighted  at  the  thought  of  seeing  Lousteau"s  rooms, 
These  domiciliary  visitations  are  not  unusual  in  the  olc 
citizen  class.  The  porter  at  the  front  gate  was  not  in;  bui 
his  daughter,  on  being  informed  by  the  worthy  lady  that  sin 
was  in  the  presence  of  .Alonsieur  J.ousteau"s  future  mother- 
in-law  and  bride,  handed  over  the  key  of  the  apartment— ali 
the  more  readily  because  .Madame  (."ardot  placed  a  gold  piect 
in  her  hand. 

It  was  by  this  time  about  noon,  the  hour  at  which  the  jour- 
nalist would  return  from  breakfasting  at  the  Cafe  Anglais, 
As  he  crossed  the  oj)en  space  between  the  Church  of  Xotre- 
Dame  de  Lorette  and  the  Kue  des  Martyrs. Lousleau  happened 
to  look  at  a  hired  coach  th.it  was  toiling  up  the  Ihie  du  Fau- 
bourg-Montmartrc,  and  he  fancied  it  was  a  dream  when  he 
saw  the  face  of  Dinah!  lie  stood  frozen  to  the  spot  when, 
on  reaching  his  hou.-^e.  lie  beheld  his  Didine  at  the  coach  door.' 

"What  has  brought  ynu  here?"  lie  inquired.— He  adopted 
the  familiar  iu.  The  formality  of  voiis  was  out  of  the  ques- 
tion to  a  woman  he  must  get  rid  of. 

''^^  by,  my  love."  cried  she.  "have  you  not  read  my  letters?" 

"Certainly  1  have,"  said  Loustcau. 

"Well,  then?" 

"Well,  then?" 

"You  are  a  father,"  replied  the  country  lady. 

"Faugh!"  cried  he.  disregarding  the  barbarity  of  such  an 
exclamation.  "Well."  thought  he  to  himself,  "she  must  be 
prepared  for  the  blow." 

He  signed  to  the  coachman  to  wait,  gave  his  hand  to  Ma- 
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liiinu'  de  ]ii  ilaiidravo,  and  left  tlie  man  with  the  chaise  full 
of  trunks,  vowing  that  he  would  send  away  ilUco,  as  he  said 
to  himself,  the  woman  and  her  luggage,  haek  to  the  place  ehe 
had  come  from. 

"Monsieur,  monsieur,"  called  out  little  Pamela. 

The  child  bad  some  sense,  and  felt  that  three  women  must 
not  he  allowed  to  meet  in  u  bachelor's  rooms. 

'•Well,  well  I"'  said  Lousteau,  dragging  Dinah  along. 

Pamela  concluded  that  the  lady  must  be  some  relation; 
liowever,  she  added: 

"The  key  is  in  the  door;  your  mother-in-law  is  there." 

In  his  agitation,  while  Madame  de  la  Raudraye  was  pour- 
ing out  a  flood  of  words,  liltienne  understood  the'child  to  sav, 
"Mother  is  there,"  the  only  circumstance  that  suggested  itself 
as  possible,  and  he  went  in. 

Felicie  and  her  mother,  who  were  by  this  time  in  the  bed- 
room, crept  into  a  corner  on  seeing  fitienne  enter  with  a 
woman. 

"At  last,  Etienne,  my  dearest,  I  am  yours  for  life!"  cried 
i'inah,  throwing  her  arms  round  his  neck,  and  clasping  him 
'  losely,  while  he  took  the  key  from  the  outside  of  the  door. 
■Life  was  a  perpetual  anguish  to  me  in  thai  house  at  Anzy. 
1  could  bear  it  no  longer;  and  when  the  time  came  for  me  to 
|)roclaim  my  happiness — well,  I  had  not  the  courage. — Here 
I  am,  your  wife  with  your  child !  And  you  have  not  written 
to  me;  you  Jiave  left  me  two  months  without  a  line." 

"But,  Dinah,  you  place  me  in  the  greatest  difficulty " 

"Do  you  love  me?" 

"How  can  I  do  otherwise  than  love  you? — But  would  you 
)iot  have  been  wiser  to  remain  at  Sancerre? — I  am  in  the 
most  abject  poverty,  and  I  fear  to  drag  you  into  it " 

"Your  misery  will  be  paradise  to  me.  I  only  ask  to  live 
li'-'re,  never  to  go  out " 

"Good  God  !  that  is  all  very  fine  in  words,  but "    Dinah 

-at   down   and    melted   into  tears   as   she  heard   this  speech, 
"onghly  spoken. 

Lousteau  could  not  resist  this  distress.  He  clasped  the 
Baroness  in  his  arms  and  kissed  her. 
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"Do  not  iry,  Diiline!"  said  ho;  iind,  a>  ho  uttered  the 
words,  he  saw  in  tlie  mirror  the  fi-urc  of  ^ladaine  Cardot, 
looi^in^'  at  him  fn  ni  the  furth(>r  end  of  the  rooms.  "Conie, 
Didine,  >:o  with  I'aiiiola  and  iT'l  your  trunks  imhiaded,"  said 
lie  in  her  ear.     "Co;  d,.  not  ery  ;  ui-  wil!  be  happv  I" 

He  h'd  her  to  the  d.inr,  and  then  eai.  ■  baek  to  divert  the 
storm. 

"Mon>iei,r/"  said  Madame  C'ardot,  "I  e.  ■:,'ratulate  myself 
on  liaviti;,^  rosolwd  to  sre  for  myself  the  i  .one  of  the  man 
who  was  to  liavL'  l»fcii  my  Min-in-law.  If  mv  daughter  were 
to  die  of  it,  she  should  never  lie  the  wife  of  sueh  a  man  as 
you.  You  must  devote  your.-elf  to  making  \-our  Didin'.; 
happy,  monsiiiir." 

And  the  virtuous  lady  walke(l  out,  f<dlowrd  hy  Felieie,  who 
wa.s  eryip.g  tn...  fir  she  had  become  arcu.-tomed  to  fttienne. 
Tlie  dreadful  .Madame  Cardoi  got  into  her  haekney-coach 
again,  staring  in>olciitly  at  the  liaplcss  Dinah,  in  whose  heart 
the  sting  still  rankled  t<{  '"iliat  i>  ail  very  line  in  words";  but 
who,  nevertheless.  liki>  eveiy  woman  in  love,  believed  in  the 
murmured,  "Do  not  cry.  Didine  I" 

Lousteau,  wlio  was  not  lacking  in  the  sort  of  decision  which 
grows  out  of  the  vicissitudes  of  a  storm-tossed  life,  reflected 
thus : 

"Didine  is  high-minded  :  when  once  she  knows  of  my  pro- 
posed marriage,  she  will  sacrifice  herself  for  my  future  pros- 
pects, and  I  know  hoiv  I  can  manage  to  let  her  know."  De- 
lighted at  having  hit  on  a  trick  of  which  the  success  seemed 
certain,  he  danced  round  to  a  familiar  tuniT 

"Liirlffa,  fhi,  fa! — .\nd  Didine  once  out  of  the  way,"  he 
went  on,  talking  to  himself.  "I  will  treat  ]\raman  Cardot  to 
a  call  and  a  novelette:  I  have  seduced  lier  Felieie  at  Saint- 
p]ustache— Felieie,  guilty  through  passion,  hears  in  her  bosom 
liic  j)ledge  of  our  allVction--and  laritUx,  fia,  fa!  The  father 
cannot  give  me  the  lie,  //'/.  fta — no,  nor  the  girl — larifla! — 
A'/v/o.  the  notary,  hi>  wife,  and  his  daughter  are  caught, 
nabbed " 

.Atid,  to  her  great  nmazement,  Dinah  discovered  fitienne 
performing  a  prohibited  dance. 
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"Your  arrival  and  uur  liappiiic-s  liaw  tiinuvl  my  lioad  with 
joy,"  said  lie,  (o  explain  this  crazy  nio(,(l. 

"And  1  had  fancied  you  had  ceased  to  love  niel"  exclaimed 
the  poor  woman,  dioppinjr  the  handba;:  -he  \\a>  (arning,  and 
uc<'ping  with  joy  as  ,-lie  sank  into  a  ihair. 

"Make  yourselt'  at  honH\  my  darlin;,^■■  said  Htienne.  laugh- 
ing in  his  sleeve;  "I  must  write  t\V(.  Inuvs  to  excuse  myself 
from  a  bachelor  party,  fur  I  mean  to  devote  myself  to  you. 
(live  your  orders;  you  are  at  home." 

fitionne  wrote  to  iiixiou : 


''ilY  Di'Aij  Boy, — Jly  Baroness  lias  dropped  into  my  arras, 
and  will  he  fatal  to  my  marriage  unless  w(;  perform  one  of 
the  most  familiar  stratagems  of  the  thousand  and  one  come- 
dies at  the  tiymnase.  I  rely  ou  you  to  come  liere,  like  one  of 
Moliere's  old  men,  to  scold  your  nop'aew  Leandre  for  his  folly, 
while  the  Tenth  Muse  lies  hidden  in  my  bedroom;  you  must 
work  on  her  feelings;  strike  hail,  be  brutal,  otfeiisive.  I, 
you  under.-tand.  sliall  exj)ress  my  blind  devotion,  and  shall 
seem  to  be  deaf,  so  that  \n  i  may  have  to  shout  at  me. 

"Come,  if  you  can,  at  se .  on  o'clock. 
"Yc  iirs, 

"fi.    LOCSTEAU." 

Having  sent  this  letter  by  a  commissionaire  to  the  man  who, 
in  all  Paris,  niDst  delighted  in  such  practical  jokec  — in  the 
slang  of  artists,  a  "charge" — Lousteau  made  a  great  show  of 
settling  the  Muse  of  Sancerre  in  his  apartmriu.  He  busied 
himself  in  arranging  the  luggage  she  had  brought,  and  in- 
formed her  as  to  the  persons  and  ways  of  the  house  with  such 
piTfect  good  faith,  and  a  glee  which  overflowed  in  kind  words 
and  caresses,  that  Dinah  believed  herself  the  best-beloved 
woman  in  the  world.  These  rooms,  where  everything  bor-^  the 
stamp  of  fashion,  pleased  her  far  better  than  her  old  chateau. 

Pamela  ]\Iigeon,  the  intelligent  damsel  of  fourteen,  was 
<luestioned  by  the  journalist  as  lo  whether  she  would  like  to 
be  waiting-maid  to  the  imposing  Baroness.  Pamela,  perfectly 
23 
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euchiintfd,  uiitiTed  on  licr  (hitii\<  nl  oiue,  by  going  ofT  to  order 
diiincr  from  a  rL'staiii;uit  nn  llu'  bouk'vard.  Dinah  was  able 
to  judgo  (if  the  cxtrciuc  puvvnv  tlial  lay  hidden  under  tlio 
purely  supcrlicial  oK'g.incc  of  this  badiuior  home  wlicn  <\h' 
found  none  of  the  necessariet;  of  life.  As  she  took  possession 
of  the  closets  and  drawers,  she  indulged  in  the  fonde?t 
dreams;  t-he  would  alter  l^:tienne's  habits,  she  would  mak(.' 
him  home-keeping,  she  would  till  his  cup  of  domestic  hap- 
piness. 

The  no\elty  of  the  position  hid  its  disastrous  side;  Dinah 
regarded  reeiproeated  love  as  the  absolution  of  her  sin;  she 
did  not  yet  look  beyond  the  walls  of  these  rooms.  Pamela, 
whose  wits  were  as  sharp  as  those  of  a  luretle,  went  straight  to 
Madame  Schontz  to  beg  the  loan  of  some  plate,  telling  her 
what  had  hapi)ened  to  Lousleau.  After  making  the  child 
welcome  to  all  she  had,  :Madanie  Schontz  went  off  to  her 
friend  Malaga,  that  Cardot  might  be  warned  of  the  catas- 
trophe that  had  befallen  his  future  son-in-law. 

The  journalist,  not  in  the  least  uneasy  about  tlio  crisis  as 
affecting  his  marriage,  was  more  and  more  charming  to  the 
lady  from  the  provinces.  The  dinner  was  the  occasion  of  the 
delightful  child"s-pla\  of  lovers  set  at  liberty,  and  happy  to 
be  free.  When  they  had  had  their  colfee,  and  Lousteau  was 
sitting  in  front  of  the  fire,  Dinah  on  his  knee,  Pamela  ran  in 
with  a  scared  face. 

"Here  is  Monsieur  Bixioul"  said  :-he. 

"(!o  into  the  bedroom,"  said  the  journalist  to  his  mistress; 
"I  will  soon  get  rid  of  liiin.  lie  is  one  of  my  most  intimate 
friends,  and  I  shall  have  to  explain  to  him  mv  new  start  in 
life." 

"Oh,  ho!  dinner  for  two,  and  a  blue  velvet  bonnet!"  cried 
Bixi<.a.  "I  am  off. — Ah!  that  is  what  conies  of  marrying — 
one  must  go  through  some  partings.  How  rich  one  feels 
when  one  begins  to  move  one's  sticks,  heh  ?" 

"Who  talks  of  marrying!'"  said  Lousteau. 

"What!  are  you  not  going  to  be  married,  then?"  cried 
Bixiou. 
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"No!" 

"No?  My  word,  what  next?  Are  y.ui  making'  a  fool  of 
yourself,  if  you  please?— What  '. —  Vou,  who,  hy  the  mercy  of 
Heaven,  have  cotne  across  twenty  thou.-aml  francs  a  year, 
and  a  house,  and  a  wife  connected  with  all  the  ilrsi  farnilies 
of  the  better  middle  cla^s — a  wife,  in  short,  out  of  the  Rue 
lies  Lombards " 

"That  will  do,  Bixiou,  enough;  it  is  at  an  end.     Be  off!" 

"Be  off?  I  have  a  friend's  j)riviK'gcs,  and  1  shall  take  every 
advantage  of  tliem. — What  has  come  over  you  ?" 

"What  has  'come  over'  me  is  my  lady  from  Sancerrc.  She 
is  a  mother,  and  we  are  going  to  live  together  happily  to  the 
end  of  our  days. — You  would  have  heard  it  to-morrow,  so  you 
may  as  well  be  told  it  now." 

"Many  chimney-pots  are  falling  on.  my  head,  as  Arnal 
says.  But  if  this  woman  really  loves  you,  my  dear  fellow, 
she  will  go  back  to  the  place  she  came  fnjin.  Did  any  pro- 
vincial woman  ever  yet  find  her  sea-legs  in  Paris?  She  will 
wound  all  your  vanities.  Have  you  forgotten  what  a  pro- 
vincial is?  She  will  bore  you  as  much  when  she  is  happy  aa 
when  she  is  sad;  she  will  have  as  great  a  talent  for  escaping 
grace  as  a  Parisian  has  in  inventing  it. 

"Lousteau,  listen  to  me.  That  a  passion  should  lead  you  to 
forget  to  some  extent  the  times  in  which  we  live,  is  conceiv- 
able; but  I,  my  dear  fellow,  have  not  the  mythological  band- 
age over  my  eyes. — ^Y(■1!.  then,  consider  your  position.  For 
fifteen  years  you  have  been  tossing  in  the  literary  world;  vou 
are  no  longer  young,  you  have  padded  the  hoof  till  your  soles 
:;re  worn  through  ! — Yes,  my  boy,  you  turn  your  socks  under 
like  a  street  urchin  to  hide  the  holes,  so  that  the  legs  cover 
the  heels !  In  short,  the  joke  is  too  stale.  Your  excuses  are 
more  familiar  than  a  patent  medicine " 

"I  may  say  to  you,  like  the  Regent  to  Cardinal  Dubois, 
'That  is  kicking  enough!'"  said  Lousteau.  laughing. 

"Oh,  venerable  young  man,"  replied  Bixiou,  "the  iron  has 
touched  the  sore  to  the  quick.  You  are  worn  out,  aren't  vou? 
Well,  then;  in  the  heyday  of  youth,  under  the  pressure  of 
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piMuiry,  what  lia\c  v-m  dmn^'f  Wm  an-  iiui  in  tlic  fruiit  raiik. 
iiml  vuu  liavc  Hot  a  tlinusaiid  francs  of  vmir  own.  That  i- 
ihi;  .siun-total  1.1'  the  j-itiiation.  Can  you,  in  the  di'clino  of 
your  powers,  su])]iorL  a  family  hy  your  immi,  wlien  your  wife, 
if  slic  is  an  hoiu>,-t  woman,  will  not  have  at  her  eoinmaiul  the 
resources  of  ihe  woman  of  the  streets,  who  can  extract  lier 
ihousand-franc  note  from  the  di'itths  wli.  re  mihjrd  keeps  it 
safe?  Voti  are  rusi)ing  into  the  lowest  depths  of  the  social 
t  ilea  t  re. 

"And  this  is  only  the  finaiieial  side.  Now,  consider  the 
political  position.  We  are  Ptrun;glinj,'  in  an  essentially  bour- 
geois iv^v,  ill  which  honor,  virtue,  higli-mindediiess, 'talent, 
learning— genius,  in  sliort— is  summed  up  in  paying  your 
way,  owing  nohody  anything,  and  conducting  your  affairs 
with  judgment.  I?e  steady,  he  resju'ciahle,  have'a  wife  and 
cliildreii,  ])ay  your  rent  and  ta.xis,  serve  in  the  Xational 
Uuarl,  and  he  on  the  same  pattern  as  all  the  men  of  your 
company — tlieii  you  ui;iy  indulge  in  the  lofiiot  iiretensions. 
rise  to  the  Mini.-try  I^And  \nii  li,i\e  the  hc^f  chiHiri.^  possi- 
ble, since  you  are  no  ^Iontmoren(  y.  Vou  were  preparinf^  to 
fulfil  all  the  conditions  insisted  on  for  turning  out  a  political 
personage,  you  are  caj)ahle  of  every  mean  trick  that  is  neces- 
sary in  oilicc,  even  of  pretending  to  be  commonplace— you 
would  have  acted  it  to  the  life.     And  ju4  for  a  woman,  who 

will  leave  you  in  the  lurdi — the  eri<l  of  wvry  eternal  passion 

in  three,  five,  or  seven  years — after  exhausting  your  last  phvs- 
ical  and  intellectual  jiowers,  you  turn  your  hack  on  the  sacred 
Hearth,  on  the  Hue  des  Lombards,  on  a  political  career,  on 
thirty  thousand  francs  per  annum,  on  respectability  and  re- 
spect !— Oiiglit  that  to  be  the  end  of  a  man  who  has  done  with 
illusions? 

"If  you  had  kept  a  ])ot  !>oiling  for  .some  actress  who  gave 
you  your  fun  for  it— well :  that  is  what  you  may  call  a  cabinet 
matter.  But  to  live  with  another  man's  wife?  It  is  a  draft 
at  sight  on  disaster;  it  is  bolting  the  bitter  pills  of  vice  with 
none  of  the  gilding." 

'•That  will  do.     One  word  answers  it  all;  I  love  Madame 
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(le  la  Baudrayo,  and  prclV'r  Iilt  to  mci  v  fortune,  to  every  posi- 
tion the  world  ean  ollrr. — I  may  have  been  carried  awiiv  by  a 
iiu^i  of  ambition,  but  everytliing  mii>t  give  way  to  (lie  joy  of 
iieing  a  fiitiier." 

"Ah,  ha  I  you  have  a  fancy  for  paternity?  But,  wretched 
man,  wc  are  the  fathers  only  of  our  legitimate  children. 
What  is  a  l)rat  that  does  not  In^ar  your  namey  'i'lio  last 
chapter  of  the  romance. —  Vour  child  will  be  taken  from  you! 
We  have  seen  that  story  in  twenty  plays  these  ten  years  past. 

"Society,  my  dear  boy,  will  drop  upon  you  sooner  or  later. 
Head  Adolphe  once  more. — Dear  me!  1  fancy  1  can  see  you 
wl  en  you  and  she  are  used  to  each  other; — I  see  you  dejected, 
hang-dog,  bereft  of  position  and  fortune,  and  ligliting  like 
the  shareholders  of  a  bogus  company  when  they  are  tricked  by 
a  director! — Vour  director  is  happiness." 

"Say  no  more,  Bi.xiou." 

"But  1  liave  only  just  begun,'"  said  Bixiou.  "Listen,  my 
dear  boy.  .Marriage  has  Ijcen  out  of  favor  for  some  time 
past;  l)ut,  ajiart  iwiiw  the  aduiiiliige.-  ii  (tU'eis  in  being  the 
only  recognized  way  of  certifying  heredity,  as  it  affords  a 
good-looking  young  man,  though  penniless,  the  opjxirlunity  of 
making  his  fortune  in  two  months,  it  survives  in  spite  of  dis- 
advantages. And  there  is  not  the  man  living  who  would  not 
repent,  sooner  or  later,  of  having,  by  his  own  fault,  lost  the 
chance  of  marrying  thirty  tliousand  francs  a  year." 

"You  won't  understand  nie,"  cried  Lousteau,  in  a  voice 
of  exasperation.     "Go  a\vay — she  is  there " 

"I  beg  your  pardon;  why  did  you  not  tell  me  sooner? — 
You  are  of  age,  and  so  is  slie,"  he  added  in  a  lower  voice,  but 
loud  enough  to  be  heard  by  Diiudi.  "She  will  make  you  re- 
|)ent   bitterly  of  your  happiness! " 

"If  it  is  ;i  folly,  I  intend  to  commit  it. — Good-bye.'' 

"A  man  gone  overboard  !"  cried  Bixiou. 

"Devil  .ake  those  friends  who  think  they  have  a  right  to 
preach  to  you,"  said  f^ousteau.  opening  the  door  of  the  bed- 
room, where  lie  found  .Madame  de  hi  Baudraye  >uidv  in  an 
armchair  and  dabbing  her  eyes  with  an  embroidered  handker- 
chief. 
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"Oh,  why  did  I  come  Ihtc:'"  wobk'd  >hv.  "(lood  ileavoii!;, 
why  indeed:' — fttieiiiie,  I  am  not  m)  pros  iiicial  as  yuu  tliiiik 
inc. — Vdii  are  making'  a  fuol  nf  me." 

"Darling  angel,"  rejilied  l.ou.-teau,  taking  Dinah  in  liis 
arms  lifting  iier  i'rom  her  ihair,  and  dragging  Iht  half  dead 
into  the  drawing-room,  "we  have  hoth  pledged  our  future,  it 
i.s  saerifiee  for  sacriliee.  While  1  was  loving  you  at  Saneerre. 
they  were  engaging  me  to  he  married  here,  hut  1  refused.— 

Oh  I  1  was  e.\tren)e!y  distressed " 

"I  am  going,"  eried  Dinah,  starting  wildly  to  her  foot  and 
turning  to  the  door. 

"You  will  stay  here,  my  Didinc.  All  is  at  an  end.  And  is 
this  fortune  so  lightly  earned  after  all?  Must  I  not  marry  a 
gawky,  tow-haired  ereature,  with  a  red  nose,  the  daughter  of  a 
notary,  and  saddle  my>clf  with  a  Mcpinother  who  eould  give 

Madame  dc  I'iedefer  points  on  the  seore  of  bigotry " 

Pamela  flew  in,  and  whispered  in  Loustoau's  oar: 
"Madame  Sehontzl" 

Loustcau  rujc,  leaving  Dinah  ..n  the  ^...fa,  aiiu  went  out. 
"It  is  all  over  with  you,  my  dear,"  said  the  woman. 
"Cardot  does  not  mean  to  ([uarrel  with  his  wife  for  the  sake  of 
a  son-in-law.  The  lady  made  a  scene— something  like  a 
scene,  I  can  tell  you !  So,  to  conelude.  the  head-elerk.  who 
was  the  late  head-elerk"s  deputy  for  two  years,  agrees  to  take 
the  girl  with  the  business." 

"Mean  wretch  !"  exclaimed  Lousteau.  "What !  in  two  hours 
he  has  made  up  his  mind?" 

"Bless  me,  that  is  simple  enough.  The  rascal,  who  knew 
all  the  dead  man's  little  secrets,  guessed  vi'hat  a  fix  his  master 
was  in  from  overhearing  a  few  words  of  the  squabble  with 
Madame  Cardot.  The  no'.iry  relies  on  your  honor  and  good 
feeling,  for  the  affair  is  settled.  The  clerk,  w^hose  conduct  has 
been  admirable,  went  so  far  as  to  attend  mass!  A  finished 
hyprocrite,  I  say— just  suits  the  mamma.  You  and  Cardot 
will  still  be  friends.  Tic  is  to  be  a  director  in  an  immense 
financial  concern,  and  he  may  be  of  use  to  you.— So  you  have 
been  waked  from  a  sweet  dream." 
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"1  liavc  lost  a  forliiiic,  a  wife,  and—-"" 

'"And  ii  iriistrc.<s.'"  >jii(i  .Mailaiup  S.  hoiifz,  smiling.  '"Iloro 
voii  lire,  more  iliaii  married  ;  voii  will  lie  iiisiilTrraLl",  v  v  will 
I'f  always  wafitin^'  t<.  grt  home,  tlioro  will  hv  lu-tliinir  Kxw 
about  yon,  ncitlicr  your  cIoiIr.s  nor  your  lialiits.  An(i.  after 
all.  my  Aitlnir  docs  things  in  style,  "l  will  l,e  faitlifiil  t.  him 
and  cut   .\Ialai:;i's  a((|uainfancc. 

"Let  me  peep  at  her  through  t!ie  dour  -vour  Saneerrc 
Muse."  she  went  on.  "I.s  there  no  finer  hird  than  that  to  be 
found  in  the  deMTt:-"  she  exclaimed.  "You  are  cheated!  She 
IS  dignified,  lean,  lachrymose;  she  onlv  nce<]s  Ladv  Dudlev's 
turban !"  "  '  ' 

"What  is  it  now?"  aske.l  .\radame  de  la  Uaudrave,  who  had 
heard  the  rustle  of  a  silk  dress  and  the  murmur  of  a  woman's 
voice. 

"It  is,  my  darling,  that  we  are  now  indissolubly  united.— 
T  have  just  had  an  answer  to  the  letter  you  saw  me  write, 

which  was  to  break  ofT  my  nuirriage " 

"So  that  was  the  party  which  you  gave  ud'-'" 
"Yes."  J       &  I 

"Oh,  I  will  be  more  than  your  wif(> — I  am  your  s'  I 
give  you  my  life,"  .<aid  the  jumr  deluded  creature.     "I  Ui       .)t 


-Xow  I  shall  iiot 


believe  I  could  love  you  more  than  I  did  I 
be  a  mere  incident,  but  your  whole  life?' 

"Yes,  my  beautiful,  my  generous  Didine." 

"Swear  to  me,"  said  she,  "that  only  death  shall  divide  us." 

Lousteau  was  ready  to  sweeten  his  vows  with  the  most 
fascinating  prettincsses.  And  this  was  why.  Between  the  door 
of  the  apartment  where  he  had  taken  the  lorette's  farewell 
kiss,  and  that  of  the  drawing-room,  where  the  Muse  was  re- 
clining, bewildered  by  such  a  succession  of  shock.s.  f^ousteau 
iiad  rememlxTed  little  Dc  la  Baudraye's  precarious  health,  his 
fine  fortune,  and  Bianchon's  remark  about  Dinah.  "She  will 
l>e  a  rich  widow!"  and  he  said  to  himself,  "I  would  a  hundred 
times  rather  have  :\radame  de  la  Baudrave  for  a  wife  than 
Felicie!" 

His  plan  of  action  was  quickly  decided  on  ;  he  determined 
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tM  pl.iy  t!:c  f.inc  iif  |),i--.iiiti  ()ti(v  iiiorc.  ami  to  piTfcctioii. 
I!i'  III!  r;  M  If-iiit.Tot  ami  his  r.il-i'  Vfliciiicncc  of  passion 
liad  (li-a-lrniis  rcMilt-.  Mailaiiif  dc  la  IJainiiavf,  whvn  sin- 
.-'■t  nut  finiii  SaMiriic  for  i'an-,  iiad  iiiti'inifd  to  live  in 
rnoiiis  (if  hir  oun  i|iiilc  mar  to  Loii-tcau  ;  l)iii  tin-  jiroofs  of 
iK'\otinii  JM-r  1  ,\,.r  had  ^';\i'ii  her  hy  Ki^'"^'  "p  -'"I;  l)rillianf 
pro.-prcls,  ami  vri  more  the  i-irfn  i  liai)[)im'^s  <if  the  first  da\- 
of  thi'ir  illicit  union,  kept  her  from  nifiitioiiini,'  such  a  pari- 
iiii,'.  The  second  day  \\a-  to  he  and  indeed  wa.» — a  hi^'li 
festival,  in  which  such  a  su^';:e>tion  propojied  to  "her  an^fol" 
uonid  have  heen  a  di>cordant  note. 

Loiisteaii,  on  his  part,  anxious  to  make  Dinah  feel  herself 
de[)en(!ent  on  him.  ke])t  her  in  a  -tale  of  constant  intoxieatioii 
hy  incessant  amnseinenl.  '!'he>e  circiinistames  liimlercd  two 
persons  so  <  li  vep  as  the-e  were  front  avoidim,'  the  slough  into 
which  they  fell— that  (d'  a  life  in  con  -ion,  a  piece  of  folly 
of  which,  unfortunately,  many  iii-taiicc-  niav  he  seen  in  Paris 
in  literary  rirclos. 

And  thus  was  the  whole  procrrainrne  p|n\,.d  ont  of  :; 
provincial  amour,  so  satirically  de.-criheil  hv  Loiisteau  to  Ma- 
dame do  la  Uamlraye — a  fact  which  neither  he  nor  she  re- 
membered.    Passion  is  hor-i  a  deaf-mute. 

This  winter  in  T'aris  was  to  .Madame  do  la  Raudrave  all 
that  the  month  of  October  had  been  at  Saneerr:'.  fitienne, 
to  initiate  '•his  wife""  iiii(>  Paris  life,  varied  this  honeymoon 
by  evenin,i,'s  at  the  i)Iav.  where  Dinali  would  onlv  go  to  the 
stage  box.  At  first  .Aradame  de  la  Baudraye  preserved  some 
remnants  of  her  countrified  modesty;  she  was  afraid  of  being 
seen;  she  hid  her  happiness.     She  would  sav: 

"Monsieur  de  Clagny  or  Monsieur  (Iravier  mav  have  fol- 
lowed me  to  Paris."  She  was  afraiil  of  Sancerre  oven  in 
Paris. 

Loust<'aii.  will,  was  excessivelv  vain,  educated  Dinah,  took 
iior  to  the  i)e-t  drc'^smaker-.  and  pointed  out  to  lu-r  the  most 
fasiiionahle  women,  advising  her  to  take  them  as  models  for 
imitation.    And  ?>Iadi'.mo  de  la  Raudraye"?  provincial  appear- 
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iiru't'  WHS  Mioii  a  lliiii^'  of  the  pa.-l.  I.'tur-  ran,  win  ii  lii>  fri.nils 
iiicl  him,  was  «i)ti^'ratiilati'il  on  lii.s  cuii  |iii'.«t. 

All  tliroiigh  that  scuhou  filiciuu'  wn.ic  liillc  ami  <^nl  viTy 
iiiucli  into  till)!,  ih()Ui,'li  hiiiah.  who  ua>  iiroiid.  huii^'hi  ail  li.r 
1  lot  lies  out  of  her  wiviii;;.-.  ami  f.itui.'l  she  had  not  Ikvm  the 
-iiialk'st  exjK'iisi'  to  luT  hflovcd.  I'.v  tlir  iMid  id'  thrrc  iiioruli!* 
Uinah  wa.-  acriiriiatizcd  ;  sho  hail  r.'VcK'd  in  llii'  imi-ic  at  the 
Italian  optra ;  f-hc  knew  tho  pioccs  "on"  at  all  thfatrcs, 
and  the  actors  ami  jf.^ts  (d"  the  da\  ;  t-hv  had  iHConic  inund 
lo  this  life  of  piTjxtiial  excitcnienl.  this  rapid  torrent  in 
which  ovcrytliiii>,'  is  for<,n)ttcn.  She  no  lon^'cr  craned  her  neck 
or  stood  with  her  nose  in  the  air,  like  an  inia;.'e  (d"  Ainazeinent, 
.it  the  constant  surprises  that  J'aris  has  for  a  stran^'er.  Sho 
had  learned  to  breathe  that  witty,  vitalizin-r.  tceniin<,'  atrnos- 
[diere  where  clever  pcoj)lc  feel  theiiiselve.-  in  tlieir  eh.iiient, 
and  which  they  can  no  lon^'er  bear  to  quit. 

One  nioriiin;:.  as  she  read  the  pajiers,  for  Lousteaii  had 
them  all,  two  lines  carried  her  hat  k  to  Saiieerre  and  the  past, 
two  line«  that  >:een".'  n  4  inifjuniliiir — as  follows: 

"Monsieur  le  liaro  de  ('la;,Miy,  I'lihlic  i'roseeiitor  to  the 
Criminal  Court  at  .Sancerre,  has  b'.en  apjiointed  I)epiity 
Public  I'rosecntor  to  the  Sn[)ronie  Court  in  ran.-."" 

"How  well  that  worthy  lawyer  loves  you  I"'  said  the  jour- 
nalist, smiling. 

"Poor  man!"'  .iid  she.  "What  did  I  leil  you?  He  is  fol- 
lowing mo." 

fitienne  and  Dinah  wore  just  then  at  the  most  dazzling 
and  fervid  stage  of  a  passion  when  each  is  perfectly  accu.s- 
tomed  to  the  oiher,  and  yet  hne  has  not  lost  its  freshness  and 
relish.  The  lovers  know  each  other  well,  but  all  is  not  yet 
understood;  they  have  not  been  a  .second  time  to  the  same 
secret  haunts  of  tho  .soul;  they  have  not  studied  each  other 
till  they  know,  as  they  must  later,  the  very  thouiiht,  word, 
and  gesture  that  responds  to  every  event,  the  greatest  and 
the  smallest.  Knchantinent  reigns;  there  are  no  collisions, 
'■')  differences  of  ojii^iion,  no  cold  liiok<.  Tlicir  two  .souls  are 
always  on  the  .-aiue  side.    And  Dinali  would  >peak  the  mat'ical 
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words,  emijha.^ized  by  the  yet  more  magical  expression  and 
look?  whii-li  every  woman  eau  u.se  under  such  circumstances. 

"When  you  cease  to  love  me,  kill  me. — If  you  should  cease 
to  love  me,  1  believe  I  could  kill  you  first  and  myself  after.' 

To  this  sweet  exaggeration,  Lousteau  would  reply: 

'"All  I  ask  of  God  is  to  see  you  as  constant  as  I  shall  be. 
It  is  you  who  will  desert  me  l" 

"My  love  is  supreme." 

"Supreme,"  echoed  Lousteau.  "Come,  now?  Suppose  I 
am  dragged  away  to  a  bachelor  i)arty,  and  find  there  one  of 
my  former  mistresses,  and  she  makes  fun  of  me;  I,  out  of 
vanity,  behave  as  if  I  were  free,  and  do  not  come  in  here  till 
next  morning — would  you  still  love  me?" 

"A  woman  is  only  sure  of  being  loved  when  she  is  pre- 


Oh  I  you  make 


ferred;  and  if  you  came  back  to  me,  if-  ,„„  ^„„^, 

me  uiidtTstand  what  the  happiness  would  be  of  forgiving  the 
man  I  adore." 

"Well,  then,  I  am  truly  loved  for  the  first  time  in  my  life !" 
cried  Lousteau. 

"At  last  you  understand  that  I"  said  she. 

Lou;  eau  proposed  that  they  should  each  write  a  letter 
setting  forth  the  reasons  which  would  compel  them  to  end  by 
suicide.  Once  in  possession  of  such  a  document,  each  might 
kill  the  other  without  danger  in  case  of  infidelity.  But  in 
spite  of  mutual  promises,  neither  wrote  the  letter.' 

The  journalist,  hajjpy  for  the  moment,  promised  himself 
that  he  would  deceive  Dinah  when  he  should  be  tired  of  her. 
and  would  sacrifice  everything  to  the  requirements  of  that 
deception.  To  him  Madame  de  la  Baudrave  w.".s  a  fortune 
in  herself.     At  the  same  time,  he  felt  the  yoke. 

Dinah,  by  consenting  to  this  union,  showed  a  generous 
mind  and  t.ie  power  derived  from  self-respect.  In  this  abso- 
lute iiitimaiy,  in  which  both  lovers  put  otT  their  masks,  the 
young  woman  never  abdicated  her  modesty,  her  masculine 
reclitiulc.  and  the  strength  peculiar  to  ambitious  souls,  which 
fonnc<l  the  basis  of  lier  character.  Lousteau  involuntarily 
held  her  in  high  esteem.     As  a  Parisian,  Dinah  was  superior 
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to  the  most  fascinating  courtesan  ;  she  cuiihl  be  a.s  amusing 
and  as  witty  as  Mahiga;  hut  her  extensive  information,  her 
habits  of  mind,  her  vast  reading  enabh'd  her  tu  generalize  her 
wit,  while  the  Florines  and  the  Schontzes  exerted  theirs  over 
a  very  narrow  circle. 

"There  is  in  Dinah,"  said  fitienne  to  Bixiou,  "tlie  stuff  to 
make  both  a  Xinon  and  a  I)e  Stael." 

"A  woman  who  combines  an  cncyclopanlia  and  a  seraglio 
IS  very  dangerous,"  replied  the  mocking  spirit. 

When  the  expected  infant  became  a  visible  fact,  Madame 
de  la  Baudraye  would  be  seen  no  more;  but  before  shutting 
herself  up,  never  to  go  out  unless  into  the  country,  she  wa< 
bent  on  being  jiresent  at  the  first  performance  of  "a  play  by 
Nathan.  This  literary  solemnity  occupied  the  minds  of  the 
two  thousand  j)ersons  who  regard  themselves  as  constituting 
"all  Paris."  Dinah,  who  had  never  been  at  a  first  night's 
performance,  was  very  full  of  natural  curiosity.  She  had  by 
this  time  arrived  at  such  a  pitch  of  affection  for  Loustcau  that 
she  gloried  in  her  misconduct;  she  exerted  a  sort  of  savage 
strength  to  defy  the  world;  she  was  determined  to  look  it  in 
the  face  without  turning  her  licad  aside. 

She  dressed  herself  to  perfecticm,  in  a  style  suited  to  her 
delK-ate  looks  and  the  sickly  whiteness  of  her  face.  Her  pallid 
complexion  gave  her  an  expression  of  refinement,  and  her 
black  hair  in  smooth  bands  enhanced  her  pallor.  Tier  brilliant 
gray  eyes  looked  finer  than  ever,  set  in  dark  rings.  But  a  ter- 
ribly distressing  incident  awaited  her.  By  a  very  simple 
chance,  the  box  given  to  the  journalist,  on  the  first  'tier,  was 
next  to  that  which  Anna  Grossetete  had  taken.  The  two 
intim.ate  friends  did  not  even  bow ;  neither  chose  to  acknowl- 
edge the  other.  At  the  end  of  the  first  act  Loustoau  left  his 
seat,  abandoning  Dinah  to  the  fire  of  eyes,  the  gl<"re  of  opera- 
glasses;  while  the  Baronne  de  Fontaine  and  the  C'omtesse 
.'\larie  de  \*andenesse,  who  accompanied  her.  received  some  of 
the  most  distinguished  men  of  fashion. 

Dinah's  solitude  was  all  the  more  distressing  because  she 
iiad  not  the  art  of  putting  a  good  face  to  the  matter  by  exam- 
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iniii^  Iho  company  il!rou;^'li  lier  o|ici';i-;:la^.s.  In  vain  did  si: 
iry  to  a--jii:iie  a  dignified  and  thoujziuful  attitude,  and  fix  lu 
( ;\X'j  on  vacaiK'v  ;she  was  overpowerinirly  conscious  of  being  tl 
oiijoct  of  gciKT-al  atti'ntion;  srlio  c.add  not  disgui.-e  her  di.- 
comfort,  ai:d  la]',-cd  a  li'.tlo  into  provincialism,  displaying  ht 
liandkercliiL-f  a:id  making  involuntary  movements  of  whit 
:-he  had  al:iH\-t  cund  herself.  At  last,  between  the  second  ar 
third  atts,  a  man  Vi'A  himself  admitted  to  Dinah's  box!  : 
was  Monsieur  do  Clagny. 

'■I  am  ha"!'v  to  see  voi;,  to  tell  you  how  :nuch  I  am  please 
b}'  your  })romotion,"  said  she. 

'■(Jli  I    ]\radaii!e,  fur  whom  should  I  come  to  Paris r" 

"What  I"  said  she.  '"Have  I  anything  to  do  with  your  a: 
pointment  ?" 

"Everything,"  said  he.  '"Since  you  left  Sancerre,  it  h: 
become  intoler.   .ic  to  nie ;  I  wa:;  dying '' 

"Your  si':!n'!v  f^i^■nd^l;ip  does  me  good,"  replied  she,  hoL 
ing  out  luT  lu'.i'u.  "I  am  in  a  position  to  make  much  of  n 
true  friends;  I  now  know  their  value. — I  feared  I  must  ha' 
lost  yi>ur  e.-teem,  but  the  jiroof  you  have  given  me  by  ti.is  vis 
touches  me  more  deeply  tlia.n  your  ten  years'  nttachincnt." 

"You  are  an  object  of  curiosity  to  the  whole  li 'Use,"  sa 
the  lawyer.  "Oh  I  my  dear,  is  this  a  part  for  you  to  bo  pla 
ing?  Could  yiu  not  be  happy  and  yet  remain  honored?— 
have  ju>t  hi'ard  that  you  are  ^Monsieur  fitier.ne  Lousteau 
mistress,  that  you  live  together  as  man  and  wife  I — Y'ou  ha 
broken  for  ewr  with  society;  cv:  n  if  you  should  some  di 
mari-y  your  lever,  the  time  will  come  when  you  will  feel  t' 
•want  of  the  resjiectability  you  now  despise.  Ought  you  n 
to  be  in  a  Imnie  of  your  ovra.  with  your  mother,  who  loves  y< 
well  cnongli  to  jirotect  yoii  with  her  aegis? — .\npea.rances 
least  wo'-M  I'!  saved." 

"T  am  in  the  wrong  to  have  come  hero,"  re];lied  she,  "th 
is  all. — T  have  bid  farevrell  to  all  the  advantages  which  t 
world  confers  on  women  who  know  how  to  reconcile  hapj. 
iiess  and  tlie  proprieties.  !My  abnegation  is  so  complete  th; 
I  only  wish  I  could  clear  a  vast  space  about  me  to  make 
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(U'.-iTt  of  my  love,  full  of  God,  of  hiit),  and  of  myself. — \\c 
iiavu  iiiadi'  too  many  facriliccs  on  l)ot!i  >idi  >  not  to  hr  -iiniicd 
— unitfd  by  disgrace  if  you  will,  hut  indi^snliMy  om'.  I  am 
happy;  so  happy  that  I  can  love  frctly.  my  t'li'MMl.  and  cin- 
fide  in  you  more  than  of  nM — for  1  need  a  fiicid." 

The  lawyer  was  magnaninKuis,  nay.  truly  irnat.  '\''>  tliis 
declaration,  in  which  Dinah's  soul  tliriUcil.  lie  replird  in 
heartreiiilin;^:  tones: 

"I  wanted  lo  go  to  see  you,  to  be  sure  that  yoii  were  loved: 
I  shall  now  be  easy  and  no  longer  alarmed  as  ti>  ynnr  future.— 
But  will  your  lover  appneiate  the  magnitude  of  your  >acri- 
fice ;  is  there  any  gratitude  in  his  atfection?"' 

"Come  to  the  Hue  des  Martyrs  and  you  will  seel" 

"Yes.  I  will  call.""  he  replied.  "I  have  already  ]las^ed  your 
door  without  daring  to  iiKpiire  for  •  on. — You  do  not  yet 
know  the  literary  world.  There  are  LJorious  exceplions,  no 
doubt:  but  these  men  of  letters  drag  terrible  evils  in  their 
train;  among  these  I  ai-enunt  publicity  as  one  nf  the  greatest, 
for  it  blights  everything.  A  woman  may  ciimniit  b.erself 
with "" 

"With  a  I'ublic  Prosecutor !'""  the  Haronne  put  in  wiiii  a 
smile. 

"Well  I — and  then  after  a  rupture  there  is  still  something  to 
fall  back  on  ;  the  world  has  known  nothing.  I'.ut  with  a  more 
or  less  famous  man  the  public  is  thoroughly  info'-'"..,].  Why, 
look  there  I  What  an  example  you  have  close  at  hand  !  You 
are  sitting  back  to  back  with  the  ('oint(>sse  Marie  Vandenesse, 
who  was  within  an  ace  of  committing  the  utmost  follv  fdr  a. 
more  celebrated  man  than  Lousteau — for  Xathan — and  now 
thev  do  not  even  recognize  each  otlv  r.  .\fter  going  to  the 
verv  edge  of  the  precijiice,  the  Countess  was  savtMl.  un  one 
knows  how;  she  neither  left  her  husband  nor  her  hou-^e:  but 
as  a  famous  man  was  concerned,  she  was  the  talk  of  the 
town  for  a  whole  winter.  But  for  her  husband"-  gr-at  for- 
tune, great  name,  and  high  ]i(isitio;i.  hut  for  the  admirable 
m  inagemont  of  that  true  statesman — whose  conduct  to  his 
wife,  they  say,  was  perfect — she  would  have  been  ruined ;  in 
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her  position  no  otiicr  woniaii  would  have  rciniiinod  respcctod 
a?  shf  is." 

"And  iiow  was  SanctTR'  whon  you  came  away?"  asked 
Madame  de  la  liaudraye,  to  ehaiige  the  subject. 

"^loIl^leur  de  hi  l-5audraye  announced  tliat  your  expcctdl 
conlinenient  ai'ter  so  many  years  made  it  necessary  that  r 
shouhl  lake  phice  in  Paris,  and  that  he  had  insisted  on  your 
goiii;,'  to  he  aitemh'd  by  tlie  first  physicians,"  replied  Mon- 
sieur de  Cla^niy,  guessing  what  it  was  that  Dinah  most  wanti  il 
to  know.  "And  so,  in  spite  of  the  commotion  to  which  your 
departure  gave  rise,  you  still  l.'ave  your  legal  status." 

"Why!"  she  exclaimed,  "can  Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye  still 
hope " 

"Your  husband,  niadame,  did  what  he  always  does — made 
a  little  calculation." 

The  lawyer  letl  the  box  when  the  journalist  returned,  bow- 
ing with  dignity. 

"You  are  a  greater  hit  than  the  piece."  said  fitienne  to 
Dinah. 

This  brief  triumph  brought  greater  happiness  to  the  poor 
woman  than  she  had  ever  known  in  the  whole  of  her  pro- 
vincial existence;  still,  as  they  left  the  theatre  she  was  very 
grave. 

'"What  f'ls  you,  my  Didine?"'  asked  I.ousteau. 

"I  am  wondering  how  a  woman  succeeds  in  conciuering  the 
■world  ?" 

'  1  iiere  are  two  ways.  One  is  l)y  being  Madame  de  Stael, 
the  other  is  by  having  two  hundred  thousand  francs  a  year."' 

"Society,"  said  she,  "asserts  its  hold  on  us  by  appealing  to 
(Hir  vanity,  our  love  of  appearances. — Pooh!  We  will  be 
philo.-ophers !" 

That  evening  was  the  last  gleam  of  the  delusive  well-being 
in  which  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  had  lived  since  coming  to 
Paris.  Three  days  later  >he  observed  a  cloud  on  Lousteau's 
brow  as  he  walked  round  the  little  garden-plot  smoking  a 
cigar.    This  woman,  who  had  accjuired  from  her  husband  the 
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habit  and  the  pk'asurc  of  never  ov.iii;;  anvhd.ly  a  >uu,  was 
informed  that  the  household  was  pniiiile-,-.  witli  two  ([uartcrs' 
rent  owing,  and  on  the  eve,  in  fact,  of  an  e.\ei  iition. 

This  reality  of  Parish  life  pierced  Dinah's  JHari  like  a  thorn  ; 
she  repented  of  liaving  tempted  f^tienne  into  the  cxtrava^^inces 
of  love.  It  is  so  diflieult  to  pass  from  plraMire  to  w:.rk.  that 
happiness  has  wrecked  more  poems  than  soir.'v.s  i-ver  lielp^.l 
to  liow  in  sparkling  jets.  Dinah,  hap|)y  in  sccinLr  fitienne 
taking  his  ease,  smoking  a  cigar  after  hrc:ikl';ist,  liis  face 
beaming  as  he  basked  like  a  lizard  in  the  snn-hine.  cunld  imt 
summon  up  courage  enough  to  make  herself  the  bum-bail  ill'  of 
a  magazine. 

It  struck  her  that  through  the  worthy  Migeon,  Pamela's 
father,  she  might  pawn  the  few  jewels  .-he  pos-essed,  on  wlijch 
her  ''uiK  le."  for  >he  wa>  leai'iiing  to  talk  the  slang  of  the 
town,  advanced  her  nine  hundi'ecl  francs.  She  kept  three 
hundred  for  lier  baby-cloilies  and  the  e.\pen>t's  of  her  illness, 
and  joyfully  pre.-ented  the  sum  lue  to  [.onsteau,  who  was 
ploughing,  furrow  by  furrow.  oi-,  if  yon  will,  line  bv  line, 
through  a  novel  for  a  periodical. 

"Dearest  heart."  said  she,  "finish  your  novel  without  mak- 
ing any  sacrilin'  to  nece^-ity;  poli-h  the  -tyle.  woi'k  up  the 
subject. —  I  have  played  the  fine  lady  too  long;  I  am  going 
to  be  the  hou>ewii'e  and  .itteiid  to  Im^ine^s." 

For  the  last  four  months  fitienne  had  been  taking  Dinah 
to  the  Cafe  Hiche  to  dine  every  day,  a  corner  being  always 
kept  for  them.  The  countrywoman  was  in  di.-may  at  being 
told  that  live  hundred  francs  were  owing  for  the  last  fort- 
night. 

"What  I  we  have  been  drinking  wine  at  six  francs  a  bottle! 
A  sole  XonnaiKlc  costs  five  fra'ies! — and  twentv  centimes  for 
a  roll?"  she  exclaimed,  as  she  looked  throngli  the  bill  Lous- 
teau  showed  her. 

"Well,  it  makes  very  little  dilTerenc-e  to  us  whether  we  are 
robbed  at  a  restaurant  or  by  a  cook."  said  Lou-tiau. 

"Henceforth,  for  the  cost  of  your  dinner,  you  shall  live 
like  a  prince. ' 
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Having  iiul'ucd  tlio  landlord  to  \vi  her  havo  a  kitchen  and 
two  servants"  rooms.  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  wrote  a  few 
lines  to  luT  mother,  he;;ging  her  to  send  her  some  linen  and 
a  loan  of  a  thou>an<l  francs.  She  received  two  trunks  full  of 
linen,  some  ])late,  and  two  thousand  francs,  sent  hy  tlie  hand 
of  an  iione.-t  and  jiious  cook  recommended  her  hy  lur  mother. 

Ten  days  after  the  evening  at  tiie  ihcatre  when  they  had 
met,  Monsii'ur  de  Clagny  came  to  call  at  four  o'clock,  after 
coming  out  of  court,  and  found  Madame  de  la  Haudraye 
making  a  littlo  cap.  The  sight  of  this  proud  and  and)itious 
wonian,  wIiom'  mind  was  so  accomplished,  and  who  had 
queened  it  so  well  at  the  Cliateau  d'Anzy,  now  condescending 
to  Ii  )u,-chf>!(l  cares  and  sewing  for  the  roming  infant,  moved 
tlie  poor  lawyer,  who  liad  just  left  the  hench.  And  as  he  saw 
the  pricks  on  one  of  the  taper  fingers  he  had  so  often  kissed, 
he  understood  tliat  Madame  de  la  iiaudraye  was  not  merely 
playing  at  this  mai.eri'al  task. 

In  the  course  of  this  first  interview  the  r.agistrate  saw  to 
the  depths  of  Dinah's  soul.  This  perspicacity  in  a  nuin  so 
much  in  love  was  a  superhuman  elfort.  He  saw  that  Didine 
meant  to  be  the  journalist's  guardian  spirit  and  lead  him  into 
a  nobler  mad;  she  had  seen  that  the  dilliculties  of  his  practi- 
cal life  were  due  to  some  moral  d(>fects.  Hetween  two  beings 
united  by  love — in  one  so  genuine,  and  in  the  other  so  •.v't-U 
feigned — more  than  one  confidence  had  been  eadiangcj  in 
the  course  of  four  monihs.  Xotwithstanding  the  care  vith 
which  fitienne  wrapped  up  his  tuie  .«elf,  a  word  now  and  then 
had  not  failed  to  enlighten  Dinah  as  to  the  previous  life  of  a 
man  whose  talents  wiTi  so  hamj)ered  by  poverty,  so  perverted 
by  bad  examples,  so  thwarted  hy  obstacles  beyond  his  courage 
to  surmount.  "ITe  will  lie  a  gn^ater  man  if  life  is  easy  to 
him."  said  sIk^  to  herself.  .\iid  -he  strove  to  make  him  happy. 
to  give  him  the  sense  of  a  sheltered  honio  by  dint  of  such 
econ(»)nv  and  method  as  are  familiar  to  provincial  folks. 
Thii.-  Dinah  herame  a  housekeeper,  as  vhe  had  become  a  poet, 
by  the  soaring  of  her  soul  towards  the  heights. 

"His  happiness  wiii   lie  mv  ah-'ihiticn." 

These  words,  wrung  from  Ar.^dnmc  de  la  Baudraye  by  her 
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friend  the  lawvcr,  iucoiimcd  for  the  existing'  st.ito  of  things. 
The  puldicily  (if  his  triiinipli.  flaiintcil  Ity  fiticnno  on  the 
evening  of  tlie  first  |iiTl'oriii;iii(v,  liad  vcrv  [ilaiiily  >ho\vn  tlie 
lawyer  what  LousteauV  iinr|)o>('  was.  To  Kiiriini'.  Maijaine 
(ie  hi  Haiidraye  was.  to  ii>e  his  own  [ihrasc,  '"a  line  feath'^r  in 
hi>  call.""  I'"ar  fi'diii  pn  ffrriiig  tlie  joy>  df  n  >liy  .■nid  niy>teri- 
ous  passion,  of  hiding  >ueii  rxipiisiic  happiness  fp'ia  the  eyes 
of  thi'  worhl,  he  fuuiid  a  vnlgar  satisfaction  in  dis[»hiying 
the  first  woman  of  respeetahiiity  wiio  liad  ever  honored  him 
witii  licr  all'ection. 

Th(.'  .Indgc,  however,  wa>  for  some  time  deceived  by  the 
attentions  wliidi  any  man  would  lavi>h  on  any  woman  in 
^ladame  de  la  l>aiidrayc"s  situation,  and  Lousteau  made  tliem 
doid)ly  charming  by  the  ingratiating  ways  eliaracteristi''  of 
men  wliose  manners  are  naturally  attractive.  There  are.  in 
fact,  men  who  have  Muncthing  of  the  moid<ey  in  them  by 
nature,  and  to  whom  the  assumption  of  the  most  engaging 
forms  of  sentiment  is  so  easy  that  the  actor  is  not  detected; 
and  Lousteau's  natural  gifts  had  been  fully  developed  on  the 
stage  on  which  he  had  hitherto  figured. 

Between  the  months  of  Apiril  and  July,  when  Dinah  ex- 
pected her  confinement,  she  discovcri'd  «!iv  it  was  that  Lous- 
teau had  not  Inumplied  over  poverty  ;  he  was  idle  and  had 
no  power  of  will.  The  brain,  to  be  sure,  must  obev  its  own 
laws;  it  recognizes  neither  the  exigencies  of  life  nor  the  voice 
of  honor;  a  man  cannot  write  a  great  book  because  a  woman 
is  dying,  or  to  pay  a  discreditable  debt,  or  to  bring  up  a 
family;  at  the  same  time,  there  is  no  great  talent  without 
a  strong  will.  These  twin  forces  are  requisite  for  the  erection 
of  the  vast  edifice  of  personal  glory.  A  distinguished  genius 
keejjs  his  brain  in  a  productive  condition,  just  as  the  kidghts 
of  old  kept  their  weapons  always  ready  for  battle.  They  con- 
quer indolence,  they  deny  themselves  enervating  pleasures, 
or  indulge  o)dy  to  a  fi.ved  limit  proportioned  to  their  powers. 
This  explains  the  life  of  such  men  as  \\a.ter  Scott,  Cuvier, 
Voltaire,  Xewton,  P>uffon,  Bavle.  Bossuet.  Leibnitz,  Lopez 
de  \'ega,  Calderon,  Boccaccio,  Arctino,  Aristotle — in  short, 
24 
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every  niiin  who  ddiulitcd.  .L.'nv(Tiic(l.  or  \v<\  his  roiitciiifinrarieB, 
A  nian  imiy  ;iii(l  niii.'lil  to  |niili'  liiinsilf  mure  on  Ins  will 
than  on  his  talent.  'I'hoii^'h  TahMil  has  its  ;,'rrni  in  a  culti- 
vated ^'il't.  Will  intans  the  ineessant  (on(iiie>t  of  his  instincts, 
of  pnielivitie.-  >uliiliied  and  mortified,  and  dillieiilties  of 
everv  ki;;d  heroi(:ill\  di  iVntrd.  Thr  ahiifc  id"  sniokinir  eneour- 
aged  I.iinsteaii's  indolenee.  Toharen,  which  ean  Inll  grief, 
inevitahly  luiinhs  a  man's  eneriry. 

Then,  while  ihi'  ciLMi  di'tcrioralt'd  him  ]ih\-.-i' ally,  oriti- 
eism  as  a  [irul\'>:.ii)n  morally  stiiliiti;.(l  a  man  so  easily  temjited 
hy  {dej'^nre.  Criticism  is  a-  fata!  to  the  critic  as  seeing  two 
sitle-;  tn  a  iiueslion  is  to  a  pleadci'.  in  these  iirofcssions  the 
judgment  is  nnderinini'd.  tiie  mind  lo.-e-  its  lucid  rectitude. 
The  writer  live-  iiv  ta!,iiig  >-ide-.  Tim-,  we  may  distinguish 
two  kinds  id"  t  .iiieij-m,  as  in  ])ainiing  we  nuiy  di-tinguish  art 
from  practical  d''.\tcrity.  '/ritieiHii.  al'ier  the  [lattern  of  most 
c;Uiicmj)iiriir\  1.  :;der-\\  rite:'-.  i~  lli  ■  e\[iri'.-.-i,in  of  judgments 
formed  at  rai'ihiii  in  a  i;;ni-e  <.<:  h—  witty  way.  just  as  an 
advocate  [deads  in  inurt  i-n  ilie  nio.-t  contradictory  hriefs. 
The  newspajier  critic  a! way-  liiids  a  suhject  to  work  up  in  the 
book  he  is  discu->ii  g.  1)^  '.e  afu  r  this  f.isliion.  the  Imsiness 
is  well  ada[itcd  to  ind.olcnt  hiain-.  to  men  devoid  of  the  sub- 
lime faculty  nf  iniaginatii'U.  or,  possessed  of  it  indeed,  but 
lacking  courage  I  i  cultivate  it.  livery  ])lay,  every  book  comes 
to  their  jien  as  a  subject,  i!:aking  i>o  demand  on  their  imagina- 
tion, and  id'  whicii  lluy  sii!:[ily  wfiic  a  J'ejiort,  seriously  or  in 
irony,  according  to  the  mood  of  the  moment.  .\s  to  an 
opinion,  whatever  it  may  he,  French  wit  can  always  justify  it, 
l)eing  admirably  ready  to  u;  t'eml  either  side  of  any  casi'.  And 
conscience  counts  for  so  little,  these  hntvi  have  so  little  value 
for  their  own  words,  that  they  will  louilly  praise  in  the  green- 
room the  wiH'k  they  tear  to  tatters  in  print. 

Nay.  men  have  been  known  to  transfer  their  services  from 
one  paiier  to  another  vrithout  being  at  t'u'  pains  to  consider 
that  till'  o]nnion?  of  tlie  new  siieet  mu^t  he  diametrically  an- 
tagonistic to  those  of  the  I  !d.  Madame  de  la  Haudrave  could 
fcmile  to  see  Lousteau  with  one  article  on  the  Legitimist  side 
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and  one  on  the  side  of  llie  new  (i}iiii:-ty,  butli  on  the  same 
occasion.      Shr  iHlniintl  tlir  innxini  In    |iriM(iuil: 

"We  are  the  attornevs  uf  pulilic  opiiiioii." 

Tlie  (itlicr  kind  of  (riticisni  is  a  scifiKc.  It  ncccssitatoa 
a  thorongli  toiniinlii'ti-ii.n  of  ciii  li  wmk.  a  hirid  insij^dit  into 
the  tondoncii'S  of  llie  iij^e,  the  iidoptioii  id'  a  M>tcni,  and  'aitli 
in  fixed  |)rinci[ilc---tiiat  i>  to  miv.  a  s(  hruif  of  juri-pi'iidcncc, 
a  summing-up,  and  a  verdid.  i'l.;'  critic-  is  thi  n  a  magistrate 
of  idras,  llif  (rn~nr  of  lii<  time;  hi'  fnltils  a  saip'd  function; 
while  in  the  former  ca-c  In'  is  liut  an  arrohat  who  turns  som- 
eri^aults  for  a  living  as  long  a-  ho  has  a  leg  to  i^tand  on. 
Ketween  Claude  \'igiioii  and  Loustian  lay  l\\'-  gulf  tliat 
divides  more  doxtority  from  art. 

Ihnah,  uliosc  nimd  was  soon  fi'crd  from  ru-t,  ami  whoso 
intellect  \va>  by  no  means  narrow,  had  ere  long  taken  literary 
measure  of  her  idol.  She  saw  Lnusteau  worl^ing  U])  to  the 
last  minute  under  the  most  discreiiitahle  coni[iulsion,  and 
t-cani)iiiig  his  work,  as  painters  .-.ly  of  a  ]i:(tiire  from  which 
sound  h'ehniijue  is  absent  ;  hut  she  would  c\eu-e  him  hv  Fay- 
ing. "Ill'  is  a  poet  I"  so  an.xious  was  she  to  justify  liiiu  in  her 
own  eyes.  When  she  thu>  gue.--e(I  tin-  secret  of  many  a 
writer's  existciuc,  she  also  guessed  that  [.ousteau's  pen  could 
never  he  trusted  to  as  a  re.-oui'ee. 

Then  her  love  for  him  led  her  to  take  a  step  .she  would 
never  have  thought  of  for  her  own  sake.  Through  her 
mother  she  tried  to  negotiate  willi  her  hushand  for  an  allow- 
ance, lint  without  t*Uienne"s  kiiouiedge:  for,  as  she  thought, 
it  would  he  an  otTence  to  his  delicate  fe"Iing-,  which  must  be 
considered.  .\  ft'w  (hiys  liefore  the  end  of  July,  Dinah  crum- 
pled up  in  her  wrath  the  letter  liom  lier  mother  containing 
^lonsieur  de  !a    naudraM'"s  nllimalum: 

"Madame  oe  !a  Hamlraye  eaur.ot  need  an  allowance  in 
Paris  when  -he  can  live  in  perfei  I  luxury  at  her  Chiiteau  of 
Anzy :  she  may  return." 

Lousteau  jeekeil  np  \\\\<  letter  and  read  it. 

"I  will  avenge  \oiil"  s.iiil  he  to  Dinah  in  the  ominous  tone 
that  delights  a  woman  when  her  anti[iathie>  are  flattered. 
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I'"i\o  <I,ivs  iifttr  ilii.-i  IJiiiiuli  .11  iiiiil  l)iiriau,  the  famous 
ladir-'  (liK  i(ir,  uiio  i'iij.M;.'i'(l  at  I  ''UMrauV;  t'or  lie,  vwv  since 
littli'  La  l!au(lrau'".s  n'plv.  had  hn  ii  iiialuiijj  a  ;,'n'at  disphty 
of  hi?  yiy  and  iiuportaiicc  ovit  ihr  advent  df  the  infant. 
Mdiisii'ur  de  ('la^'iiy  and  Madanic  I'ivdcfir — sent  for  in  all 
haste — uere  t<»  he  the  ^lujpareiit -,  f.^r  ih"  eaulKiii-  nia>,'i.-trato 
feared  h"-t  Lmi^teau  >hnnhi  cuniniil  -nnu'  ( Minpreiiiisiii^'  hhin- 
der.  Madame  de  hi  liaiidraye  L'.ni'  hirth  l..  a  Imv  that  nnglit 
have  lilh'd  a  queen  witli  envv  w  ho  linped  fur  an  hi'ir-j)re!ininp- 
tive. 

Bianthon  and  Monsieur  di.'  ('hi,:,'ii\-  \\ru\  nil"  \n  re^'ister  tlie 
C'liihl  at  the  Mayor's  otliee  as  the  son  of  Mon-ieur  ami  Madame 
de  hi  Haudraye,  unknown  to  f^lienne.  who,  on  his  jiait,  rus-hei 
oir  to  a  printer's  to  have  this  circular  set  np: 

"Mmliniir  III  linronnc  de  In  liaudraif  is  hfippih/  dclircred  of 
a  son. 

"Monsieur  Etirunc  L'nistean  liii-<  tlif  jilmsurr  of  informing 
you  of  the  fact. 

"Tkr  innlher  and  chilil  arc  doiuij  well." 

Lousteau  had  already  sent  out  sixty  of  these  announcomonts 
when  Monsieur  de  I'ia^niy,  on  coiinii;.'  to  nril<e  in(juiries, 
happened  to  see  the  li.-l  of  pei'.-ons  at  Saneerre  to  whoiu  Lous- 
teau proposed  to  send  this  ania/.in;^  notice,  written  below  the 
names  of  the  persons  in  I'aris  to  wh(/ni  it  was  already  gone. 
The  lawyer  eonllscated  the  list  and  the  leuia.  Jt  of  ilio  cir- 
culars, showed  them  to  Madame  Piedefer.  i)ei,',i;in.<j  her  on  no 
account  to  allow  Lousteau  to  carry  on  this  atrocious  jest,  and 
junijied  into  a  eal).  The  devoted  friend  then  ordered  from 
the  same  printer  anotlier  announcement  in  the  following 
word- : 

"Mudarnc  In  Uaronnc  dr  la  Ilnudraijc  I's  liappily  delivered  of 
a  son. 

"Mon.'ii^'ur  le  Baron  de  la  JJaudrai/e  /c/.s'  tlie  honor  of  in- 
forniinii  ijou  of  ih<'  f'l,!, 

"Mother  and  child  arc  doing  well." 
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After  seeini,'  tlif  pronf,^  ili>?trnw'il,  tin'  I'uiiu  of  {\\n\  t'\fry- 
thinjr  that  coulil  luar  witiu'.-s  to  lla'  CAL-tfiUf  ul  tlir  IdniaT 
liiRUiiictit,  Moiif^ifur  (If  Cla^'iiv  Ml  ti-  work  tu  iiili'itcpt  ilio.xo 
that  had  liccn  t-cnt;  in  niiiiiy  cases  he  (.haiignl  llurii  at  tlie 
porter's  l()(l<;o.  he  got  back  iiirt)  into  Iiis  own  ban.!-,  ami  at 
lust,  after  three  days  of  hard  work,  nnly  dii,'  of  tii,.  original 
notes  existed,  that,  namely,  sent  tn  Niithaii. 

Five  times  hati  the  lawyer  railed  on  the  great  man  uitliout 
finding  him.  My  the  time  Monsieur  ile  ('lagny  wa>  adituit.  d. 
after  refjiiesting  an  interview,  the  story  of  the  annouMcnient 
was  known  to  all  l'ari.«.  Some  per.-ons  regarded  it  as  one  of 
those  waggish  calumnies,  a  .-ort  of  stab  to  which  every  rejnita- 
tion.  even  the  most  ephemeral,  is  exposed;  other.;  said  they 
had  rrad  the  paper  and  returned  it  to  some  friend  of  the 
La  Haudraye  family;  a  great  many  declaimed  again.-t  the 
immorality  of  journalists;  in  short,  this  la.-t  remaining  .speci- 
men was  regarded  as  a  curiosity.  Florine,  with  whom  Nathan 
was  living,  had  shown  it  about.  stam[)ed  in  the  post  as  paid, 
and  addressed  in  fttienne's  band.  So,  as  soon  as  the  judge 
spoke  of  the  announcement,  Xatban  began  to  smile. 

"(Jive  up  that  monument  of  reck'es.-ness  and  folly  ?""  cried 
he.  "That  autograph  is  (»ne  of  those  weaixuis  «hic!i  an 
athlete  in  the  circus  cannot  alford  to  lay  down.  That  note 
proves  that  l.oiisteau  has  no  heart,  no  taste,  no  dignity;  that 
he  knows  nothing  of  ihe  world  nor  of  public  morality;  that  he 
insults  himself  when  he  can  find  no  one  else  to  insult. — None 
but  the  son  of  a  provincial  ciii7'>n  iini.;;;ud  from  Sancerri; 
to  become  a  poet,  but  who  is  only  the  hniru  of  .-ome  con- 
temptible magazine,  could  ever  have  sent  out  such  a  circular 
letter,  as  you  must  allow,  monsieur.  This  is  a  document 
indispensable  to  the  archives  of  the  age. — To-day  Lou>t(^au 
flatters  me,  to-morrow  he  may  ask  for  my  head. — lOxcuse  me, 
1  forgot  you  were  a  judge. 

''I  have  gone  through  a  passion  for  a  lady,  a  great  lady, 
as  far  superior  to  Madame  de  la  Haudraye  as  your  fine  feeling, 
monsieur,  is  superior  to  Lousteau"s  vulgar  retaliation;  but  I 
would  have  died  rather  than  utter  her  name.     A  few  mouths 
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of  lior  ains  and  gnitra  cu^it  mo  a  iiuadred  thousand  francs  and 
my  pru?pc'ct!<  fur  life;  but  I  do  not  think  tlio  j)rice  too 
higii  I — And  I  liave  never  niunnuri'dl — If  a  woman  betn^ys 
the  ,-eerel  of  her  pa^^ion,  it  is  tlie  supreme  oilerin;;  of  lier  love, 
but  a  man  I — He  nnist   be  a   Lou>!eau  I 

".\o,I  would  not  j:ive  up  that  paper  for  a  thousand  crowns." 

"Monsieur,"  said  the  hiwyer  at  last,  after  an  eloqueni 
battle  la^tin^^  half  an  hour,  "l  ha\e  called  on  lifteen  or  six- 
teen men  (d'  k'tters  about  this  affair,  and  can  it  be  thai  }uu  are 
the  only  one  immovable  by  an  appeal  of  honor?  It  is  not  for 
£.tieniie  Lou>ieau  that  1  plead,  but  for  a  woman  and  child, 
both  eipially  i^i^norant  of  the  damau'e  thus  done  to  their  for- 
tune, their  prospects,  and  their  honor. — Who  knows,  monsieur, 
whether  you  mi^^-ht  not  some  day  be  coiu|)elled  to  plead  for 
some  favor  of  ju>tiee  for  a  friend,  for  some  person  whose 
honor  was  dearer  lo  you  than  your  own. — It  might  be  re- 
inemberrd  again.-t  you  that  \<>u  had  been  ruthless. — Can  such 
a  man  ;;,-  you  are  l.c-itate :-""  added  .Monsieur  di    Clagnv. 

'"I  eiily  wished  you  to  under.-tand  the  e.xteiit  of  the  .■sacri- 
fice," replied  Nathan,  gi\in,u'  up  the  letter,  as  he  reliected  ou 
the  jud-e's  intluen(e  and  aeeeple(l  this  implied  bargain. 

When  the  journali-t's  >iupid  jest  had  been  counteracted, 
Mon.-ieur  de  Cl.igny  went  t(i  give  him  a  rating  iii  th(>  pre.-ence 
of  ]\Iadanic  riedeler ;  iuit  he  found  Lousteai;  fuming  with 
irrit.ition. 

"Uha!  I  did.  mon-ieur.  I  did  with  a  purpose  I"  replied 
Ktienne.  •"MoiiMciir  de  la  Manlraye  has  .Mxiy  thousand 
fraiio  a  year,  and  refu,~es  to  make  his  wife  an  allowance;  1 
wi.-hed  to  make  him  feel  that  the  eliild  is  in  mv  power." 

"Vcs,  moii<ieiir.  1  (piite  .-u>|)eeti'd  il,"  replied  the  lawyer. 
"For  that  reason  J  readily  agreed  to  be  little  J'oiuiore's  god- 
fatlirr,  and  he  is  registered  as  tiie  son  of  the  Baron  and 
Jlaronne  de  la  P)audraye;  if  \ou  l:a\e  the  fi-elings  of  a  father, 
yi-ii  ought  to  lejoice  in  knowing-  ihai  the  child  is  heir  to  one 
of  the  liiiest  entailed  estates  i.i   France." 

"And  pr.iy.  sir,  ir  th.'  mother  to  die  of  hunger?" 

"Be  quite  ea,-y,"  -aid  the  lawyer  bitterly,  having  diagged 
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from  Loustcau  tho  expression  of  feeling  he  liaU  so  long  been 
expecting.  "I  will  undertake  tu  transact  the  matter  witli 
Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye." 

Monsieur  de  Clagny  left  the  house  with  a  chill  at  his  lieart. 

Dinah,  his  idol,  was  loved  i'cjr  her  money.  Would  she  not, 
when  too  late,  have  her  eyes  opened  'i 

"Poor  woman!"  ?:;;  u:;_.  lawyer,  as  he  walked  away.  And 
this  justice  we  \\  il  do  tcin  .'iu  to  whom  should  justice  he 
done  unless  to  a  'idL;«'/ — he  'i^ved  Diiuih  too  sincerely  to  re- 
gard her  degrada  .n  is  a  mean  of  triumph  one  day;  he  was 
all  pity  and  devotion;  lie  .•.:!'!_.•  loved  her. 


The  care  and  nursing  of  the  infant,  its  cries,  the  quiet 
needed  for  the  mother  during  the  first  few  days,  and  the 
ubiquity  of  Madame  I'iedefer,  were  so  entirely  adversi,'  to 
literary  labors,  that  I.ou.-teau  moved  up  to  the  three  rooms 
taken  on  the  first  lloor  for  the  old  bigot.  The  journalist, 
obliged  to  go  to  iirst  ptrformances  without  Dinah,  and  living 
apart  from  her,  found  an  indescribable  charm  in  the  use  of 
his  liberty.  More  than  oiue  lie  :-\ibmitted  to  be  taken  by  the 
arm  and  dragL'ed  oil'  to  some  jnllilication ;  more  than  once 
he  found  hiniMif  at  the  hou.-e  of  a  friend"s  mistress  in  the 
heart  of  bohemia.  Jle  again  saw  wdiacn  brilliantly  young  and 
splendidly  dressed,  in  whom  economy  >eemed  treason  to  their 
youth  and  power.  Diiuih.  in  spite  of  her  striking  beauty, 
after  nursing  her  baliy  for  three  mouths,  eould  not  stand  com- 
parison with  these  perishalile  blossoms,  .s)  soo!i  faded,  i)ut 
so  showy  as  long  a«  they  live  rooted  in  opulence. 

Home  life  had.  nevertheless,  a  strong  attraction  for  fitienne. 
In  three  months  the  mother  and  daughter,  with  the  help  of 
the  cook  from  Sancerre  and  of  littb'  Pamela,  had  given  the 
apartment  a  (piitc  changed  appearance.  The  journalist  found 
his  breakfast  and  his  dinner  there  served  with  a  sort  of  luxury. 
Dinah,  handsome  and  nicely  dre?scd.  was  careful  to  antici- 
pate her  dear  f^tienne's  wishes,  and  he  felt  himself  the  king 
of  his  home,  where  evervthing,  even  the  bal)y.  was  subject  to 
his  selfishness.  Dinah's  atri>cti(m  wa.-  to  i.>e  seen  in  every  trifle; 
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Loustoau  could  iioi  po.-sibly  cea^e  the  entrancing  deceptions  of 
his  unreal  )»a?sion. 

Dinah,  nuaiiwhile.  \va^  aware  of  a  source  of  ruin,  both 
to  lier  love  and  to  the  linu-cliold.  in  the  kind  of  life  into 
which  L(>u>teau  had  allov.-ed  himself  to  drift.  At  the  end  of 
ten  month-;  A\f  weaiK'd  her  l)al)y.  installt'd  her  mother  in  the 
upstairs  rooms,  and  restored  tiie  family  intimacy  which  in- 
dissoiuhly  links  a  man  and  woman  when  the  woman  is  loving 
and  clever.  One  of  the  mo>t  striking  circumstances  in  Ben- 
jamin ConstantV  novel,  one  of  the  explanations  of  El''''nore's 
desertion,  is  the  want  of  daily — or.  if  you  will,  of  nightly — 
intercourse  between  her  and  Adol[)he.  l--ach  of  the  lovers 
has  a  se[)arale  Imme;  tlicy  have  both  submitted  to  the  world 
and  saved  a])])earances,  Kllenore,  re])eatedly  left  to  herself, 
is  comjiclled  to  vast  labors  of  atlVction  to  e.xpel  the  thoughts 
of  relea>e  which  i-aptivate  Adolphe  when  absent.  The  con- 
stant exchange  of  glance.-  and  thoughts  in  domestic  life  gives 
a  womaTi  such  jiower  that  a  man  needs  stronger  reasons  for 
desertion  than  she  will  ever  <,M\e  iiim  -o  long  as  she  loves  him. 

This  was  an  entirely  lu  w  phase  both  to  f^tienne  and  to 
Dinah.  Dinah  intended  to  be  indispensal)le ;  she  wanted  to 
iiifase  fresh  energy  into  this  man,  whoH'  weakness  smiled 
upon  her,  for  she  thought  it  a  security.  She  found  him  sub- 
jects, sketched  the  ti'  atment,  and  at  a  pinch,  would  write 
whole  chapters.  She  revived  the  vitality  of  this  dying  talent 
bv  transfusing  fre>h  blood  into  bis  veins;  she  supplied  him 
with  idea-  and  opinions.  In  short,  she  produced  two  books 
which  were  a  success.  ^lore  than  once  she  saved  Lousteau'a 
self-esteem  bv  dictating,  correcting,  or  finishing  his  articles 
when  he  was  in  despair  at  his  own  lack  of  ideas.  The  secret 
of  this  collaboration  was  strictly  preserved;  Madame  Piedefer 
knew  nothing  of  it. 

This  mental  galvanism  was  rewarded  by  improved  pay, 
enabling  them  to  live  comfortaitly  till  the  end  of  1838.  Lous- 
teau  became^  u-cd  to  seeing  Dinah  do  his  work,  and  ho  paid 
her — as  the  Krench  people  say  in  their  vigorous  lingo — in 
"monkey  money,"  nothing  for  her  pains.     This  expenditure 
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ill  self-sacTillcL'  becomes  a  treasure  wliieli  L'i'nerous  souls  prize, 
and  the  more  she  .srave  llir  more  >hi'  loved  I>ousteau  ;  the  lime 
soon  came  \\iicii  Dinah  Telt  that  it  would  be  to.)  hitter  a  irrief 
ever  to  give      in  up. 

But  then  anotlier  child  uas  coming,  and  this  year  was  a 
terrible  trial.  In  .-jnte  of  the  precautions  of  the  two  women, 
fitienne  contracted  debts;  he  worked  himself  to  death  to  pay 
them  olT  while  Dinah  was  laid  up;  and,  knowing  him  as  >ho 
did,  she  thought  him  heroic.  But  after  this  elfort,  appalled 
at  having  two  women,  two  children,  and  two  maids  on  his 
hands,  he  was  incapable  of  the  struggle  to  maintain  a  family 
by  his  pen  when  he  had  failed  to  maintain  even  himself.  So 
ho  let  things  take  their  chance.  Then  the  ruthless  speculator 
exaggerated  the  farce  of  love-making  at  home  to  secure 
greater  liberty  abroad. 

Dinah  proudly  endured  the  burden  of  life  without  support. 
The  one  idea.  "He  loves  me!"  gave  her  superhuman  .strength. 
She  worked  as  liard  as  the  most  energetic  sjiirits  of  our  time. 
At  the  risk  of  her  beauty  and  health,  Didine  was  to  Lous^eau 
what  jMademoi^elle  Delaehaux  was  to  (iardaue,  in  Diderot's 
noble  and  true  tale.  lUit  while  sacrificing  herself,  she  com- 
mitted the  magnanimous  blunder  of  sacrificing  dress.  She 
had  her  gowns  dyed,  and  wore  nothing  i)ut  black.  She  itank 
of  black,  as  ^lalaga  saiil,  making  fun  mercilessly  of  LoMsteau. 

By  the  end  of  is;!!),  fitienne,  following  the  examiile  of 
Louis  X\'.,  had.  by  dint  of  grailual  eapitulations  of  eon- 
science,  come  to  the  point  of  e>tabli-:liing  a  distinction  between 
his  own  money  and  the  housekeej)ing  money,  just  as  Louis 
XV.  drew  the  line  between  his  privy  pur>e  and  the  jiublic 
moneys.  He  deceived  Dinali  as  to  his  earnings.  On  discov- 
ering this  baseness,  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  went  through 
fearful  tortures  of  jealousy.  Shi"  wanted  to  live  two  lives — the 
life  of  the  world  and  the  life  of  a  literary  woman  ;  ^-lu>  accom- 
panied Lou-teau  to  every  lirst-iiiglit  performance,  and  could 
detect  in  him  many  impulses  of  wounded  vanitv,  for  her  black 
attire  rubbed  oil',  as  it  were,  on  him.  clouding  hi-  brow,  and 
sometimes  kuuling  him  to  be  (luiie  brutal.     He  was  reallv  the 
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woman  of  the  two;  and  lie  had  all  a  uuiuaii's  exacting  per- 
versity; he  would  reproach'  Dinah  for  the  dowdiiiebs  of  lier 
appearance,  even   while  heiielitin,!,^  by  tln'  >ai  ,  whicii  to 

a  niistrcfS  is  so  cruel — exactly  like  a  wiuii.in  ,  al'ler  send- 

ing a  man  through  a  gutter  to  save  her  honor,  tells  ium  she 
"cannot  bear  dirt  I"  ulu'ii  !u>  cinies  out. 

Dinah  then  fotmd  her>elf  obliged  to  gather  up  the  rather 
loose  reins  of  power  by  which  a  clever  woman  drives  a  man 
devoid  of  will,  iiul  in  so  dmiig  she  could  not  fail  to  lose 
much  of  her  moral  lustre.  Such  su>picions  as  she  betrayed 
drag  a  woman  into  quarrels  which  lead  to  disropect,  because 
she  herself  cnmes  dnwn  from  the  high  level  on  which  she  liad 
at  iirst  plaecd  herself,  .\e.\t  she  made  some  concessions;  Lous- 
teau  was  aiiuwed  to  entertain  .-everal  of  his  friends — Xathan, 
Uixiou.  lllondel.  Kinot— V- hn.-e  manners,  language,  and  inter- 
course were  depraving.  'I'luy  tried  to  convince  .Madame  de  la 
Baudraye  thai  her  principle  and  aversions  were  a  survival 
of  pro\in(ial  prudishnes>;  ai'u  tliiy  preached  the  creed  of 
woman's  superiority. 

Before  long,  her  jealousy  put  weapons  into  F.ousteau's 
hands.  During  the  e^iriii\al  (d'  liSln,  .-he  di,-gui>ed  her.-^elf 
to  go  to  the  balls  at  tlie  Opera-house,  and.  to  suppers  where 
she  met  courtesans,  in  order  to  keep  an  eye  on  all  Itltienne's 
amusements. 

On  the  day  of  .Mid-Li'iit — or  rather,  at  eight  on  the  morn- 
ing after- — Dinah  came  home  from  liie  ball  in  her  faiuy  dress 
tt)  go  to  bed.  She  had  gone  to  s[»y  on  Lousteau,  who,  believing 
her  to  be  ill,  had  engageil  li;m<elf  for  that  evening  to  Fanny 
Beauju'e.  The  journa!i.-t.  warned  by  a  friend,  had  behaved 
so  as  to  deeei\c  tiie  poor  \\oinan.  only  loo  readv  to  be  deceived. 

.\s  .-he  stepped  out  of  the  hired  cab,  Dinah  met  Monsieur 
do  la  iKiiulraye,  to  ulium  the  porter  pointed  her  out.  The  little 
old  man  took  his  wife  by  the  ai'in.  saying,  in  an  icy  tone; 

'■.So  this  is  you.  madanie  I" 

This  sudden  advent  of  eonjmral  authorilv,  before  which  she 
felt  herself  so  .-innll.  atiil.  aijove  all,  the<e  words,  almost  froze 
the  heart  of  the  unhappy  woman  caught  in  the  costume  of  a 


THE  MTsi:  or  Tin:  I'K'wrt.ment 


n!).-? 


U'/ardeur.  To  cjcupe  fitieune'^  eye  the  more  cfTcH'tually,  she 
had  chosen  u  tire-  lie  was  iint  likely  to  deteet  her  in.  She 
took  advantage  of  the  mask  she  still  had  on  to  eseape  without 
replying,  ehangcd  her  dress,  and  went  up  to  h'T  mother's 
rooms,  where  she  found  her  husband  waiting  for  her.  In 
spite  of  her  assume<l  dignity,  she  blusheil  in  the  old  man's 
presenee. 

"What  do  you  want  of  me,  monsieur?"  she  asked.  "Are 
we  not  separated  forever?" 

"Aetually.  yes,"  said  Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye.  ''Legally, 
no." 

Madami'  I'iedefer  was  telegrajihing  signals  to  her  daughter, 
vvhieh  Dinah  presently  observed  and  understood. 

'"Nothing  eould  have  brought  you  here  but  your  own  in- 
terests," she  said,  in  a  !>itter  tone. 

"Our  interi'>t>."  >aid  the  little  man  eoldly,  "for  we  have 
tv,.T  ehililreii. — "^'our  rnele  Silas  I'iedeler  is  dead,  at  New 
York,  where,  after  having  ma<le  and  lost  several  fortunes  in 
various  parts  of  the  world,  he  has  linally  left  some  seven  or 
eight  hundred  tliousand  francs — they  say  twelvi^ — but  there 
is  stock-in-trade  to  be  .-old.  1  am  the  chief  in  our  eommou 
interests,  and  act  for  you." 

"Oh!"  cried  Dinah,  "in  everything  that  ri'lates  to  business, 
I  trust  no  one  l)Ut  Mon.-ieur  de  Clagr.y.  He  knows  the  law, 
come  to  terms  with  him  ;  what  he  does,  will  lie  done  right." 

"I  have  no  oi-casion  for  Monsieur  de  C'lagny.''  answered 
Monsieur  de  la  Kaudraye.  "to  take  my  children  from  you '' 

'"Your  children  I"  exilaimed  ])iiiali.  "^'our  cliiMren.  to 
whom  you  have  ihA  sent  a  sou!  \'(/nr  children!"  She  l)urst 
into  a  loud  shout  of  laughter:  but  Monsieur  de  !a  Haudraye's 
unmoved  coolness  threw  ice  on  the  explosion. 

"Your  mother  has  just  i)rouglit  them  to  show  me."  he  went 
on.  "They  are  charming  boys.  I  do  not  intend  to  part  from 
them.  I  shall  take  them  to  our  house  at  .Vnzy.  if  it  were  only 
to  save  them  from  ^eei^g  their  mother  disguised  like  a " 

"Silence !"  said  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  imperatively. 
"What  do  you  want  of  me  that  brought  you  here?" 


Ji.'' 
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"A  power  nf  ;in,,rnc_v  \<>  rrci-ivc  ,)ur  uiirlc  Sihi>"  proportv." 
T)in;ili  tMnk  a  p,n.  wp.i,.  two  lin,.s  in  .M,.ii,-icnr  do  Clagnv. 
and  dcHivd  li,.r  Im-hand  (,,  call  u^^-.uu  m  the  aftfrnoon. 

•^'  'i^''  ""'-I'-k,  MMn-H.iir  Ar  ('hiLMiv  -wliu  had  been 
pi'oinoi  ,1  ,„  ih,.  p,,.t  nf  Aitoriiry-(i,.ii,.ral— riili<rhti.,u.d  Ma- 
dame d.'  la  r.audrau.  a-  lu  Iht  position:  ,-till,  !i,.  undrrtook 
to  anaii-,.  ,\eiTtl)!ii-  !,v  a  har-ain  with  lli..  old  fellow, 
wlio.H'  \  iMt  had  l„vii  pi-oiiiptr,l  l,v  avantr  aloii,..  .Mon.-icur  di' 
la  Baudravc.  to  whom  his  wih/s  jjowor  of  attorney  was  in- 
dispensihle  to  mahle  him  to  deal  with  the  business  as  he 
^vi>lied,  piiivha,M'd  It  \,y  ,ert;iin  conee.-sioii^.  In  the  lirst  place 
he  undertook  to  allow  her  ten  thousand  francs  a  year  so  long 
as  she  found  it  eollv.■nlent~-^,,  the  doeiiment  was  worded— 
to  reside  1-1  Pari.;  the  children,  ca,  h  on  attainin-  the  age  of 
SIX,  were  to  be  pla,-..!  ,,,  Monneur  de  la  UaudraveV  keepin^r 
i-inallv,  the  lawyer  extracted  [h.  pauueni  of  the  allowance  in 
iidyance. 

Little  i.a  liaudraye,  who  eaiiie  jaunt  ilv  ■•iiou-li  to  say  "ood- 
bye  to  his  wife  and  Acs  <hildren.  app,  an.]  in  a  white  india- 
rubber  oyercoai.  He  was  so  firm  on  hi>  f.^et.  and  so  ..xcctlv 
like  the  La  Jiaudraye  of  \SM.  that  Duiali  de.-paired  of  eyor 
burying  the  dreadful  little  dwarf.  Fro,n  the  garden  where 
he  was  .^mokmg  a  cigar,  the  jo„rnaliM  could  wat.h  Monsieur 
de  la  I.audray,.  for  so  long  as  ,t  t,M,k  the  little  re])tilc  to  cro^s 
the  forecourt,  but  that  was  ..nough  for  Lousieau  ;  it  wa^  plain 
to  him  that  the  little  man  had  intended  to  wreck  eyery  hope  of 
his^dying  that  his  ^^>\'o  might  liaye  conceived. 

This  «liort  scene  made  a  considerable  change  in  the  writer's 
secret  sch.  ming.  .\,s  he  .nioked  a  second  cigar,  he  seriously 
rcyiowed  the  position. 

His  life  with  .Madame  do  la  Bandraye  had  hitherto  cost 
nm  .|Uile  as  much  as  it  had  cost  her.  To  use  the  language  of 
business,  the  two  sides  of  the  accmnt  balanced,  and  they  could 
It  necessary,  .ry  ouit<.  (  (M.^idering  how  small  his 'income 
wa.s  and  how  hardly  he  earned  it.  Loustcau  regarded  himself 
morally  speaking,  as  the  creditor.  It  was,  no  doubt,  a  favor- 
able niument   tor  throwing  the  woman  oyer.     Tired  at  the 
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end  of  time  years  of  playing  a  coinedy  which  never  can  he- 
oonu'  a  iialiit,  he  was  |it'rpeliially  concealing  his  weariness; 
and  tiiis  fellnw,  who  was  accustomed  to  disguise  none  of  his 
feelings,  conijjcilcd  hun>clf  to  wear  a  ^nlile  at  home  like  that 
of  a  debtor  in  the  presence  cd"  his  creditor.  This  compulsion 
was  every  day  more  intolerable. 

Hitherto  ihe  iiiiinen.-e  advantages  he  foresaw  in  the  future 
had  given  him  strength;  but  when  he  saw  Monsieur  de  Is 
Baudraye  cndiark  for  the  United  States,  as  briskly  as  if  it  wore 
to  go  down  to  uouen  in  a  steamboat,  lie  ceased  to  believe  in  the 
future. 

He  went  in  from  the  garden  to  the  pretty  drawing-room, 
where  Dinah  h;\(\  just  taken  leave  of  her  husliand. 

"fitienne,"  said  .Madame  de  la  Baudraye,  "do  you  know 
what  my  lord  and  master  has  proposed  to  me!'  In  the  event 
of  my  wishing  to  return  to  Vwv  at  Anzy  during  his  absence, 
he  has  left  his  orders,  and  h"  hopes  that  my  mother's  good 
advici'  will  wcigli  with  me,  and  that  I  shall  go  Ijack  there  with 
my  children." 

'"It  is  very  good  advice,"  repliid  f.ousteau  ilrily,  knowing 
the  passionate  disclaimer  that  l)inah  c.\pected,  and  indeed 
begged  for  with  her  eyes. 

The  tone,  the  word?,  the  cold  look,  all  hit  the  hapless  woman 
so  hard,  who  lived  oidy  in  her  love,  that  two  large  tears 
trickled  slowly  down  her  clu'cks,  while  t-he  did  not  speak  a 
word,  and  Lousteau  oidy  saw  them  when  she  took  out  her 
handkerchief  to  wi,i"'  away  the,-c  two  iieads  of  anguish. 

"What  is  it,  Didiner"  he  a>ki'd,  touched  to  the  heart  by 
this  excessive  sensibility. 

"Just  as  1  was  priding  myself  on  hnvi  g  won  our  freedom," 
said  she — "at  the  co-t  of  my  fortune — l>y  .-elling — what  is 
most  precious  to  a  mother's  heart— selling  my  children! — 
for  he  is  to  have  them  from  the  age  oi  si\ — and  I  cannot  see 
them  without  go'ng  to  Sancerre ! — and  that  is  torture! — Ah, 
dear  God  !     What  have  I  done——?" 

Lousteau  knelt  down  by  her  and  kissed  her  hands  with 
a  lavish  display  of  coaxing  and  petting. 
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"Yoii  do  iidt  undcr.-iand  iiif,"  siiil  he  "I  l)lamo  myself, 
for  I  am  not  wnrtli  such  sacrifices,  dear  an.LTcI.  I  am."  in  a 
literary  sense,  a  ijiiitc  second-rate  man.  If  the  day  comes 
when  I  can  no  !oii<;er  cut  a  fi^Mifc  at  the  l.ottom  of  the  new.«- 
paiuT.  the  editors  will  let  me  lie.  like  an  old  >lioe  jiiinj:  into  th;' 
rul)lii>li  heap.  Hinieiiihcr.  we  ti^dit-ropc  dancers  have  no  re- 
tiring iieiiMnii  I  The  State  would  have  too  main  clever  men 
on  its  hand.-  if  it  started  on  such  a  career  of  iieneliconcp.  I 
am  forty-two,  and  I  am  as  idle  as  a  niarmot.  1  fee]  jt — I 
know  if — and  he  took  her  hand — •■my  love  can  only  he  fatal 
to  yon. 

".As  you  know,  at  two-and-tueiity  1  lived  on  Florine;  but 
what  is  excusable  in  a  y<.utli.  what  then  -eems  smart  and 
(•harming,  is  a  di>grace  to  a  man  of  forty.  Hitherto  we  have 
sliarcd  the  burden  cd'  e.\i>tence.  and  it  has  not  been  lov(dv  for 
this  year  and  half.  Om  ,,1'  ilcMiiimi  to  me  voii  wear  nothing 
but  black,  and  that  due-  nie  no  credit." — i)inah  gave  one  of 
tluKse  niagnanimou.-  shrugs  which  are  worth  all  the  words 
over  spoken. — "^'cs,"  Kiieiiiie  went  un.  "I  know  vou  sacrifice 
ev  i-ything  to  my  whim-,  even  your  beauty.  .\iid  I,  with  a 
heart  worn  out  in  past  struggles,  a  soul  full  of  dark  presenti- 
ments as  to  the  future.  I  <ann<)'i  rcpa;,  \our  e\(|uisite  love 
with  an  e<pial  airection.  We  were  very  liappv — without  a 
cloud — for  a  long  time. — Well,  then,  1  cannot  bear  to  see  so 
sweet  a  poem  end  badly.     Am  I  wrong  r"" 

.Madame  de  la  Haudr.iye  loved  Ktieiiiic  so  tnilv,  that  this 
prudence,  worthy  of  de  Clagny,  gratified  her  and  stanched 
her  tears. 

"He  lovis  nu-  for  myself  alone!"'  thought  she.  looking  at 
him  with  smiling  eve>. 

.\fter  four  years  of  intimacy,  this  woman"?  love  now  com- 
bined every  ^liade  of  alTeclinn  which  our  powers  of  analysis 
can  discern,  and  which  modern  .society  has  created;  one  of 
the  mo;-t  rcmark'ible  men  of  our  age,  whose  death  is  a  recent 
loss  to  the  woiid  of  letters,  lieyle  (Stendhal),  was  the  first 
to  delineate  tlicm  to  perfection. 

Lousti'au  could  produce  in  Uinah  the  acute  agitation  which 


V.^\ 


THK  Mrsi;  ()!•  TFIi;   KKrAUTMKNT 


307 


may  be  compjircd  to  iii!i<,motiHrn,  that  upsets  every  power  of 
tlic  mind  iind  IhhIv.  ami  nvcn  omcs  (vrry  instinct  of  resistance 
in  a  woman.  A  lodk  from  him,  or  his  liand  lai'l  on  hors,  re- 
duced her  to  implicit  ohcdicncc.  A  kind  word  or  a  smile 
wreathed  the  poor  woman's  soul  with  th.wrrs;  a  fn- d  look 
eiated,  a  cold  look  deproscd  her.  When  8he  walkeil,  taking 
his  arm  .uid  kccpin^j  step  with  him  in  the  street  or  on  Ih.' 
boulevard,  she  was  so  entirely  absf.rlicd  in  him  that  slk>  lost  all 
pense  of  lierself.  Fa.^ciiiated  hy  this  fillowV  wit,  ma;;netixed 
my  his  airs,  his  vices  were  hut  trivial  defects  in  her  eyes.  She 
loved  the  i)ull>  of  ei^rjir  smoke  that  the  wind  hroii^rhl  into 
her  room  from  the  garden  ;  she  went  to  inhale  them,  and  made 
no  wry  faces,  hiding  herself  to  enjoy  them.  She  hated  the 
publisher  or  the  neusj)aper  editor  who  refused  Lousteau  money 
on  the  ground  of  the  enormous  advances  he  had  liad  already. 
She  deluded  herself  so  far  as  to  believe  that  lier  bohemian  was 
writing  a  novel,  for  wliii'h  the  payment  was  to  come,  instead 
of  working  off  a  debt  long  since  incurred. 

This,  no  doubt,  is  true  love,  and  includes  every  mode  of 
loving;  the  love  of  the  heart  and  of  the  head— passion,  caprice, 
and  taste — to  accept  Beyle's  detinitions.  Hidine  loved  him  so 
wholly,  that  in  certain  'no-irMits  when  her  critical  judgment, 
just  by  nature,  and  constantly  exercised  since  she  had  lived 
in  Paris,  compelled  her  to  read  to  the  bottom  of  T.ousteau's 
soul,  sense  was  still  too  much  for  reason,  and  suggested  ex- 
cuses. 

"And  what  am  I?"  she  replied.  "A  woman  who  has  put 
herself  outside  the  pale.  Since  I  have  sacrificed  all  a  wo- 
man's honor,  wh  -hould  not  you  sacrifice  to  me  some  of  a 
man's  honor?  ])<!  we  not  live  outside  the  limits  of  social 
conventionality?  Why  not  accept  from  me  what  Xathan  can 
accept  from  Florine?  We  will  square  account-  when  we  part, 
and  only  death  can  part  us — you  know.  Mv  liappiness  is 
your  honor,  l>:tienne.  as  my  constancy  and  your  happiness  are 
mine.  If  1  fail  to  make  you  happy,  all  is  at  an  end.  If  I 
cause  you  a  pang,  condenni  me. 

"Our  debts  are  paid:  we  have  ten  thousand  francs  a  year, 
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aiul  Lctwccii  us  \vf  can  certainly  make  ri'^Yit  tliousiiid  francs 
a  year— 1  will  write  theatrical  artiele>.— Willi  lifieen  Imnilref) 
francs  a  month  we  shall  he  as  rich  as  i^othsehild.— He  ,|iiite 
easy.  I  uill  have  some  lovi'Iy  <ires,-es.  and  ;,nve  voii  iverv 
•  lay  some  gratilied  vanity,  as  on  the  first  night  of  Xathan's 
play- ■■ 

'"And  what  ahont  your  mother,  who  goes  to  Mass  every 
day,  and  want>  to  bring  a  priest  to  the  house  and  make  you 
give  up  this  way  of  life-'" 

"Every  one  has  a  pet  vice.  .'on  smoke,  she  preaches  at 
me,  poor  woman!  r>ut  she  takes  great  care  of  the  children, 
she  takes  them  out,  she  is  aiisidutely  devoted,  and  idolizes 
me.     Would  you  hinder  her  from  crying?" 

"What  will  he  thought  of  nie?" 

"Pint  we  do  lint  live  for  the  world  I"  erie(l  she.  raisinf 
filienue  and  making  him  sit  by  her.  "Besides,  we  shall  be 
married  i^ome  day — we  have  the  risks  of  a  sea  voyage " 

"I  nev(M-  thought  of  that,"  said  I.ou>teau  siniplv;  and  he 
added  to  himself,  "Time  enough  to  part  when  little  La 
Baudraye  is  safe  back  again." 

From  that  day  forth  fitienne  lived  in  lu.xury;  and  Dinah, 
on  iir.st  nights,  could  hold  her  own  with  the  best  dressed  wo- 
men in  Paris.  Linisteau  was  so  fatuous  as  to  alTect,  among  his 
friends,  the  attilud(>  of  a  man  overborne,  bored  to  e.xtinction, 
ruined  by  Madame  (h>  la   Baudraye. 

"Oh,  whi.t  would  T  not  give  to  the  friend  who  would 
deliver  me  from  l)inah!  But  no  one  ever  can  I"  said  he. 
"She  loves  me  enough  to  throw  herself  out  of  the  window 
if  I  told  her." 

The  journalist  wa.s  duly  pitied;  he  would  take  precautions 
against  Dinah's  jealousy  when  he  accepted  an  invitation. 
And  then  he  was  shamelessly  unfaithful.  Monsieur  de 
Clagny,  really  in  despair  at  seeing  Dinah  in  such  disgraceful 
( ircumstanco  \\lieii  >he  might  have  been  so  rich,  and  in  so 
wrefclied  a  position  at  the  time  when  her  original  ambitions 

would  have  been  fulfilled,  came  to  warn  her,  to  tell  her 

"You  arc  betrayed,"  and  she  only  replied,  "I  know  it." 


Tin:  Misi:  oi    riii;  i>i;i'ai!1  mknt  suit 

Till'  lawyer  Wii.<  .-iIcik cil  ;  ^nll  lu'  fniiml  liis  toiij^uu  to  siiy 
one  tlllll^^ 

.Madame  (.!••  l,i  liainlrayc  iiit<Trii|ilr(!  Inm  ulim  lie  had 
Kiireely  sjinkcn  ;i  uord, 

"I)o  you  ."lill   l'i\c  incr"  ^Im.  n-ki'd. 

''I  would  lo.-c  my  miuI  I'ur  ..iiI"  he  exclaimed,  (starting 
to  his  feet. 

The  haple.>is  man'.-  eyes  tla.-lied  like  torches,  he  treiid>lod 
like  a  leaf,  his  throat  was  ri;,Md.  lii>  hair  tlirille<l  to  the  mots; 
he  helieM'd  he  ua^  su  hli'->fd  a,-  In  hr  a(cc'|itrd  as  hi-  idofs 
aveu^aT.  and  ihis  piior  jny  lillcd  him  uilh  ia|ilure. 

"Why  are  you  mi  startled?"'  >aid  .-hr,  makiiijf  hiui  sit  down 
again.     '•That  i.-  how   I   love  him." 

The  lawyer  understood  tliis  ar;:uiiK'iit  ad  homincin.  .Vnd 
there  were  ti'ars  in  the  lycs  of  the  ''udge,  who  had  ju>t  eon- 
deinned  a  man  to  drath  I 

Lousteiiu's  satiety,  that  odious  eonelu.-ioii  of  such  illicit  re- 
lations, had  hetrayed  itself  in  a  tliousaiid  lilile  things,  which 
arc  like  grains  of  sand  thrown  again.-t  the  panes  of  tiu'  little 
magical  hut  where  tlio.-e  who  love  dud!  and  dream.  These 
grains  of  sand,  which  grow  to  he  pehhlcs,  had  never  heen  dis- 
cerned by  Dinah  till  tlx'y  were  as  hig  as  rocks.  Madanii-  de  hi 
Bandraye  had  at  last  thoroughly  understood  I.ousteau"s  charac- 
ter. 

"lie  is,"  she  had  >aid  to  her  mother,  "a  poet,  defenceless 
against  disaster,  mean  out  of  laziness,  not  for  want  of  heart, 
and  rather  too  prone  to  pleasure;  in  short,  a  great  rat.  whom  it 
is  impossible  to  hate.  What  would  beconi(>  of  him  without 
me?  I  hindered  his  marriage;  he  has  no  jirospects.  His 
talent  would  peri>h  in  privations." 

"Oh.  my  Dinah  I"  Madame  I'iedefer  had  exclaimed,  "what 
a  liell  you  live  in  I  What  is  the  feeling  that  gives  you  strength 
enough  to  persi^t  ?" 

"1  will  he  a  niotlier  to  him  !"  she  had  replied. 

There  are  certain  horrible  situations  in  which  we  come 
to  no  decision  till  tiie  moment  when  our  friends  discern  our 
di.-honor.  We  aiiept  comiiromi.-es  with  our^elf  so  long  as  we 
-5 
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('M-ai't'  it  (cn-ur  uli..  cniin  .-  i,,  j,l:i',   [.cn-rc  iii,,r.      .Monsieur  dv. 
<'l;i.u'iiv,   ;i-   iliiiii,-\    ji>   ;i    i.iriiiivil    miin,    li.nl    li,.,.||    turliiriiiir 

'•'I'n  juvM  r\c  111'.  Ii.w  I  u.il  \,r  , I i I  ill, it  Madaiiir  tlr  I'oiupa- 
(lour  U.I-  I..  proMTvi'  lur  i<n\\vi\"  .siul  -ha  to  liiTst'lf  wlieu 
Moii.Mtuf  .|r  Clii^qiv  hiul  left  Uri.  And  till,- plu-.i-c  siillicifUtly 
]>roVf,-  ilwii  \uT  lu\i'  uii.-  Ihhuiuiii;,'  a  burtlrii  lo  hrr,  and  would 
l>rt'M'iill_v  I),   a  toil  raliicf  than  a  i.lca.-urr. 

'I'lif  jiait  iiou  a--uiiii(l  i._\  l)iiiali  \\a-  liorriiilv  painful,  and 
l.()ii.-ifau  nia.li'  it  no  ci.-ici'  tu  jilau  WIumi  he  wicitrd  to  go 
out  al'liT  (liiiiirr  li,'  uiiiild  pi.  r form  tiic  iciidcrc-t  little  farces 
id'  allVtiioii,  a.:d  addivs,-  l»;iiali  in  wonK  full  ,,(  drvotion;  he 
Would  take  lur  l,v  ilii.  (liain.  and  uhi-ii  h,"  had  hruised  her 
wiih  it,  even  wliij,'  he  hurl  lur,  tlif  lordlv  in-i'alc  would  say, 
'■l)id  1   uoin.d  y,\]  ;-■■ 

I  ne.-e  tal.-f  (■a^^--;^  and  drci  ption-  had  di'^'radiiif,'  con- 
seipieiues  fiir  I-'iiiali,  who  lMli(.\cd  in  a  i'r\!\al  of  his  love. 
The  mother,  ala>,  -a\i>  way  to  the  ini-i  iv>s  wiili  -hanieful 
readiiic.-s.  ,'^iie  f,  li  hiT-i  !f  a  imiv  pl.iMliiii^  in  the  man's 
hands,  and  at  la^t  .-he  eonfi  ssed  to  h.Tself: 

"Well,  tlirii,  I  will  he  his  playthin;,^!"  finding'  joy  in  it — 
the  rapi  ure  of  damnation. 

W  hen  lliis  WMinan,  of  a  nall\  manly  spirit.  [)ietiired  herself 
as  liviii;.;  in  .-oliiud.',  ^Iic  iv\\  her  enm-iuc  fail.  .'>lie  preferred 
the  antiripaiid  and  ini'\italde  miM^ric-  of  tliis  fierce  intimaev 
to  the  ah-riice  of  the  jo\ -.  ^Uiieh  UfiT  all  tlu'  more  e.Mpusite 
hceaiiM'  tiny  aro>c  from  tho  mid>t  of  remor>e.  of  terrildo 
i;tru,Lri:les  uiih  hfr-df,  of  a  .V^;  persuaded  to  he  y,s.  At  cn-ery 
moment  .-ln'  ^eenit-d  In  eoiii.'  aeross  the  pool  of  hitter  water 
found  in  a  d"sert.  and  drunk  with  greater  relish  than  the 
traveler  would  lind  in  .-ipi)ing  the  liiie.-t  wines  at  a  prince's 
table. 

When  Dinah  wondered  to  herself  at  tnid.UL'ht : 

"Will  he  come  home,  or  will  he  not?"  she  was  not  alive 
apiin  till  .-lie  lieard  the  f;imi!iar  sound  of  Lon.-ieau'.s  boots, 
and  his  well  known  ring  at  the  hell. 

.She  would  often  tiy  to  re-train  him  hy  giving'  him  pleasure; 
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she  would  linpc  ti)  III'  a  iiialrli  fur  Iut  rival-,  ami  havi-  tluMii 
IK)  lu)l(l  on  that  >atiat(ii  lir.irt.  li'>\v  inanv  t  -a  da',  would 
t^lic  rchi'iir.-i'  till'  tra;:('dy  of  Lr  litnu'i-  .hnir  il'iui  cnuilunni', 
fiayiii^'  to  ln'r^clf,  "'ro-iiiorrow  \\r  jtari,"  And  iiow  ofion 
v.<inli|  ii  Word,  w  look,  a  li--  full  of  aiijMniillv  ailli»  fi'i'ling, 
briiij,'  licr  lia(  k  to  tlic  dr]itli,~  (d'  lu  r  \'  w  I 

It  wa<  ti'rrihk'.  More  than  omv  had  .-hr  iiiitlitatt'd  suicido 
as  slit'  i)iict'd  tin;  littli'  town  ;.'ardi  u  wlitrf  a  ff.v  pali:  llowiTS 
iilootnt'd.  hi  fad,  -l;i'  had  net  \v\  cxhaiiMi  li  ti.r  vaM  tn'a>uro 
of  devotion  and  lovf  uhich  a  InMiia'  wnnian  h' ar--  in  hrr 
heart. 

The  roinanci'  of  Aililjihc  ua-  hrr  Uihjo.  lur  .'^tudv,  for  ahove 
all  else  she  uoiihl  not  he  an  |-".lh''nor('.  Shi'  aIlo\wd  hrrself 
no  tears,  she  avoided  all  thi-  hittcrm--  yo  (de\crl\  deseriiied 
by  the  critie  to  whom  we  owe  an  aiialy<i<  (d'  this  st  rikin:,'  work  ; 
whose  coiiimeiits  iinhcd  seemed  io  l>in,ih  alniu.-t  suprrior  to 
the  book.  .\iid  .-he  read  a^Min  .-imI  iiu'ain  this  line  essay  hy 
the  only  real  eritic  who  has  wriiim  in  the  Uvnic  i!' s  llrn.r 
Mundis,  an  artiele  now  [ninlrd  at  the  hi'L'-inniii;,'-  of  the  i;ew 
edition  of  A'biJjihr. 

''Xo,"  she  would  <ay  to  herself,  as  ,-lie  repeated  the  aulhor"!^ 
fateful  words,  "no,  1  will  not  "un.'  my  re.nie-l-  the  form  of 
an  order."  1  will  not  "tls'  to  tear-  a-  a  nie.iii-  of  I'eveuL.''"',"  1  will 
not  'condemn  the  thin.iis  I  oni'e  approved  without  r^'scrvation,' 
1  will  not  "doi:  his  foot^teps  with  a  pryin;.'-  (ye";  if  he  play-; 
truant,  lie  shall  not  on  his  return  "sei^  a  seornfiii  lip,  whose 
kiss  is  an  uiuinswerahle  command."  No.  'my  silence  shall 
not  he  a  reproach  tier  niv  hr-t  wonl  a  ipnirre'." — T  will  not 
lit'  like  every  other  woriiiin  !""  she  went  on.  layitiLr  on  her  table 
the  litt'e  vellow  paper  volume  wiiicli  had  already  attracted 
l.oiistcairs  renrii'k.  '"What  I  are  \eii  -indyim:  .1  7e/'c'//. '" — "If 
for  one  day  only  he  .should  rccoirnizc  my  merits  and  say.  'That 
victim  never  ulfiTcd  a  ery!'-  il  v>i!l  lie  ,ill  I  a-k.  And  be- 
side-, the  others  only  ha\i'  him  foi-  .-in  hour:  [  li;ivc  him  for 
life!" 

Thiid<ini.'-  himself  jn>tified  hy  his  private  tnimnal  in  pun- 
ishim;   hi-   wife.    Mon-ieur   de   la    Haudravi-    rohbed    her   to 
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aciii>,'\e  lii.s  fliurisluH]  (•iiUTjiri>e'  (if  ifflaiii'.iri.ii'  tlirir  tliDUsaiul 
aciv.-^  (if  iiioorlaiid,  l(j  wliicli  la-  l.,iil  (U'\wiccl  liiiii.-rlf  ever  i-iiice 
18o(i,  living  likf  a  uiDU.-c.  lie  iiiaiiipulaltd  tlu'  [irdjuM'ty  lefi 
by  Muiisic'iir  .Sila.-  I'u'il'  ur  .-o  iu„t,';iuui--ly,  ih.u  1il'  (.Jiilrivou 
to  roduce  llio  ])i-ovt'(l  val;u'  to  viiila  liuiulr;'(l  thousand  fi'a-'.cs, 
wliik'  ii(H/ki'tin,i,'  Iwt'Ivc  liundn'd  thuii.-antl.  I'w  did  not  an- 
nounce his  return;  but  while  lii.s  wife  wa<  enduring  unspeak- 
able woes,  he  was  bnilding  farms,  digging  trenches,  and 
j)lougliing  rougli  ground  with  a  courage  that  ranked  liiin 
among  the  iiio.~l  n'lnarkable  aLirieuhurisls  of  the  province. 

The  four  hundred  thousand  fraTic?  he  had  filched  from  his 
-wife  wei'c  i-pciit  in  three  years  on  this  undertaking,  and  the 
estate  of  Anzy  was  expected  to  return  seventy-two  thousand 
francs  a  year  of  lict  iiroflts  after  the  taxes  were  paid.  The 
ciglit  hundred  thousand  he  invested  at  four  and  a  half  per 
cent  in  the  fup.d-,  buying  at  eighty  francs,  at  tiie  titne  of  the 
financial  crisis  brought  about  l)y  the  Ministiy  of  the  Fir.st  of 
-March,  as  it  was  called.  I'.y  thus  securing  to  his  wife  an  in- 
come of  forty-eight  thousand  francs  he  considered  himself  no 
longer  in  her  debt,  t'ould  he  not  restore  tlie  odd  twelve  hun- 
dred thousand  as  soon  as  the  four  and  a  half  per  cents  had 
risen  above  a  huiidred?  He  was  now  the  greatest  man  in 
Saneerre,  with  the  exce])lion  of  on(j — the  richest  proprietor  in 
France — whose  rival  he  considered  himself.  He  saw  himself 
with  an  income  of  a  hundred  and  forty  thousand  francs,  of 
which  ninety  thousand  formed  the  revenue  frotn  the  lands  ho 
had  entailed.  Having  calculate(''  that  besides  this  net  income 
he  paid  ten  thousand  francs  in  taxes,  three  thousand  in  work- 
ing expenses,  ten  thousand  to  his  wife,  and  twelve  hundred  to 
his  motiier-in-law,  he  would  say,  in  the  literary  circles  of 
Sancorro: 

"I  am  reputed  miserly,  and  said  to  spend  nothing;  but  my 
outlay  amoimt?  to  twenty-six  thousand  five  hundred  francs  a 
year.  And  T  have  still  to  pay  for  the  edueaticm  of  my  two 
children  I  1  daresay  it  is  not  a  pleasinsr  fact  to  the  ]\rilauds 
of  Xevcrs,  but  the  second  liouse  of  T.a  Haudraye  mav  vet  have 
as  noble  a  career  as  the  first. — I  shall  most  likely  go  to  Paris 
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and  petition  t!ic  King  of  the  French  to  grant  nio  tlie  title  of 
Count — Monsieur  Hoy  is  a  Count — and  my  wife  would  he 
pleaded  to  be  .Madame  la  Conites.'^e."' 

And  tills  was  said  with  such  splendid  coolness  that  no  one 
would  have  dared  to  laugh  at  the  little  man.  Only  Monsieur 
Boirouge.  the  Presiding  Judge,  remarked: 

'"In  your  plate,  I  should  not  be  happy  unless  1  had  a 
daughter." 

'"Well,  !  shall  go  to  Paris  before  long "'  said  the  Baron. 

In  the  early  part  lS4".i  Madame  de  la  Baudraye,  feeling 
that  she  was  to  Lousteau  no  more  than  a  icserve  in  the  back- 
ground, had  again  sacrificed  herself  absolutely  to  secure  his 
comfort ;  she  had  resumed  her  black  raiment,  hut  now  it  was  in 
sign  of  mourning,  for  her  pleasure  was  turning  to  remorse. 
She  was  too  often  put  to  shame  not  to  feel  the  weight  of  the 
chain,  and  her  mother  found  her  sunk  in  those  moods  of 
meditation  into  which  visions  of  the  future  cast  unhappy  souls 
in  a  sort  of  torpor. 

Madame  Piedefer,  by  the  advice  of  her  spiritual  director, 
was  on  the  watch  for  the  moment  of  exhaustion,  which  the 
priest  told  her  would  inevitably  supervene,  and  then  she 
pleaded  in  behalf  of  the  children.  She  restricted  herself  to 
urging  that  Dinah  and  Lousteau  should  live  apart,  not  ask- 
ing iier  to  give  him  up.  In  real  life  these  violent  situations 
are  not  closed  a-  they  are  in  books,  by  death  or  cleverly  con- 
trived catastrophes;  they  end  far  less  poetically — in  disgust, 
in  the  blighting  of  every  flower  of  the  soul,  in  the  common- 
place of  habit,  and  very  often  too  in  another  passion,  which 
robs  a  wife  of  the  interest  which  is  traditionally  ascribed  to 
women.  So,  when  common  sense,  the  law  of  social  proprieties, 
family  interest — all  the  mi.xed  elements  which,  since  the  Res- 
toration, have  been  dignified  by  the  name  of  Public  Morals, 
out  of  sheer  aversion  to  the  name  of  the  Catholic  religion — 
when'  this  is  seconded  by  a  sense  of  insults  a  little  too  olfen- 
sive ;  when  the  fatigue  of  con.<tant  self  sacrifice  has  almost 
reached  the  point  of  exhaustion;  and  when,  under  these  cir- 
cumstances, a  too  cruel  blow — one  of  those  mean  acts  which 
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a  mau  never  lets  a  woman  know  of  unless  he  believes  himself 
to  be  her  n.-^ured  master — puts  the  crowning  touch  to  her 
revulsion  and  disenchantment,  the  moment  has  come  for  the 
iutervenlion  of  the  friend  who  undertakes  the  cure.  .Madame 
I'iedefer  had  no  great  difficulty  now  in  removing  the  film 
from  her  daughter's  eyes. 

She  sent  for  Monsieur  de  Clagny,  who  completed  the  work 
by  assuring  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  that  if  siie  would  give 
up  fitieime,  her  husband  would  allow  her  to  keep  the  children 
and  to  live  in  Paris,  and  would  restore  her  to  the  command  of 
her  own  fortune. 

"And  what  a  life  you  are  leading!"  said  he.  "With  care 
and  judgment,  and  the  support  of  some  pious  and  charitable 
persons,  you  may  have  a  salon  and  conquer  a  position.  Paris 
is  not  Sancerre.'' 

Dinah  left  it  to  Monsieur  de  Clagny  to  negotiate  a  recon- 
ciliation with  the  old  man. 

Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye  had  sold  his  wine  well,  he  had 
sold  his  wool,  he  had  felled  his  timber,  and,  without  telling 
his  wife,  he  had  come  to  Paris  to  invest  two  hundred  thousand 
francs  in  the  purchase  of  a  delightful  residence  in  the  Rue 
de  I'Arcade,  that  was  being  sold  in  licjuidation  of  an  aristo- 
cratic House  that  was  in  difficulties.  He  had  been  a  member 
of  the  Council  for  the  Department  since  18'^(),  and  now,  pay- 
ing ten  thousand  francs  in  taxes,  he  was  doublv  qualified  for 
a  peerage  under  the  conditions  of  the  new  legislation. 

Some  time  before  the  elections  of  1842  he  had  put  himself 
forward  as  candidate  unless  he  were  meanwhile  called  to  the 
Upper  House  as  Peer  of  France.  At  the  same  time,  he  asked 
for  the  title  of  Count,  and  for  promotion  to  the  higher  grade 
of  the  Legion  of  Honor.  In  the  matter  of  the  elections,  the 
Ministry  approved  of  everything  that  could  give  strength  to 
the  dynastic  nominations;  now,  in  the  event  of  Monsieur  de  la 
Baudraye  lieing  won  over  to  the  (loverniiient.  Sancerre  would 
be  more  than  ever  a  rotten  borough  of  royalism.  Monsieur 
(ie  Clagn\,  wiiose  talents  and  modesty  were  more  and  more 
highly  appreciated  by  the  authorities,  gave  Monsieur  de  la 
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Baudrayi.'  his  supjwrt ;  lie  pointed  out  tliat  by  raising  this 
enterprising  agriculturist  to  the  peerage,  a  guarantee  would 
be  oirerod  to  such  important  undiTtakii.gs. 

Monsieur  de  la  Baudraye,  then,  a  Count,  a  Peer  of  France, 
and  Commander  of  the  Legion  of  Honor,  was  vain  enough 
to  wish  to  cut  a  figure  with  a  wife  and  liandsumely  appointed 
house. — "He  wanted  to  enjoy  life,''  he  said. 

He  therefore  addressed  a  letter  to  his  wife,  dictated  by 
Monsieur  de  Clagny,  begging  her  to  live  under  his  roof  and 
to  furnish  the  house,  giving  play  to  the  taste  of  which  the 
evidences,  he  said,  had  charmed  liim  at  the  Ciiateau  d'Anzy. 
The  newly  made  Count  pointed  out  to  his  wife  that  while 
the  interests  of  their  property  forbade  his  leaving  Sancerre, 
the  education  of  their  boys  re<piired  her  presence  in  Paris. 
The  accommodating  husi^and  desired  ilonsieur  do  Clagny  to 
place  sixty  thousand  francs  at  the  disposal  of  Madame  la 
Comtesse  for  the  interior  decoration  of  their  nmnsion,  re- 
questing that  she  would  have  a  marble  tablet  inserted  over 
the  gateway  with  the  inscription:  Hold  de  la  li(nidraye. 

He  then  accounted  to  his  wife  for  the  money  derived  from 
the  estate  of  Silas  Piedcfer,  told  lier  of  tlie  investment  at  four 
and  a  half  per  cent  of  the  eight  hundred  thousnnd  francs 
he  had  brought  from  New  York,  and  allowed  her  that  income 
for  her  expenses,  including  the  education  of  tlie  children.  Aa 
he  would  be  compelled  to  stay  in  Paris  during  some  part  of 
the  session  of  the  House  of  1^'ors,  he  retpiested  his  wife  to 
reserve  for  him  a  little  suite  of  rooms  in  an  entresol  over  the 
kitchens. 

"Bless  me!  why,  he  is  growing  young  again — a  gentleman ! 
— a  magnificol — What  will  he  i)ecome  next?  It  is  quite 
alarming."  said  ^fadame  de  la  P>audniye. 

"He  now  fulfils  all  your  wir-hes  at  the  age  of  twenty,"  re- 
plied the  lawyer. 

The  comparison  of  her  futiin^  prospects  with  her  pri'sent 
position  was  unendurable  to  Dinah.  Only  the  dnv  befor<>. 
Anna  de  Fontaine  had  tnriu'd  her  bead  awav  in  order  to  avoid 
seeing  her  bosom  friend  at  the  Chamarolles'  school. 
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"I  am  a  ((iiintrss."  ..aid  Dinah  to  licrsolf.  "I  shall  have 
the  peer's  blue  hariiincr-clnili  on  my  carriage,  and  the  leaders 
of  tlio  litcTiiry  world  in  my  dra\vii;i,'-rooni— and  I  will  look  at 
lior!'" — And  it  wa<  tliis  Iii;|(>  triumph  that  tola  with  all  its 
woiyht  at  the  momcnl  i,l'  her  rehabilitation,  as  the  world's  con- 
t('m])t  liai]  of  old  woiu'hrd  on  hir  liajtpnies.s. 

One  ilno  day.  in  :\Iay  l,si-.>,  .Miulamc  do  la  Bandraye  paid 
all  hor  little  hniisehold  debts  and  ici't  a  thousand  crowns  on 
top  of  tlie  packet  of  receipted  bills.  After  sending  her  mother 
and  the  children  away  to  the  Hotel  de  la  Baudraye.she  awaited 
Loustean,  dressed  ready  t.>  leave  th(>  house.  When  the  de- 
posed kin.i:  of  her  heart  came  into  dinner,  she  said: 

"I  have  upset  the  pot.  my  dear.  Madame  de  la  Baiulraye 
requests  the  ])l(Msure  of  your  com[)aiiy  at  the  Rocker  de 
Cancalr." 

She  carried  ol"  i.i.u.-liMii.  (jiiite  bewildered  by  the  light 
and  easy  manners  assumed  by  the  woman  who  till  that  morn- 
ing liad  been  the  slave  of  his  least  whini,  for  she  too  had  been 
acting  a  farce  fn^  two  months  past. 

"]\radanie  de  la  Bandraye  is  figged  out  as  if  for  a  first 
night,"  said  he — unc  prctnih-<\  the  slang  abbreviation  for  a 
first  pcrfornuince. 

"Do  not  forget  the  respect  you  owe  to  Madame  de  la 
Bandraye,"  said  Dinah  gravely.  ''1  do  not  mean  to  under- 
stand such  a  word  as  ffun'ij  out." 

'•Didine  a  rebel  I"  said  ho.  putting  his  arm  round  her 
waist. 

"There  is  no  such  person  as  Didine;  you  have  killed  her, 
my  dear."  she  replied,  releasing  herself.  "I  am  taking  you 
to  the  first  performance  of  Madame  la  Comtesse  de  la 
liandrnye." 

"It  is  true,  then,  that  our  insect  is  a  peer  of  France.^" 

"The  nomination  is  to  be  gazetted  in  this  evening's 
Mdinh-iir.  as  I  am  tohl  bv  Monsieur  de  ClagTiv,  who  is  pro- 
moted to  the  Court  of  Appeal." 

"Well,  it  is  (juite  right."  said  the  journalist.     "The  ento- 
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niolugy  of  fcuc'it'ty  ouglil  to  Ix'  irprc.H'ntL'd  in  tlie  I'pper 
House." 

"My  friend,  we  are  parting  for  ever,"  said  Madame  de  la 
Baiidraye,  trying  to  control  the  trembling  of  her  voice.  "1 
have  disnii.<sed  the  two  servants.  When  you  go  in,  you  will 
find  the  house  in  order,  and  no  debts.  1  shall  always  feel  a 
mother's  atl'ection  for  you,  hut  m  secret.  Let  us  part  calmly, 
without  a  fuss,  liki>  decent  people. 

"Have  you  had  a  fault  to  lind  witii  my  conduct  during 
the  past  six  years?"" 

"None,  but  that  you  have  s])oiled  my  life  and  wrecked  my 
prospects,"'  said  he  in  a  hard  tone.  "\<ui  have  read  Benjamin 
Constant's  book  very  diligently  ;  you  have  even  studied  the  last 
critique  on  it ;  but  you  have  read  with  a  woman's  eyes. 
Though  you  have  one  of  those  superior  intellects  which  would 
nuike  the  fortune  of  a  poet,  you  have  never  dared  to  take  the 
nun'';-  point  of  view. 

"That  book,  my  dear,  is  of  both  se.xes. — We  agreed  that 
books  were  male  or  female,  dark  or  fair.  In  Adnlphc  women 
see  nothing  but  l^liiMiorc ;  young  men  see  (Mily  Adolphe;  men 
of  experience  st'c  lOUi'iiorc  and  Adolphe;  political  men  see  the 
whole  of  social  existeiuc  Vou  (ImI  not  think  it  necessary  to 
read  the  soul  of  A(lol])he — any  more  than  your  critic  indeed, 
who  saw  only  EUenore.  What  kills  that  poor  fellow,  my  dear, 
io  that  he  has  sacrificed  his  future  for  a  woman  ;  that  he  never 
can  be  what  he  might  have  lieen — an  ambassador,  a  minister, 
a  chamberlain,  a  poet — and  rich.  He  gives  up  six  years  of  \\h 
'jnergy  at  that  stage  of  his  life  when  a  man  is  ready  to  submit 
to  the  hardships  of  any  apprenticeship — to  a  petticoat,  which 
he  outstrips  in  the  career  of  ingratitiule.  for  the  woman  who 
has  thrown  over  her  first  lover  is  certain  sooner  or  later  to 
desert  the  second.  Adolphe  is.  in  fact,  a  tow-haired  dernian, 
who  has  not  spirit  enough  to  be  false  to  Ellenore.  There  are 
Adolphes  who  spare  their  Ellenores  all  ignominious  quarreling 
and  reproaches,  who  say  to  themselves,  "I  will  not  talk  of  what 
I  have  sacrificed ;  I  will  not  for  ever  be  showing  the  stump 
of  my  wrist  to  that  incarnate  selfishness  I  have  made  my 
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queen,-  as  Haiiioriiy  ilov>  in  77/..  /<'„//•  Maid  of  Pcrtk      But 
iiit-'ii  hki'  lliat,  my  dear,  o„i  ,.;,^t  .,,j,i,. 

'•AdoIplR.  IS  a  man  (,1'  birtli,  an  anMu.ratic  nntuns  who 
wants  to  yea  back  into  tl,,.  higlm.a.l  to  honors  aivl  ivcovcr  Ir's 
socia  birtl.ri-ht,  Lis  bli^lurd  poMtmn.-Vou,  at  this  nuunont 
are  playing  both  parts.  Vou  are  sullVriim  from  thr  paii-'s  of 
liaviug  Just  your  position,an.l  tliink  voiir>rll  ju>iified  in  throw- 
ing over  a  hapless  lover  whose  mi>fortiin..  it  !ias  been  tiiat  he 
laneied  you  so  far  superior  as  to  undcr>tand  that,  though  a 
luau  s  heart  ought  to  be  true,  his  sex  mav  be  allowed  to  indul-re 
its  caprices."  "  " 

"And  do  you  suppos,>  tliat  i  shall  not  make  it  mv  business 
to  restore  to  you  all  you  have  lost  by  me  ?  Be  quite  easy,"  said 
31adaiiie  de  la  Baudraye,  astoumied  bv  this  attack.  "Your 
i^llenore  is  not  dying;  an<l  if  V.nd  gives" her  life,  if  vou  amend 
your  ways,  if  you  give  up  courtesans  and  actresses,  we  will 
tind  vou  a  better  match  than  a  I'elicie  Cardot." 

'1  !  two  lovers  were  sullen.  Lousteau  affected  dejection 
he  aimed  at  appearing  hard  and  cold  ;  while  Dinah,  rcallv  dis- 
tre.^sed,  listened  to  the  re])roaches  of  her  heart. 

••\Vhy,"  said  Lou>;eau  presently,  "why  not  end  as  we  ou-'ht 


to  have  begun — hide 
other  in  secret 
"Xevei 


our   love  from  all  eves,  and 


see  each 


<"cd  the  new-made  Countess,  with  an  icv  look 
Uo  you  not  comprehen.l  that  we  are,  after  all.  but  Unite  crea- 
tures.^ Our  feelings  seem  infinite  bv  r,.a<on  of  our  anticipa- 
tion of  heaven,  but  here  on  earth  thcv  are  limited  bv  the 
strength  of  our  i)hysical  being.  Theiv  atv  some  feeble  mean 
natures  which  mav  ive.Mve  an  endless  numlu.r  of  wounds  and 
live  on;  but  then>  are  some  more  highlv-i..nipcivd  souls  which 

snap  at  last  under  repeated  blows.      Vou  have " 

"Oh!  enough!"  cried  he.  ".No  more  .^opv !  Your  dis- 
sertation IS  uniieces.sary,  since  you  can  justii'v  vour^elf  by 
merely  saying— ■  I  have  ceased  lo  love  !"  "  "    ' 

"What !"  she  exclaimed  in  iH'wilderment.  "I^  it  1  who 
have  ceased  to  love  ?" 

"Certainly.     You   lune  calculated  that   I  gave  you  more 
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troiil)l(>.  nioro  vexation  than  pleasure,  and  you  desert  your 
partner " 

"1  desert ! "'  cried  she,  claspinj;  her  hands. 

"Have  not  you  yourself  just  said  '.Never" ?"" 

'"Well,  then,  yes!     Xrirr."  she  repeatcwl  vehemently. 

This  final  Never,  spoken  in  the  fear  of  fallin<i  once  more 
under  Lousteau's  inlluence.  was  interpreted  hy  him  as  the 
death-warrant  of  his  jjower.  since  Dinah  remained  insensible 
to  his  sarcastic  scorn. 

The  journalist  could  not  suppress  a  tear.  lie  was  losing 
a  sincere  and  unbounded  affection.  He  had  found  in  Dinah 
the  gentlest  La  N'allien'.  the  most  deliirhtful  Ponipadour  that 
any  egoist  short  of  a  king  could  hope  for;  and,  like  a  boy  who 
has  discovered  that  hy  dint  of  tormenting  a  cockchafer  he  has 
killed  it,  Lousteau  siicd  a  tear. 

Madame  de  la  Baudraye  rushed  out  of  the  jirivate  room 
where  they  had  been  dining,  j)aid  the  liill,  and  tied  home  to 
the  Kue  de  TArcade,  scolding  her.^elf  and  thinking  herself  a 
brute. 

Dinah,  who  had  made  her  house  a  model  of  comfort,  now 
metamorj)hosed  herself.  This  doui)Ie  metamorphosis  co^t 
thirty  thousand  francs  more  than  her  husband  had  antici- 
pated. 

The  fatal  accident  which  in  184-^  deprived  the  House  of 
Orleans  of  the  heir-presumptive  having  necessitated  a  meeting 
of  the  Chambers  in  .\ugust  of  that  year,  little  La  Baudraye 
came  to  present  his  titles  to  the  Upper  House  sooner  than  he 
had  expected,  and  then  saw  what  his  wife  had  done.  He  was 
so  much  delighted,  that  he  paid  the  thirty  thousand  francs 
without  a  word,  just  as  he  had  formerly  paid  eight  thousand 
for  decorating  La  Baudraye. 

On  his  return  from  the  Luxembourg,  where  he  had  been  pre- 
sented according  to  custom  by  two  of  his  peer — the  Baron  de 
Xucingen  and  the  Marquis  de  Montriveau — the  new  Count 
met  the  old  Due  de  Chaiilieu.  a  former  creditor,  walking  along, 
iiinbrella  in  hand,  while  he  himself  sat  perched  in  a  low  chaise 
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on  which  his  (•(.ai-of-jiniis  was  rc.-i.iriidcnt,  with  tlio  motto, 
Deo  sic  ptdrt  /i<h:s  ct  IhiihIhUjus.  Tiii;.  roiitrast  filled  liis  heart 
witli  a  iar-e  .lran<rl,t  „f  th,.  IjaJm  on  wliieh  the  middle  class 
has  been  ^^'tliiig  drunk  ever  since   Is  10. 

-Madame  de  hi  Baudraye  was  shocked  to  see  her  husband  im- 
proved and  lookinjr  better  tlian  on  the  day  of  his  marriage. 
Tile  little  dwarf,  full  of  rapturmis  de]i;,dit".  at  sixtv-four  tn- 
umphed  in  the  life  which  had  so  lon^'  been  denied  him  ;  in  the 
family,  which  iiis  handsome  eou>in  .Milaud  of  .Ncvers  had  de- 
clared he  would  never  have;  and  in  his  wife— who  had  asked 
Monsieur  and  .Madame  de  Cla-rny  to  dinner  to  meet  the  cure 
of  the  parish  and  his  two  sp(ms.irs  to  the  Chamber  of  I'eers. 
Ho  petted  the  children   with  fatuous  deli^du. 

The  haiK'    .me  disph  y  on  the  table  met  with  his  approval. 

"These  are  the  fleeces  of  the  P)erry  she(>p,"  said  he.  showing 
Monsieur  de  Xucingen  the  dish-covers  surmounted  by  his 
newly-won  coronet.     "They  are  of  silver,  von  see!" 

Though  consumed  by  melancholy,  which  she  concealed  with 
the  determination  of  a  really  siiperior  woman.  Dinah  was 
charming,  witty,  and,  above  all,  young  again  in  her  court 
mourning. 

"You  might  declare."  cried  La  Baudrave  to  Monsieur  de 
Xucingen.  with  a  wave  of  his  hand  to  liis  wife,  "that  the 
Countess  was  not  yet  tliirtv." 

"Ah,  ha  !  Malame  is  a  voman  of  dirty!"  replied  the  Baron, 
who  was  j)rone  to  time-honored  remarks,  which  he  took  to  be' 
the  small  change  of  conversation. 

"In  every  sense  of  the  words."  replied  the  Countess.  "I  am, 
in  fact,  five-and-lhirty.  and  mean  to  set  up  a  little  j)as-' 
sion — ■ — " 

"Oh  yes,  my  wife  ruins  me  in  curiosities  and  china 
iniages " 

"She  started  that  mania  at  an  early  age,"  said  the  Marquis 
de  l\Iontriveau  with  a  smile. 

"Yes,"  said  L;i  liaudraye.  with  a  cold  stare  at  the  ^Marquis, 
whom  he  had  known  at  l>ourg<-.  "you  know  that  in  '2'y,  '26 
nnd   -il.  >lu'  {)ick((l  a  million  francs'  worth  of  treasures.  Anzy 
is  a  perfect  museum." 
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"What  a  cool  hand!"  thoiifjlit  Moiisi(>ur  dc  ('hifiny,  as  he 
saw  this  little  country  miser  quite  on  tlie  level  of  liis  new  posi- 
tion. 

But  misers  have  savings  of  all  kinds  ready  for  use. 

On  the  day  after  the  vote  on  the  liegency  had  passed  the 
Chanihers,  the  little  Count  went  back  to  fcjancerre  for  the  vint- 
age and  resumed  his  old  habits. 

In  the  course  of  that  winter,  the  Comtesse  de  la  Baudraye, 
with  the  support  of  the  Attorney-General  to  the  Court  of  Ap- 
peals, tried  to  form  a  little  circle.  Of  course,  she  had  an  "at 
home"  day,  she  made  a  .-^election  anu^ng  men  of  nuirk,  receiving 
none  but  those  of  serious  ()urpose  and  rijjc  years.  She  tried  to 
amuse  herself  by  going  to  the  Opera,  French  and  Italian. 
Twice  a  week  she  appeared  there  with  her  mother  and  Madame 
de  Clagny,  who  was  made  by  her  husband  to  visit  Dinah.  Still, 
in  spite  of  her  cleverness,  her  charming  manners,  her  fashion- 
able stylishness,  she  was  never  really  happy  but  with  her 
children,  on  whom  .she  lavished  all  her  disappointed  affection. 

Worthy  Monsieur  de  Clagny  tried  to  recruit  women  for  the 
Countess'  circle,  and  he  succeeded  ;  but  he  was  more  success- 
ful among  the  advocates  of  piety  than  the  women  of  fashion. 

"And  they  bore  her!"  said  he  to  himself  with  horror,  as  he 
saw  his  idol  matured  by  grief,  pale  from  remorse,  and  then,  in 
all  the  splendor  of  recovered  beauty,  restored  hy  a  life  of  lux- 
ury and  care  for  her  boys.  This  devoted  friend,  encouraged 
in  his  efforts  by  her  mother  and  by  the  cure,  was  full  of  expe- 
dient. Every  Wednesday  he  introduced  some  celebrity  from 
Oermany,  England,  Italy,  or  Prussia  to  his  dear  Countess; 
he  spoke  of  her  as  a  quite  exceptional  woman  to  people  to 
whom  she  hardly  addresses  two  words;  but  she  listened  to 
them  with  such  deep  attention  that  they  went  away  fullv  con- 
vinced of  her  superiority.  In  Paris.  Dinali  conquered  bv 
silence,  as  at  Sancerre  she  had  conquered  liy  lofpiacity.  Now 
and  then,  some  smart  saying  about  alTairs,  or  .sircasm  on  an 
absurdity,  betrayed  a  woman  accustuuicd  U>  dcnl  with  ideas — 
the  woman  who,  four  years  since,  had  given  new  life  to  Lous- 
teau's  articles. 
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This  j)liaso  was  to  the  poor  lawyer's  hapless  passion  like  the 
late  season  known  as  the  Indian  summer  after  a  sunless  year. 
lie  atre(  ted  to  Im  older  tlian  he  was,  to  have  the  right  to  be- 
fruMid  Dinah  without  doin-,'  her  an  injury,  and  kept  himself 
at  a  distaiK  (•  as  thouyli  he  were  young,  handsome,  and  eompro- 
inising,  like  a  man  who  has  hajiplness  to  conceal.  He  tried  to 
keep  his  little  attentions  a  profound  secret,  and  the  triflin.1,' 
gifts  which  Dinah  showed  to  every  one;  anil  he  endeavored  to 
Kuggest  a  dangerous  meaning  for  his  little  services. 

"lie  plays  at  passion,"  .slid  the  Countess,  laughing.  She 
made  fun  of  Monsieur  de  (-"lagny  to  his  face,  and  the  lawyer 
said,  "She  notices  me." 

"1  impress  that  poor  man  so  deeply,"  said  slie  to  her  mother, 
laughing,  "that  if  I  ,uld  say  Yes,  I  believe  he  would  say 
.Vo." 

One  evening  Monsieur  de  Clagny  and  his  wife  were  taking 

his  dear  Counti'ss  ho from  the  theatre,  and  she  was  deeply 

pensive.  They  had  been  to  the  first  performanee  of  Leon  Goz- 
lan's  first  i)lay.  La  Main  Droilc  ct  la  Main  Gauchr  (The  Right 
Hand  and  the  Left).  '^ 

"What  are  you  thinking  about?"  asked  the  lawyer,  alarmed 
at  his  idol's  dejection. 

This  deep  and  persistent  melancholy,  though  disguised  by 
the  Countess,  was  a  perilous  malady  for  whieli  Monsieur  de 
Clagny  knew  no  remedy;  for  true  love  is  often  clumsy,  espe- 
cially when  it  is  not  reciprocated.  True  love  takes  its  expres- 
sion from  the  character.  \ow,  this  good  man  loved  after  the 
fashion  of  .Mceste.  whiMi  Madame  de  la  l?au<lrave  wanted  to 
be  loved  after  the  manner  of  Philinte.  T!ie  meaner  side  of 
love  can  never  get  on  with  the  Misanthrope's  loyalty.  Thus, 
Dinah  had  taken  care  never  to  open  her  heart  "to  this  man! 
How  could  she  confess  to  him  that  she  sometimes  regretted  the 
slough  she  had  left  ? 

She  felt  a  void  in  this  fasliionable  life:  she  had  no  one  for 
whom  to  dress,  or  whom  to  tell  of  her  successes  and  triumphs. 
Sometimes  the  memory  of  h  r  wretchedness  came  to  her, 
mingled  with  memories  of  consuming  joys.     She  would  hate 
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Lou>Ifiiii  f(ir  not  taking  any  jmins  to  fnllow  Ikt;  slit'  would 
Inui-  liktd  lo  p't  tender  or  furious  letters  from  liiin. 

Diiudi  inadt  no  reply,  so  .Monsieur  de  C'liigiiv  reiieated  the 
(lue-tion.  takiii;,'  the  Countess"  hand  ami  pressing  it  hei  ween 
his  own  witli  I'evout   respeet. 

"Will  you  have  the  right  hand  or  the  left  r"  said  .-he,  sniil- 

"The  Ivft,"  .Slid  he,  '•for  I  su|)pose  vou  mean  the  truth  or  a 
fib." 

"Well,  then,  I  saw  him,"  .-he  said,  sjieaking  into  the  lawwr's 
ear.  "And  as  1  .-aw  him  locking  so  sad,  so  out  of  heart.  I  saiil 
to  myself,  IJa.-  he  a  cigar:-     Has  he  any  money?" 

"If  you  wi.-Ii  for  tlie  trutii,  I  can  tell  it  you,"  said  tlii'  law- 
yer. "He  is  living  as  a  Iiushand  with  Fanny  i}eaui)re.  Vou 
have  forced  me  to  t(dl  you  this  secret  ;  I  should  never  have  t(dd 
you,  for  you  might  have  suspected  nie  perhap.s  of  an  ungen- 
erous motive." 

Madame  de  la  Baudraye  grasped  his  hand. 

"Your  husband,"  said  she  to  her  chaperon,  "is  one  of  the 
rarest  soul?!— .\h!  Why " 

She  shrank  into  her  corner,  looking  out  of  the  window,  but 
she  did  not  finish  her  .-sentence,  of  which  the  lawyer  could  guess 
the  end:  "Why  had  not  I.ousteau  a  little  of  your  husband's 
generosity  of  heart?" 

This  infornuition  served,  however,  to  cure  Dinah  of  her  mel- 
ancholy; she  threw  herself  into  the  whirl  of  fa.<hion.  She 
wished  for  success,  and  she  achieved  it ;  still,  she  did  not  make 
liaich  way  with  women,  and  found  it  difficult  to  get  introduc- 
tions. 

In  the  month  of  March,  Madame  Picdefer's  friends  the 
priests  and  Monsieur  de  Clagny  made  a  fine  stroke  bv  getting 
Madame  de  la  Baudraye  appointed  receiver  of  subscriptions^ 
for  the  great  charitable  work  founded  by  Madame  de  Carcado. 
Then  she  was  commissioned  to  collect  from  the  Roval  Family 
theii-  donations  for  the  benefit  of  the  suderers  from  the  earth- 
quake at  Guadeloupe.  The  Marquise  d'Espard,  to  whom  Mon- 
sieur de  Canalis  read  the  list  of  ladies  thus  appointed,  one 
evening  at  the  Opera,  said,  on  hearing  that  of  the  Countess: 
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"I  have  liv,.,l  a  l,  „-  tiin..  in  tl.c  world,  aii^l  I  ,  ..„  ,,.„, 
)(T  notl.in-  fiiiiT  than  tl...  niananivrcs  iind.Ttak.n  fur  tlio 
lialjilitatiuii  nf  Mail.iiiic  dc  la  Haudravf  "' 


(iin  remcra- 
re- 


In  (iif  early  ..immm-  wliich,  by  some  whin,  „f  on,-  planets 
smiled  nu  I'ans  in  tho  first  week  ..f  Marcli  in  1S|;!.  -nakin-' 
the  Chainps-ftlyseos  preen  and  leafv  hefore  Lonfrohamp.  Fanny 
Heaupri-V  attache  had  nth  Ma<iarne  d,.  hi  Haii-lrave  several 
limes  without  ixiiiK'  ^'■'■11  I'V  lier.     .More  than  on,  <•  he 'was  >tiing 

to  the  heart  hy  of  iho>,.  promjitiii':>  of  jealousy  and  envy 

familiar  to  tlif).M>  who  are  !)orii  and  lireij  provineialV,  >vlien  he 
behehl  his  former  mistress  nmifortahlv  ensconced  in  a  hand- 
some carriage,  well  dressed,  with  dreamy  eye>,  ari.l  hi,-  two 
little  boys,  one  at  each  window.  He  accused  hi m>r If  with  all 
the  more  virulence  because  h(>  was  waging  war  with  the  .sharp- 
est poverty  of  all— p.verty  nnconfessed.  Like  all  e.^.-ntially 
light  and  frivolous  natures,  he  cherjslu  d  the  singular  point  of 
honor  which  consists  in  never  derogating  in  the  eves  of  one's 
own  little  public,  which  makes  men  on  the  Bourse  commit 
crimes  to  eseajie  expulsion  from  the  temple  of  the  goddess 
I'er-cent,  and  has  given  some  criminals  courage  er.ou'^h  to 
perform  acts  of  virtue.  ° 

Lousteau  dined  and  breakfasted  and  smoked  as  if  he  were 
a  rich  man.     Xot  for  an  inheritance  would  he  have  bought 
any  but  the  dearest  cigars,  for  himself  as  well  as  for  the  play- 
wright or  author  with  whom  he  went  into  the  shop.    The  jour- 
nalist took  his  walks  abroad  in  patent  leather  boots;  but  he  was 
constantly  afraid  of  an  execution  on  goods  which,  to  use  the 
baililT's  slang,  had  already  received  the  last  sacrament.   F'annv 
Beaupre  had  nothing  left  to  pawn,  and  her  salary  was  pledged 
to^  pay  her  debts.     After  exhausting  every  pos'sible  advance 
<  f  pay  from  newspapers,  magazines,  and  publishers,  fitienno 
knew  not  of  what  ink  he  could  churn  gold.    Gambling-houses, 
so   ruthlessly    suppressed,  could   no   longer,   as   of   old,   cash 
I  O  r"s  drawn  ov<>r  the  green  table  by  beggary  in  despair.     In 
shoi;.  the  journalist  was  reduced  to  such  extremitv  that  ho 
had   just   borrowed  a   hundred   francs  of  the  poorest  of  his 
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fri»'ii<l,'.  Bixinii.  froin  ulioiii  la' had  lU'ViT  vet  ii-kcd  fuia  franc. 
VV  ha;  ihstrt'SM'ti  Lousii-au  wac  not  the  fact  (if  nwin^'  ti\f  thf)ii- 
saiiil  Iraius,  hut  .-ccitifi  hiniM'lf  Itori-ft  of  his  clc^'aiu  r,  and  of 
the  iiinmiuo  pun  haH'd  at  the  cost  of  so  many  pi  ivations,  and 
a(hliMl  to  hy  Madainc  ilc  la  llaiidiayc 

Hn  April  the  .Srd,  a  yclh)\v  ])o>tcr,  torn  down  l»y  tin-  porter 
after  heinj;  disphiycd  on  the  wall.  ainioiince(l  the  -nir  nf  a 
handsuine  suite  of  furniture  on  tlir  followmj,'  Saturday,  the 
day  fixed  for  sales  under  IcKul  authority.  Lousteau  was  tak- 
ing: a  walk,  smoking'  cigars,  and  seeking;  ideas — for,  in  Paris, 
ideas  are  in  the  air,  they  snide  on  you  from  a  >treet  corner, 
they  splasli  up  w  ith  a  spurt  of  mud  from  under  the  wheels  of 
a  cah:  Thus  loaiin-j.  he  had  hvi-n  seekinji  ideas  for  articles, 
and  suhjects  for  novels  for  a  month  past,  and  had  found 
nothinp  hut  friends  who  carried  him  oil'  to  dinner  or  to  the 
plav,  and  who  intoxicated  his  woes,  telling?  him  that  cham- 
pagne would  inspire  him. 

"Beware,"  said  the  virulent  Rixiou  one  night,  the  man  who 
would  at  the  same  moment  give  a  comrade  a  hundred  francs 
and  stah  him  to  the  heart  with  a  sarcasm  ;  "if  you  go  to  sleep 
drunk  every  night,  one  day  you  will  wake  up  mad.'' 

On  the  day  before,  the  Friday,  the  unhappy  wretch,  although 
he  was  accustomed  to  poverty,  felt  like  a  man  condemned  to 
death.     Of  old  he  would  have  said: 

"Well,  the  furniture  is  very  old  I  I  will  huy  new." 

But  he  was  incapable  now  of  literary  legerdemain.  Pub- 
lishers, undermined  by  piracy,  paid  badly;  the  newspaper.^ 
made  close  bargains  with  hard-driven  writer^,  as  the  Opera 
managers  did  with  tenors  that  sang  flat. 

He  walked  on,  his  eye  on  the  crowd,  though  seeing  nothing, 
a  cigar  in  his  mouth,  and  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  every  fea- 
ture of  his  face  twitching,  and  an  afTected  smile  on  his  lips. 
Then  he  saw  Madame  de  la  Baudraye  go  by  in  a  carriage ;  she 
was  going  to  the  Boulevard  by  the  Rue  de  la  Chaussee  d'Antin 
to  drive  in  the  Bois. 

"There  is  nothing  el.*e  left  I"  said  he  to  b.iinself,  and  he  went 
home  to  smarten  himself  up. 
26 
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That  ..ycnng,  at  seven,  he  arrived  in  a  hackney  cab  at 
Ma,  anu-  de  la  iaudraye-.  door,  and  begged  the  porter  to  send 
a  note  up  to  the  Countes^i— a  few  linens  as  lollows: 

"W<,uld  Madame  la  Conitesse  do  Monsieur  Lousteau  the 
lavor  of  receiving  him  for  a  moment,  and  at  once?" 

This  note  was  scaled  with  a  seal  which  as  lovers  they  had 
both  used.     Madame  de  la  Baudraye  ha<l  had  the  word  Parcr 
que  engrav(.d  on  a  genuine  Oriental  carnelian— a  potent  word 
-a   woman  s  word-the  word  that  accounts  for  evervthin-r 
even  for  the  Creation.  3^""'fe> 

The  Countess  had  just  finished  dressing  to  go  to  the  Opera  ■ 
l-riday  was  her  night  in  turn  for  her  bo.v.  At  the  sight  of  this 
seal  she  turned  pale.  ^ 

"I  will  coine,"  she  said,  tucking  the  note  into  her  dress. 
.She  was  hrm  enough  to  conceal  her  agitation,  and  be-^-ed 
her  mother  to  see  th,.  children  put  to  bed.  She  then  senrfor 
housteau,  and  received  him  in  a  boudoir,  next  to  th-  great 
drawmg-room,  with  open  doors.  She  was  going  to  a  ball  after 
the  Opera,  and  was  wearing  a  beautiful  dress  of  brocade  in 
8  npes  alternately  plain  and  flowered  with  pale  blue  Her 
gloves,  tnmmed  with  tas.«els,  showed  off  her  beautiful  white 
arms.  She  was  shimmering  with  lace  and  all  the  daintv  trifles 
required  by  fashion.  Her  hair,  dressed  a  la  Shigne.  gave  her 
a  look  of  elegance;  a  necklace  of  pearls  lay  on  her  bosom  like 
bubbles  on  snow. 

n,  !'f'^')  'l?''  "'f  ^f'  "^«"^ie"r?"  ^aid  the  Countess,  putting 
out  her  foot  from  below  her  skirt  to  rest  it  on  a  velvet  cushion 
1  ttiought,  I  hoped,  I  was  quite  forgotten." 
"If  I  should  reply  Never,,  you  would  refuse  to  believe  me  » 
said  Lousteau,  who  remained  .landing,  or  walked  about  the 
room,  chewing  the  flowers  he  plucked  from  the  flower-stands 
lull  of  plants  that  scented  the  room. 

For  a  moment  silence  reigne.l.  Madame  de  la  Baudrave 
stuaymg  Lousteau  saw  that  he  was  dressed  as  the  most  fas- 
tidious dandy  might  have  been. 
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''You  arc  tlio  onlv  person  in  tlio  world  who  can  help  me  or 
iH.Kl  out  a  plank  ,o  ua-for  1  an.  .lro^vnin,^  and  have  already 

lowed  more  than  ono  mouthful 'said  he,  standmg 

^d  lin  front  of  Diuah.  aiul  seeming  to  yield  to  an  overpower- 
:;^  ,;;;,ml.e.    -since  you  .ee  me  here,  it  is  because  my  affairs 

are  fjoinfr  to  the  devil."  ,      ^      i  ». 

'•That  IS  enough,"  said  she; -1  understand 

There  was  another  pause,  during  which  Lousteau  turned 

away   t'H>k  -"t  his  handkerchief,  and  seemed  to  wipe  aN^ay  a 

''''How  much  do  you  want,  fitienno,"  she  went  on  i"  niotherly 
tones  "We  are  a?  this  n.oment  old  c.mirades ;  speak  to  me  as 
vou  would  to — to  Bixiou." 

'  'to  save  my  furniture  from  vanishing  into  thin  air  to-mor- 
row morning  at  the  auction  mart,  eighteen  hundred  francs! 
'rrnr.n?  fri.nds,  as  much  again!  Three  quarters  rent 
to  the'landlord-whom  you  know.-My  'uncle'  wants  five  hun- 

dred  francs " 

"And  you?— to  live  on?"^ 

"Oh!  i  have  my  pen "  , 

"It  is  heavit  ^  lift  than  any  one  could  believe  who  reads 
yon  articles,"  said  she,  with  a  subtle  -^1--"^ '-^,f  J^^^ 
a  sum  as  you  need,  but  c  .e  to-morrow  a  *^>ght '.  the  b^^^^^ 
will  surely  wait  till  nine,  specially  if  you  bring  him  away  to 

^'sie'^must,  she  felt,  dismiss  Lousteau,  who  affected  to  be 
unable  to  look  at  her;  she  herself  felt  such  pity  as  might  cut 
every  social  Gordian  knot.  ,     «    .       v      u     j  +„ 

"Thank  you,"  she  added,  rising  and  offering  her  hand  to 
Lou«teau.  '"Your  confidence  has  done  me  good!  It  is  long 
indeed  since  mv  heart  has  known  such  joy—- 

Lousteau  took  her  hand  and  pressed  it  tenderly  to  his 

^'"A  drop  of  water  in  the  desert-and  sent  by  the  hand  of  an 
ancrpl!     God  alwavs  does  things  hr.ndsomey  . 

Hp  «noke  half    n   ie-^t  nnd  hnlf  pathetically;  but,  believe 
HielsTjL  of  acting  it  was  as  fine  as  Talma's  in  his  famous 
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x.utnne,  s.  v\    tliat  Ins  expression  was  jn  harmony  with  thp 

in  that  throbbing  heart;  she  tried  to  look  once  into  the  eves 

throth  r        '''^  '"r^  ^''^  ^^•^"'  ^"t  *he  seething  blood    ashed 
th  ough  her  vems  and  niounted  to  her  brain.    Their  eve" tet 

Qu  V  bv  thTl     •■•  f '"  ''^  '"'  "^^-^"-^-^  Lousteau'onTle 
(^uaj   bj   the  Loire  to  erun.ple  Dinah's  muslin  gown      The 

«^r^''^-Tf  '"^'  '""*''''-  ^"^'^  •"  ^'•i'^^l  l^inah  in  alarm    And 
she  hurned  forward  to  intercept  Madame  Piedefer 

Mamma,  sa.d  she-this  word  was  to  the  stern  old  lady  a 
coaxing  expression  whi.h  never  failed  of  its  eirect-"w  H  yon 
do  me  a  great  favor?  Take  the  carriage  and  go  vour  f  to 
niy  banker  Monsieur  Mongenod,  with  a  note  I  wil  giye  you 
and  bring  back  six  thousand  francs.  Come,  come-?  t  is  an 
act  of  chanty ;  come  into  my  room  "  "ine— it  is  an 

And  she  dragged  away  her  mother,  who  seemed  very  anxiou, 
JheToul;:^  "-^^  ''-'  '-'  ''^'''-  '^'  ^-"  ^^^^  wiH 

witlThf ''■'  '^^Z?'"^''  ^^''^''''  ^^^^'^''  held  a  conference 
ftn      /r'','/  ^'''  ^''''''^-    '^^t*^^  'i«*«°ing  to  the  lamenta 

"Any  moral  regeneration  which  is  not  based  on  a  «tron.r 
religious  sentiment,  and  carried  out  in  the  bosom  of  "' 
Church,  IS  built  on  sand.-The  many  means  of  grace  en/oined 
by  the  Catholic  religion,  small  as  they  are.  and  not  under 
stood,  are  so  many  dams  necessary  to  restrain  the  y^o  ence  of" 
ev  1  promptings.  Persuade  your  daughter  to  perform  a  her 
religious  duties,  and  we  shall  save  her  yet."     ^       ™  *"  '^^'^ 
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Within  ton  da}>  of  this  nieotiiig  tlic  Hotel  do  la  Baudraye 
was  shut  up.  The  Countess,  the  children,  and  her  mother, 
in  short,  the  whole  housoiiuld,  including  a  tutor,  had  gone 
away  to  Sanccrre,  whore  Dinah  intended  to  spen.l  the  sum- 
mer"    She  was  everything  that  was  nice  to  the  Count,  people 

said.  ,11* 

And  so  the  Muse  of  Sancerre  had  simply  come  back  to  fam- 
ily and  married  life;  hut  certain  evil  tongues  declared  that 
she  had  been  compelled  to  come  back,  for  that  the  little  peer's 
wishes  would  no  doubt  1)0  fulfilled— ho  hoped  for  a  little  girl. 

Gatien  and  Monsieur  (Jravier  lavished  every  care,  every 
servile  attention  on  the  haiidsonio  Countess.  (Jation.  who  dur- 
ing Madame  de  la  Baudrave's  long  absence  had  been  to  Pans 
to  learn  the  arts  of  liouua-i-  or  dandyism,  was  supposed  to 
have  a  good  chance  of  finding  favor  in  the  eyes  .f  the  disen- 
chanted "Superior  Woman."  Others  bet  on  the  tutor;  Ma- 
dame Piedefer  urged  tlie  claims  of  religion. 

In  1844,  about  the  middle  of  June,  as  the  Comte  de  la 
Baudrave  was  taking  a  walk  on  the  Mall  at  Sancerre  with  the 
two  fine  little  boys,  he  m.t  Monsieur  Milaud,  the  Public 
Prosecutor,  who  wiis  at  Sancerre  on  business,  and  said  to  hira : 

"These  are  mv  children,  cousin." 

"Ah,  ha!  so  "these  are  our  children!"  replied  the  lawyer, 
with  a  mischievous  twinkle. 

Paris,  Jutu  1843-.<1«!/k»/  1844. 
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